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only  of  the  gratitude  which,  iji  common  with  all  his  countrymen  here, 
I  feel  to  be  his  due,  but  iu  recognition  of  mauy  happy  hours  passed  in 
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THREE    ROADS   IN    LIFE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

BADEN    OUT    OF    SEASON. 

A  THEATRE  by  daylight — a  g^at  historical  pictiire  in  the  process  of 
cleaning  —  a  ballet-dancer  of  a  wet-day  hastening  to  rehearsal — the 
favourite  for  the  Oaks  dead-lame  in  a  straw-yard — are  scarcely  more 
stripped  of  their  legitimate  illusions  than  is  a  fashionable  watering-place 
on  the  approach  of  winter.  The  gay  shops  and  stalls  of  flaunting  wares, 
are  closed ;  the  promenades,  lately  kept  in  trimmest  order,  are  weed- 
grown  and  neglected ;  the  "  sear  and  yellow  leaves"  are  fluttering  and 
rustling  along  the  alleys  where  "  Beauty's  step  was  wont  to  tread."  Both 
music  and  fountiuns  have  ceased  to  play ;  the  very  statues  are  putting 
on  great  overcoats  of  snow,  while  the  orange-trees  file  off  like  a  sad 
funeral  procession  to  hide  themselves  in  dusky  sheds  till  the  coming 
spring. 

You  see  as  you  look  around  you  that  natiure  has  been  as  unreal  as  art 
itself;  and  that  all  the  bright  hues  of  foliage  and  flower— all  the  odours 
that  floated  firom  bed  and  parterre — all  the  rippling  flow  of  stream  and 
fountain,  have  been  just  as  artbtically  devised,  and  as  much  ^^  got  up," 
as  the  transparencies,  or  the  Tyrolese  singers,  the  fireworks,  or  the  fancy 
{aity  or  any  other  of  those  ingenious  ^'  spectacles"  which  amuse  the 
grown  children  of  fashion.  The  few  who  yet  linger  seem  to  have  under- 
gone a  strange  transmutation.     The  smiling  landlord  of  the  '*  Adler"— 
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we  refer  particularly  to  Germany  as  the  very  land  of  watering-places— 
is  a  half-sulky,  farmer-looking  personage,  husily  engaged  in  storing  up 
his  Indian  com,  and  his  firewood  and  his  forage,  agamst  the  season  of 
snows.  The  hland  '^  Croupier,"  on  whose  impassive  countenance  no  shade 
of  fortune  was  ahle  to  mark  even  a  passing  emotion,  is  now  seen  higgling 
with  a  peasant  for  a  sack  of  charcoal,  in  all  the  eagerness  of  avarice. 
Hie  trim  maiden,  whose  golden  locks  and  soft;  hlue  eyes  made  the 
bouquets  she  sold  seem  fiairer  to  look  oi^  is  a  stout  wench,  whose  uncouth 
fiir  cap  and  wooden  shoes  are  the  very  antidotes  to  romance.  All  the 
transformations  take  the  same  sad  colours.  It  is  a  pantomime  read 
backwards. 

Such  was  Baden-Baden  in  the  November  of  182 — .  Some  weeks  of 
bad  and  broken  weather  had  scattered  and  dispersed  all  the  gay  company. 
Hie  hotels  and  assembly-rooms  were  closed  for  the  winter.  The 
ball-room,  which  so  lately  was  aHght  with  a  thousand  tapers,  was  now 
barricaded  like  a  gaoL  The  very  post-office,  around  which  each  morn- 
ing an  eager  and  pressing  crowd  used  to  gather,  was  shut  up — one  small 
aperture  alone  remaining  as  if  to  show  to  what  a  fraction  all  correspon- 
dence had  been  reduced.  The  Hotel  de  Russie  was  the  only  house  open 
in  the  little  town ;  but  although  the  door  lay  ajar,  no  busy  throng  of 
waiters,  no  lamps,  invited  the  traveller  to  believe  a  hospitable  reception 
might  await  him  within.  A  very  brief  glance  inside  would  soon  have 
dispelled  any  suskk  ilioston  had  it  ever  existed.  The  wide  staircase,  for- 
merly lined  with  orange-trees  and  camellias,  was  stripped  of  all  its  bright 
folii^;  the  marble  statues  were  removed;  the  great  thennometer,  whose 
crystal  decorations  had  arrested  many  a  passing  look,  was  now  encased 
within  a  wooden  box,  as  if  its  tell-tale  £ace  might  reveal  unpleasant 
^uths,  if  left  exposed. 

The  qxacious  "  Saal,"  wdbere  some  eighty  guests  assemUed  every  day, 
was  denuded  (^  all  its  {umiture,  mirrors  andhistres;  bronzes  and  pictures 
were  gone,  and  nothing  remained  but  a  huge  earthenware  stove,  within 
whose  grating  a  faded  nosegay — left  there  in  summer — defied  all  specu- 
lations as  to  a  fire. 

In  this  comfortless  chamber  three  persons  now  paraded  with  that 
ffugk  step  and  brisk  motion  that  bespeakawalk  for  warmth  and  exercise; 
iat  dismal  as  it  was  within  doors,  it  was  still  preferable  to  theaoene  with- 
out, where  a  oold  incessant  rain  was  billing,  that,  on  the  hills  aioand,  took 
the  form  of  snow.  The  last  lingeren  at  a  watering-plaoe,  Hke  those  who 
ding  on  to  a  wredcyhave  usnally  something  peculiarly  sad  in  tibeir  aspect 
Unable,  as  it  were,  to  brave  the  waves  like  strong  swimmers,  they  hoU 
4m  to  the  last  with  aome  vagoe  hope  of  escape,  and  like  a  shipwrBdced  erew^ 
dmwing  dosor  to  eadi  other  in  adversity  than  in  more  proaperous  times, 
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thej  condeseeiid  now  to  aoquaintance  and  even  intimacy,  where,  before, 
a  mere  nod  of  recognition  was  alone  interchanged.  Such  w^e  the  tiiree 
who  now,  battoned  up  to  the  diin,  and  with  hands  deeply  thrust  into 
ode  pockets,  paced  backwards  and  forwards,  sometimes  ezchan^ng  a 
few  words,  but  in  diat  broken  and  discurBive  fashion  that  showed  that  no 
tie  of  mutual  taste  w  companionship  had  bound  them  together. 

The  youngest  of  the  party  was  a  small  and  very  slightly  made  man 
of  about  five  or  six-and-tw&ity,  whose  hee,  voice,  and  figure  were  almost 
feminine,  and,  only  for  a  very  slight  line  of  black  moustache,  might  hare 
warranted  the  su^icion  of  a  disguise.  His  lacquered  boots  and  spodess 
yellow  glores  i^peared  somewhat  out  oi  season,  as  well  as  the  very  light 
textured  coat  which  he  wore ;  but  Mr.  Albert  Jekyl  had  been  accident- 
aDy  detained  at  Baden,  waiting  f^r  that  cruel  remittance  which — 
whether  the  sin  be  that  of  agent  or  relative — is  ever  so  slow  of  coming. 
That  he  bore  die  inconvenience  admirably  (and  without  the  slightest 
show  of  impatience)  it  is  but  fair  to  confess,  and  whsitever  chagrin,  either 
the  detention,  the  bad  weather,  or  the  solitude  may  have  occasioned,  no 
vestige  of  discontent  appeared  upon  features  where  a  look  of  pracdsed 
courtesy,  and  a  most  bland  smile,  gave  the  predominant  expression. 
"  Who  he  was,**  or,  in  other  words,  whence  he  came — of  what  family — 
with  what  fortune,  pursuits,  or  expectations,  we  are  not  ashamed  to  con- 
fess our  utter  ignorance,  seeing  that  it  was  shared  by  all  those  that  tar- 
ried that  season  at  Baden,  with  ii^om,  however,  he  lived  on  terms  of  easy 
and  familiar  intercourse. 

The  next  to  him  was  a  bilious  looking  man,  somewhat  past  the 
middle  of  life,  with  that  hard  and  severe  cast  of  features  that  rather 
repels  than  invites  intimacy.  In  figure  he  was  compactly  and  stoutly 
built,  his  step  as  he  walked  and  his  air  as  he  stood  showed  one  whose 
military  training  had  given  the  whole  tone  to  his  character.  Certain 
strong  lines  about  the  mouth,  and  a  peculiar  puckering  of  the  angles 
of  the  eyes,  boded  a  turn  for  sarcasm,  which  all  his  instincts^  and  they 
were  Scotdi  ones,  could  not  completely  repress.  His  voice  was  loud, 
diarp,  and  ringing ;  the  voice  of  a  man  who,  when  he  said  a  thing,  would 
not  brook  being  asked  to  repeat  it.  That  Colonel  Hagg^rstone  knew 
how  to  be  saphug  as  well  as  oak,  was  a  tradition  among  those  who  had 
served  wkii  him;  still  it  is  right  to  add,  that  his  more  congenial  mood 
was  the  imperative,  and  that  which  he  usually  practised.  The  accidental 
ismeoess  of  ooe  o£  his  horses  had  detained  hhn  some  weeks  at  Baden,  a 
durance  which  assuredly  appeared  to  push  his  temper  to  its  very  last  en- 


The  tbkd  reproseatative  of  £orlom  humanity  was  a  very  tall,  muscular 
xnao,  whose  jockey-cut  g^reen  coat  And  wide-brimmed  hat,  contrasted 
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oddly  with  a  pair  of  huge  white  moustachefl^  that  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  captain  of  the  old  g^uard.  On  featans,  originall j  handsomey 
time,  poverty,  and  diasipatiany  had  left  nuiny  a  mark;  bat  still  the  half 
droll,  half  truculent  twinkle  of  his  clear  grey  eyes^  showed  him  one 
idiom  no  turn  of  fortune  could  thoroughly  subdue,  and  who,  even  in  die 
▼ery  hardest  of  his  triak,  could  find  heart  to  indulge  his  humour — for 
Peter  Dalton  was  an  Irishman;  and  although  many  years  an  absentee 
held  the  dear  island  and  its  prejudices  as  green  in  his  memory  as  though 
he  had  left  it  but  a  week  before. 

Such  were  the  three— who,  without  one  sympathy  in  common,  without 
a  point  of  contact  in  character^were  now  drawn  into  a  chance  acquaint- 
ance by  the  mere  accident  of  bad  weather.  Their  conversation — ^if  such 
it  could  be  called — showed  how  little  progress  could  be  made  in  indmacy 
by  those  whose  roads  in  life  lie  ^part  The  by-gone  season,  the  com- 
pany, the  play-table  and  its  adyentures,  were  all  discussed  so  often, 
that  nodiing  remained  but  the  weather.  That  topic,  so  inexhaustible 
to  Englishmen,  however,  offered  little  variety  now,  for  it  had  been  uni- 
formly bad  for  some  weeks  past. 

*'  Where  do  you  purpose  to  pass  the  winter.  Sir  ?*  said  Haggerstone 
to  Jekyl,  after  a  somewhat  l^igthy  lamentation  over  the  probable  con- 
dition of  all  the  Alpine  passes. 

''  Fve  scarcely  thought  of  it  yet,"  simpered  out  the  other,  with  his 
habitual  smile.  **  There's  no  saying  whore  one  ought  to  pitch  his  tent 
'till  the  Cami\*al  opens." 

<*  And  you,  Sir  ?"  asked  Haggerstone  of  his  companion  on  the  other 
side. 

"  Upon  my  honour,  I  don't  know  then,"  said  Dalton;  "  but  I  wouldn't 
wonder  if  I  stayed  here  or  hereabouts." 

*'  Here ! — why,  this  is  Tobolsk,  Sir ! — you  surely  couldn't  mean  to 
pass  a  winter  here?" 

"  I  once  knew  a  man  who  did  it,"  interposed  Jekyl,  blandly.  "  They 
cleaned  him  out  at  *  the  tables;'  and  so  he  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  re- 
main. He  made  rather  a  good  thing  of  it,  too ;  for  it  seems  these 
wortliy  people,  however  conversant  with  the  great  arts  of  ruin,  had 
no^r  seen  tlie  rD}nd  game  of  thimble-rig;  and  Frank  Mathews  walked 
into  thciu  all,  and  ctmtrived  to  keep  himself  in  beet-root  and  boiled  beef 
by  lib  Httlo  talents," 

**  Wiisirt  that  the  fellow  who  was  broke  at  Kilmagund  ?"  croaked 
IIag^r«tout\ 

••  Somotluu^  ]mpi>cneil  to  him  in  India ;  I  never  well  knew  what," 
aim|)enKi  J«kyK  **Souio  said  he  had  caught  the  cholera ;  others,  that 
Im  liid  got  into  the  Company's  service." 
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Bj  WBj  of  a  mishap^  Sir,  I  suppose,"  said  the  Colonel,  tartly. 

^  He  wcHildn't  have  mmded  it,  in  the  least  For  certain,"  resumed  llie 
other  cooUy,  ''  he  was  a  sharp-witted  fellow;  always  ready  to  take  the 
tone  of  any  society." 

The  ColoDel's  cheek  grew  yeUower,  and  his  eyes  sparkled  with  an 
angrier  lustre ;  hut  he  made  no  rejoinder. 

^'  That's  die  place  to  make  a  fortune,  Fm  told,"  said  Dalton.  ^  I 
hear  there's  not  the  like  <^  it  all  the  world  over." 

'^  Or  to  spend  one;,"  added  Haggerstone,  curtly. 

"  Well,  and  why  not  ?"  replied  Dalton.  "  I'm  sure  it's  as  pleasant 
as  saving — barring  a  man's  a  Scotchman." 

«  And  if  he  should  be.  Sir  ? — and  if  he  were  one  that  now  stands  he- 
fore  you?"  said  Haggerstone,  drawing  himself  proudly  up,  and  looking 
the  other  sternly  in  the  ^Eice. 

**  No  offence — no  offence  in  life.  I  didn't  mean  to  hurt  your  feelings. 
Sure,  a  man  can't  help  where  he's  going  to  be  bom." 

*^  I  ficmcy  we'd  all  have  booked  ourselves  for  a  cradle  in  Buckingham 
Palace,"  interposed  Jekyl,  '*  if  the  matter  were  optional" 

"  Faith  !  I  don't  think  so,"  broke  in  Dalton.  "  Give  me  back  Corrig- 
O'Neal,  as  my  Grandfather  Pearce  had  it,  with  the  whole  Barony 
of  Kilmurray-O'Mahon,  two  packs  of  hounds,  and  the  first  cellar  in 
the  county,  and  to  the  devil  Fd  fling  all  the  royal  residences  ever 
I  seen." 

"  The  sentiment  is  scarcely  a  loyal  one,  Sir,"  said  Haggerstone,  "  and 
as  one  wearing  his  Majesty's  cloth,  I  beg  to  take  the  liberty  of  remind- 
ing you  of  it." 

''  Maybe  it  isn't ; — and  what  then  ?"  said  Dalton,  over  whose  good- 
natured  countenance  a  passing  cloud  of  displeasure  lowered. 

"  Simply,  Sir,  that  it  shoiddn't  be  uttered  in  m^/  presence,"  said 
Haggerstone. 

"  Phew !"  said  Dalton,  with  a  long  whistle.  "  Is  that  wliat  you're 
at?  See,  now — "  Here  he  turned  fully  round,  so  as  to  face  the 
Colonel — "see,  now;  I'm  the  dullest  fellow  in  the  world  at  what  is 
called  *  taking  a  thing  up ;'  but  make  it  clear  for  me — let  me  only  see 
what  is  pleasing  to  the  company,  and  it  isn't  Peter  Dalton  will  baulk 
your  fimcy." 

"  May  I  venture  to  remark,"  said  Jekyl,  blandly,  "  that  you  are  botli 
in  error,  and  however  I  may  (the  cold  of  the  season  being  considered) 
envy  your  warmth,  it  is  after  all  only  so  much  caloric  needlessly  ex- 
pended." 

"  I  wasn't  choleric  at  all,"  broke  in  Dalton,  mistaking  the  word,  and 
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thus  happilj,  hy  the  hesrty  kui^  hk  Uunder  crettted,  bringing  tbe  silly 
ahereataon  to  an  end. 

^^WeOy^saidHaggefBtone,  ^  gince  we  are  all  so  perfeedj  agreed  in  our 
sentimentSy  we  couldn't  do  better  than  dine  together,  and  have  a  bumper 
to  ihe  King^s  health. 

'^  I  always  dine  at  two,  or  half  pest,''  simpered  Jekyl :  ^  besides,  I'm 
on  a  regimen,  and  never  drink  wine." 

*'  There's  nobody  likes  a  bit  of  conyiviality  better  than  mysd^"  said 
Dalton ;  ^^  but  I've  a  kind  of  engagement — a  promise  I  made  thb  mom- 
mg. 

There  was  an  evident  confusion  in  the  way  these  words  were  uttered, 
which  did  not  escape  either  of  the  others,  who  exchanged  the  most  sig- 
nificant glanees  as  he  spoke. 

'*  What  have  we  here  ?"  cried  Jekyl,  as  he  sprang  to  the  window  and 
looked  out  '^  A  courier  by  all  that's  mnddy?  Who  could  have  expected 
such  an  apparition  at  this  time  ?" 

"  What  can  bring  people  here  now  ?"  said  Haggerstone,  as  with  his 
glass  to  his  eye  he  surveyed  the  Kttle  well-fed  figure^  who^  in  his  tawdry 
jacket  all  slashed  with  gold,  and  heavy  jack-boots^  was  dk)sely  loeked  in 
the  embraces  of  the  landlord. 

Jekyl  at  once  issued  forth  to  learn  the  news,  and,  akhongfa  not  fully 
three  minutes  absent,  returned  to  his  companions  with  a  full  account  of 
the  expected  arrivals. 

'^  It's  that  ri^  banker.  Sir  StaflTord  Onslow,  with  his  fimtily.  They 
were  on  their  way  to  Italy,  and  made  a  mess  of  it  somehow  in  the  Blade 
Forest — they  got  swept  away  by  a  torrent,  or  crushed  by  an  avalanche, 
or  something  of  the  kind,  and  Sir  Stafford  was  seized  wi^  the  gout,  and 
so  they've  put  back,  glad  even  to  make  such  a  port  as  Baden." 

"  If  it's  the  gout's  the  matter  with  him,"  said  Dalton,  '*  I've  the  finest 
receipt  in  the  world.  Take  a  pint  of  spirits — poteen  if  you  can  get  it — 
beat  up  two  eggs  and  a  pat  of  butter  in  it ;  throw  in  a  clove  of  garlic  and 
a  few  scrapings  of  horse-radish,  let  it  simmer  over  the  fire  for  a  minute 
or  two,  stir  it  with  a  sprig  of  rosemary  to  give  it  a  flavour,  and  then 
drink  it  off." 

"  Gracious  Heaven !  what  a  dose !"  exclaimed  Jekyl,  in  hcnrror. 

"  Well,  then,  I  never  knew  it  faiL  My  father  took  it  for  forty  years;, 
and  there  wasn't  a  haler  man  in  the  country.  If  it  wasn't  that  he  gave 
up  the  horse-radish,  for  he  didn't  like  the  taste  of  it,  he'd,  maybe,  be  alive 
at  this  hour.'* 

"  The  cure  was  rather  slow  of  operation,"  said  Haggerstone,  with  a 
sneer. 
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**  'Twas  <wlj  tbe  more  like  all  remedies  for  Iridli  gnevaaees,  then,"  db- 
serred  Daltony  and  kis  hce  grew  a  shade  graver  as  he  spoke. 


*'  Who  waa  it  this  Onslow  maniedr'  said  the  Colonel^  tiiniiii|^  to 
JekjL 

"^OBeofdbeHeadirartlH,  Ithn^" 

"  Ah,  to  be  sure ;  Lady  Hester.  She  was  a  handsome  womum  when  I 
saw  her  first,  but  she  fell  off  sadljr,  and  indeed,  if  she  had  not,  she'd 
scaccdj  kaive  coodesoended  to  an  alliance  with  a  man  m  trade,  efen 
thoB^  he  were  Sir  Gilbert  Stafford.'' 

"  Sir  Gilbert  Stafford!"  repeated  Daltoo. 

^Yea,  air;  and  now  Sir  Gifford  Stafford  Onslow.  He  to<^  the 
name  firam  that  estate  in  Warwickshire.  Skepton  Park,  I  believe  tkqr 
call  it" 

*'  Bj  my  conscienoe,  I  wish  that  was  the  only  thing  he  took,"  i^aen- 
lated  Dahoo,  witli  a  degree  of  fervour  that  astonished  the  otha^  ^for 
he  took  an  el^ant  estate  that  bekmged  by  right  to  my  wife.  Maybe 
yo«  ha,ve  heard  t^  of  Corrig-O'Neal  ?" 

Haggerstone  shook  his  head,  while  with  his  elbow  he  nudged  faia 
compsmioii,  to  intimate  his  totai  disbeKef  in  the  whole  narrative. 

"  Surely  you  must  have  heard  of  the  murder  of  Arthur  Godfirey,  of 
Corrig-O'Neal;  wasn't  the  whole  wcnrld  ringing  with  it  ?" 

Another  negatiTe  sign  answered  this  appeal. 

'^Well,  well,  that  beats  all  ever  I  heard!  but  so  it  is^  sorrow  bit  thej 
care  in  England  if  we  all  murdered  each  other !  Arthur  Godfrey,  as  I 
was  saying,  was  my  wile's  brother — there  were  just  the  two  of  then^ 
Arthur  and  Jane — she  was  my  wife." 

**  Ah  !  here  they  come  !"  exclaimed  Jekyl,  not  sorry  for  the  event 
which  so  opportunely  interrupted  Dalton*s  unpromising  history.  And 
now  a  heavy  traveling  carriage,  loaded  with  imperials  and  beset  with 
boxes,  was  dragged  up  to  the  door  by  six  smoking  horses.  The  courkr 
and  the  landlord  were  immediately  in  attendance,  and  after  a  brief  delay 
the  steps  were  lowered,  and  a  ^ort,  stout  man,  with  a  very  red  face,  and 
a  very  yellow  wig,  descended,  and  assisted  a  lady  to  idight.  She  was  a 
tall  woman,  whose  figure  and  carriage  were  characterized  by  an  air  of 
fashion.  After  her  came  a  younger  lady,  and  lastly — moving  with  great 
difficulty,  and  showing  by  his  worn  looks  and  enfeebled  frame  the  suffer- 
ing he  had  endured — came  a  very  thin,  mild-looldng  man  of  about  sixty. 
Leaning  upon  the  arm  of  the  courier  at  one  side,  and  of  his  stout  com- 
panion, whom  he  called  Doctor,  at  the  other,  he  slowly  followed  the  ladies 
into  the  house.  They  had  scarcely  disappeared,  when  a  caliche,  drawn 
by  three  horses  at  a  sharp  gallop,  drew  up,  and  a  young  fellow  sprang 
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out,  whose  easy  gestures  and  active  movements  showed  that  all  the 
enjoyments  of  wealth,  and  all  the  hlandishments  of  fashion,  had  not 
undermined  the  elastic  vigour  of  hody  which  young  Englishmen  owe  to 
the  practice  of  field  sports. 

''  This  place  quite  deserted,  I  suppose,"  cried  he,  addressing  the  land- 
lord.    "  No  one  here  ?" 

**  No  one,  Sir.     All  gone,"  was  the  reply. 

Haggerstone's  head  shook  with  a  movement  of  impatience  as  he  heard 
this  remark,  dispara^g,  as  it  was,  to  his  own  importance  ;  but  he  said 
nothing,  and  resumed  his  walk  as  before. 

**  Our  Irish  friend  is  g^ne  away,  I  perceive,"  said  Jekyl,  as  he  looked 
around  in  vain  for  Dalton.  '^  Do  you  believe  all  that  story  of  the  estate 
he  told  us  ?" 

**  Not  a  syllable  of  it,  Sir.  I  never  yet  met  an  Irishman — and  it  has 
been  my  lot  to  know  some  scores  of  them — who  had  not  been  cheated 
out  of  a  magnificent  property,  and  was  not  related  to  half  the  Peerage 
to  boot.  Now,  I  take  it,  that  our  highly-connected  friend  is  rather  out 
at  elbows  !"  And  he  laughed  his  own  peculiar  hard  laugh,  as  though 
the  mere  fancy  of  another  man's  poverty  was  something  inconceivably 
pleasant  and  amusing. 

"  Dinner,  Sir,"  said  the  waiter,  entering,  and  addressing  the  ColoneL 
"  Glad  of  it,"  cried  he  ;  "  it's  the  only  way  to  kill  time  in  this  cursed 
place;"  and  so  saying,  and  without  the  ceremony  of  a  good-bye  to  his 
companion,  the  Colonel  bustled  out  of  the  room  with  a  step  intended  to 
represent  extreme  youth  and  activity.  "That  gentleman  dines  at  two?" 
asked  he  of  the  waiter,  as  he  followed  him  up  the  stairs. 

"  He  has  not  dined  at  all,  Sir,  for  some  days  back,"  said  the  waiter. 
"  A  cup  of  coffee  in  the  morning  and  a  biscuit  are  all  that  he  takes." 

The  Colonel  made  an  expressive  gesture  by  turning  out  the  lining  of 
lus  pocket. 

"Yes,  Sir,"  replied  the  other,  significantly;  "very  much  that  way,  I 
believe."  And  with  that  he  uncovered  the  soup,  and  the  Colonel  arranged 
lus  napkin  and  prepared  to  dine. 
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CHAPTER   II. 
AV    HUMBLK    INTSRIOB. 

Whsn  Dalton  parted  £rom  his  compamons  at  the  '*  Russie,"  it  was  to 
proceed  hy  many  an  intricate  and  narrow  passage  to  a  remote  part  of 
the  upper  town,  where  close  to  the  garden  wall  of  the  Ducal  palace 
stood,  and  still  stands,  a  little  solitary  two-storied  house,  framed  in  wood, 
and  the  partitions  displaying  some  very  £Eided  traces  of  fresco  painting. 
Here  was  the  weU-known  shop  of  a  toy-maker ;  and  although  now  closely 
baned  and  shuttered,  in  summer  many  a  gay  and  merry  troop  of  chil- 
dren derouied  with  eager  eyes  the  treasures  of  Hans  Ro6ckle. 

Entering  a  daric  and  narrow  passage  beside  the  shop,  Dalton  ascended 
the  little  creaking  stairs  which  led  to  the  second  story.  The  landing- 
place  was  covered  with  fire-wood,  great  branches  of  newly-hewn  beech 
and  oak,  in  the  midst  of  which  stood  a  youth,  hatchet  in  hand,  busily 
engaged  in  chopping  and  splitting  the  heavy  masses  around  him.  The 
flush  of  exercise  upon  his  cheek  suited  well  the  character  of  a  figure 
which,  clothed  only  in  shirt  and  trousers,  presented  a  perfect  picture  of 
youthfcd  strength  and  ^rmmetry. 

^' Tired,  Frank  ?"  asked  the  old  man,  as  he  came  up. 

"  Tired,  father !  not  a  bit  of  it.  I  only  wish  I  had  as  much  more  to 
split  for  you,  since  the  winter  will  be  a  cold  one." 

"Come  in  and  sit  down,  boy,  now,"  said  the  father,  with  a  slight 
tremor  as  he  spoke.  "  We  cannot  have  many  more  opportunities  of 
talking  together.     To-morrow  is  the  twenty-eighth  of  November." 

'•  Yes ;  and  I  must  be  in  Vienna  by  the  fourth,  so  imcle  Stephen 
writes." 

"  You  must  not  call  him  uncle,  Frank,  he  forbids  it  himself ;  besides, 
he  is  my  uncle,  and  not  yours.  My  father  and  he  were  brothers,  but 
never  saw  each  other  after  fifteen  years  of  age,  when  the  Count — that's 
what  we  always  called  him — entered  tlie  Austrian  service,  so  that  we  are 
all  strangers  to  each  other." 

"  His  letter  doesn't  show  any  lively  desire  for  a  closer  intimacy,"  said 
the  boy,  laughing.     "  A  droll  composition  it  is,  spelling,  and  all." 

*•  He  left  Ireland  when  he  was  a  child,  and  lucky  he  was  to  do  so," 
sighed  Dalton,  heavily  ;  "  I  \\ish  I  had  done  the  same." 

The  chamber  into  which  they  entered  was,  although  scrupulously  clean 
and  neat,  marked  by  every  sign  of  poverty.     The  furniture  was  scanty 
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and  of  the  humblest  kind.  The  table  linen  such  as  used  by  the  pea- 
santry, while  the  great  jug  of  water  that  stood  on  the  board  seemed  the 
very  cUmaz  of  narrow  fortime  in  a  land  where  the  very  poorest  are  wine 
drinkers, 

A  small  knapsack  with  a  Mght  traTeUiog  cap  on  it,  and  a  staff  beside 
it,  seemed  to  attract  Dalton's  eyes  as  he  sat  down.  ^'  It  is  but  a  poor 
equipment,  that  yonder,  Frank,*^  said  he  at  last,  with  a  forced  smile. 

^  The  easier  carried,"  re{4ied  the  lad,  gaUy. 

'^Very  true,"  sighed  the  o4hec»     ^  Yoa  must  make  the  journey  on 

^^  And  ithj  not,  fisither?  Of  what  use  all  this  good  Uood^  of  whifdt  I 
have  been  told  so  often  and  so  mudi,  if  it  will  not  enable  a  man  to  com- 
pete with  the  low-born  peasant.  And  see  how  w^  tkk  kaapsadE  sitB^" 
eried  he,  as  he  threw  it  on  his  shoulder.  ^^  I  doubt  if  the  Elmperor's  pads 
will  be  as  pleasant  to  carry." 

^  So  long  as  you  haven't  to  caixy  a  heavy  heart,  boy,"  said  Dahon, 
with  deep  emotion,  ^  I  believe  no  load  is  too  much  I" 

'*  K  it  were  not  for  leaving  you.  and  the  girls,  I  never  could  be  happier, 
never  more  full  of  hope,  father.  Why  should  not  /  win  my  way  i;q»ward 
as  Count  Stephen  has  done?  Loyalty  and  courage  are  not  the  birthright 
of  onty  one  of  our  name!" 

<^Bad  ludc  was  all  the  Inrthright  ever  I  inherited,'^  said  the  old  man, 
passionately;  ^^bad  luck  in  everything  I  toudied  through  Hie  I  Where 
others  grew  rich,  I  became  a  b^gar;  where  t4tfjr  found  happiness,  /met 
misery  and  ndn!  But  it's  not  of  this  I  ought  to  be  thinking  now,"  cried 
he,  changing  his  tone.  '^  Let  us  see^  where  are  the  girls?"  And  so  say* 
in^  he  entered  a  little  kitchen  which  adjoined  the  room,  and  where^  en- 
gaged in  the  task  of  preparing  the  dinner,  was  a  g^rl,  who^  though  several 
years  older,  bore  a  strildi^  resemblance  to  the  boy.  Over  features  that 
must  once  have  been  the  very  type  of  buoyant  gaiety,  years  of  sorrow  and 
suffering  had  left  their  deep  traces,  and  the  dark  circles  around  the  eyes 
betrayed  how  deeply  she  had  known  affliction.  Ellen  Dalto&'s  figure  was 
£ralty  for  want  of  height  in  proportion  to  her  siae^  but  had  another  and 
more  grievous  defect  in  a  lameness,  whidi  made  her  walk  with  the  greatest 
difficulty.  This  was  the  consequence  of  an  accident  when  riding,  a  horse 
having  fallen  upon  her  and  fractured  the  hip-bone.  It  was  said,  too, 
that  she  had  been  engaged  to  be  married  at  the  time,  but  that  her  lover, 
shocked  by  the  disfig^urement,  had  broken  off  the  match,  and  thus  made 
this  calamity  the  sorrow  of  a  life  long. 

*' Where's  Kate?"  said  the  father,  as  he  cast  a  glance  around  the 
chamber. 

Ellen  drew  near,  and  whispered  a  hsw  words  in  his  eazu 
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'^  Not  in  this  dreadful  weather;  surely,  Ellen,  yoa  didn't  let  her  go  out 
in  such  a  night  as  this." 

<«  Hush!"  murmured  she,  '^ Frank  will  hear  you;  and  rememher, 
fiather,  it  is  his  last  night  with  us." 

''  Couldn't  old  Andy  have  found  the  place  ?"  asked  Dalton;  and,  as 
he  sp(^e,  he  turned  his  eyes  to  a  comer  of  the  kitchen,  where  a  little 
old  man  sat  in  a  straw  chair  peeling  turnips,  while  he  croned  a  ditty  to 
himself  in  a  low  sing«-8ong  tone;  his  thin  wizened  features^  browned 
by  years  and  smoke,  his  small  scratch  wig,  and  the  remains  of  an  old 
scarlet  hunting-coat  that  he  wore,  giving  him  the  strongest  resemblance 
to  one  of  the  monkeys  one  sees  in  a  street  exhibition. 

"  Poor  Andy!"  cried  Ellen,  "he'd  have  lost  his  way  twenty  times 
before  he  got  to  the  bridge." 

"  Faith  then  he  must  be  greatly  altered,"  said  Dalton,  "  for  I've  seen 
him  trade  a  fox  for  twenty  miles  of  ground,  when  not  a  dog  of  the  pack 
could  come  on  the  trace.  Eh,  Andy!"  cried  he,  aloud,  and  stooping 
down  so  as  to  be  heard  by  the  old  man,  "  do  you  remember  the  cover  at 
Comimr 

^  DiEm't  ask  him,  father,"  said  Ellen,  eagerly;  "he  cannot  sleep  far 
the  whole  night  after  his  old  memories  have  been  awakened." 

The  spell,  however,  had  begun  to  work;  and  the  old  man,  letting  &11 
both  knife  and  turnip,  placed  hia  hands  on  his  knees,  and  in  a  weak 
re«dy  treble  began  a  strange  monotonous  kind  of  air,  as  if  to  remind 
KtinatJf  o£  the  words,  which,  alter  a  minute  or  two,  he  remembered  thus: 

"  There  was  old  Tom  Whaley, 
And  Anthony  Baillie, 
And  Fitzgerald,  the  Knight  of  Gljnn, 
And  Father  Clare, 
On  his  big  brown  marc. 
That  momin'  at  CorralinI'' 

"Well  done,  Andy!  w^  done!"  excl^med  Dalton.  "You're  as 
fresh  as  a  four-year-old." 

"  Issf  said  Andy,  and  went  on  with  his  song. 

''And  Miles  O'Shea, 
On  his  cropped  tail'  bay, 
Was  soon  seen  ridin'  in. 
He  was  vexed  and  crossed 
At  the  light  boar  firoet. 
That  momin'  at  Corralin.*' 

"  Go  on,  AndyF  go  on,  my  boy!"  exclaimed  Dahon,  in  a  rapture  at 
the  words  that  reminded  him  of  many  a  day  in  the  field  and  many  a 
n^ht's  hard  carouse.     "What  comes  next?* 
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"  Ay !"  cried  Andy. 

"  Says  he,  *  when  the  wind 
Laves  no  scent  behind, 
To  keep  the  dogs  out's  a  sin; 
rUbed— diflsUy, 
To  lose  my  day. 
This  momin*  at  Corralin.' 

But  ye  see  he  was  out  in  his  recknin'!"  cried  Andy;  "for,  as  if 

To  give  him  the  lie 

There  rose  a  cry 

As  the  hounds  came  yelpin*  in, 

And  from  every  throat 

There  swelled  one  note, 

That  momin'  at  Corralin.** 

A  fit  of  coughing,  brought  on  by  a  vigorous  attempt  to  imitate  the  cry 
of  a  pack,  here  closed  Andy's  minstrelsy;  and  Ellen,  who  seemed  to 
have  anticipated  some  such  catastrophe,  now  induced  her  father  to  return 
to  the  sitting-room,  while  she  proceeded  to  use  those  principles  of 
domestic  medicine— clapping  on  the  back  and  cold  water — usually 
deemed  of  efficacy  in  like  cases. 

"  There  now,  no  more  singing,  but  take  up  your  knife  and  do  what 
I  bade  you,'*  said  she,  affecting  an  ^  of  rebuke;  while  the  old  man,  whose 
perceptions  did  not  rise  above  those  of  a  spaniel,  hung  down  his  head 
in  silence.  At  the  same  moment  the  outer  door  of  the  kitchen  opened, 
and  Kate  Dalton  entered.  Taller  and  several  years  younger  than  her 
sister,  she  was  in  the  full  pride  of  that  beauty  of  which  blue  eyes  and 
dark  hair  are  the  chief  characteristics,  and  is  deemed  by  many  as 
peculiai'ly  Irish.  Delicately  fair,  and  with  featiures  reg^ar  as  a  Grecian 
model,  there  was  a  look  of  brilliant,  almost  of  haughty,  defiance  about 
her,  to  which  her  g^t  and  carriage  seemed  to  contribute ;  nor  could  the 
humble  character  of  her  dress,  where  strictest  poverty  declared  itself, 
disguise  the  sentiment. 

"  How  soon  you're  back,  dearest,"  said  EUen,  as  she  took  off  the 
dripping  cloak  from  her  sister's  shoulders. 

"  And  only  think,  Ellen,  I  was  obliged  to  go  to  Lichtenthal,  where 
little  Hans  spends  all  his  evenings  in  the  winter  season,  at  the  'Hahn!' 
And  just  fancy  his  gallantry !  He  would  see  me  home,  and  would  hold 
up  the  lunbrella,  too,  over  my  head,  although  it  kept  his  own  arm  at 
fiill  stretch ;  while,  by  the  pace  we  walked,  I  did  as  much  for  his  legs. 
It  is  very  ungrateful  to  laugh  at  him,  for  he  said  a  hundred  pretty 
things  to  me, — about  my  courage  to  venture  out  in  such  weather, — about 
my  accent  as  I  spoke  German,— -and  lastly,  in  praise  of  my  skill  as  a 
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sculptor.  Only  fancy,  Ellen,  what  a  humiliation  for  me  to  confess  that 
all  these  pretty  devices  were  yours,  and  not  mine ;  and  that  my  craft 
went  no  further  than  seeking  for  the  material  which  your  genius  was  to 
fashion." 

"  Genius,  Kate  !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  laughing.  "  Has  Master  Hans 
heen  giving  you  a  lesson  in  flattery ;  but  tell  me  of  your  success — which 
has  he  taken?" 

"  All — everything  !"  cried  Kate ;  "  for  although  at  the  beginning  the 
little  fellow  would  select  one  figure  and  then  change  it  for  another,  it 
was  easy  to  see  that  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  part  with  any  of  them ; 
now,  sitting  down  in  rapture  before  the  *  Travelling  Student,' — now, 
gazing  delightedly  at  the  'Charcoal-Burners,' — but  all  his  warmest 
enthusiasm  bursting  forth  as  I  produced  the  *  Forest  Maiden  at  the 
WelL'  He  did,  indeed,  think  the  *  Pedlar'  too  handsome,  but  he  found 
no  such  fault  with  the  Maiden :  and  here,  dearest — here  are  the  proceeds, 
for  I  told  him  that  we  must  have  ducats  in  shining  gold  for  Frank's  new 
crimson  purse ;  and  here  they  are  ;"  and  she  held  up  a  purse  of  gay 
colours,  through  whose  meshes  the  bright  metal  glittered. 

"  Poor  Hans  !"  smd  EUen,  feelingly.  "  It  is  seldom  that  so  humble  an 
artist  meets  so  generous  a  patron." 

"  He's  coming  to-night,"  said  Kate,  as  she  smoothed  down  the  bnuds 
of  her  glossy  hair  before  a  little  glass,  "  he's  coming  to  say  good-bye  to 
Frank.     He  is  so  fond  of  Frank." 

"  And  of  Frank's  sister  Nelly  ;  nay,  no  blushing,  dearest ;  for  myself 
I  am  free  to  own  admiration  never  comes  amiss  even  when  offered  by  as 
humble  a  creature  as  the  Dwarf,  Hans  Roiickle." 

"  For  shame^  Kate,  for  shame.  It  is  this  idle  vanity  that  stifles  honest 
pride,  as  rank  weeds  destroy  the  soil  for  wholesome  plants  to  live  in." 

"  It  is  very  well  for  you,  Nelly,  to  talk  of  pride,  but  poor  things  like 
myself  are  fain  to  content  themselves  with  the  baser  metal,  and  even  put 
up  with  vanity  !  There,  now,  no  sermons,  no  seriousness  ;  I'll  listen  to 
nothing  to-day  that  savours  of  sadness,  and,  as  I  hear  Pa  and  Frank 
laughing,  I'll  be  of  the  party." 

The  glance  of  affection  and  admiration  which  Ellen  bestowed  upon  her 
sister,  was  not  unmixed  with  an  expression  of  painful  anxiety  ;  and  the 
sigh  that  escaped  her  told  with  what  tender  interest  she  watched  over  her. 

The  little  dinner,  prepared  with  more  than  usual  care,  at  length  ap- 
peared, and  the  family  sat  around  the  humble  board  with  a  sense  of 
happiness  dashed  by  one  only  reflection — that  on  the  morrow  Franks 
pla(»  would  be  vacant 

Still  each  exerted  himself  to  overcome  the  sadness  of  that  thought,  or 
even  to  dally  with  it,  as  one  suggestive  of  pleasure;  and  when  Ellen 
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j^aced  unexpectedly  a  great  flaak  of  MargrSer  before  tfaem  to  drink  the 
young  soldier's  health,  the  zest  and  merriment  rose  to  the  highest. 
Nor  was  old  Andy  forgotten  in  the  general  joy.  A  large  humper  of 
wine  was  put  before  him,  and  the  door  of  the  sitting-room  left  open,  as 
if  to  let  him  participate  in  the  merry  noises  that  prevailed  there.  How 
naturally,  and  instinctirely,  too,  their  hopes  gave  colour  to  all  they  said, 
as  they  told  each  other  that  the  occasion  was  a  happy  one!  that  dear 
Frank  would  soon  be  an  officer,  and  of  course  disting^uished  by  the  fiELvour 
of  some  one  high  in  power;  and  lastly  they  dwelt  with  such  compla- 
cency on  the  affectionate  regard  and  influence  of  *^ Count  Stephen"  as 
oert^n  to  secure  the  youth's  adranoement.  They  had  often  heard  of  the 
Count's  great  military  fame,  and  the  esteem  in  which  he  was  h^  by  tlie 
Court  of  Vienna;  and  now  they  speculated  on  the  delight  it  would 
afford  the  old  warrior — who  had  never  been  married  himself — to  have 
one  like  Frank,  to  assist  by  his  patronage,  and  [nromote  by  his  influence, 
and  with  such  enthusiasm  did  they  discuss  the  point,  that  at  last  they 
actually  persuaded  themselves  that  Frank's  entering  the  service  was  a 
species  of  devotion  to  his  relative's  interests,  by  affording  him  an  object 
worthy  of  his  regard  and  affection. 

While  Ellen  loved  to  dwell  upon  the  g^reat  advantages  of  one  who 
should  be  Hke  a  father  to  the  boy,  aiding  him  by  wise  counsel,  and 
guiding  him  in  every  difficidty,  Kate  preferred  to  fiwcy  the  Count  intro- 
ducing Frank  into  all  the  brilliant  society  of  the  splendid  capital,  pre- 
senting him  to  those  whose  acquaintance  was  distinction,  and  at  once 
launching  him  into  the  worid  of  £Ashion  and  enjoyment.  The  prompti- 
tude with  which  he  acceded  to  their  fi&ther's  application  on  Frank's  be- 
half was  constantly  referred  to  as  the  evidence  of  his  affectionate  feeling 
for  the  £unily;  and  if  his  one  solitary  letter  was  of  the  very  briefest  and 
driest  of  all  epistolary  essays,  they  accounted  for  this — very  naturally — 
by  the  length  of  time  which  had  elapsed  since  he  had  either  spoken  or 
written  his  native  language. 

In  the  midst  of  these  self-gratulations  and  pleasant  fismcies  the  door 
opened,  and  Hans  Roeckle  appeared,  covered  from  head  to  foot  by  a  hght 
hoar  frost,  that  made  him  look  like  the  figure  with  which  an  ingenious 
confectioner  sometimes  decorates  a  cake.  The  Dwarf  stood  staring  at 
die  signs  of  a  conviviality  so  new  and  unexpected. 

^^  Is  this  Christmas  time,  or  Holy  Monday,  or  the  Three  Kings' 
festival,  or  what  it  is,  that  I  see  you  all  feasting?'*  cried  Hans,  shaking 
the  snow  off  his  hat,  and  pnoceeding  to  remove  a  doak  which  he  had 
draped  over  his  shoulder  in  most  artistic  folds. 

^  We  were  drinking  Frank  s  liealth,  Master  Hans,"  said  Dalton, 
^'before  he  leaves  us.     Come  over  and  (Pledge  him  too,  and  wish  him 
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all  success,  and  that  he  may  live  to  he  a  good  and  valued  soldier  of  the 
Emperor,** 

Hans  had  hj  this  time  taken  off  his  cloak,  which,  bj  mounting  aa  a 
chair,  he  contziTed  to  hangup,  and  now  approached  the  table  widi  great 
ocAennnty,  a  pair  of  immense  hoots  c^  Russian  leather,  that  reached  to 
his  hips,  giving  hun  a  peculiarly  cumbrous  and  heavy  gait ;  but  diese^  as 
well  as  a  long  vest  of  rabbit  ddns  that  buttoned  cbse  to  the  neck,  made 
his  invariable  eostome  in  the  winter. 

'^  I  drink,"  said  the  Dwar^  as,  £Jling  a  binn|ier,  he  turned  to  each  of 
the  company  severally  ;  ^  I  drink  to  the  veneraUe  father  and  the  fair 
maidens,  and  the  promising  youth  of  this  good  £unily,  and  I  wish  them 
every  blessing  good  Chxistians  ought  to  ask  for ;  but  as  for  killing  and 
slaying,  fior  bannng  villages  and  Saying  waste  cities,  I've  no  s^-mpath}' 
wi^tbew.** 

^  Bat  yon  are  speaking  of  barbaroas  times.  Master  Hans,"  said  Kate, 
whose  cfaedc  mantled  into  scarlet  as  she  spoke,   ''  when  to  be  str<Hig 
to  be  em^  and  when  iU-disciplined  hordes  tyrannised  over  good 


^  I  son  talking  of  wddiets,  sudi  as  the  world  has  ever  seen  tiiem," 
cried  Hans,  fauBobately;  but  of  whose  military  experiences,  it  is  but 
finr  to  9Kf^  ^m  own  httb  toy-^op  suj^lied'ali  die  source.  <<  What  are 
dwy?^  ^rifld  het,  ^  but  toys  that  never  last,  whether  he  who  plays  vMi 
tiiem  \m  Chfld  at  Kaiser!  always  getting  smashed,  beads  knocked  off 
hero,  anns  and  kg«  -astray  there;  ay,  and  strangest  of  all,  thought 
moat  off  when  aost  disdbled!  and  then  at  last  packed  up  in  a  box  or  a 
barrack,  it  Mnttem  net  which,  to  befoi^gotten  and  seen  no  more!  Hadst 
thon  thbnght  ^  sonething  useful,  boy — some  good  craft,  a  Jager  with 
a  MilniiHiwi  imidii  of  bim,  a  tailor  that  turns  into  a  pair  of  snuffers,  a 
Dutch  faidy  idntmaiCM  a  pincushion — these,  are  toys  people  don't  wenty 
of — bat  «  soldier!  to  stand' ever  thus'*^— and  .Hans  shouldered  the  fire- 
shovel,  and  stood  ^at  the  present^'  ''To  wheel  about  so — ^walk  ten 
steps  here — ten  back  there— never  so  much  as  a  glance  at  the  pretty 
girl  who  is  pasaing  close  beside  you.**  Here  he  gave  a  look  of  sudi 
indescribable  tenderness  toward  Kate,  that  the  whole  party  burst  into  a 
fit  of  laughter.  ''They  would  have  drawn  me  lor  die  couscriptioay" 
said  Hans,  proudly,  "but  I  was  the  only  son  of  a  widow,  and  they 
could  not" 

"  And  are  yoa  never  grieved  to  think  idiat  glorious  opportunities  of 
distinction  have  been  tints  k>st  to  yon  ?"  said  Kate,  who,  notwithstanding 
Ellen's  imploring  looks,  oould  not  resist  the  temptation  of  amusing  her- 
self witli  1^  Dwarfs  vanity. 

"  I  have  never  suSaei  diat  thought  to  weigh  upon  me^"  cried  Hans, 
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with  the  most  unsuBpecting  siinplicitj.  **  It  is  true^  I  miglit  have  litfil 
to  rank  and  honours;  hut  how  would  thej  have  suited  me,  or  I  ikemi 
Or  how  should  I  have  made  those  dearest  to  me  sharers  in  a  fortiioe  so 
unhecoming  to  us  all  ?  Think  of  poor  Hans'  old  mother,  if  ha  son 
were  to  ask  her  hlessing  with  a  coat  all  glittering  with  stars  and  croflses^ 
and  then  think  of  her  as  I  hare  seen  her,  when  I  go^  as  I  do  ev^y  yoitt^ 
to  visit  her  in  the  Bregentzer  Wald,  when  she  comes  out  to  meet  me 
with  our  whole  Tillage,  proud  of  her  son,  and  yet  not  ashamed  of  herself. 
That  is  glory — that  is  distinc^n  enough  for  Hans  RoSckle." 

The  earnestness  of  his  voice,  and  the  honest  manliness  of  his  senti- 
ments, were  more  than  enough  to  cover  the  venial  errors  of  a  vanity 
that  was  all  simplicity.  It  is  true  that  Hans  saw  the  world  only  dirougil 
the  medium  of  his  own  calling,  and  that  not  a  very  exalted  one;  but 
still  there  went  through  all  the  narrownesses  of  his  views  a  tone  of  kind- 
liness--a  hearty  spirit  of  henevoknce,  that  made  his  simplicity  at  times 
rise  into  something  almost  akin  to  wisdom.  He  had  known  the  Daltons 
as  his  tenants,  and  soon  perceived  that  they  were  not  like  those  rich 
English,  &om  whom  his  countrymen  derive  such  abundant  gains.  He 
saw  them  arrive  at  a  season  when  all  others  were  taking  thdr  departure^ 
and  detected  in  all  their  efforts  at  economy,  not  alone  that  they  were 
poor,  but,  sadder  still,  that  they  were  of  those  who  seem  never  to  accustom 
themselves  to  the  privations  of  narrow  fortune;  for,  while  some  submit 
in  patience  to  their  humble  lot,  with  others,  life  is  one  long  and  hard* 
fought  6ti*uggle,  wherein  health,  hope^  and  temper,  are  expended  in  vain. 
That  the  Daltons  maintained  a  distance  and  reserve  towards  others  of 
like  fortune  did,  indeed,  puzzle  honest  Hans— perhaps  it  displeased  him, 
too — for  he  thought  it  might  be  pride;  but  then  their  treatment  of  him- 
self disarmed  that  suspicion,  for  they  not  only  received  him  ever  cordially, 
but  with  every  sign  of  real  affection,  and  what  was  he  to  exjpect  such  ? 
Nor  were  these  the  only  traits  that  fascinated  him;  for  all  the  rugged 
shell,  the  kernel  was  a  heart  as  tender,  as  warm,  and  as  full  of  generous 
emotions,  as  ever  beat  within  an  ampler  breast.  The  two  sisters,  in  Hans' 
eyes,  were  alike  beautiful;  each  had  some  grace  or  charm  that  he  had 
never  met  with  before,  nor  could  he  ever  satisfy  himself  whether  his  fancy 
was  more  taken  by  Kate's  wit,  or  by  Ellen's  gentleness. 

If  anything  were  needed  to  complete  the  measure  of  his  admiration, 
their  skill  in  cai'ving  those  wooden  figures,  which  he  sold,  would  have 
been  sufficient.  These  were  in  his  eyes — nor  was  he  a  mean  connoisselu^— 
high  efforts  of  genius;  and  Hans  saw  in  them  a  poetry  and  a  truthful- 
ness to  nature  that  such  productions  rarely,  if  ever,  possess.  To  sell  such 
things  as  mere  toys,  he  regarded  as  little  short  of  a  samite,  while  even 
to  part  with  them  at  all,  cost  him  a  pang  like  that  the  g^ld-worker  of 
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Fbrenoe  experienoed,  wlien  he  saw  some  treasure  of  Benvenuto's  chisel 
kare  his  poaaoosiop.  Not,  indeed,  that  honest  Hans  had  to  struggle 
againat  that  criminal  passion  which  prompted  the  jeweller,  even  hy  deeds 
of  Bfltaiwinntioti,  try  repossess  himself  of  the  coveted  objects;  nay,  on  the 
contrary,  he  Mt  a  kindness  and  a  degree  of  interest  towards  those  in 
whose  keeping  Uiey  were,  as  if  some  secret  sympathy  united  them  to  each 
other. 

Is  it  any  wonder  if  poor  Hans  forgot  himself  in  such  pleasant  com- 
pany, and  sat  a  foil  hour  and  a  half  longer  than  he  ought  ?  To  him  the 
little  intervals  of  nlence  that  were  occasionally  suffered  to  intervene,  were 
hut  moments  of  dreamy  and  delicious  reverie,  wherein  his  &ncy  wan- 
dered away  in  a  thousand  pleasant  paths;  and  when  at  last  the  watchman 
— for  remember,  good  reader,  they  were  in  that  primitive  Grermany  where 
customs  diange  not,  too  abruptly — annoimced  two  o'clock,  little  Hans  did 
not  Toochsafe  a  grateful  response  to  the  quaint  old  rhyme  that  was  chanted 
beneath  the  window. 

"  That  little  chap  would  sit  to  the  day  of  judgment,  and  never  ask  to 
wet  his  Ups,"  said  Dalton,  as  Frank  accompanied  the  Dwarf  down  stairs 
to  tiie  street  door. 

•*  I  believe  he  not  only  forgot  the  hour,  but  where  he  was,  and  every- 
thing dse,"  said  Kate. 

^^  And  poor  Frank!  who  should  have  been  in  bed  some  hours  ago," 
sighed  N^y. 

**  Gone  at  last,  girls,"  exeliumed  Frank,  as  he  entered  laughing.  "  If 
it  hadn't  been  a  gust  of  wind  that  caught  him  at  the  door,  and  carried 
him  clean  away,  our  leave-taking  might  have  lasted  till  morning. 
Poor  fellow!  he  had  so  many  cautions  to  give  me — such  mountains  of 
good  counsel;  and  see,  here  is  a  holy  medal  he  made  me  accept.  He  told 
me  the  *  Swedes'  would  never  harm  me  so  long  as  I  wore  it.  He  still 
fimdes  that  we  are  in  the  Thirty  Years'  War." 

In  a  hearty  laugh  over  Hans  Roeckle's  political  knowledge,  they  wished 
each  otlier  an  affectionate  g^ood-night,  and  separated.  Frank  was  to  have 
bis  breakfiEWt  by  daybreak,  and  each  sister  affected  to  leave  the  care  of 
that  meal  to  the  other,  secretly  resolving  to  be  up  and  stirring  first 

Save  old  Andy,  there  was  not  one  disposed  to  sleep  that  night  All 
were  too  full  of  their  own  cares.  Even  Dalton  himself  blunted  as  were 
his  feelings  by  a  long  life  of  suffering,  his  mind  was  tortured  by  anxieties; 
and  one  rad  question  arose  again  and  again  before  him,  without  an  answer 
ever  occurring.  ^  What  b  to  become  of  the  girls  when  I  am  gone? 
Without  a  homeiy  they  will  soon  be  without  a  protector!"  The  bright 
Cmeies,  the  hopeful  visions  in  which  the  evening  had  been  passed,  made 

c 


18  THE  DALT0K8  ;   OK9 

the  rerulsion  to  these  gloomy  thoughts  the  darker.     He  lay  with 
hands  pressed  upon  his  fiace,  while  the  hot  tears  gpished  from  eyes  that 
nerer  before  knew  weepbg. 

At  m<»nents  he  half  resolved  not  to  let  Frank  depart^  but  an  instant^s 
thought  showed  him  how  futile  would  be  the  change.  It  would  be  but 
leaving  him  to  share  the  poverty — to  depend  npoo.  the  scanty  pittance 
already  too  little  for  themselves.  *'  Would  Coimt  Stephen  befriend  the 
poor  g^ls?"  he  asked  himself  over  and  over;  and  in  his  difficulty  he 
turned  to  the  strange  e^nstle,  in  which  the  old  general  announced  Frank*8 
aj^intment  as  a  cadet 

The  paper,  the  square  folding,  the  straight^  stiff  letters,  well  suited  a 
style  which  plainly  proclaimed  how  many  years  his  Kngtish  had  lain  at 
rest     The  note  ran  thus :— ^ 

*"  Graben-Wien,  Octobre  9, 18— » 
"  Worthy  Sib  and  Nephew, 

**  Your  kindly  greetings  but  long-time-on-the-ioad-coming- 
ktter  is  in  my  hands.  It  is  to  me  {Measure  that  I  announce  the  appoint- 
ment of  your  son  as  a  Cadet  in  the  seventh  battalion  of  the  Carl-Frani 
In£uiterie.  So  with,  let  him  in  all  speed  of  time  report  himself  here  at 
Wien,  before  the  War's  Minister,  bringing  his  Tauf-schein — ^Baptism'a 
sign — as  proof  of  Individualism. 

"  I  am  yours,  well  to  command,  and  much  loving  kinsman, 

'<  Graf.  Dalton  ton  Auersberg, 
*'  Lieut-General  and  Feld-Zeug  Meister,  K.K.A. 

**  To  the  high  and  well-bom,  the  Frei  Herr  v.  Dalton, 

in  Baden-Baden.** 
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death,  the  mysterious  circumstances  of  which  were  never  cleared  up,  hu 
estate  passed  to  a  distant  relative,  the  rich  Sir  Gilbert  Stafford. 

Dalton,  who  long  cherished  the  hope  of  a  reconciliation,  saw  all  pro- 
spect vanish  when  his  wife  died,  which  she  did,  it  was  said,  of  a  broken 
heart  His  debts  were  already  considerable;  and  all  the  resources  of 
borrowing  and  mortgage  had  been  long  since  exhausted;  nothing  was 
then  left  for  him  but  an  arrangement  with  his  creditors,  which,  giving 
him  a  pittance  scarcely  above  the  very  closest  poverty,  enabled  him  to 
drag  out  life  in  the  cheap  places  of  the  Continent;  and  thus,  for  nigh 
twenty  years,  had  he  wandered  about  from  Dieppe  to  Ostend,  to 
Bruges,  to  Dusseldorf,  to  Coblentz,  and  so  on,  among  the  smaU  Ducal 
cities,  till,  with  still  failing  fortune,  he  was  fsdn  to  seek  a  residence  for 
the  winter  in  Baden,  where  house-rent,  at  least,  would  be  almost  saved 
to  him. 

The  same  apathy  that  had  brought  on  his  ruin  enabled  him  to  bear 
it.  Nothing  has  such  a  mock  resemblance  to  wisdom,  as  utter  heart- 
lessness;  with  all  the  seeming  of  true  philosophy,  it  assumes  a  port  and 
bearing  above  the  trials  of  the  world;  holds  on  ''the  even  tenor  of  its 
way,"  undeterred  by  the  reverses  which  overwhelm  others,  and  eren 
meets  the  sternest  frowns  of  fortune  with  the  bland  smile  of  equanimity. 

In  this  way  Dalton  had  deceived  many  who  had  known  him  in  better 
days,  and  who  now  saw  him  even  in  his  adversity,  with  the  same  careless, 
good-natured  look,  as  when  he  took  the  field  with  his  own  hounds,  or 
passed  roimd  the  claret  at  his  own  table.  Even  his  own  children  were 
sharers  in  this  delusion,  and  heard  him  with  wondering  admiration,  as  he 
told  of  the  life  he  used  to  lead,  and  the  style  he  once  kept  up  at  Mount 
Dalton.  These  were  his  favourite  topics;  and,  as  he  grew  older,  he 
seemed  to  find  a  kind  of  consolation  in  contrasting  all  the  haid  rubs  of 
present  adversity  with  his  once  splendour. 

Upon  Ellen  Dalton,  who  had  known  and  could  still  remember  her 
mother,  these  recitals  produced  an  impression  of  profound  grief,  associated 
as  they  were  with  the  sufferings  of  a  sick  bed  and  the  dodng  sorrows  of 
a  lifa  While,  in  the  others,  they  served  to  keep  up  a  species  of  pride 
of  birth,  and  an  assumption  of  superiority  to  others  of  like  ftntune^  which 
their  father  gloried  in,  representing,  as  he  used  to  say,  '*  the  dkl  spirit  of 
the  Daltons." 

As  for  Kate,  she  felt  it  a  compensation  for  present  poverty  to  know 
that  they  were  of  gentle  blood,  and  that  if  fortune,  at  some  distant  future, 
would  deal  kindly  by  them,  to  think  that  they  should  not  obtrude  tliem- 
selves  like  upstarts  on  the  world,  but  resume,  as  it  wer^  the  place  that 
mm  bng  their  own. 
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In  Frank  the  evil  had  taken  a  deeper  root  Taught  from  his  earliest 
in£uioy  to  believe  himself  the  heir  of  an  ancient  house,  pride  of  birth 
and  station  instilled  into  his  mind  by  old  Andy  the  huntsman,  the  only 
dependent,  who^  with  characterisdc  wisdom,  they  had  carried  with  them 
from  Ireland,  he  never  ceased  to  ponder  on  the  subject,  and  wonder 
within  himself  if  he  should  ever  live  to  have  '*  his  own"  again. 

Sach  a  hold  had  this  passion  taken  of  him,  that,  even  as  a  child,  he 
would  wander  away  for  days  long  into  lonely  and  unfrequented  spots,  think- 
ing over  the  stories  he  had  heard,  and  trying  to  conjure  up  before  his  eyes 
some  resemblance  to  that  ancient  house  and  venerable  domain  which 
had  been  so  long  in  his  family.  It  was  no  part  of  his  teacliing  to  know  by 
what  spendthrift  and  reckless  waste,  by  what  a  long  career  of  folly,  ex- 
travagance and  dissipation,  the  fortune  of  his  family  had  been  wrecked ;  or 
rather,  many  vague  and  shadowy  suspicions  had  been  left  to  fester  in 
his  mind  of  wrongs  and  injuries  done  them ;  of  severe  laws  imposed  by 
English  ignorance  or  cruelty ;  of  injustice,  on  this  hand — heartless  indif- 
ference of  friends  on  the  other;  the  imrelenting  anger  of  his  uncle* 
Godfirey,  filling  up  the  measure  of  their  calanuties.  Frank  Dalton's 
education  went  very  little  further  than  this ;  but  bad  as  it  was,  its  effect 
was  blunted  by  the  natural  frankness  and  generosity  of  his  character,  its 
worst  fruits  being  an  over-estimate  of  himself  and  his  pretensions- 
errors  which  the  world  has  always  the  watchful  kindness  to  correct  in 
those  who  wear  threadbare  coats  and  patched  boots. 

He  was  warmly  and  devotedly  attached  to  his  father  and  sisters,  and 
whatever  bitterness  found  its  way  into  his  heart  was  from  seeing  them 
enduring  the  many  trials  of  poverty. 

All  his  enthusiasm  for  the  service  in  which  he  was  about  to  enter  was, 
therefore,  barely  sufficient  to  overcome  the  sorrow  of  parting  with  those, 
whom  alone  of  all  the  world  he  loved;  and  when  the  moment  drew 
uigh  for  his  departure,  he  forgot  the  bright  illusions  by  which  he  had  so 
often  fed  his  hopes,  and  could  only  think  of  the  grief  of  separation. 

His  candle  had  burned  down,  nearly  to  the  socket,  when  he  arose  and 
looked  at  his  watch.  It  was  all  dark  as  midnight,  without,  although  nigh 
dx  o'clock.  He  opened  the  window,  and  a  thin  snow-drift  came  slant* 
ing  in,  borne  on  a  cutting  north  wind;  he  closed  it  hastily,  and  shud- 
dered as  he  thought  of  the  long  and  lonely  march  before  him.  All 
wai  silent  in  the  house  as  he  dressed  himself  and  prepared  for  the 
road«  With  noiseless  step  he  drew  near  his  fetther's  door  and  listened; 
ererything  was  stilL  He  could  not  bring  himself  to  disturb  him,  so  he 
passed  on  to  the  room  where  his  sisters  slept  The  door  lay  ajar,  and  a 
candle  was  burning  on  the  table.     Frank  entered  on  tip-toe  and  drew 
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near  the  bed,  but  it  was  empty  and  bad  not  been  lain  in.  As  be  turned 
round  be  bebeld  Kate  asleep  in  a  cbair,  dressed  as  be  bad  last  seen  ber. 
Sbe  bad  never  lain  down,  and  tbe  prayer-book  wbicb  bad  dropped  from 
ber  band,  told  bow  ber  last  waking  moments  were  passed. 

He  kissed  ber  twice,  but  even  tbe  bot  tears  that  fell  from  bis  eyes 
i^n  ber  cheek  did  not  break  ber  slumber.  He  looked  about  him  for 
some  token  to  leave,  that  might  tell  be  bad  been  there,  but  there  was 
nothing,  and,  with  a  low  sigh,  he  stole  from  the  room.     • 

As  be  passed  out  into  the  kitchen  Ellen  was  there.  She  had  already 
prepared  bis  breakfast,  and  was  spreading  the  table  when  be  entered. 

'*  How  good  of  you — how  kind,  Ellen,"  said  be,  as  be  passed  bis  arm 
around  her  neck. 

'^  Hush,  Frank,  they  are  both  sleeping.  Poor  papa  nevec  closed 
bis  eyes  till  balf-an-hour  ago,  and  ELate  was  &irly  overcome  ere  sbe 
yielded" 

*'You  will  say  that  I  kissed  them,  Nelly — kissed  them  twice,"  said 
be,  in  a  low,  broken  voice,  ^  and  that  I  couldn't  bear  to  awake  them. 
Leave-taking  is  so  sorrowful!  Ob,  Ellen,  if  I  knew  that  you  were  all 
happy — that  there  were  no^hiardsbips  before  you,  when  Fm  away!" 

'*  And  why  should  we  not,  Frank,"  said  she,  firmly.  ^'  There  is  no 
dishonour  in  this  poverty,  so  long  as  there  are  no  straits  to  make  it  seem 
other  than  it  is.  Let  -ob  rather  pray  for  the  spirit  that  may  befit  any 
lot  we  are  thrown  in,  than  tor  a  fortune  to  which  we  might  be  un- 
suited." 

"  Would  you  forget  who  we  ar^-  Ellen?"  said  he,  half  reproachfully. 

"  I  would  remember  it,  Frank,  in  a  temper  less  of  pride  than  bu- 
mihty." 

*^  I  do  not  see  much  of  the  CamHy  spirit  in  all  this,"  rejoined  be,  almost 
angrily. 

"  Tbe  family  sjnrit,"  echoed  she,  feelingly.  "  What  has  it  ever  done 
for  us,  save  injiuy?  Has  it  suggested  a  high-bearing  courage  against 
the  ills  of  narrow  fortune?  Has  it  told  us  bow  to  bear  poverty  with 
dignity,  or  taught  us  one  single  lesson  of  patience  and  subinission?  Or 
has  it,  on  the  contrary,  been  ever  present  to  whisper  the  changes  in  our 
condition — bow  altered  our  lot — making  us  ashamed  of  that  companion- 
ship which  our  station  rendered  possible  for  us,  and  leaving  us  in  the 
isolation  of  friendlessness  for  the  sake  of — I  blush  to  abuse  the  woid — our 
Pride!  Oh,  Frank,  my  dear,  dear  brother,  take  it  not  ill  of  me,  that  in 
our  last  moments  together,  perhaps,  for  years,  that  I  speak  what  may 
jar  upon  your  ears  to  hear;  but  remember  that  I  am  much  older — that  I 
have  seen  far  more  of  the  world,  at  least  of  its  sorrows  and  cares,  than 
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jou  have.  I  have  indeed  known  affliction  in  many  wajs,  but  have 
never  found  a  poorer  comforter  in  its  troubles,  tban  what  we  call  our 
Pride  !" 

**  You  would  have  me  forget  I  am  a  Dalton,  then?"  said  the  boy,  in  a 
Ume  of  8(OTrowfbl  meaning. 

<'  Never  !  when  the  recollection  could  prompt  a  generous  or  a  noUe 
action,  a  manly  amHtion,  or  a  high-hearted  thought ;  but  the  nam^  will 
have  no  spell  in  it,  if  used  to  instil  an  imperious,  discontented  spirit—a 
regretful  contrast  of  what  we  are,  with  what  we  might  have  been,  or  what 
in  a  worldly  sense  is  more  destructive  still,  a  false  reliance  on  the  distinc- 
tion of  a  family  to  which  we  have  contributed  nothing." 

"  You  do  not  know,  Nelly,  dearest,  of  what  a  comfort  you  have  robbed 
me,"  said  Frank,  sorrowfully. 

''  Do  not  say  so,  my  dearest 'brother,"  cried  she,  passing  her  arm  around 
him ;  '<  a  deception,  a  mere  illusion,  is  unworthy  of  that  name.  Look 
above  the  gratification  of  mere  vanity,  and  you  will  become  steeled 
against  the  many  wounds  self-love  is  sure  to  receive  in  intercourse  with 
the  world.  I  cannot  tell  how,  or  with  what  associates,  you  are  about  to 
live,  but  I  feel  certain  that  in  every  station  a  man  of  truth  and  honour 
will  make  himself  respected.  Be  such,  dearest  Frank.  If  family 
pride — if  the  name  of  Dalton  have  value  in  your  eyes,  remember  that 
upon  you  it  rests  to  assert  its  right  to  distinction.  I^  as  I  would  fondly 
hope,  your  heart  dwells  here  with  us,  bethink  ye  what  joy — what  holy 
gratitude  you  will  diffuse  around  our  humble  hearth — to  know  that  our 
brother  is  a  good  man." 

It  was  some  moments  ere  either  could  speak  again.  Emotions,  very 
different  ones  perhaps,  filled  their  hearts,  and  each  was  too  deeply  moved 
for  words.  Frank's  eyes  were  full  of  tears,  and  his  cheek  quivering,  as  he 
threw  his  knapsack  on  his  shoulder. 

'*  You  will  write  from  Inspruck,  Frank  ;  but  how  many  days  will  it 
take  ere  you  reach  that  city?" 

"  Twelve  or  fourteen  at  least,  if  I  go  on  foot  There,  Nelly,  do  not 
help  me,  dearest ;  I  shall  not  have  you  to-morrow  to  fasten  these 
straps.' 

"  This  is  not  to  be  forgotten,  Frank  :  it's  Kate's  present  How  sorry 
she  will  be  not  to  have  given  it  with  her  own  hands  !"  and  so  saying,  she 
gave  him  the  pivse  her  sister  had  worked. 

'*  But  there  is  gold  in  it,"  said  the  boy,  growing  pale  with  emotion. 

"Very  little,  Frank,  dearest,"  replied  she,  smiling.  "A  Cadet  must 
always  have  gold  in  his  purse,  so  little  Hans  tells  us ;  and  you  know 
how  irise  he  is  in  all  these  matters." 
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<<  And  is  it  from  a  home  like  thia,  that  I  am  to  take  gM,  away!"  cried 
he,  pasBionately. 

*'  Nay,  Frank,  you  miDst  not  persuade  us  that  we  are  so  yery  poor.  I 
will  not  consent  to  any  sense  of  martyrdom,  I  promise  you."  It  was  not 
without  difficulty  she  could  overcome  his  scruples;  nor,  perhaps,  had  she 
succeeded  at  all,  if  his  thoughts  had  not  heen  diverted  into  another 
channel,  hy  a  hght  tapping  at  the  door.  It  was  Hans  Roeckle  c<Hne  to 
awake  Imn. 

Again  and  again  the  brother  and  sbter  embraced;  and  in  a  very 
agony  of  tears  Frank  tore  himself  away,  and  hastened  down  the  stairs* 
The  next  moment  the  heavy  house-door  banged  loudly,  and  he  was 
gone. 

Oh,  the  loneliness  of  mind  in  which  he  threaded  his  way  through  the 
dark  and  narrow  streets,  where  the  snow  already  lay  deeply !  With  what 
sinking  of  the  heart  he  turned  to  look  for  the  last  time  at  the  window 
where  the  light — the  only  one  to  be  seen — still  glimmered.  How  little 
could  all  the  promptings  of  hope  suffice  against  the  sad  and  dark  reality 
that  he  was  leaving  all  he  loved,  and  all  who  loved  him,  to  adventure  upon 
a  world  where  all  was  bleak  and  friendless! 

But  not  all  his  dark  forebodings  could  equal  hers  from  whom  he  had 
just  parted.  Loving  her  brother  with  an  affection  more  like  that  of 
mother  than  sister,  she  had  often  thought  over  the  traits  of  his  character^ 
where,  with  many  a  noble  gift,  the  evil  seeds  of  wrong  teaching  had  left^ 
like  tall  weeds  among  flowers,  the  baneful  errors  of  inordinate  self-esteem 
and  pride.  Ignorant  of  the  career  on  which  he  was  about  to  enter,  Ellen 
could  but  speculate  vaguely  how  such  a  character  would  be  esteemed,  and 
whether  his  native  frankness  and  generosity  would  cover  over,  or  make 
appear  as  foibles,  these  graver  faults.  Their  own  narrow  fortunes,  the 
many  straits  and  privations  of  poverty,  with  all  their  cruel  wounds  to 
honest  pride,  and  all  their  sore  trials  of  temp^,  she  could  bear  up  against 
with  an  undaunted  courage.  She  had  learned  her  lesson  in  the  only 
school  wherein  it  is  taught,  and  daily  habit  had  instilled  its  own  powers  of 
endurance;  but,  for  Frank,  her  ambition  hoped  a  higher  and  brighter 
destiny,  and  now,  in  her  solitude,  and  with  a  swelling  heart,  she  knelt 
down  and  prayed  for  him.  And,  <^I  if  the  utterings  of  such  devotion 
never  rise  to  Heaven  or  meet  acceptance  there,  they  at  least  Imng  balm 
to  the  spirit  of  him  who  syllables  them,  building  up  a  hope  whose  foun-* 
dations  are  above  the  casualties  of  humanity,  and  giving  a  courage  that 
mere  self-reliance  never  gave! 

Little  Hans  not  only  came  to  awaken  Frank,  but  to  give  him  com- 
panionship for  some  miles  of  his  way — a  thoughtful  kindness,  for  which  the 
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jonth's  deep  pre-oociipolioa  seemed  to  offer  but  a  poor  retum.     Indeed, 
Frank  scaroely  knew  that  he  was  not  trayelling  in  utter  solitude,  and  all 
the  skitful  deyiees  of  the  worthy  Dwarf  to  turn   the  channel  <^  his 
thoughts  were  fruitless.     Had  there  been  sufficient  light  to  have  sur* 
xeyed  the  equipment  of  his  oompanion,  it  is  more  than  probable  that 
the  Aght  would  have  done  more  to  produce  this  diversion  of  gloom  than 
any  arguments  whidi  could  have  been  used.    Master  Ro^dde,  whose  mind 
was  a  perfect  storehouse  of  German  horrors,  earthly  and  imearthly,  and 
who  imagined  that  a  great  majority  of  the  human  population  of  the  globe 
were  eitlier  bandits  or  witches,  had  surrounded  himself  with  a  whole 
museum  of  amulets  and  charms  of  various  kinds.  In  his  cap  he  wore 
the  tail  of  a  black  squirrel,  as  a  safeguard  against  the  "  Forest  Imp  ;'' 
a  targe  dried   toad   hung   aroimd  his  neck,    like  an  order,  to  protect 
him  from  the  evil  eye  ;  a  duck's  foot  was  fastened  to  the  tassel  of  his 
boo4^  as  a  talisman  against  drowning ;  while  strings  of  medals,  crnns, 
precious  stones,  blessed  beads,  and  dried  insects,  himg  round  and  about 
hhn  in  every  direcdon.      Of  all  the  portions  of  his  equipment,  however, 
what  seemed  the  most  absurd   was  a  huge   pole-axe  of  the  fifteenth 
century,  and  which  he  carried  as  a  defence  against  mere  mortal  foes^ 
bat  which,  from  its  weight  and  size,  appeared  far  more  likely  to  lay  its 
bearer  low  iiian  inflict  injury  upon  others.     It  had  been  originally  stored 
up  in  the  Rust  Kammer,  at  Prague,  and  was  said  to  be  the  identical 
weapon  with  which  Conrad  slew  the  giant  at  Leutmeritz,  a  fact  which 
warranted  Hans  in  expending  two  himdred  florins  in  purchasing  it ;  as,  to 
use  bis  own  emphatic  words,  *'  It  was  not  every  day  one  knew  where  to 
find  the  weapon  to  bring  down  a  giant" 

As  Hans,  encumbered  by  his  various  adjuncts,  trotted  along  beside  his 
stalwart  companion,  he  soon  discovered  that  all  his  conversational  ability 
—to  exert  which  cost  him  so  dearly — was  utterly  imattended  to  ;  he  fell 
into  a  moody  ^ence,  and  thus  they  journeyed  for  miles  of  way  without 
interchanging  a  word.  At  last  they  came  in  sight  of  the  little  village  of 
Hemitz  Kretschen,  whence  by  a  by-road  Frank  was  to  reach  the  regular 
line  that  leads  through  the  Hohlen  Thai  to  the  Lake  of  Constance,  and 
where  they  were  to  part 

^  I  fed  as  though  I  could  almost  go  all  the  way  with  you,"  said  Hans, 
as  they  stopped  to  gaze  upon  the  little  valley  where  lay  the  village,  and 
beyond  wIbcIi  stretdied  a  deep  forest  of  dark  pine  trees,  traversed  by  a 
nngfenMid. 

"Nay,  Hans,"  said  Frank,  smiling,  as  for  the  first  time  he  beheld  the 
stnmge  figure  beside  him ;  ^<you  must  go  back  to  your  pleasant  little 
\illage  and  live  happily,  to  do  many  a  kindness  to  others,  as  you  have 
done  to  me  to-day." 
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<<  I  would  like  to  take  senrice  with  the  EmpresB  myself"  said  Hans, 
<*  if  it  were  for  some  good  and  great  cause,  like  the  defimceof  the  Chuich 
against  the  Turks,  or  the  extermination  of  the  laoe  of  dragons  that  infest 
the  Lower  Danube." 

^  But  yon  forget,  Hans,  it  b  an  Emperor  ruks  OTer  Austria  now/' 
said  Frank,  preferring  to  offer  a  correction  to  the  less  startling  of  his 
haUucinations. 

*^No,  no.  Master  Frank,  they  have  not  deposed  the  good  Maria 
Teresa — they  would  never  do  that  I  saw  her  pcture  over  the  doorway 
of  the  Burgermeister,  the  last  time  I  went  to  visit  my  mother  in  the 
Bregentzer  Wald,  and  by  the  same  token  her  crown  and  sceptre  were 
just  newly  gilt — a  thing  they  would  not  have  done  if  she  were  not  on 
the  throne." 

<<  What  if  she  were  dead,  and  her  son  too?"  said  Frank;  but  his  words 
were  scarce  uttered  when  he  regretted  to  have  said  them,  so  striking 
was  the  change  that  came  over  the  Dwarfs  features. 

**  If  that  were  indeed  true.  Heaven  have  mercy  on  us  1"  exclaimed  he, 
piously.  ''Old  Frederic  will  have  but  little  pity  for  good  Catholics! 
But  no,  Master  Frank,  this  cannot  be.  The  last  tune  I  received  soldiers 
firom  Neuremberg  they  wore  the  same  uniforms  as  ever,  and  the  '  Moii- 
amur  pro  Rege  nostro^  M.  T.'  was  in  gold  letters  on  every  banner  as 
before." 

Frank  was  in  no  hiunour  to  disturb  so  innocent  and  so  pleasing  a 
delusion,  and  he  gave  no  further  opposition,  and  now  they  both  descended 
fine  path  which  led  to  the  little  inn  of  the  village.  Here  Hans  insisted 
on  performing  the  part  of  host,  and  soon  the  table  was  covered  with 
brown  bread  and  hard  eggs,  and  those  great  massive  sausages  which 
Germans  love,  together  with  various  flasks  of  MargrHfler  and  other 
"Badisch"  wines. 

''  Who  knows,"  said  Hans,  as  he  pledged  his  guest  by  ringing  his 
wine-glass  against  the  other's,  ''  i^  when  we  meet  again,  thou  wouklst  sit 
down  at  the  table  with  such  as  me." 

''  How  so,  Hanserl?"  asked  the  boy,  in  astonishment. 

''  I  mean,  Master  Franz,  that  you  may  become  a  Colonel,  or  peihaps 
a  General,  with  mayhap  the  *  St  Joseph'  at  your  button-hole,  or  the 
Maria  Teresa  around  your  neck;  and  if  so,  how  could  you  take  your 
place  at  the  board  with  the  poor  toy-maker?" 

"  I  am  not  ashamed  to  do  so  now,"  said  Frank,  haughtily;  "  and  the 
Emperor  cannot  make  me  more  a  Gentleman  than  my  birth  has  done. 
Were  I  to  be  ashamed  of  those  who  befriended  me,  I  should  both  dis- 
grace my  rank  and  my  name  together." 

"  These  are  good  words,  albeit  too  proud  ones,"  sjud  Hans,  thought- 
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fbllj.  '^  As  a  gtdde  througli  Hfe,  pride  will  do  well  enough  when  the 
ntds  are  good  and  your  equipage  costijr;  hut  when  you  come  upon 
mountam-paths  and  stony  tracts,  with  many  a  wild  torrent  to  cross,  and 
many  a  daik  glen  to  traTerse,  humility-— even  a  child's  humiHiy — will 
gire  better  teaching." 

^  I  faaye  no  right  to  be  other  than  humble!**  said  the  boy;  but  the 
flidiing  brightness  of  his  eyes,  and  the  heightened  colour  ci  his  cheek, 
teemed  to  contradict  his  words. 

For  awhile  the  conversation  flagged,  or  was  maintained  in  short  and 
broken  sentences,  when  at  length  Frank  said, 

"  You  wiD  often  go  to  see  them,  Hanserl;  won't  you?  You'll  sit 
with  them,  too,  of  an  erening?  for  they  will  feel  lonely  now;  and  my 
&ther  will  Hke  to  tell  you  his  stories  about  home,  as  he  calls  it  stilL" 

"That  will  I,"  said  Hans;  "they  are  the  happiest  hours  of  my  life 
wiien  I  sit  beside  that  hearth." 

Frank  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes,  and  his  lips  quivered  as  he  tried 
to  ^leak. 

**  Yonll  be  kind  to  poor  Ellen,  too;  she  is  so  timid,  Hans.  You  can- 
not befiere  how  anxious  she  is,  lest  her  little  carvings  should  be  thought 
unworthy  of  praise. 

"They  are  gems!  they  are  treasures  of  art!"  cried  Hans,  enthu- 
ibstically. 

**  And  my  sweet  Kate!"  cried  the  boy,  as  his  eyes  ran  over,  while  a 
throng  of  emotions  seemed  to  stop  his  utterance. 

"  She  is  so  beautiful!"  exclaimed  Hans,  fervently.  "  Except  the 
Blessed  Maria  at  the  Holy  Cross,  I  never  beheld  such  loveliness.  There  is 
Ae  Angelus  ringing;  let  us  pray  a  blessing  on  them,"  and  they  both 
knelt  down  in  deep  devotion.  Frank's  lips  never  moved,  but  with 
swelling  heart  and  clasped  hands  he  remained  fixed  as  a  statue;  while 
Hanserl  in  some  quaint  old  rhyme  uttered  his  devotions. 

"  And  yonder  is  the  dog-star,  bright  and  splendid,"  said  Hans,  as  he 
arose.  "  There  never  was  a  happier  omen  for  the  beginning  of  a  journey. 
You'll  be  lucky,  boy;  there  is  the  earnest  of  good  fortune.  That  same 
star  was  shining  along  the  path  as  I  entered  Baden,  eighteen  years  ago; 
and  see  what  a  lucky  life  has  mine  been!" 

Frank  could  not  but  smile  at  the  poor  Dwarf's  appreciation  of  his 
fortune;  but  Hanserl's  features  wore  a  look  that  betokened  a  happy  and 
oontented  nature. 

"  And  yours  has  been  a  lucky  life,  Hanserl?"  sjud  he,  half  in 
question. 

"  Lucky?  ay,  that  has  it     I  was  a  poor  boy,  barefooted  and  himgry 
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in  my  natiye  forest — deformed,  and  stunted,  too— a  thing  to  pity — too  weak 
to  work,  and  with  none  to  teach  me,  and  yet  even  I  was  not  forgotten 
by  Him  who  made  the  world  so  fair  and  beaudful;  but  in  my  heart  was 
planted  a  desire  to  be  something — to  do  something,  that  others  might 
benefit  by.  The  children  used  to  mock  me  as  I  passed  along  the  road; 
but  a  voice  whispered  within  me,  'Be  of  coiu*age,  Hanserl,  they  will  bless 
thee,  yet — they  will  greet  thee  with  many  a  merry  laugh  and  joyous  cry, 
and  call  thee  their  own  kind  Hanserl:  and  so  have  I  lived  to  see  it!  My 
name  is  far  and  wide  over  Germany.  Little  boys  and  girls  know  and 
speak  of  me  amongst  the  first  words  they  syllable;  and  from  the  Palace 
to  the  Bauer's  hut,  Hans  Rookie  has  his  friends;  and  who  knows,  that 
when  this  poor  clay  is  mingled  with  the  earth,  but  that  my  spirit  will 
hover  around  the  Christmas-tree  when  glad  voices  call  upon  me!  I  oflen 
think  it  will  be  so." 

Frank's  eyes  glistened  as  he  gazed  upon  the  Dwarf,  who  spoke  with  a 
degree  of  emotion  and  feeling  very  different  from  his  wont. 

"  So  you  see,  Master  Franz,"  said  he,  smiling,  "  there  are  ambitions 
of  every  hue,  and  this  of  mine  you  may  deem  of  the  very  faintest,  but  it 
is  enough  for  me.  Had  I  been  a  great  painter,  or  a  poet,  I  would  have 
revelled  in  the  thought  that  my  genius  adorned  the  walls  of  many  a  noble 
palace,  and  that  my  verses  kindled  emotions  in  many  a  heart  that  felt  like 
my  own;  but  as  one  whom  nature  has  not  ^fted — poor,  ignoble,  and 
unlettered — am  I  not  lucky  to  have  found  a  little  world  of  joyous  hearts, 
and  merry  voices,  who  care  for  me  and  speak  of  me?  Ay,  and  who 
would  ^ve  me  a  higher  place  in  their  esteem  than  to  Jean  Paul,  or 
GOthe  himself." 

The  friends  had  but  time  to  pledge  each  other  in  a  parting  glass, 
when  the  stage  drove  up  by  which  Hans  was  to  return  to  Baden.  A 
few  hurried  words,  half-cheering,  half-sorrowful^a  close  embrace — one 
long  and  lingering  squeeze  of  the  hand. 

"  FareweU,  kind  Hanserl;" 

"God  guide  thee,  Franz;" — and  they  parted. 

Frank  stood  in  the  little  "Platz,"  where  the  crowd  yet  lingered, 
watching  the  retiring  "  Post,"  uncertain  which  way  to  turn  him.  He 
dreaded  to  find  liimself  all  alone,  and  yet  he  shrank  from  new  compa- 
nionship. The  newly-risen  moon,  and  the  calm  air,  invited  him  to  pursue 
his  road;  so  he  set  out  once  more,  the  very  exercise  being  a  relief  against 
his  sad  thoughts. 

Few  words  are  more  easily  spoken  than  "He  went  to  seek  his  fortune;" 
and  what  a  whole  world  lies  within  the  narrow  compass.  A  world  of 
high-hearted  hopes  and  doubting  fear — of  noble  ambition  to  be  won,  and 
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giorious  paths  to  be  trod,  mingled  with  tender  thoughts  of  home  and 
those  who  made  it  such.  What  sustaining  courage  must  be  his  who 
dares  this  course  and  braves  that  terrible  conflict — the  toughest  that 
ever  man  fought — ^between  his  own  bright  colouring  of  life  and  the  stem 
reality  of  the  world.  How  many  hopes  has  he  to  abandon — how  many 
illusions  to  give  up.  How  often  is  his  faith  to  be  falsified  and  his  trust- 
ftdness  betrayed;  and,  worst  of  all,  what  a  fatal  change  do  these  trials 
impress  upon  himself — how  different  is  he,  ^m  what  he  had  been. 

Young  and  imtried  as  Frank  Dalton  was  in  life,  he  was  not  altogether 
unprepared  for  the  vicissitudes  that  awaited  him;  his  sister  NeUy's 
teachings  had  done  much  to  temper  the  over-buoyant  spirit  of  his  nature, 
and  make  him  feel  that  he  must  draw  upon  that  same  courage  to  sustain 
the  present,  rather  than  to  gild  the  future. 

His  heart  was  sorrowful  too,  at  leaving  a  home  where  unitedly  they 
had,  perhaps,  borne  up  better  against  poverty.  He  felt,  for  liis  own 
heart  revealed  it — how  much  can  be  endured  in  companionship,  and  how 
the  burden  of  nusforttme— like  every  other  load — is  light  when  many 
bear  it.  Now,  thinking  of  these  things,  now,  fancying  the  kind  of  life 
that  might  lie  before  him,  he  marched  along.  Then  he  wondered  whether 
the  count  would  resemble  his  father.  The  Daltons  were  remarkable  for 
strong  traits  of  family  likeness,  not  alone  in  feature,  but  in  character-^ 
and  what  a  comfort  Frank  felt  in  fancying  that  the  old  general  would  be 
a  thorough  Dalton  in  frankness  and  kindliness  of  nature,  easy  in  dis- 
position, with  all  the  careless  freedom  of  liis  own  father!  How  he 
should  love  him,  as  one  of  themselves. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact,  that  certsun  fEmiilies  are  remarkable  above 
others  for  the  importance  that  they  attach  to  the  ties  of  kindred,  making 
the  boast  of  relationship  always  superior  to  the  claims  of  self-formed 
firiendshipsL  This  b  perhaps  more  peculiarly  the  case  among  those  who 
five  little  in  the  world,  and  whose  daily  sayings  and  doings  are  chiefly  con* 
fined  to  the  narrow  circle  of  home.  But  yet  it  is  singular,  how  long  this 
prejudice — for  perhaps  it  deserves  no  better  name — can  stand  the  conflict 
of  actual  life.  The  Daltons  were  a  special  instance  of  what  we  mean. 
Certain  characteristics  of  look  and  feature  distinguished  them  all,  and 
tbey  all  agreed  in  maintaining  the  claim  of  relationship  as  the  strongest 
bond  of  union;  and  it  was  strange^  into  how  many  minor  channels  this 
stream  meandered.  Every  old  ruin,  every  monument,  every  fragment  of 
annour,  or  ancient  volume  associated  with  their  name,  assumed  a  kind  of 
leiigioua  value  in  their  eyes,  and  the  word  Dalton  was  a  talisman  to 
exalt  the  veriest  trifle  into  the  rank  of  relic.  From  his  earliest  in&ncy 
Fzank  had  been  taught  these  lessons.     They  were  the  traditions  of  the 
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puioor  and  the  ldtdlel^  ind  by  the  mere  fofee  of  repetitkm  beca^  apart 
of  bis  Tery  nature.  Corri^(yNeal  was  tbe  theme  of  ereiy  stoij.  The 
ancieDt  house  of  die  £uiiily,  and  whidi,  aMMmgh  by  time's  diangea  it  had 
fiillen  into  die  hands  of  the  Godfreys — ^from  ivhom  his  mother  came — ^waa 
yet  regarded  with  all  the  fedings  of  ancient  pride.  Orer  and  orer 
again  was  he  told  of  the  ooce  princely  state  that  his  ancestors  hdd  there 
— the  troops  of  retainers  —  the  mounted  followers  that  erer  aooom* 
panied  them.  The  dd  boose  itself  was  exalted  to  the  rank  of  a  palace^ 
and  its  wide^preading  bat  neglected  grounds  ^ken  of  like  the  park  of 
royalty. 

To  see  this  old  boose  of  his  £ither'fl^  to  bdiidd  widi  his  own  eyes  the 
seat  of  their  once  greatness,  became  the  passion  of  the  boy's  heart. 
Xever  did  the  Bedouin  of  the  Desert  long  afW  Mecca  with  more  heart- 
straining  desire !  To  such  a  pitdi  had  this  passion  gained  on  lum,  that, 
unable  any  longer  to  resist  an  impulse  that  neither  left  his  thoughts 
by  day  nor  bis  dreams  by  night,  he  fled  from  his  school  at  Bruges^  and 
iHien  only  ten  years  M,  made  bis  way  to  Ostend,  and  under  pretaaoe  of 
seeking  a  return  to  bis  fieunilyy  persuaded  the  ski{^>er  of  a  trading  yessel 
to  giTC  him  a  passage  to  Limendc  It  would  take  us  too  frr  from  our 
road — already  a  long  one — were  we  to  follow  his  wanderings  and  tell  of 
all  the  difficulties  that  beset  the  little  fellow  on  his  Imiely  jooniey. 
Enough  that  we  say,  he  did  at  last  reach  the  goal  of  his  hopes ;  and^ 
after  a  journey  of  eight  long  days,  find  himself  at  the  ancient  gate  of 
Corrig-O'NeaL 

At  first  the  disappointment  was  dreadfuL  The  proud  mansion,  of 
whose  glorious  splendour  his  imagination  bad  created  an  oriental  palace^ 
was  an  antiquated  brick  edifice,  in  front  of  which  ran  a  long  terrace,  once 
adorned  with  statues,  but  of  which  the  pedestals  alone  remained.  A  few 
hedges  of  yew,  with  here  and  there  the  fragments  of  a  marble  figure  or  a 
fountain,  showed  that  the  old  French  chateau  taste  had  once  prevailed  there; 
and  of  this  a  quidnt  straight  avenue  of  lime  trees,  reaching  directly  from  the 
door  to  the  river,  also  bore  evidence.  The  tone  of  sadness  and  desertion 
was  on  everything  ;  many  of  the  lower  windows  were  walled  up ;  the 
great  door  itself  vras  fastened  and  barricaded  in  such  a  way  as  to  show  it 
had  been  long  disused..  Not  a  creature  was  to  be  seen  sdixing  about  the 
place,  and  save  that  at  night  the  flickering  light  of  a  candle  might  be 
descried  from  a  small  casement  that  looked  i^ion  the  garden,  the  house 
might  have  been  deemed  uninhabited.  Perhi^  something  in  the  myste- 
rious desolation  of  the  scene  had  its  influence  over  the  boy's  mind  ;  but 
as  hour  by  hour  he  lingered  in  those  silent  woods,  and  lay  in  the  deep 
grass  watching  the  cloud  shadows  as  they  stole  along,  he  grew  fondly 
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•ItKhed  to  the  place  ;  now  losiiig  himsdf  in  some  roTerie  of  the  long 
psit,  now  feOowing  out  some  half-rememhered  narrative  of  his  mother's 
cUdhood,  when  die  hersdf  dwelt  there. 

An  Ins  fitde  resources  of  pocket-money  expended, — his  dothes,  save 
sndh  m  he  wore,  sold, — he  covdd  scarcely  tear  himself  from  a  scene  that 
fiDed  every  avenue  of  his  heart  The  time,  however,  came,  when  a  skd^ 
about  to  sail  for  the  Scheldt,  gave  him  the  opportunity  of  returning 
home;  and  now  this  was  to  be  his  last  day  at  Corrig-O'NeaL 

And  what  a  day  oi  conflicting  thought  was  it — now  half  resolved  to 
approach  the  house,  and  ask  to  see  his  uncle,  and  now  repelled  by  re- 
membering all  his  unkindness  to  his  Neither.  Then  marvelling  whether 
some  change  might  not  have  taken  place  in  the  old  man's  mind,  and 
whether  in  his  lonely  desolation  he  might  not  wish  once  more  to  see  his 
kindred  near  him. 

He  knew  not  what  to  do,  and  evening  found  him  still  imdecided;  and 
sitting  on  a  little  rising  spot,  from  which  the  view  extended  over  the 
garden  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and  whence  he  had  often  watched  the 
solitary  Hght  that  marked  the  old  man's  vigils. 

Wearied  by  long  watching  and  thought,  he  fell  asleep;  and  when  he 
awoke,  the  light  was  gone — the  light  which  hitherto  had  always  burned 
^  daybreak!  and  from  the  darkness  it  must  now  be  far  from  tliat  hour. 
While  Frank  wondered  what  this  might  mean,  he  was  startled  by  hearing 
footsteps  near  him — at  least  so  they  sounded— on  the  gravel- walk  of  the 
garden,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  the  grating  sound  of  a  key,  and  Uie 
opening  of  a  small  door  which  led  out  into  the  wood.  He  now  perceived 
that  a  man  was  standing  at  the  foot  of  the  knoll,  who  seemed  irresolute  and 
undecided;  for  he  twice  returned  to  the  door,  once  introduced  the  key,  and 
agsdn  withdrew  it,  as  if  with  a  changed  purpose.  Suddenly  he  appeared 
to  have  made  up  his  mind,  for,  stooping  down,  he  began  to  dig  with  the 
greatest  energy,  stopping  at  intervals  to  listen,  and  again  continuing  his 
work  when  satisfied  that  he  was  unobserved. 

The  hour — the  scene  itself — the  evident  secrecy  of  the  man,  almost 
paralysed  the  boy  with  terror;  nor  was  it  till  long  after  the  turf  was  re- 
placed, dry  leaves  and  dead  branches  were  strewn  over  the  spot,  and  the 
man  biTniM>lf  gone,  that  Frank  gained  courage  to  move  away.  This  he  did 
at  first  cautiously  and  timidly,  and  then  with  a  speed  that  soon  carried 
him  far  away  from  the  spot.  The  following  day  he  was  at  sea ;  and  if  at 
first  the  strange  scene  never  left  his  thoughts,  with  time  the  impression 
faded  away,  till  at  length  it  assmned  the  indistinctness  of  a  vision,  or  of 
Eome  picture  created  by  mere  imagination. 
When  he  did  return  home,  he  never  revealed,  except  to  Nelly,  where 
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he  had  been,  and  the  object  for  which  he  went ;  but,  even  to  her,  £rom 
some  strange  love  of  mystery,  he  told  nothing  of  the  last  night's  expe- 
rience :  this  was  a  secret,  which  he  hoarded  like  a  miser^s  treasure,  and 
loved  to  think  that  he  only  knew  of.  The  stirring  events  of  a  schoolboy's 
life,  at  first,  and  subsequently  the  changeful  scenes  of  opening  manhood, 
gradually  effaced  the  impression  of  what  he  had  seen,  or  merely  left  it 
to  all  the  indistinctness  of  a  dream. 

And  thus  are  thoughts  often  sealed  up  in  the  memory  for  years?— unno- 
ticed and  imknown — till,  after  a  long  interval,  they  are  all  called  forth, 
and  become  the  very  pivots  on  which  turn  our  destiny. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

TIIE  ONSLOWS. 

The  little  town  of  Baden  was  durown  into  a  state  of  conoderable  excite- 
ment by  the  unexpected  arrival  we  have  chronicled  in  a  preceding  chapter, 
and  the  host  of  ^'  the  Rossie  "  reduced  to  the  most  uncommon  straits  to  re- 
store the  effective  of  a  staff,  now  brought  down  to  the  closest  economy  of  re- 
treochment.  Cooks,  waiters,  and  housemaids,  were  sought  after  in  every 
quarter,  while  emissaries  were  despatched  right  and  left  to  replenish  the 
larder  and  provide  for  the  wants  of  the  mighty  ''Englander.**  Nor  was 
all  the  bustle  and  commotion  limited  to  within  the  hotel,  but  extended 
diroughout  the  village  itself  where  many  a  rustic  pony,  laid  up  in 
ordinary  for  the  winter,  was  again  trimmed  and  curried  and  shod,  to  be 
paraded  before  the  windows  with  a  scariet-saddle  cloth  and  a  worsted 
tassel  to  the  bridle,  in  all  the  seductive  attraction  of  a  palfn'.  Even 
flower  ^rls  made  their  appearance  again  with  a  few  frost-nipped  buds 
and  leaves;  whUe  a  bassoon  and  a  triangle,  voting  themselves  a  band, 
gave  horrid  signs  of  their  means  of  persecution. 

Meanwhile  were  the  fortunate  individuals,  for  whose  benefit  these  exer- 
tions were  evoked,  in  the  most  blissful  ignorance  of  all  the  interest  they 
were  awakening.  From  the  first  moment  of  their  arrival  none  had  even 
seen  them.  Waited  upon  by  their  own  servants,  scarcely  heard,  not  even 
appearing  at  the  windows,  they  were  imconsciously  ministering  to  a 
mystery  that  now  engaged  every  tongue  and  ear  around  them.  As,  how- 
ever, nothing  of  secrecy  had  any  share  in  their  proceedings,  we  have  no 
scruple  in  invading  the  presence  and  introducing  the  reader  to  the 
company. 

Sir  Stafford  Onslow  was  an  immensely  rich  London  Banker,  who  in  his 
capacity  of  borough  member  had  voted  steadily  with  the  Whigs  for  some 
five-and- twenty  years;  supporting  them  by  all  the  influence  of  his  wealth 
and  £cuni]y,  and  who  now  came  abroad,  in  a  ^et  of  sulk  with  his  party,  on 
being  refused  the  peerage.  By  nature  generous,  kind-hearted,  and 
affectionate,  the  constant  pressure  of  a  more  ambitious  wife  had  involved 
Urn  in  a  career  to  which  neither  his  taste  nor  habits  suited  him.  The 
fintune  which  he  would  have  dispensed  with  digmty  and  munificence,  he 
WIS  eternally  taught  to  believe  should  be  the  stepping-stone  to  something 
higher  in  rank.  All  his  influence  in  the  City,  of  which  he  was  justly 
proody  he  was  tdd  was  a  mere  vulgar  ambition  in  comparison  with  that  a 
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coiviM^t  would  Im^^cow  on  him,  and  in  fact,  haying  heHered  himself  the 
ItHidiiig  luau  oi  a  jj|:reat  section  in  society,  he  was  led  to  look  upon  his 
(H>aitioa  \iith  dixM^vutent,  and  fiincy  that  his  just  claims  were  disregarded 
kiiid  deuUxL  Lady  Hester  Onslow,  who  haying  once  heen  a  heaoty  and  the 
udiuiivd  belie  of  Royalty  itself  had  accepted  the  Banker  in  a  moment  of 
pii|Ui\  and  uever  fbrgaye  him  afterwards  the  imhappy  preference. 

Belonging  to  a  yery  ancient  hut  poor  family,  few  were  surprised  at  her 
twcoptiiig  a  husband  some  thirty-odd  years  her  senior;  and  it  is  prohaMe 
that  ^  would  folly  haye  recognised  the  prudence  of  her  didbe  i^  by  the 
di>ath  o£  a  distant  relatiye  in  India,  which  occurred  a  few  months  after  her 
UAarriag«v  she  had  not  acquired  a  yery  large  fortune.  This  sudden  aooes- 
aioii  of  weahh  coming,  as  she  herself  said,  *^  too  late,^  embittered  eyeiy 
hour  of  her  after-life. 

Had  she  heen  wealthy  but  a  few  months  hack,  she  had  manied  the 
uaatt  she  loyed,  or  whom  she  thought  she  loyed,  the  heartless,  handsome^ 
weU-mannered  Lord  Norwood,  a  penniless  Viscounty  ruined  before  he 
oaiue  of  age,  and  with  no  other  means  of  support  than  the  fiiculties  wfaidi 
knavery  had  sharpened  into  talent 

Miss  Onslow  and  her  brother,  both  the  children  of  a  fbnner  marriage^ 
were  strikingly  like  their  father,  not  alone  in  feature,  but  in  the  traits  of  his 
frank  and  generous  character.  They  were  deyotedly  attached  to  him,  not 
the  less,  perhaps,  from  the  circumstances  of  a  marriage  to  which  they  were 
strongly  opposed,  and  whose  results  they  now  saw  in  many  a  passage  of 
discord  and  disagreement. 

George  and  Sydney  Onslow  were  both  dark-complexioned  and  black- 
eyed,  and  had  many  traits  of  Spanish  origin  in  appearance,  their  mother 
having  been  from  that  country.  Lady  Hester  was  a  blonde,  and  affected 
to  think  that  the  southern  tint  was  but  an  approximation  to  the  negnx 
Nor  was  she  less  critical  on  their  manners,  whose  joyous  freedom  die 
pronounced  essentially  vulgar.  Such,  in  a  few  words,  were  the  discordant 
elements  which  Fate  had  bound  up  as  a  family,  and  who  now,  by  the  sudden 
illness  of  Sir  Stafford,  were  driven  to  seek  refuge  in  the  deserted  town 
of  Baden.  Nor  can  we  omit  another  who,  although  not  tied  to  the  rest 
by  kindred,  had  been  long  a  member  of  the  circle.  This  was  Dr.  GrounseU, 
an  old  coUege  £riend  of  Sir  Stafford's,  and  who,  haying  lost  every  shilling  of 
his  fortune  by  a  speculation,  had  taken  up  his  home  at  the  Banker^s  many 
years  previous  to  his  second  marriage.  Lady  Hester  a  dislike  to  him 
amoimted  to  actual  hatred.  She  detested  him  for  the  influence  he 
possessed  over  her  husband — for  the  sturdiness  of  a  character  that  resisted 
every  blandishment — for  a  quaintness  that  certainly  verged  upon  Yulgarity, 
and,  most  of  all,  for  the  open  and  undisguised  manner  he  always  declared 
against  every  scheme  for  the  attainment  of  a  title. 
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As  Sir  Stafford's  physiciaii,  the  only  one  in  whom  he  had  oonfidencey 
tiwDoctofrirasenahled  to  stand  his  ground  against  attacks  whidi  most 
lia?e  conquered  him;  and  hy  dint  of  long  resistance  and  a  certain  ob- 
stina^  of  diaracter  he  had  grown  to  lake  pleasure  in  an  opposition, 
iHisch,  to  a  man  of  more  refinement  and  feeling,  must  have  proved  in- 
tolerable; and  although  decidedlj  attached  to  Sir  Stafford  and  his  children, 
it  is  probable  that  he  was  still  more  bound  to  them  bj  hate  to  **  my 
lufy,"  than  by  all  his  affection  for  themsdves. 

GvouDsell  detested  the  Continent,  yet  he  followed  them  abroad,  resolTed 
never  to  give  up  an  inch  of  ground  uncontested;  and  although  assailed  by 
a  thousand  slights  and  petty  insults,  he  stood  stoutly  up  against  them 
all,  defying  eveiy  effort  of  fine  kdyism,  French  cookery,  homcBopathy, 
puppyism,  and  the  water-cure,  to  dislodge  him  from  his  position.  There 
was  Teiy  ponbly  more  of  dogged  malice  in  all  this,  than  amiability  or 
attachment  to  his  firiends,  but  it  is  due  to  the  Doctor  to  say,  that  he  was 
no  hypocrite^  and  would  never  have  blinked  the  acknowledgment,  if  £Eurly 
eonfronted  with  the  charge. 

Although  if  it  had  not  been  for  my  lady's  resentful  notice  of  the  minis- 
tnal  neglect^  the  whole  fimiily  would  haye  been  snugly  domesticated  in 
their  beautiful  villa  beside  the  Thames  at  Richmond,  she  artfully  contrived 
to  throw  the  whole  weight  of  every  annoyance  they  experienced  upon 
ewerj  one's  shoulders  rather  than  her  own;  and  as  she  certainly  called  to 
her  aid  no  remarkable  philosophy  against  the  inconveniences  of  travel, 
the  budget  of  her  grievances  assumed  a  most  imposing  bulk. 

Dressed  in  the  very  perfection  of  a  morning  costume,  her  cap,  her 
gloves,  her  embroidered  slippers,  all  in  the  most  accurate  keeping  with 
that  assumed  air  of  seclusion  by  which  fine  ladies  compliment  the  visitor 
fortunate  enough  to  be  admitted  to  their  presence,  Lady  Hester  sat  at 
a  window,  occasionally  looking  from  the  deep  lace  tliat  bordered  her 
handkerchief  to  the  picturesque  scene  of  mountain  and  river  that  lay 
before  her.  A  fastidious  taste  might  have  found  something  to  be  pleased 
with  in  either,  but  assuredly  her  handsome  features  evinced  no  agreeable 
emotion,  and  her  expression  was  that  of  utter  << ennui"  and  listlessness. 

At  another  window  sat  Sjrdney  Onslow  drawing;  her  brother  standing 
b^iind  her  chair,  and  from  time  to  time  adding  his  counsels,  but  in  a 
tone  studiously  low  and  whispered.  ^^  Get  that  shadow  in  something 
deeper  Syd,  and  youll  have  more  effect  in  the  distance." 

^  What  18  that  I  hear  about  effect  and  distance?"  sighed  out  my  lady. 
^  You  surely  are  not  drawing?" 

**  Only  sketching ;  making  a  hurried  note  of  that  wheel,  and  the 
({Daint  old-fJEiahioned  house  beside  it,"  said  Sydney,  difiEidently. 
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«  What  a  refinement  of  cruelty !  The  detestahle  noise  of  that  mil^  kept 
me  awake  all  nighty  and  you  mean  to  perpetuate  the  rememhrance  hy  a 
pictm*e.     Pray,  he  a  good  child  and  throw  it  out  of  the  window.** 

Sydney  looked  up  in  her  brother's  face,  where  already  a  crimson  flush 
of  anger  was  gathering,  but  b^ore  she  could  reply  he  spoke  for  her. 
*^  The  drawing  is  for  me,  Lady  Onslow.  You'll  excuse  me  if  I  do  not 
consent  to  the  £Eite  you  propose  for  it" 

'^  Let  me  look  at  it,"  said  she,  languidly,  and  the  young  girl  arose 
and  presented  the  drawing  to  her.  ^*  How  droUI*'  said  she,  laughing; 
*^  I  suppose  it  is  peculiar  to  Germany,  that  water  can  run  up  hiU." 

"  The  shadow  will  correct  that,'*  swd  Sydney,  smiling ;  "  and  when 

the  foreground  is  darker "     A  violent  slam  of  the  door  cut  short 

the  explanation.     It  was  George  Onslow,  who,  too  indignant  at  the  prac- 
tised impertinence  toward  his  sister,  dashed  out  of  the  room  in  a  passion. 

"  How  underbred  your  brother  will  persist  in  being,  my  love,"  said 
she,  calmly ;  ''  that  vile  tnck  of  slamming  a  door,  they  learn,  I*m  told, 
in  the  Guards'  Club.  I'm  sure  I  always  thought  it  was  confined  to  the 
melodrames  one  sees  at  the  Porte  St.  Martin." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  appeared  at  the  door.  **  Colonel  Hagger- 
stone's  compliments,  my  lady,  and  begs  to  know  how  Sir  Stafford  is 
to-day." 

**  Something  better,"  replied  she,  curtly;  and  as  the  man  disappeared, 
she  added  : 

"  Whose  compliments  did  he  say  ?" 

*<  I  did  not  hear  the  name— it  sounded  like  Haggerstone." 

"  Impossible,  child;  we  know  of  no  such  person.     What  hour  is  it?" 

"  A  few  minutes  past  two." 

"  Oh,  dear!  I  feuicied  it  had  been  four — or  five — or  six,"  sighed  she, 
drearily. 

*'  The  amiable  Doctor  has  not  made  his  report  to-day  of  your  papa,  and 
he  went  to  see  him  immediately  afler  breakfast." 

"He  told  George  that  there  was  no  amendment,"  said  Sydney, 
g^vely. 

"  He  told  George!     Then  he  did  not  deign  to  tell  me." 

"  You  were  not  here  at  the  moment  It  was  as  he  passed  through  the 
room  hurriedly." 

"  I  conclude  that  I  was  in  my  dressing-room.  But  it  is  only  in  keep- 
ing with  Mr.  Gromisell's  studied  disrespect — a  line  of  conduct  I  grieve  to 
see  him  supported  in  by  members  of  this  £Eunily." 

"  Mr.  Alfred  Jekyl,  my  lady,"  said  a  servant^  "  with  inquiry  for  Sir 
Stafford." 
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^  Tou  appear  to  know  best,  my  dear,  how  your  papa  is.     Pray  answer 
ttat  inquiry." 

*^  Sir  Stafford  is  not  better,**  s^d  Sydney,  to  the  servant 

^  Who  can  all  these  people  be,  my  dear?"  said  Lady  Hester,  with 
more  animation  of  manner  than  she  had  yet  exhibited.  Jekyl  is  a  name 
one  knows.  There  are  Northamptonshire  Jekyls,  and,  if  I  mistake  not, 
it  was  a  Jekyl  married  Lady  Olivia  Drossmore,  was  it  not  ?  Oh,  what  a 
feol  I  am  to  ask  yoti,  who  never  know  anything  of  ^Eunily  or  connexion! 
And  yet  Fm  oertiun  I've  told  you  over  and  over  the  importance— the 
actual  necessity  of  this  knowledge.  If  you  only  bestowed  upon  Buike 
a  tithe  of  the  patience  and  time  I  have  seen  you  devote  to  Lyell,  you'd 
not  commit  the  shocking  mistake  you  fell  into  t'other  day  of  discussing 
the  Duchess  of  Dartiey's  character  with  Lord  Brandford,  firom  whom  she 
was  divorced.  Now,  you'd  never  offend  quartz  and  sandstone  by  mis- 
calling their  affinities.    But  here  comes  the  Doctor." 

If  Doctor  Grounsell  had  been  intended  by  nature  to  outrage  all  ultra- 
refined  notions  regarding  personal  appearance,  he  could  not  possibly  have 
been  more  cimningly  fashioned.  Somewhat  below  the  middle  size,  and 
squarely  formed,  his  legs  did  not  occupy  more  than  a  third  of  his  height; 
his  head  was  pretematurally  large,  and  seemed  even  larger  from  a  crop 
of  curly  yeUowish  hair,  whose  flaring  ochre  only  rescued  it  from  the 
imputation  of  being  a  wig.  His  hands  and  feet  were  enormous,  re- 
quiring a  muscular  effort  to  move  them  that  made  all  his  gestures  gro- 
tesque and  uncouth.  In  addition  to  these  native  graces,  his  clothes 
were  always  made  much  too  large  for  him,  from  his  avowed  dislike  to 
the  over-tightening  and  squeezing  of  modem  fashion. 

As  his  whole  life  had  been  passed  in  the  superintendence  of  a  great 
military'  hospital  in  the  East,  wherein  all  liis  conversations  with  his 
brethren  were  miuntained  in  technicalities,  he  had  never  converted  the 
professional  jargon  into  a  popular  currency,  but  used  the  terms  of  art 
upon  aU  occasions,  regardless  of  the  inability  of  the  unmedical  world 
to  understand  him. 

"  Well,  Sir,  what  is  your  report  to-day?"  said  Lady  Onslow,  assuming 
her  verv  stateliest  of  manners. 
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*' Better,  and  worse,  madam.  The  arthritis  relieved,  the  cardiac 
svmptoms  more  imminent" 

'*  Please  to  bear  in  mind,  Sir,  that  I  have  not  studied  at  Apothecaries' 
HaU." 

"  Nor  I,  madam,  but  at  Edinburgh  and  Aberdeen,  in  the  faculties  of 
medicine  and  surger}%"  said  Groimsell,  drawing  down  hb  waistcoat,  and 
arranging  himself  in  what  he  considered  an  order  of  battle. 

"  Is  papa  better,  Doctor?"  said  Sydney,  mildly. 
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"  The  articular  affection  is  certainly  alleyiated,  but  there  is 
here,"  said  Grounsell,  placing  his  hand  over  his  heart ;  *'  fibrous  tissual^ 
my  dear  Miss  Onslow, — fibrous  tissues  are  ticklish  afiairs." 

"  Is  this  advice  to  be  construed  in  a  moral  rather  than  a  medical 
sense  ?"  said  Lady  Onslow,  with  a  malicious  smile. 

**  Either,  or  both,"  replied  the  Doctor.  <'  The  heart  will  always  be 
highly  susceptible  of  nervous  influence." 

"  But  papa "  broke  in  Sydney,  eagerly. 

^'  Is  suffering  imder  metastasb — migpratory  gout,  it  may  be  termed — 
changing  firom  articular  to  large  organic  structures." 

''  And,  of  coiu^  you  are  giving  him  the  old  poisons  that  were  in  use 
fifty  years  ago?" 

«  What  do  you  mean,  madam,"  said  Grounsell,  sternly. 

''  That  shocking  tiling  that  drives  people  mad — colocynth,  or  colchi- 
cum,  or  something  like  that     You  know  what  I  mean?" 

'*  Happily  for  me,  madam,  I  can  guess  it" 

^*  And  are  you  still  as  obstinate  as  ever  about  the  globules?" 

"  The  Homoeopathic  humbug?" 

'*  U  you  are  polite  enough  so  to  designate  what  I  put  the  most  im- 
picit  trust  in.  But  I  warn  you,  Sir,  I  mean  to  exert  my  just  and 
rightful  influence  with  Sir  Stafford;  and  in  case  a  very  great  change  does 
not  appear  to-morrow,  I  shall  insist  upon  his  trying  the  aconite." 

**1£  you  do,  madam,  the  Insurance  Offices  shall  hear  of  it!"  said 
Grounsell,  with  a  sternness  that  made  the  threat  most  significant 

"  I'll  send  for  that  man  from  Heidelberg  at  once,  Sydney,"  said  Lady 
Hester,  as,  pale  with  passion,  she  seated  herself  at  her  writing  table. 

"  Take  care  what  you  do,  madam,"  said  Grounsell,  approaching  where 
she  sat,  and  speaking  in  a  low  and  solemn  voice.  '^  Let  not  any  feeling 
of  displeasure  with  me  induce  you  to  an  act  of  rashness — or  imprudence. 
My  old  friend's  state  is  critical;  it  may  at  any  moment  become  dangerous. 
I  am  convinced  that  what  I  am  doing  offers  the  most  reasonable  hope  of 
serving  him.  Take  cai*e  lest  you  weaken  his  confidence  in  me,  when  he 
may  not  be  prepared  to  repose  it  in  another." 

"Here,  Sydney,  you  write  German;  and  it  is  possible  he  may  not 
read  French.  This  is  his  name — I  got  it  in  Paris — GraeflhelL  Tell 
him  to  come  at  once — in  fact,  let  Fran9ois  take  a  carriage  for  him." 

Sydney  Onslow  looked  at  her  mother  and  then  at  the  Doctor.  At  the 
latter  her  glance  was  almost  imploring,  but  he  never  noticed  it,  turning 
abruptly  toward  the  window  without  uttering  a  word. 

"  Can  you  consult  with  him,  Doctor?"  asked  Sydney,  timidly. 

"  Of  course  not ;  he's  a  mountebank." 

"  Write,  as  I  bade  you,  Miss  Onslow,"  said  Lady  Hester.   "  Dr.  Graaff- 
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id  if  one  of  the  first  mea  ia  Germany.  Lad  j  Heskisson  sent  for  him 
lin  the  £ari  feU  m  at  Wiesbaden.'' 

^  And  the  Coontess  was  a  ¥ridow  in  four  days  afi»r.  Don't  forget  the 
daimttment  of  the  stoay ,  madam." 

Sydney  dropped  the  pen,  and  her  hands  fell  poweiless  to  her  side. 
Iheie  vas  something  in  the  sternness  of  the  Doctor  that  seemed  to  awe 
Cfen  Lady  Onslow,  for  she  made  no  reply;  while  Groonselly  seeing  his 
adrantage,  left  the  room  at  onoe^  without  further  parley. 

Our  readers  wiU  probably  forgive  us,  if  we  foUow  his  example,  and  not 
remain  to  listen  to  the  eloquent  monologue  in  which  Lady  Onslow 
h¥'*^f^t^  her  sad  condition  in  life.  Not  only  did  she  bewail  her  destiny, 
but  like  one  of  those  classic  personages  the  Greek  Chorus  presents  us 
to^  she  proceeded  to  speculate  upon  every  possible  mischance  futurity 
might  have  in  store  for  her,  ingeniously  iaventing  '^  situations,"  and 
devising  '' predicaments"  that  nothing  less  g^ifted  than  a  self- tormenting 
imagination  can  conceive.  Leaving  her  to  all  the  pleasure  such  a 
pastime  can  g^ve,  we  shall  quit  the  house,  and,  although  a  cold,  raw 
evening  is  closing  in,  wander  out  into  the  street. 


CHAPTER  V. 


TUB  PATIENT. 


Ajlong  the  dark  and  narrow  street,  over  which  the  coming  night  cast 
a  dreary  shadow,  a  single  lamp  was  seen  to  shine  at  the  door  of  Ludwig 
Kraus,  the  apothecary ;  a  beacon,  it  is  but  fair  to  add,  lighted  less  with 
the  hope  of  attracting  custom,  than  in  obedience  to  the  requirement  of 
the  law,  for  Herr  Kraus  was  a  "  state"  official,  and  bound  to  conform  to 
the  dictates  of  the  government.  His  shop  was  a  small  triangular  space, 
in  which  there  was  barely  room  for  tlie  learned  dispenser  and  a  single 
dient  at  the  same  moment,  thus  giving  to  all  his  interviews  the  secrecy 
of  the  confessional  itself.  Jars,  phials,  flasks,  and  drawers,  rose  on  every 
side,  not  inscribed  with  the  vulgar  nomenclature  of  modem  physic,  but 
bearing  the  enigpnatical  marks  and  liieroglyphics  known  to  Galen  and 
Paracelsus.  Arabic  letters,  dragons,  strange  monsters,  and  zodiacal 
agns,  met  the  eye  ever}- where,  and  did  not  consort  ill  with  the  spare 
form  and  high  bald  head  of  the  proprietor,  whose  quaint-figured 
dressing-gown  and  black  velvet  cap  gave  him  a  kind  of  resemblance  to 
m  alchemist  in  his  workshop.  As  Grounsell  approached  the  glass  door 
and  peeped  in,  tlie  scene  that  presented  itself  rather  assisted  this  iUusion, 
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tor  Btxaight  in  front  of  the  little  counter  orer  i^ch  Krans  mm  leaning, 
sat  the  dwarf,  Hans  RoSckle,  talking  away  with  considerahle  nnimaiiiTn, 
and  from  time  to  time  seeming  to  expatiate  upon  the  meiits  of  a  wooden 
figure  which  he  held  carefrdly  in  his  hands.  The  small  half*ligliled 
chamher ;  the  passive,  motionless  features  of  the  diemist ;  the  stnage 
wild  gestures  of  little  Hans,  as,  in  his  tongue  of  mysteiious  guttmals,  he 
poured  out  a  flood  of  words,  amazed  Grounsell,  and  excited  his  cnriooty 
to  the  utmost  He  continued  to  gaze  in  for  a  connderaUe  time,  widi* 
out  heing  ahle  to  guess  what  it  might  mean,  and  at  last  ahandoning  all 
conjecture  he  resolved  to  enter.  Scarcely  had  he  touched  the  handle  of 
the  door,  however,  than  the  Dwarf  seizing  the  figure,  concealed  it  beneath 
the  skirt  of  his  fur  mantle,  and  retired  to  a  comer  of  the  shop.  Dr. 
GrounseU's  errand  was  to  obtain  certain  medicines  £or  his  patient^ 
which,  from  his  ignorance  of  German,  he  had  taken  the  precaution  to 
write  down  in  Latin.  He  passed  the  paper  in  silence  over  the  counter, 
and  w^ted  patiently  as  the  chemist  spelt  out  the  words.  Having 
read  it  tlirough  he. handed  back  the  paper  with  a  few  dry  words,  vdiich 
being  in  his  native  tongue  were  totally  incomprehensible. 

^*  You  must  have  these  things,  surely,'*  exclaimed  Grounsell ;  ^^  they 
are  the  commonest  of  all  medicines;*'  and  then  remembering  himself  he 
nuide  signs  in  the  direction  of  the  drawers  and  phials  to  express  his 
meaning.     Again  the  chemist  uttered  some  dozen  words. 

The  Doctor  produced  his  purse,  where  certain  gold  pieces  glittered,  as 
though  to  imply  that  he  was  willing  to  pay  handsomely  for  his  ignorance ; 
but  the  other  pushed  it  away,  and  shook  his  head  in  resolute  refusal. 

'*  This  is  too  bad,"  muttered  Grounsell,  angrily.  ^'  I'U  be  sworn  he 
has  the  things,  and  will  not  give  them."  The  chemist  motioned  Hans  to 
approach,  and  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  hearing,  on  which  the  Dwarf, 
removing  his  cap  in  courteous  salutation,  addressed  Grounsell:  ^^  High- 
bom  and  much-learned  Saar.  De  laws  make  no  oder  that  doctoren  have 
recht  to  write  physics." 

*^  What!"  cried  GrounseU,  not  understanding  the  meaning  of  the 
speech.  Hans  repeated  it,  more  slowly,  and  at  length  succeeded  in  con- 
veying the  fiEU^  that  Physicians  alone  were  qualified  to  procure  medicines. 

'^  But  I  am  a  doctor,  my  worthy  friend,  a  physician  of  long  standing." 

"  Dass  ist  possible — who  knows  ?*' 

"  I  know,  and  I  say  it,'*  rejoined  the  other,  tersely. 

"  Ja!  ja!"  responded  Hans,  as  though  to  say  the  theme  were  not  worth 
being  warm  about,  one  way  or  t*other. 

"  Gome,  my  dear  Sir,"  sfud  Grounsell  coaxingly ;  "  pray  be  good  enough 
to  explain  that  I  want  these  medicines  for  a  sick  friend,  who  is  now  at  the 
hotel  here,  dangerously  ill  of  gout" 
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^Poikignir— gout!"  eiekimed  Haii%  with  sudden  animatioii,  ^^  and  deee. 
flwdi  ome  usr  9^miL 

'  Tliej  willy  I  bope,  be  of  seirice  against  it" 

"  You  dull  hare  dem — Saar— on  one  condition.  That  ist,  jou  wfll 
ynmi  aooder  ndc  man  nut  gout — an  Engkasman,  too — vehr  ill — yerh  siek; 
—and  ao  licfa-^-^roa  nndentan.'* 

^  Yci^  job;  I  nndentand  perfectly.  Ill  see  him  with  {Jeasore.  Tell 
this  worthy  man  to  make  up  these  for  me,  and  I'll  go  along  with  you 


^Gatl  veih  good,"  said  Hans,  as  in  a  few  words  of  German  he  ex- 
pWJwffd  to  ^le  apothecary  that  he  might  venture  to  transgress  the  law  in 
^b/t  proent  caae  when  the  season  was  over,  and  no  one  to  be  the  wiser. 

As  Hans  issued  forth  to  show  the  way,  he  never  ceased  to  insist  upon 
tk  &ct  that  the  present  was  not  a  case  for  a  fee,  and  that  the  Doctor 
ihoold  well  understand  the  condition  upon  which  his  visit  was  to  be  paid; 
and  sdll  inveighing  on  this  theme,  he  arrived  at  the  house  where  the 
Daltons  dwelt.  ^'  Remember,  too,*'  said  Hans,  ^*  that  though  they  are 
poor,  they  are  of  guten  stamm — how  say  you,  noble?"  GrounseU  listened 
with  due  attention  to  all  Hanserl's  cautions,  following,  not  without 
difficulty,  his  strange  and  guttural  utterances. 

^I  will  go  before.  Stay  here,"  said  Hans,  as  they  gained  the  land- 
ing-place; and  so  saying  he  pushed  open  the  door  and  disi^ipeared. 

As  GrounseU  stood  alone  and  in  the  dark,  he  wondered  within  himself 
what  strange  chances  should  have  brought  a  fellow-countr^-man  into  this 
companionship,  for  there  was  something  so  grotesque  in  Han's  appearance 
and  manner,  that  it  routed  all  notion  of  his  being  admitted  to  any  footing 
of  friendly  equality. 

The  door  at  length  opened,  and  the  Doctor  followed  Hans  into  a  dimly- 
Kghtad  room,  where  Dalton  lay,  half  dressed,  upon  his  bed.  Before 
Groonaell  had  well  passed  the  entrance,  the  sick  man  said,  ^'  I  am  afraid. 
Sir,  that  my  little  ^end  here  has  taken  a  bit  of  liberty  with  both  of  us, 
I  believe  you  wanted  a  patient  just  as  little  as  I  did  a  doctor." 

The  anxious,  lustrous  eye,  the  flushed  cheek,  and  tremulous  lip  of  the 
Ler,  gave,  at  the  same  time,  a  striking  contradicdon  to  his  words. 
Grounsell's  practised  glance  read  these  signs  rapidly,  and  drawing  near 
the  bed,  he  seated  himself  beside  it,  saying,  '^  It  is  quite  clear,  Sir,  that 
you  are  not  well,  and  although,  if  we  were  both  of  us  in  our  own  country, 
diis  visit  of  mine  would,  as  you  observe,  be  a  considerable  liberty, 
seeing  that  we  are  in  a  foreign  land,  I  hope  you  vrill  not  deem  my  intru- 
aion  of  this  nature^  but  suffer  me,  if  I  can,  to  be  of  some  service  to  you.'* 

Less  the  words  th^nselves  than  a  certain  purpose-like  kindliness  in 
the  speaker's  manner,  induced  Dalton  to  aeoept  the  offer,  and  reply  to 


...^.^ 


.<.(Mj««d  CO  him.     ''No,  no,  Doctor,"  said 

■»  no  gKot  miscliief  brewing,  after  alL 

^^^  .Uftitetietl  a  little.     It  was  about  a  boj  o£ 

«     .aiwi  be's  gone  away  to  be  a  soldier  vith  the 

.»  .  k  coune — as  who  doesn't? — how  hard  it  is  to 

^^  uu:t  uow-a-dajs.     If  £unily  or  high  connexion 

^   .»  ^tfki  «^»dr  as  our  neighbours.     We  belong  to  the 

^^*v.  utjit  you  know  are  full  blood  with  the  O'Xeols  of 

.  ^  >  :ho  use  of  blood  now? — devLI  a  good  it  does  a 

^»  J^'  (MCMf  to  have  yoiur  father  a  cotton-spinner,  or  an 

the  dt'tfcendant  of  Slume  Mohr  na  Manna." 

j^»^  «cu  azv  right,''  observed  tlie  Doctor,  drily. 
«  ijijx;  1  ft^  ^^  myself,  and  I'm  almost  ashamed  to  tell  it. 
^^  L  IVwr  Dalton,  the  last  of  them  now;  and  may  I  never  leave 
>   u  1  t.vnld  make  a  barony  constable  in  the  county  where  the 
.  X  writ  couldn't  run  once  witliout  our  leave." 

..  ^;^(  iit»land  herself  has  changed  more  than  your  own  fortunes,"  re- 
_  ^«d  GrounselL 

*•  That's  true — that's  true,"  sighed  the  sick  man.  ^'  I  don't  remember 
the  best  days  of  it,  but  I've  heard  of  tliem  often  and  often  from  my  father. 
The  fino  old  times,  when  Mount  Dalton  was  filled  with  company  from 
the  ground  to  the  slates,  and  two  lords  in  the  granary' ;  a  pi()e  of  port 
^^e  in  the  hall,  with  a  silver  cup  beside  it;  the  Moderecu  hounds, 
huntsmen  and  all,  living  at  rack  and  manger,  as  many  as  fifty  sitting 
down  in  the  parlour,  and  I  won't  say  how  many  in  the  servants'  liall; 
the  finest  hunters  in  the  west  country  in  the  stables — ^there  was  life  for 
you!     Show  me  the  equal  of  that  in  the  wide  world." 

'<  And  what  is  the  present  condition  of  the  scene  of  these  festivities?** 
said  GrounseU,  with  a  calm,  but  searcliing  look. 

*'  Tlie  present  condition?"  echoed  Dalton,  starting  up  to  a  sitting  pos- 
ture, and  grasping  the  curtain  with  a  convulsive  grip;  *^  I  can't  tell  you 
what  it  is  to-day,  this  ninth  of  November,  but  I'll  tell  wliat  it  was  when 
I  left  it,  eighteen  years  aga  The  house  was  a  nun;  tlie  lawn  a  com- 
mon; the  timber  cut  down;  the  garden  a  waste;  the  tenants  beggared; 
the  landlord  an  exile.     That's  a  pleasant  catalogue,  isn't  it  ?" 

*'  But  there  must  come  a  remedy  for  all  this,"  remarked  GroimseU, 
whose  ideas  were  following  out  a  very  different  channel. 

"  Do  you  mean  by  a  poor-law?  Is  it  by  taxing  tlie  half  ruined  to  feed 
the  lazy?  or  by  rooting  out  all  tliat  once  was  a  gentry,  to  fill  tlieir  places 
by  greedy  speculators  from  Manchester  and  Leeds?  Is  that  your 
remedy?  It's  wishing  it  well  I  am!  Xo;  if  you  want  to  do  good  to 
the  country,  leave  Ireland  to  be  Ireland,  and  don't  tiy  to  make  Korfolk 
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of  her.  Let  her  have  her  own  Pariiament,  that  knows  the  people  and 
tbor  wants.  Teach  her  to  have  a  pride  in  her  own  nationality,  and  not 
to  be  always  looking  at  herself  in  shame  beside  her  rich  sister.  Give 
her  a  word  of  kindness  now  and  then  as  yon  do  the  Scotch;  but,  above 
all,  leave  us  to  ourselves.  We  understand  one  another ;  yoa  never  did, 
nor  never  wilL  We  quarrelled,  and  made  friends  again,  and  all  went 
right  with  us.  You  came  over  with  your  Chancery  Courts,  and  your 
police,  and  whenever  we  differed  you  never  stopped  till  we  were  beg- 
gared or  hanged.'' 

^^  You  take  a  very  original  A-iew  of  our  efforts  at  civilisation,  I  con- 
fess," said  Grounsell,  smiling. 

"Civilisation!  Civilisation!  I  hate  the  very  sound  of  the  word. 
It  brings  to  my  mind  nothing  but  county  gaols,  bridewells,  tumpikee^ 
and  ministers*  money.  If  it  wasn't  £ot  civilisation,  would  tkcro  be  s 
leeeiver  over  my  estate  of  Mount  Dalton?  would  the  poor  tenants  be 
racked  for  the  rent,  that  I  always  gave  time  for?  would  there  be  a  big 
poor-house,  with  its  ugly  front  staring  to  the  highway,  as  they  tell  me 
there  is,  and  a  police  barrack  to  keep  it  company,  opposite?  I  tell  yon 
again.  Sir,  that  yoiur  meddling  has  done  nothing  but  mischief.  Our 
fittle  quarrels  you  converted  into  serious  animosities ;  our  estrangements 
into  the  feuds  of  two  opposing  races ;  our  veiy  poverty,  that  we  had 
grown  accustomed  to,  you  taught  us  to  regard  as  a  national  disgrace^ 
without  ever  instructing  us  how  to  relieve  it ;  and  there  we  are  now  on 
jour  hands — neither  English  in  industry,  nor  Irish  in  submission — 
neither  willing  to  work,  nor  content  to  be  hungry !" 

The  Doctor  saw  by  the  agitated  look  and  tone  of  the  sick  man  that 
the  subject  was  one  of  too  much  excitement  for  him,  and  hastened  to 
change  the  topic  by  jocularly  expressing  a  hope  that  he  might  prove 
more  successful  with  him  than  Elngland  had  been  with  his  countrymen. 

^'I  doubt  it.  Sir,"  said  Dalton,  gravely;  '^not  thanking  you  the  less 
for  your  kindness.  I  believe,  like  my  poor  country,  that  I'm  past  doc- 
toring." He  paused  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  added :  "  It's  aD  fret- 
ting. It's  thinking  about  the  girls;  Frank  there  is  no  fear  of.  That's 
what  ails  me." 

GrTOunsell  saw  that  to  prolong  his  visit  would  be  bat  to  encourage  a 
tone  of  depresrion  that  must  prove  injurious  ;  so  promi«ng  to  return  to 
see  him  in  the  morning,  he  shook  Dalton's  hand  cordiaUy,  and  followed 
Hans  into  the  adjoining  room,  where  writing  materials  were  prepared 
m  him. 

liie  two  girls  were  standing  at  the  fire  as  he  entered ;  and  simple  as 
was  their  dress,  homely  even  to  poverty,  every  trait  of  their  oostome,  their 
looks,  bespoke  them  of  gentle  blood.     Their  anziolu  Ranees  aa  he  came 
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die  (]iic8tion8  M-hicli  Uio  other  proi)08ed  to  hii 
he,  after  a  few  inoiiUMitti;  '*  tliere  \s  no  gro:r 
The  truth  is,  I  was  fretted — ^liarasaed  a  T 
iniiie — 1   have  only  one— and  he's  gom- 
Aubtrians.     You  know,  of  courso— as  • 
do  anything  for  a  young  man  now-a-»l. 
could  do  it,  we'd  he  as  well  off  as  «>v 
Daltons  of  Garrigniore,  tliatyou  kii 
Ciipnagii.     But  what's  the  use  of  " 

man.     It  would  he  hctter  to  has 

iron-master  than  the  descendant 
*'  I  helieve  you  are  right, 
"  1  know  I  aiu;  I  feel  il 

Here  am  I,  Peter  Dalton,  t 

tliis  IkhI,  if  I  could  make  : 

kiu<r*s  writ  eoiddii't  rmi  «  ■ 
'•  Hut  Ireland  herself  '» 

niarkeil  GnnuiseU. 
"That's  true— that* 

the  hest  lUivs  of  it.  1' 


-  V 


did  not 


their 


!-lVS 


•*      1 


..i«l  i 


-He 

.v>  fret  for 

>aid  tlie  Doctor, 
■  itn  la^dng  his  head 
_;jit.     There  were  little 
i>  order  and  yet  he  hesi- 
WL-re  compatible  with  their 
i/ard  of  offending  by  question- 
raised  his  eyes,  tliey  fell  u|X>n  the 
xliihited  in  tlie  a|X3thecar^'*s  shop, 


i " 


The  imo  old  tiin 
tlio  gri>und  to  the  ?' 
wine  in  the  hall. 
huntsmen  and  a^l 
down  in  the   i 
the  tiuest  hr... 
you  I     Shnw 

'•  And  wh: 
said  Groui 

•'Tilt."  |'» 
ture.  an^l 


!.•  ni>ar.     It  was  a  cliild  sleeping  at  the 
(s  amis  were  enturined.     The  emaciated 
iwd  fastuig  and  exliaustion,  wliile  in  the 
I  tCtng  upon  deatlu 
!e  lu&stily,  as  he  pouited  with  Ids  pen  to  the 


^  I" 


..>aiid  thus,  froien  to  death  upon  the  Arlberg,*' 
...«UT  caned  tliat  figure  from  a  description  of  the 


what 
1  lift 

nio;  : 


iu>  was  done  by  ^oiiy**  said  GrounseU  slowly,  as  he 
, .    lie  work  to  tlie  artist. 

ioii^   nhivh*    face  beamed  with  delight:   ^*  is  it  not 
^  toajerful.     Dass,  I  sav.  alwav:  none  ha^e  taste  now 


'•C 


•  1 


iv>  aJmiiv!' 


1- 


>;•% 


».•  I  o  vXiunine  it  letter,  GrounseU  was  struck  by  the  ex- 

K    .*wv,  nherei-Mi  a  smile  of  trustfulness  and  ho|H?  seemed 

..    Ik  J»gid  lines  of  e^>minsr  death;  Si^»  tliat  the  hnpivssion  eou- 

fc    i  a  %iccoi'\'  over  sufferinsr,  ihiui  of  a  terrible  fate. 
,..  .»"-uiu^ht,  Sir:  none  even  >o  much  as  assisted  her  by  ad- 
v.u»,  Pioudlv. 
M  .i  vK*  |K*rba['s  but  t^v  ap|xuvnt  from  my  enorts*"  find  Ellen, 


A, 


lU  'w 


ausi,  young  lady,"  said  GroanselL  bluuti_\.  "  but  1  am  well 


!K|l      ' 


^^ 


;./\!fe 
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Tentd  in  eveiy  yariety  of  the  human  expreinon  in  fliiffiarinn^;  and  of 
mere  tmth  to  nature,  I  can  speak  confidently.  This  is  %  fine  warki 
Daj — do  not  bluah.  I  am  not  a  Batterer.  May  I  take  it  with  me,  and 
show  it  to  others  more  couTersant  with  art  than  I  am." 

*'  Upon  one  condition  you  may,"  said  the  girl  in  a  low  deep  roioe. 

*'  Be  it  8o;  on  any  condition  you  wisL" 

"''  We  are  agreed  then?" 

"  Perfectly-" 

m 

"  The  figure  is  yours — nay  Sir — Your  promise!" 

Grounaell  stammered  and  hlushed,  and  looked  confused;  indeed  no 
von  was  less  able  to  extricate  himself  from  any  position  of  embarass- 
neaty  and  here  the  difficulties  pressed  on  every  side,  for  while  he  scrupled 
toaecept  what  he  deemed  a  gift  of  real  value,  he  felt  that  they  too  had  a 
i^  to  free  themselves  from  the  obligation  that  his  presence  as  a 
dsetor  imposed.  At  last  he  saw  nothing  better  than  to  yield;  and  in 
ill  the  confusion  of  a  bashfully  awkward  man,  he  mumbled  out  his 
admowledgments,  and  catching  up  the  figure  departed. 

Hans  alone  seemed  dissatisfied  at  the  result,  for  as  he  cast  his  wistful 
looks  after  the  wooden  image^  his  eyes  swam  with  his  teara^  and  he 
mattered  as  he  went  some  words  of  deep  desponding  cadence. 


CHAPTER  VI. 
A  nnerr  "^^SIT. 

The  dreary  weather  of  November  showed  no  signs  of  "  taking  up.** 
Lowering  days  of  fog  and  gloom  alternated  with  cold  winds  and  sleet, 
so  that  all  out -door  occupation  was  utterly  denied  to  that  imprisoned  party, 
who  were  Icrft  with  so  few  resources  to  pass  the  time  within.  It  is  true 
tbey  did  not  make  the  best  of  the  bad.  Lady  Hester  grew  hourly  more 
irritable  and  peevish.  Sydney  Onslow  seldom  left  her  room.  George 
t'lok  to  the  hills  ever^-  morning,  and  never  returned  before  a  late  dinner; 
niiiie  the  Doctor,  when  not  with  Sir  Stafford,  spent  all  his  time  at  the 
Diltocs,  with  whom  he  had  already  established  a  close  intimac}'. 

Lady  Hester  had  exhausted  every  possible  means  she  could  imagine  to 
vliik  away  the  hours;  she  had  spent  whole  days  in  letter  writing — foHos  of 
"tirades,"  to  every  one  she  could  think  o£  She  had  all  the  carnages 
iaipected,  and  the  imperials  searched,  for  books  she  well  knew  had  been 
kft  behind.  She  had  sent  for  the  landlord's  daughter  to  give  her  lessons 
a  Gcnnaii,  which  she  thought  of  learning  during  the  week.     She  had 
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given  a  moming:  to  the  Italian  boy  with  his  white  mice;  and  pored  for 
biMinloiig:  over  the  ^  Lirre  des  Voyageurs,"  reading  the  names  of  friends 
who  wkh  better  fortune  had  taken  their  departure  for  Italy.  But  at 
latf  there  came  an  end  even  to  these  frail  resources,  and  she  was  left 
utterly  without  an  occupation  to  engage,  or  even  a  thought  to  employ 
her.  The  tive  minutes  of  morning  altercation  vrith  Grounsell  over,  the 
drearv  time  was  unbroken  by  a  single  event,  or  unchequered  by  a  single 
hope.  Sir  Stafford  was  indeed  recovering,  but  so  slowly  that  weeks 
mi^hc  be  required  'ere  he  could  proceed  on  his  journey.  How  were  they 
to  be  passed*  was  the  fearful  question  to  which  she  could  find  no  answer. 
She  looked  irith  actual  envy  at  the  party  of  boors  who  played  at  dominos 
iii  the  beerhouse  oppoate,  and  followed  with  longing  eyes  the  little  mail- 
cart  as  it  left  the  tillage.  If  she  could  read  German,  there  were  scores 
oA*  KH>k3  at  her  service.  If  she  could  but  take  a  charitable  turn, 
there  was  poverty  enough  to  give  her  occupation  from  mom  till  night 
She  never  knew  what  it  was  to  think  seriously;  for  meditation  is  the 
manufacture  that  cannot  work  without  its  raw  material,  and  with  this 
her  mind  was  not  stored. 

It  was  in  this  pitiable  frame  of  mind  she  was  walking  up  and  down  the 
drawing- room  one  morning  just  as  the  Doctor  had  taken  his  departure,  and 
with  him  the  last  little  scene  that  was  to  relieve  the  day,  when  the 
:^'rvaut  entered  with  the  card  of  Colonel  Hagg^rstone,  and  the  daily  re- 
peated inquiry  for  Sir  Stafford's  health. 

Had  the  gallant  Colonel  presented  himself  at  Wilton  Crescent,  or  the 
Villa,  it  is  more  than  likely  that  the  well-instructed  porter  had  not  vis^ 
his  passport,  but  at  once  consigned  a  name  of  such  uuimposing  con- 
sonants to  gentle  obscurity,  while  such  an  entry  in  the  visiting  book  had 
been  coolly  set  down  as  a  mistake.  Not  so  now,  however.  Lady  Hester 
took  up  the  card,  and,  instead  of  the  habitual  curt  rejoinder — "  Sir  Stafford 
is  better,''  said,  '*  You  may  tell  Colonel  Haggerstone  that  Lady  Hester 
will  receive  him." 

The  gallant  Colonel,  who  was  negligently  slapping  his  boots  with  his 
liding  whip  below,  stairs,  was  not  a  little  amazed  at  the  message.  There 
had  been  a  time  when  he  would  have  interpreted  the  favoiu:  most  flat- 
teringly. He  would  have  whispered  to  himself  "  she  has  seen  me  pass- 
ing the  window — she  was  struck  with  me  as  I  rode  by."  Time  had, 
Wwever,  toned  down  these  bright  illusions,  and  he  read  the  permission 
with  a  nearer  approach  to  truth,  as  a  fine  lady  caprice  in  a  moment  of 
**  eDnuL"  "  I  thought  as  much,"  muttered  he  to  himself  as  he  slowly 
ilftcended  the  stairs;  '*the  blockade  was  too  strictly  enforced  not  to  tell  at 
No  newspapers,  no  books,  ha!  ha!   Coiddn't  help  siurendering!*' 

Tht  Colonel  had  by  this  time  given  his  whiskers  and  moustaches  the 
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ha  eori,  thrown  back  hu  head  into  a  poeition  of  calm  dignity  as  the 
ienani^  throwing  wide  the  folding  doors,  announced  him.  Advancing 
tn  paces  nnd  bowing  low.  Colonel  Haggerstone  said,  *^  Your  Ladyship 
will  pardon  the  liberty,  the  very  great  liberty,  I  have  taken  in  my  xe- 
ipeetful  inquiries  for  some  days  past,  but  although  probably  not  re- 
membered by  Sir  Stafford,  I  once  did  enjoy  the  honour  of  his  acquaint- 
moe — we  met  at  Lord  Rerrison's  in  Scotland." 

Lady  Onslow  cut  short  this  very  uninteresting  explanation  by  a  bland 
but  somewhat  supercilious  smile,  that  seemed  to  say,  '*  What  possible 
natter  can  it  be,**  while  at  the  same  time  she  motioned  to  him  to  be  seated. 
"  May  I  1k^  that  Sir  Stafford  continues  to  improve,"  said  he^  bow- 
ing again. 

**He's  better  to-day,"  said  Lady  Onslow,  languidly.  ^'Peihaps  as 
well  as  any  one  can  be  in  this  wretched  place.  You  heard,  I  suppose^ 
of  die  series  of  misfortunes  that  befel  us,  and  compelled  us  to  return 


The  Colonel  looked  mildly  compassionate  and  inquisitive.  He  antici- 
pated the  possible  pleasure  her  Ladyship  might  fSeel  in  a  personal  narra- 
tm^  and  he  inis  an  accomplished  listener.  This  ijmey  however,  he  was 
wrong.  Lady  Onslow  either  did  not  think  the  occasion  or  the  audience 
worth  the  trouble  of  the  exertion,  and  merely  said,  "  We  had  a  break 
down  somewhere  with  an  odious  name.  Sir  Stafford  would  travel  by 
diat  road  through  the  Hohlen  Thai,  where  somebody  made  his  £unous 
mareh.     Who  was  it!" 

*'  Massena,  I  think,"  said  the  Colonel  at  a  haphazard,  thinking  that  at 
least  the  name  was  ben  trovatOy  just  as  Sunday-school  children  father 
everything  remarkable  on  *' John  the  Baptist" 

**  Oh  dear,  no,  it  was  Moreau.  We  stopped  to  breakfast  at  the  little 
imi  where  he  held  his  head  quarters,  and  in  the  garden  of  which  he 
amused  himself  in  pistol-shooting— strange,  was  it  not  ?  Are  you  a  good 
diot,  Colonel  ?" 

"  Good  among  bad  ones,"  said  the  Colonel,  modestly. 

"  Then  we  must  have  a  match.  I  am  so  fond  of  it  You  have  pistols 
of  course?" 

**  I  am  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  case  of  Schlessingers  best,  and  at 
j^nr  Ladyship's  disposal." 

"Well,  that  is  agreed  upon.  Youll  be  kind  enough  to  select  a  suitable 
■pot  in  the  gaiden,  and  if  to-morrow  be  fine— by  the  way,  what  is  to- 
■Mrrow  ; — ^not  Sunday,  I  hope." 

The  Colonel  relieved  her  anxieties  by  the  assurance  that  the  next  day 
i»wild  be  Monday,  consequently  that  the  present  one  was  Sun^y- 
''Bow  steangel     One  does  make  sad  oonfunon  in  these   things 
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abroad,"  said  she,  sighing,     '*  I  think  we  are  better  in  England  in  that 
respect,  don't  you?" 

The  question  was  not  a  very  dear  one,  but  the  Colonel  never  heai* 
tated  to  give  in  his  adhesion. 

*<  Sir  Stafford  always  took  that  view  in  the  House,  and  consequently 
differed  from  his  party,  as  well  as  about  Ireland.  Poor  dear  Ireland ! 
what  is  to  be  done  for  her?" 

This  was  a  rather  more  embarrassing  demand  than  the  previous  one^ 
and  the  Colonel  hemmed  and  coughed,  and  prepared  for  a  speech  of 
subtle  generalities ;  but  the  dexterity  was  all  imnecessary,  for  her  Lady- 
ship had  already  forgotten  the  theme,  and  everything  about  it,  as  she 
went  on.  "  How  1  pity  those  dear  Wreckingtons,  who  are  condemned 
to  live  there.  The  Earl,  you  know,  had  promised  solemnly  that  he 
would  go  any  lengths  for  the  party  when  he  got  his  blue  riband ;  and 
80  they  took  him  at  his  word,  and  actually  named  him  to  the  Vioeroyalty. 
It  was  a  very  cruel  thing,  but  I  hear  nothing  could  be  better  than  his 
conduct  on  hearing  it :  and  dear  Lady  Wreckington  insisted  upon  ac- 
companying him.  It  was  exactly  like  the  story  of — what's  that  man's 
name,  ^ho  assisted  in  the  murder  of  the  Emperor  Paul — Geroboffskoi, 
or  something  like  that,  and  whose  wife  followed  him  to  the  mines." 

The  Colonel  avowed  that  the  cases  were  precisely  alike,  and  now  the 
conversation — if  the  word  can  be  degraded  to  mean  that  bald  disjointed 
chat — ran  upon  London  people  and  cvents-^their  marriages,  their 
dinners,  their  separations,  coalitions,  divorces,  and  departures ;  on  all 
which  themes  Haggerstone  affected  a  considerable  degree  of  knowledge, 
although,  to  any  one  less  occupied  with  themselves  than  her  Ladyship,  it 
would  have  been  at  once  apparent  that  all  his  information  was  derived 
frx)m  the  newspapers.  It  was  at  the  close  of  a  lamentation  on  the  utter 
stupidity  of  everything  and  everywhere,  that  he  adroitly  asked  where  she 
meant  to  pass  the  winter. 

"  I  wish  I  knew,"  said  she,  languidly.  "The  Dollingtons  say  Naples; 
the  Upsleys  tell  us  Rome ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  pronounce  for  neither. 
Lady  Dollington  is  my  aversion,  and  the  three  Upsley  girls,  with  their 
pink  noses  and  red  hair,  are  insufferable." 

"  What  does  your  Ladyship  think  of  Florence?"  asked  the  Colonel, 
sootliingly. 

'*  Pretty  much  what  I  might  of  one  of  the  Tonga  islands.  I  know 
nothing  of  the  place,  the  people,  or  the  climate.  Pray  tell  me 
about  it" 

"  There  is  very  little  to  say,"  said  Haggerstone,  shrug^g  his  shoul- 
ders ;  '^  not  but  the  place  might  be  very  agreeable,  if  there  were  some 
one  of  really  fashionable  standing  to  take  the  lead  and  give  a  tone  to 
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sotne  one  who  would  unite  indisputable  rank  and  wealth 
with  penonal  graces,  and  thus,  as  it  were,  by  prescriptire  right,  assume 
ife  first  plaee.  Then,  I  say,  Florence  would  be  second  to  no  city  of 
Italy.  Would  that  your  Ladyship  would  condescend  to  accept  the  vacant 
tkoner 

**  I  !^  flttd  she,  affecting  astonishment ;  and  then  laughingly  added : 
**  Oh,  no !  I  detest  mock  sovereignty.  I  actually  shudder  at  the  idea  of 
liie  Lady  Patnmess  part ;  besides,  whom  should  one  have  to  reig^  over? 
Not  tiie  Browns,  and  Smiths,  and  Perkinses ;  not  the  full-pensioned 
Eift  In^ans,  the  half-pay  Colonels,  and  the  no-pay  Irish  gentilities, 
Ihat  form  the  staple  of  small  city  society.  You  surely  would  not  re- 
eommend  me  to  such  a  sad  pre-eminence." 

*  The  Colonel  smiled  flatteringly  at  her  Ladyship's  smartness,  and 
hastened  to  assure  her  that  such  heresy  was  hr  from  his  thoughts  ;  and 
then  with  a  practised  readiness  ran  over  a  list  of  foreign  celebrities — 
Fiendi,  Russian,  and  German — whose  names,  at  least,  clinked  like  the 
tmemetaL 

This  looked  promisingly ;  it  was  very  like  cutting  all  English  society, 
and  had  the  appearance  of  something  very  ezclusive,  very  impertinent, 
and  veiy  ungenerous  ;  and  now,  she  lent  a  willing  ear  as  Haggerstone 
SBfealed  a  plan  of  operations  for  a  whole  winter  campaign.  According 
to  his  account,  it  was  a  perfect  "  terra  incognita,"  where  the  territorial 
liniits  and  laws  might  be  laid  down  at  will :  it  was  a  state  which  called 
far  a  great  Dictatorship,  and  the  sway  of  unlimited  authority. 

Now,  Lady  Hester  had  never,  at  least  since  her  marriage,  and  very 
rarely  even  before  it,  been  more  than  on  the  periphery  of  fashionable 
society.  When  she  did  obtain  a  footing  within  the  charmed  circle,  it 
was  by  no  prescriptive  right,  but  rather  on  some  ground  of  patronage, 
or  some  accidental  political  crisb,  which  made  Sir  Stafford's  influence  a 
matter  of  moment.  There  was,  therefore,  a  flattery  in  the  thought  of 
thus  becoming  a  leader  in  society ;  and  she  shrewdly  remembered,  that 
though  there  might  be  little  real  power,  there  would  be  all  the  tyranny 
of  a  larger  sovereignty. 

It  is  true  she  suffered  no  symptom  of  this  satisfaction  to  escape  her;  on 
the  contrary,  she  compassionated  the  "poor  dear  things"  that  thought  them- 
selves "  the  world,"  in  such  a  place,  and  smiled  with  angelic  pity  at  their 
sweet  simplicity;  but  Haggerstone  saw  through  all  these  disguises,  and 
md  her  real  sentiments,  as  a  practised  toad-eater  never  fails  to  do,  where 
only  affectation  is  the  pretence.  Adroitly  avoiding  to  press  the  ques- 
tion, he  adverted  to  Baden  and  its  dreary  weather;  offered  his  books; 
his  iiewspa|)ers;  his  horses;  his  phaeton;  and  everything  that  was  his,  even 
his  compaoiooship  as  a  guide  to  the  best  riding  or  walking  roads,  and,  like 
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a  clever  actor,  made  his  exit  at  the  very  moineiit  when  his  preBeooe 
became  most  desirable. 

Lady  Hester  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw,  in  the  street  beneath, 
the  saddle-horses  of  the  Colonel,  which  were  led  up  and  down,  by  a 
groom  in  the  most  accurate  of  costumes.  The  nags  themselves,  too^ 
were  handsome  and  in  top  condition.  It  was  a  little  gleam  of  civilisa- 
tion, in  the  midst  of  universal  barrenness,  that  brought  up  memories,  some 
of  which  at  least  were  not  devoid  of  pain,  so  fiu*  as  the  expression  of  her 
features  might  be  trusted.  '*  I  wonder  who  he  can  be,'*  said  she  musing. 
<<It*s  a  shocking  name!  Haggerstone.  Perhi^  Sir  Stafford  may  re- 
member him.  It's  very  sad  to  think  that  one  should  be  reduced  to  such 
people,"  so,  with  a  slight  sigh,  she  sat  down  to  indulge  in  a  mood  of  deep 
and  sincere  conmiiseration  for  herself  and  her  sorrows. 

From  these  reveries  she  was  aroused  by  the  arrival  of  a  package  of 
books  and  papers  from  the  Colonel  They  included  some  of  the  latest 
things  of  the  day,  both  French  and  English,  and  were  exactly  the  kind 
of  reading  she  cared  for,  that  half-gossipry  that  revolves  around  a 
certain  set,  and  busies  itself  about  the  people  and  incidents  of  one  very 
small  world.  There  were  books  of  travel  by  noble  authors,  and  novels  by 
titled  authoresses;  the  one,  as  tamely  well-bred  and  tiresome  as,  the  othen^ 
were  warm  and  impassioned — ^no  bad  corroborative  evidence,  by  the  way,  of 
the  French  maxim,  that  the  *'  safety  of  the  Lady  Georginas  has  an  im* 
mense  relation  to  the  coldness  of  the  Lord  Georges."  There  were  books 
of  beauty,  wherein  loveliness  was  most  aristocratic;  and  annuals  where 
nobility  condescended  to  write  twaddle.  There  were  analyses  of  new 
operas,  wherein  the  list  of  the  spectators  was  the  only  matter  of  interest,  and 
better  than  these  were  the  last  fashions  of  "  Longchamps,"  the  newest 
bulletins  of  that  great  campaign  which  began  in  Adam's  garden,  and 
will  endure  to  the  "  very  crack  of  doom.'* 

Lady  Hester's  spirits  rallied  at  once  &om  these  well-timed  stimulants; 
and  when  the  party  gathered  together  before  dinner,  George  and  his  sister 
were  amazed  at  the  happy  change  in  her  manner. 

<'  I  have  had  a  visitor,"  said  she,  after  a  short  mystification;  ^^  a  certain 
Colonel,  who  assiunes  to  be  known  to  your  fatiier,  but  I  fancy  will 
scarcely  be  remembered  by  him — he  calls  himself  Haggerstone.*' 

'^  Haggerstone!"  said  Greorge,  repeating  the  name  twice  or  thrice. 
*'  Is  not  that  the  name  of  the  man  who  was  always  with  Arling^n,  and 
of  whom  all  the  stories  are  told  f " 

^'  As  I  never  heard  of  Arlington's  companion,  nor  the  stories  in  ques* 
tion,  I  can't  say.     Pray  enlighten  us,"  said  Lady  Hester,  tartiy. 

<'  Haggerstone  sounds  so  like  the  name,"  repeated  Geoige  to  himseli 

^<  So  like  what  name?    Do  be  good  enough  to  explain." 
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"lam  unwilling  to  tell  a  story  which,  if  not  justly  attributable  to 
tk  man,  will  certainly  attach  unpleasantly  to  his  name  hereafter.** 

**  And  in  your  excessive  caution  for  yourself  you  are  pleased  to  forget 
me,  Mr.   Onslow.     Pray  remember  that  if  I  admit  him  to  acquaint- 

ce— *• 

**  Bat  stoely  you  don*t  mean  to  do  so?** 

«  And  why  not?" 

**  In  the  first  place,  you  know  nothing  about  him.** 

^  Which  is  your  ^ult** 

**  Be  it  80.     I  have  at  least  told  you  enough  to  inspire  reserve  and 
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Quite  enough  to  suggest  curiosity  and  give  a  degree  of  interest  to  a 
very  commonplace  diaracter.** 

^  Is  he  young,  may  I  ask?"  siud  George,  with  a  half  smile. 

•*  No;  &r  from  it** 

««  Good  looking?** 

**  Just  as  little." 

«  Vefy  agreeable  and  well-inannered?*' 

^  Rather  prosy,  and  too  military  in  tone  for  my  taste.'* 

**  Does  he  come  under  the  recommendatory  '  firman'  of  any  dear  fiiend 
or  acquaintance?** 

^  Nothing  of  the  kind.  There  is  his  passport,*'  said  she,  pointing  to 
Ua  visiting  ticket 

^Your  Ladyship  used  to  be  more  difficult  of  access,"  s^d  George, 
diyly. 

"  Very  true;  and  so  I  may  possibly  become,  agmn.  To  make  selec- 
tkms  from  the  world  of  one's  acquaintance  is  a  very  necessary  duty;  but, 
as  my  fiather  used  to  say,  no  one  thinks  of  using  a  sieve  for  chaff.'* 

"  This  gentleman  is  then  fortunate  in  his  obscurity." 

**  Here  comes  Miss  Onslow,"  said  Lady  Hester,  "  who  will  probably 
be  more  grateful  to  me,  when  she  learns  that  our  solitude  is  to  be 
enlivened  by  the  gallant  Colonel." 

Sydney  scanned  over  the  books  and  journals  on  the  table,  and  then 
quietly  remarked,  ''  K  a  man  is  to  be  judged  of  by  his  associates,  these 
do  not  augur  very  favourably  for  the  gentleman's  taste." 

"  I  see  that  you  are  both  bent  on  making  him  a  favourite  of  mine," 
mad  Lady  Hester,  pettishly;  "  and  if  Doctor  Grounsell  will  only  dis- 
cover some  atrocious  circumstance  in  his  history  or  character,  I  shall  be 
pvqiared  to  call  him  ^  charming.' " 

The  announcement  of  dinner  fortunately  broke  up  a  discussion  that 
already  promised  unfavourably;  nor  were  any  of  the  party  sorry  at  the 
interruption. 

e2 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

A  LESaON  IK  PISTOL  SHOOTING. 

Thebx  are  two  great  currents  which  divide  public  opinion  in  the  whole 
world,  and  all  mankind  may  be  classed  into  one  or  other  of  these  wide 
categories — *^  The  people  who  praise,  and  the  people  who  abuse  eveiy- 
thing/'  In  certain  sets,  all  is  as  it  ought  to  be,  in  this  life.  Eyeiy- 
body  is  good,  dear,  and  amiable.  All  the  men  are  gifted  and  agreeable; 
all  the  women  fascinating  and  pretty.  An  indiscriminate  shower  of 
laudations  fiedls  upon  everything  of  eyerybody,  and  the  only  surprise 
the  hearer  feels  is  how  a  world,  so  chuck  full  of  excellence,  can 
possibly  consist  with  what  one  reads  occasionally  in  the  Times  and  the 
Chronicle, 

The  second  category  is  the  Roland  to  this  Oliver,  and  embraces  those 
who  have  a  good  word  for  nobody,  and  in  whose  estimation  the  Globe  is 
one  great  penal  settlement — the  overseers  being  neither  more  nor  less 
than  the  best-conducted  among  the  convicts.  The  chief  business  of  these 
people  in  life  is  to  chronicle  family  disgraces  and  misfortunes,  to  store  their 
memories  with  defalcations,  frauds,  suicides,  disreputable  transactions  at 
play,  unfair  duels,  seductions,  and  the  like,  and  to  be  always  prepared,  on 
the  first  mention  of  a  name,  to  connect  its  owner,  or  his  grandmother, 
with  some  memorable  blot,  or  some  unfortunate  event  of  years  before. 
If  the  everlasting  laudations  of  the  one  set  make  life  too  sweet  to  be 
wholesome,  the  eternal  disparagement  of  the  otiier  renders  it  too  bitter  to 
be  enjoyable;  nor  would  it  be  easy  to  say  whether  society  suffers  more 
from  the  exercise  of  this  mock  charity,  on  the  one  side,  or  the  practice  of 
universal  malevolence,  on  the  other. 

Perhaps  our  readers  will  feel  grateful  when  we  assure  tiiem  that  we 
are  not  intent  upon  pushing  the  investigation  further.  The  consideration 
was  forced  upon  us  by  thinking  of  Colonel  Haggerstone,  who  was  a  dis- 
tinguished member  of  class  No.  2.  His  mind  was  a  police  sheet,  or 
rather  like  a  page  of  that  celebrated  ^'  Livre  Noir,"  wherein  all  the  un- 
expiated  offences  of  a  nation  are  registered.  He  knew  the  family  disasters 
of  all  Europe,  and  not  a  name  could  be  mentioned  in  society  to  which 
he  could  not  tag  either  a  seduction,  a  fraud,  a  swindle,  or  a  poltroonery; 
and  when  such  revelations  are  g^ven  prosaically,  with  all  the  circum- 
stances of  date,  time,  and  place,  unrelieved  by  the  slightest  spice  of  wit 


THREE  ROADS  IN  LIFE.  53 

or  ima^nation,  but  simply  narrated  as  "  M emoires  pour  servir  Ill'Histoire" 
of  an  individual,  the  world  is  very  apt  to  accept  them  as  evidences  of 
imowledge  of  life,  rather  than  what  they  really  are— ^roofe  of  a  malignant 
(ii^podlion.  In  this  way  Haggerstone  seemed  to  many,  the  mere  "  old 
loJdier^'  and  nothing  more ;  whereas,  if  nature  had  given  him  either  fancy 
or  epigrammatic  smartness,  he  would  have  been  set  down  for  the  incarna- 
tion of  slander. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  Lady  Hester,  who  had  lived  a  good  deal  iu 
the  world,  should  never  have  met  a  character  of  this  type,  but  so  it  was; 
flhe  belonged  to  a  certain  ''  &st  set"  in  society,  who  seem  to  ask  for  a 
kind  of  indemnity  for  all  they  do,  by  never,  on  any  occasion,  stopping  to 
criticise  their  neighbours.  This  semblance  of  good  nature  is  a  better 
defennve  armour  than  the  uninitiated  know  of,  enlisting  all  loose  sympa- 
thies with  its  possessor,  and  even  gaining  for  its  advocates  that  great 
floating  majority  who  speak  much  and  think  little. 

In  London,  Haggerstone  would  have  at  once  appeared  the  very  ''worst 
ton,"  and  she  would  have  avoided  the  acquaintance  of  a  man  so  un- 
happily gifted;  but  here,  at  Baden,  with  nothing  to  do,  none  to  speak  to, 
he  beoune  actually  a  prize,  and  she  listened  to  him  for  hours  with  plea- 
sure as  he  recounted  all  the  misdeeds  of  those  ^*  dear,  dear  Mends"  who 
had  made  up  her  own  '^  world."  There  was  at  heart,  too,  the  soothing 
flattery  that  whispered,  "  He  can  say  nothing  of  me;  the  worst  he  can 
hint  is,  that  I  married  a  man  old  enough  to  be  my  fiather,  and  if  I  did, 
I  am  heartily  sorry  for  the  mistake." 

He  was  shrewd  enough  soon  to  detect  the  family  differences  that  pre- 
vailed, and  to  take  advantage  of  them,  not  by  any  imprudent  or  ill- 
advised  allusion  to  what  would  have  enlisted  her  Ladyship's  pride  in 
opposition,  but,  by  suggesting  occupatious  and  amusements,  that  he  saw 
would  be  distasteful  to  the  others,  and  thus  alienate  her  more  and  more 
from  their  companionship.  In  fact  his  great  object  was  to  make  Lady 
Hester  a  disciple  of  that  new  school  which  owns  Georges  Sand  for  its 
patron,  and  calls  itself  "  Lionne."  It  would  be  foreign  to  our  purpose 
here  were  we  to  stop  and  seek  to  what  social  causes  this  new  sect  owes 
existence.  In  a  great  measure  it  may  be  traced  to  the  prevailing  taste 
of  men  for  dub  life— to  that  lounging  ease  which  exacts  no  tribute  of 
respect  or  even  attention,  but  suffers  men  to  indulge  their  caprices  to 
any  extent  of  selfishness;  thus  unfitting  them  for  ladies'  society,  or  only 
sudi  society  as  that  of  ladies  condescending  enough  to  unsex  themselves, 
and  to  talk  upon  themes  and  discuss  subjects  that  usually  are  reserved 
for  other  audiences. 
Certain  clever  men  liked  this  Hberty — these  receptions  were  a  kind  of 
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firee  port,  idiere  all  could  be  admitted  datj  free.  Nothing  was  fbrlndd«ii 
in  tfais  wide  tariff,  and  so,  conversation,  emancipated  from  the  restrictkm 
of  better  society,  permitted  a  thousand  occasions  of  display,  that  ga^ 
dually  attracted  people  to  these  reunions,  and  made  all  other  sodety 
appear  cold,  formal,  and  hypocritical  by  contrast.  This  new  inyention 
had  not  reached  England  when  Lady  Hester  quitted  it,  but  she  listened 
to  a  description  of  its  merits  with  considerable  interest.  There  were 
many  points,  too,  in  which  it  chimed  in  with  her  notions.  It  had  novelty, 
liberty,  and  unbounded  caprice  amongst  its  recommendations;  and  lastty, 
it  was  certain  to  outrage  the  ^  Onslows."  It  was  a  ''  part"  which  ad- 
mitted  of  any  amount  of  interpolations.  Under  its  sanction  she  would 
be  free  to  say  anything,  know  any  one,  and  go  anywhere.  Blessed  im« 
munity  that  permitted  all  and  denied  nothing! 

With  all  the  vulgar  requirements  of  '^  lionism''  she  was  already  soffi- 
dentiy  conversant.  She  could  ride,  drive,  shoot,  and  fence;  was  a  very 
tolerable  billiard  player,  and  could  row  a  littie.  But  witii  the  higher 
walks  of  the  craft  she  had  made  no  acquaintance ;  she  had  not  learned 
to  swim,  had  never  smoked,  and  was  in  dark  ignorance  of  that  form  of 
language  which,  half  mystical  and  all-mischievous,  is  in  vogue  with  the 
members  of  this  sect.  That  she  could  acquire  all  these  things  rapi^y 
and  easily  the  Colonel  assured  her,  and,  by  way  of  ^'  matriculating,"  re- 
minded her  of  her  challenge  respecting  the  pistol  shooting,  for  whidi 
he  had  made  every  preparation  in  the  garden  of  the  hotel. 

True  to  his  word,  he  had  selected  a  very  pretty  alley,  at  the  end  of 
which  rose  a  wall  sufiicientiy  high  to  guard  against  accidents  from  stray 
shots.  On  a  table  were  displayed,  in  all  the  dandyism  sudi  objects  axe 
capable  of,  a  handsome  case  of  pistols,  with  all  the  varied  appliances  of 
kid  leather  for  wadding,  bullet-moulds,  rammers,  hammers,  screws,  and 
rests,  even  to  a  russia-leather  bound  note-book,  to  record  the  successes^ 
nothing  had  been  forgotten;  and  Lady  Hester  surveyed  with  pleasoie 
preparations  which  at  least  implied  an  anxious  attention  to  her  wishes. 

^'  Only  &ncy  the  barbarism  of  the  land  we  live  in,**  said  he;  '*  I  hate 
sent  emissaries  on  every  side  to  seek  for  some  of  those  plaster  figures  io 
common  in  every  city  of  Europe,  but  in  vain.  Instead  of  your  Lady- 
ship cutting  off  Joan  of  Arc's  head,  or  sending  your  bullet  through  some 
xedonbtable  enemy  of  England,  you  must  waste  your  prowess  and  sldll 
upon  an  ignoble  jar  of  porcelain,  or  a  vase  of  Bohemian  glass;  unlofj 
indeed,  my  last  messenger  shall  have  proved  more  fortunate,  and  I  be- 
lieve such  is  the  case."  As  he  spoke  his  servant  came  up  with  a  smaH 
parcel  carefully  enveloped  in  paper. 

«  I  have  got  this  figure.  Sir,"  said  he,   '^  with  the  grestest  diffiooltyi 


THBBE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  55 

only  indeed  bjr  pretending  we  wanted  it  as  an  (»mameDtal  statue. 
Hie  fittle  fellow  of  the  toj-shop  parted  with  it  in  tean,  as  if  it  had  been 
UthndMBtr 

^Itu  Tevy  beautiful  I*'  sud  Lady  Hester,  as  she  surveyed  a  small 
wooden  statue  of  Goethe's  "  Marguerite,"  in  the  attitude  of  plucking  the 
pHali  of  a  flower  to  decide  upon  her  lover's  fidelity. 

M  A  Hiere  toy!"  said  Haggerstone.  '*  These  things  are  carved  by 
eiery  child  in  the  Black  Forest.  Does  your  Ladyship  think  you  could 
hit  the  leather  of  her  cap  without  hurting  the  head?*' 

^  I  couldn't  think  of  such  profanation,"  replied  she;  ^*  there  is  really 
soBiPtihing  yeiy  pretty  in  the  attitude  and  expression.  Pray  let  us  re- 
serve her  for  some  less  terrible  destiny." 

Bot  the  Colonel  persisted  in  assuring  her  that  these  were  the  com- 
nonest  nick-nacks  that  adorned  every  peasant's  cabin— that  every  boor 
with  a  rusty  knife  carved  similar  figures,  and  in  the  midst  of  his  ezpla- 
natioDS  he  placed  the  statue  upon  a  little  stone  pillar  about  twenty 
off. 

Lady  Hester's  objection  had  been  little  more  than  a  caprice ;  indeed, 
had  ahe  been  convinced  that  the  figure  was  a  valuable  work  of  art,  she 
would  have  felt  rather  flattered  than  otherwise  at  the  costliness  of  the 
tntertainment  provided  for  her.  Like  Cleopatra's  pearl  it  would  have 
had  the  charm  of  extravagance  at  least;  but  she  never  gave  the  Colonel 
credit  for  such  gallantry,  and  the  more  readily  believed  all  he  s^d  on  the 
subject. 

Cokmel  Haggerstone  proceeded  to  load  the  pistols  with  all  that  pomp 
and  circumstance  so  amusingly  displayed  by  certain  people  on  like 
ooeasiona.  The  bullets  encased  in  little  globes  of  chamois,  carefully 
powdered  with  emery,  were  forced  down  the  barrels  by  a  hammer,  the 
habr  trigger  adjusted,  and  the  weapon  delivered  to  Lady  Hester  with  due 
aeieinnity. 

^'  If  I  go  vride  of  the  mark,  Colonel,  I  beg  you  to  remember  that  I 
have  not  had  a  pistol  in  my  hand  for  above  three  years ;  indeed,  it  must 
be  neariy  four  years  once  I  shot  a  match  vnth  Lord  Norwood." 

<^  Lord  Norwood!  indeed,"  said  Haggerstone.  **  I  wasn't  aware  that 
jour  Ladyship  had  ever  been  his  antagonist.'^ 

Had  not  Lady  Hester  been  herself  anxious  to  hide  the  confusion  the 
aBoaion  to  the  Viscount  always  occasioned  her,  she  could  not  have  £uled 
to  zemark  how  uncomfortably  astonished  was  Haggerstone  at  the  men- 
tion  of  that  name.  Nervously  eager  to  do  something — anything  that 
might  relieve  her  embarrassment — she  pulled  the  trigger;  but  the  aim 
an  erring  one,  and  no  trace  of  the  bullet  to  be  seen. 
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*'  There's  no  use  in  looking  for  it,  Colonel  Haggerstone,"  said  she, 
pettishly;  ''  I'm  certain  I  was  very  wide  of  the  mark." 

'^  I'm  positive  I  saw  the  plaster  drop  from  the  wall  somewhere  here 
abouts,"  said  the  complaisant  Colonel,  pointing  to  a  spot  close  beside  the 
figure.     "  Yes,  and  the  twigs  are  broken  here." 

<<  No  matter ;  I  certainly  missed,  and  that's  quite  enough.  I  told  you 
I  should,  before  I  fired ;  and  when  one  has  the  anticipation  of  failure,  it 
is  so  easy  to  vindicate  the  impression." 

It  was  in  evident  chagrin  at  her  want  of  success  that  she  spoke,  and 
all  her  companion's  flatteries  went  for  nothing.  Meanwhile,  he  presented 
the  second  pistol,  which,  taking  hastily,  and  without  ^ving  herself  time 
for  an  aim,  she  discharged  with  a  like  result. 

*^  111  not  try  again,"  said  she,  pettishly.  <<  Either  the  pistols  don't 
suit  me,  or  the  place  or  the  light  is  bad.  Something  is  wrong,  that's 
certain." 

Haggerstone  bit  his  lip  in  silence,  and  went  on  reloading  the  pistols 
without  trusting  himself  to  reply.  A  little  conflict  was  going  on  within 
him,  and  all  his  intended  flatteries  for  her  Ladyship  were  warring  with 
the  desire  to  display  his  own  skill,  for  he  was  a  celebrated  shot,  and 
not  a  little  vain  of  the  accomplishment.  Vanity  carried  the  day  at 
last,  and,  taking  up  the  weapon,  he  raised  it  slowly  to  a  level  with  his 
eye.  A  second  or  two  he  held  it  thus,  his  hand  steady  as  a  piece  of 
marble. 

"  I  have  taken  my  aim,  and  now  you  may  give  the  word  for  me  to 
fire  when  you  please,"  said  he,  turning  his  eyes  from  the  object,  and 
looking  straight  at  Lady  Hester. 

She  stared  at  him  as  if  to  reassure  herself  of  the  direction  of  his  glance^ 
and  then  called  out  '^  Fire !"  The  shot  rang  out  clear  and  sharp ;  with 
it  arose  a  shrill  cry  of  agony,  and  straight  before  them,  at  the  foot  of  the 
pillar,  lay  something  which  looked  like  a  roll  of  clothes,  only  that  by  its 
panting  motion  it  indicated  life.  Haggerstone  sprang  forward,  and  to 
his  horror  discovered  the  Dwar^  Hans  Roeckle,  who,  with  his  arm 
broken,  lay  actually  bathed  in  blood.  With  his  remaining  hand  he 
clasped  the  little  statue  to  his  bosom,  while  he  muttered  to  himself  the 
words  "  gerettet — saved !  saved!" 

While  Lady  Hester  hurried  for  assistance,  Haggerstone  bound  up  the 
bleeding  vessels  with  his  handkerchief;  and  in  such  German  as  he  ootdd 
command,  asked  how  the  accident  had  befiEdlen. 

A  few  low  muttering  sounds  were  all  the  Dwarf  uttered,  but  he  kissed 
the  little  image  with  a  devotion  that  seemed  like  insanity.  Meanwhile 
the  Colonel's  servant  coming  up,  at  once  recogpiised  Hans,  and  exclaimed. 
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''  It  18  tlie  little  fellow  of  the  toy-shop,  Sir.     I  told  you  with  what  re- 
luctance he  parted  with  this  figure.     He  must  he  mad,  I  think." 

The  wild  looks  and  eager  expresnons  of  the  Dwar(  as  he  clutched  the 
image  and  pressed  it  to  his  heart,  seemed  to  warrant  the  suspicion;  and 
Hasrgerstone  thought  he  could  read  insanity  in  every  line  of  the  poor 
creature's  &ce.  To  the  crowd  that  instantaneously  gathered  around  the 
inn  door,  and  which  included  many  of  his  friends  and  acquaintances, 
Hans  would  give  no  other  explanation  of  the  event  than  that  it  was  a 
mere  accident ;  that  he  was  passing,  and  received  the  shot  by  chance; 
nothing  more. 

''  Is  he  not  mad,  or  a  fbol?^  asked  Haggerstone  of  the  innkeeper. 

**  Neither,  Sir ;  Hans  Roeckle  is  an  old  and  respected  burgher  of  our 
town,  and  although  eccentric  and  odd  in  his  way,  is  not  wanting  for 
good  sense  or  good  nature." 

^  Ay,  ay!"  cried  two  or  three  of  his  townsfolk,  to  whom  the  land- 
lord translated  the  Colonel's  question;  *'  Hans  is  a  kind-hearted  fS^ow, 
and  if  he  loves  his  dolls  and  wooden  images  over  much,  he  never  lacks 
in  affection  for  living  creatures." 

While  these  and  such  like  observations  were  making  around  him,  the 
Dwarf*s  wounds  were  being  dressed  by  his  friend  Ludwig  ELraus,  an 
operation  of  considerable  pain,  that  the  little  fellow  bore  with  heroic 
tranquillity.  Not  a  word  of  complaint,  not  a  syllable  of  impatience 
escaped  him,  and  while  from  his  half-dosed  lips  a  low  muttered  excla- 
mation of  ''  Saved!  saved!*'  came  forth  from  time  to  time,  the  by- 
standers deemed  it  the  utterance  of  gratitude  for  his  own  escape  with 
life. 

But  once  only  did  any  expression  of  irritation  burst  from  him.  It 
was  when  Haggerstone  pulled  out  his  purse,  and  with  an  ostentatious 
display  of  munificence  asked  him  to  name  his  recompense.  ''  Take  me 
home;  take  me  hence!"  said  Hans,  impatiently.  ^'  Tell  the  rich 
*  Englander,'  that  there  are  wounds  for  which  sorrow  would  be  an  ample 
cure,  but  there  are  others  which  insult  is  sure  to  fester." 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

THE    SIGHT    KXCUBSIOS. 

Th»  rwnaindffrof  the  dsy  after  the  DwmiTs  mii&xtime  waf  paaed  by 
Lady  Hester  in  a  state  of  fererish  irritahilitj.  Sony  as  she  feb  fior  dw 
*^8ad  aockient" — her  own  phrase,  she  was  still  moie  grieved  fer  the 
effects  it  produced  upon  herself:  the  jar  and  worry  of  excited  ieAngar^ 
the  uncomfortableness  of  being  anxious  about  anjthing  or  af^rbodr. 

Eptciuean  in  her  code  of  manners  as  of  morals,  she  detested  whaterer 
OGcaskmed  even  a  passing  sensation  of  dissatisfiEurtion,  and  henee  upon  the 
Inekkss  Colonel,  the  aothor  of  the  present  eril,  fell  no  measored  share  of 
her  displeasure.  ^^  He  should  have  taken  precautions  against  such  a 
auahap— he  ought  to  hare  had  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  have  ar- 
lested  his  aim — ^he  shoold  have  fired  in  the  air — in  feet,  he  ought  to 
have  done  anjthing  but  what  he  did  do;"  which  was,  to  agitate  die 
nerves,  and  irritate  the  sensibilities,  of  a  fine  ladj. 

The  conduct  of  the  femilj,  too,  was  the  very  reverse  of  soothing.  Sir 
Staff(»d's  gout  had  relapsed  on  hearing  of  the  event.  George  Onabw't 
anger  was  such  that  he  could  not  trust  himself  to  speak  of  the  occur- 
rence ;  and  as  for  Sydney,  though  full  of  sorrow  for  the  Dwarf,  she  had 
not  a  ang^e  sympathy  to  bestow  upon  her  stepmother.  '*  Were  there 
ever  such  people?''  she  asked  herself  again  and  again.  Not  one  had 
taken  the  trouble  to  ask  how  she  bore  up,  or  express  the  slightest 
anxiety  for  the  consequences  the  shock  might  occasion  her. 

Grounsell  was  actually  insufferable ;  and  even  hinted  that  if  anything 
untoward  were  to  happen,  the  very  grave  question  might  arise  as  to  die 
guilt  of  the  parties  who  appeared  in  arms  without  a  Government  per- 
mission. He  reminded  her  ladyship  that  they  were  not  in  England;  but 
in  a  land  beset  with  its  own  peculiar  prejudices  and  notions,  and  in  no- 
thing so  rigorous  as  in  the  penalties  on  accidents  that  took  their  origin 
in  illegality. 

As  for  the  wound  itself  he  informed  her  that  the  bullet  had  "  traversed 
^^  the  deltoid,  but  without  dividing  the  brachial  artery;  and,  for  the  pre- 
'^  sent,  sympathetic  fever  and  subcutaneous  inflammation  would  be  the 
*'  worst  consequences.*'  These  tidings  were  neither  very  re-assuring  nor 
intelligible;  but  all  her  cross-examination  could  elicit  little  better. 

**  Has  Colonel  Haggerstone  been  to  see  him  ?"  asked  she. 

"  No,  madam.     His  groom  called  with  a  present  of  two  florins." 

"  Oh  I  impossible,  sir." 
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^PeHeetljtrae^  Madam.  I  was  present  wben  the  money  was  xe- 
tened  to  themanbjra  joong  lady^wliose  attentions  to  the  sufferer  saved 
Ub  the  pain  this  indigni^  woold  have  cost  him.'' 

''A  young  kdy,  did  you  say  ?    How  does  he  happen  to  he  so  fbrtn- 
ui  hia  attendance?" 

''Her  father  chanees  to  he  this  poor  creatnre*s  tenant,  and  many 
ual  acts  of  kindness  haye  passed  hetween  them." 

^Noi  even  scandal  could  asperw  her  motives  in  the  present  case," 
Mid  Lady  Hester,  with  an  insolent  kugfa.  *<  It  looked  hardly  human 
aheo  they  lifbed  it  firom  the  ground." 

**  Seandal  has  been  guilty  of  as  grom  things,  madam,"  said  Grounsell, 
itemly,  '^  but  I  wotdd  defy  her  here,  although  there  is  beauty  enough  to 
SBKitflL  all  her  malevdence.*'  And  with  this  i^Meeh,  delivered  with  a 
pointedneas  there  was  no  mistaking,  the  Doctor  left  the  room. 

ImpireaBiona,  or  what  Ae  hersdlf  would  have  called  '^feelingB,"  diased 
«idi  other  so  n^ndly  through  Lady  Hester's  mind,  that  her  whole  atten- 
tisB  waa  now  directed  to  the  young  lady  of  whom  Grounsell  spoke,  and 
idioae  singular  charity  excited  all  her  curiosity.  There  is  a  strange  ten- 
dency to  imitation  among  those  whose  intelligences  lie  unexercised  by 
say  call  of  duty  or  necessity.  No  suggestion  coming  firom  within,  they 
look  without  themselves  for  occupation  and  amusement  Lady  Hester 
vat  a  prominent  disciple  of  this  schooL  All  her  life  Ae  had  been  fbl- 
Wiring,  eager  to  see  whether  the  &Moua  that  became,  or  the  pleasures 
Aat  beguiled  others,  might  not  suit  herself.  If  such  a  course  of  exist- 
ence inevitably  conduces  to  ennui  and  discontent,  it  is  no  less  difficult  to 
itrive  against,  and  they  who  follow  in  the  track  of  others'  footsteps  have 
sU  the  weariness  of  itie  road  without  the  cheering  excitement  of  the 
journey. 

If  the  young  lady  found  pleasure  in  charity,  why  shouldn't  she  ? 
Benevolence,  too,  for  aug^t  she  knew,  might  be  very  becoming.  There 
were  a  hundred  little  devices  of  costume  and  manner  which  might  be 
adc^yted  to  display  it.  What  a  pretty  version  of  the  good  Samaritan 
modernised  one  mig^t  give  in  a  Shetland  scarf  and  a  cottage  bonnet-^ 
the  very  thing  Chalons  would  like  to  paint;  and  what  an  effective 
''interior"  might  be  made  of  the  Dwarfs  chamber,  crowded  with  rude 
peasant  faces,  all  abashed  and  almost  awestruck  as  she  entered. 

The  longer  she  dwelt  upon  the  theme  the  more  fascinating  it  became. 
"  It  would  be  really  worth  while  to  realise,"  said  she  to  herself  at  last, 
^*<90  amusing — and  so  odd,  an  actual  adventure;  besides,  in  point  of 
ha,  it  was  her  duty  to  look  after  this  poor  creature."  Just  so :  there 
sever  was  a  frivolous  action  or  a  notion  struck  out  by  passing  folly,  for 
which  its  author  could  not  find  a  justification  in  frincifls!     We  are 
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everlastingly  declaring  against  the  knaveries  and  deceptaons  practised 
on  us  in  life ;  but  if  we  only  took  count  of  the  cheats  we  play  off  upon 
ourselves,  we  should  find  that  there  are  no  sudi  impostors  as  our  own 
hearts. 

Nobody  was  ever  less  likely  to  make  this  discovery  than  Lady  Hester. 
She  believed  herself  everything  that  was  good  and  amiable ;  she  knew 
that  she  was  handsome.  Whatever  contrarieties  she  met  with  in  life,  she 
was  quite  certain  they  came  not  from  any  fault  of  hers ;  and  if  self-esteem 
could  give  happiness  she  must  have  enjoyed  it.  But  it  cannot.  The 
wide  neutral  territory  between  what  we  think  of  ourselves  and  others 
think  of  us,  is  filled  with  daring  enemies  to  our  peace,  and  it  is  impossible 
to  venture  into  it  without  a  wound  to  self  love. 

To  make  her  visit  to  the  Dwarf  sufficient  of  an  adventure,  it  must  be 
done  in  secret.  Nobody  should  know  it  but  Celestine,  her  maid,  who 
should  accompany  her.  Affecting  a  slight  indisposition  she  could  retire 
to  her  room  in  the  evening,  and  then  there  would  be  abundant  time  to 
put  her  plan  into  execution.  Even  these  few  precautions  agdnst  disco- 
very were  needless,  for  George  did  not  return  to  dinner  on  that  day,  and 
Sydney  made  a  headache  an  excuse  for  not  appearing. 

Nothing  short  of  the  love  of  adventure  and  the  indulgence  of  a  caprice 
could  have  induced  Lady  Hester  to  venture  out  in  such  a  night.  The 
rain  fell  in  torrents,  and  swooped  along  the  narrow  streets  in  channels 
swollen  to  the  size  of  rivulets.  The  river  itself  fed  by  many  a  moun- 
tain stream,  fell  tumbling  over  the  rocks  with  a  deafening  roar,  amid 
which  the  crashing  branches  of  the  pine  trees  were  heard  at  intervals. 
What  would  not  have  been  her  anxieties  and  lamentings  if  exposed  to 
such  a  storm  when  travelling,  surrounded  with  all  the  appliances  that 
wealth  can  compass,  and  yet  now,  of  her  own  free  will,  she  wended  her 
way  on  foot  through  the  darkness  and  the  hurricane,  not  only  without 
complaining,  but  actually  excited  to  a  specious  of  pleasiu*e  in  the  notion 
of  her  imaginary  heroism. 

The  courier  who  preceded  her,  as  guide,  enjoyed  no  such  agreeable 
illusions,  but  muttered  to  himself,  as  he  went,  certain  reflections  by  no 
means  complimentary  to  the  whims  of  fine  ladies.  While  Mademoiselle 
Gelestine  inwardly  protested  that  any  thing,  "not  positively  wrong,"  would 
be  dearly  purchased  by  the  dangers  of  such  an  excursion. 

"  Gregoire  I  Gregoire !  where  is  he  now  ?"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester^ 
as  she  lost  sight  of  her  guide  altogether. 

''Here,  mi  ladi,"  grunted  out  the  courier,  in  evident  pain;  '' I  fail  to 
break  my  neck  over  de  stone  bench." 

"  Where's  the  lantern,  Gregoire?" 

"Blowed  away,  zum  Teufel,  I  believe." 
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^  What's  be  Myingy  Celestine  ? — what  does  he  ^ean  V* 

But  mademoiselle  could  only  answer  by  a  sob  of  agony  oyer  her 
cspote  de  Parii,  flattened  to  her  head  like  a  Highland  bonnet 

'^Haye  you  no  light  ?   You  must  get  a  light,  Gregmre." 

"  Imposable^  mi  ladi,  dere's  nobody  liyin'  in  dese  houses  at  alL" 

^  Then  you  must  go  back  to  the  inn  for  one ;  well  wait  here  till  you 
isturn. 

A  £unt  shriek  from  Madememoiselle  Celestine  expressed  all  the  terror 
such  a  proposition  suggested. 

<<Mi  ladi  will  be  lost  if  Ae  remain  here  all  alone." 

*'  Perdue  !  sans  doute !"  exclaimed  Celestine. 

"  I  am  determined  to  have  my  way,  do  as  I  bade  you,  Gregoire  ;  re- 
toni  for  a  light,  and  we'll  take  such  shelter  as  this  door  affords  in  the 
neanwhile.'* 

It  was  in  no  spirit  of  general  benevolence  that  Gregoire  tracked  his 
road  back  to  the  '^  Russia,"  since,  if  truth  must  be  told,  he  himself  had 
extinguished  the  light,  in  the  hope  of  forcing  Lady  Hester  to  a  retreat. 
Muttering  a  choice  selection  of  those  pleasant  phrases  with  which  his 
nadye  German  abounds^  he  trudged  idong,  secretly  resolying  that  he 
would  allow  his  mistress  a  reasonable  interval  of  time  to  reflect  over 
her  madcap  expedition.  Meanwhile,  Lady  Hester  and  her  maid  stood 
shivering  and  storm-beaten  beneath  the  drip  of  a  narrow  eve.  The 
^lirit  of  opposition  alone  sustuned  her  ladyship  at  this  conjuncture,  for 
she  was  wet  through  her  shoes  soaked  with  rain,  and  the  cold  blast  that 
swept  along  seemed  as  if  it  would  freeze  the  very  blood  In  her  heart. 

Celest'me  could  supply  but  little  of  comfort  or  consolation,  and  kept 
repeating  the  words,  "Quelle  aventure!  quelle  aventure!"  in  every 
^-ariety  of  lamentation. 

''  He  could  easily  have  been  back  by  this,"  said  Lady  Hester,  after  a 
long  pause,  and  an  anxious  attention  to  every  sound  that  might  portend 
his  coming  ;  ^^  Tm  certain  it  is  full  half  an  hour  since  he  left  us.  What  a 
night!" 

"  Et,  quelle  aventure  !"  exclidmed  Celestine,  anew. 

None  knew  better  than  Lady  Hester  the  sigp[iificant  depreciation  of 
the  French  woman's  phrase,  and  how  differently  had  she  rated  all  the 
hazards  of  the  enterprise  if  any  compromise  of  character  were  to  have 
followed  it.  However,  it  was  no  time  for  discussion,  and  she  let  it  pass. 
"  If  he  should  have  missed  the  way,  and  not  be  able  to  find  us !"  said 
^  after  another  pause. 

"  We  shall  be  found  dead  in  the  morning,"  cried  Celestine  ;  "  et,  pour 
quelle  aventure !     Mon  dieu,  pour  quelle  aventure !" 
The  possibility  that  her  fears  suggested,  and  the  increasing  severity  of 
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the  ftorm — for  now  t^  dumder  rolled  over  head,  and  die  fcry  gnxmd 
teemed  to  shake  with  the  lefeiberatiiop — sened  to  akim  Ladj  Hefter, 
and  Cor  the  fint  time  die  became  lightened  at  their  liluatiCBi, 

^  We  could  scareel  J  find  oar  wa j  hack,  Celestiiie  P  said  Ae,  n&er 
in  the  tone  of  one  asking  liar  eomfort  than  potting  a  iptttian. 

^  In^KMttble,  mi  kdL'' 

^  And  Gregoire  sajs  that  these  houses  are  all  miinhahited." 

^'  Qu^e  aTentore  !**  sobbed  the  maid. 

"  What  can  have  become  of  him  ?  It  is  move  than  an  boor  now ! 
What  was  that,  Celestine  ? — was  it  hgfatning  ? — there,  don't  joa  see  it 
yonder  towards  the  end  of  the  street.  I  declare  it  is  Cifegoire^  I  see  the 
lantern." 

A  cry  of  joy  burst  from  both  together,  for  already  hope  had  began  to 
wane,  and  a  crowd  of  fearful  antidpations  had  taken  its  place. 

Lady  Hester  tried  to  call  his  name,  bat  the  clattering  noise  of  the 
storm  drowned  the  weak  efforL  The  light,  however,  came  nearer  at  each 
instant,  and  there  was  no  longer  any  doubt  of  th«r  rescoe^  when  sud- 
denly it  turned  and  disappeared  at  an  angle  of  the  street  Lady  Hester 
uttered  a  paerdng  cry,  and  at  the  instant  the  lantern  was  again  seen, 
showing  that  the  bearer  had  heard  the  sounds. 

"  Here,  Gregoire,  we  are  here!"  exclaimed  she,  in  her  loudest  voice, 
and  speaking  in  English. 

Whoever  carried  the  lantern  seemed  for  a  moment  uncertain  how  to 
act,  for  there  was  no  reply,  nor  any  change  of  position  for  a  few  seconds, 
when  at  length  the  light  was  seen  approaching  where  Lad^  Hester 
stood. 

*<  I  think  I  heard  an  English  yoice,"  said  one,  whose  accents  pro- 
clidmed  her  to  be  a  woman. 

'<  Oh,  yes  !*'  cried  Lady  Hester,  passionately,  ^'I  am  English.  We 
have  lost  our  way.  Our  courier  went  back  to  the  inn  for  a  lantern,  and 
has  never  returned,  and  we  are  almost  dead  with  cold  and  tenor.  Can 
you  guide  us  to  the  Hotel  de  Russia  V 

'*  The  house  I  live  in  is  only  a  few  yards  off.  It  is  better  you  should 
take  shelter  there  for  the  present" 

^  Take  care,  mi  ladi!"  whispered  Celestine,  eagerly.  *'This  may  be 
a  plot  to  rob  and  murder  us." 

^'  Have  no  fears  on  that  score,  mademoiselle,"  said  the  unknown, 
laughing  and  speaking  in  French  ;  '^  we  are  not  very  rich,  but  as  surely 
we  are  perfectly  safe  company." 

Few  as  these  words  were,  there  was  in  their  utterance  that  indescrib- 
able tone  of  good  breeding  and  ease  which  at  once  reassured  Lady 
Hester,  who  now  replied  to  her  unseen  aoquaintanoe  with  the  observance 
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due  to  an  equal,  and  willingly  accepted  the  arm  ghe  offered  for  guidanoe 
aDdflu^ort. 

<' At  the  end  of  this  little  street,  scarcely  two  minntes  walking,  and 
yoa  will  be  there,'*  said  the  unknown* 

Lady  Hester  scarcely  heard  the  remark,  as  she  ran  on  with  voluble 
lerity  on  the  dangers  they  had  run — the  terrific  storm — the  desertion 
of  the  courier — ^her  own  fortitude — her  maid's  cowardice*-what  must 
have  bi^^)ened  if  they  had  not  been  discovered  ?  till  at  last  she  bethought 
ber  of  asking  by  what  singular  accident  the  other  should  have  been 
abroad  in  such  a  terrible  night. 

^'  A  neighbour  and  a  friend  of  ours  is  very  ill,  madam,  and  I  have 
been  to  the  doctor's  to  fetch  some  medicine  for  him." 

<^  And  I,  too,  was  bent  upon  a  charitable  errand,"  said  Lady  Hester, 
quite  pleased  with  the  opportunity  of  parading  her  own  merits;  ^'  to  visit 
a  poor  creature  who  was  accidentally  wounded  this  morning." 

^'It  is  Hans  Koeckle,  our  poor  neighbour,  you  mean,"  cried  the 
other,  eagerly;  '^and  here  we  are  at  his  house."  And  so  saying,  she 
pushed  open  a  door,  to  which  a  bell,  attached  on  the  inside,  gave  speedy 
warning  of  their  approach. 

''  Dearest  Kate!"  cried  a  voice  from  within,  '*  how  uneasy  I  have  been 
at  your  absence !"  And  at  the  same  moment  a  young  girl  appeared  with 
a  light,  which,  as  she  shaded  with  her  hand,  left  her  unaware  of  the  pre- 
sence of  strangers. 

^'  Think  rather  of  this  lady,  and  what  she  must  have  suffered,'*  said 
Kate,  as,  drawing  courteously  back,  she  presented  her  sister  to  Lady 
Hester. 

"  Or  rather,  what  I  might  have  sufiFered,"  interposed  Lady  Hester, 
'^  but  for  the  fortunate  accident  of  your  coming.  A  few  moments  back, 
as  I  stood  shivering  beneath  the  storm,  I  little  thought  that  I  should  owe 
my  rescue  to  a  countrywoman.  May  I  learn  the  name  of  one  to  whom 
I  am  so  deeply  indebted  ?" 

"  Dalton,  Madam,"  said  Nelly  ;  and  then,  with  a  slight  confusion, 
added,  ^'  We  ought,  perhaps,  to  tell  you  the  circumstances  which  induced 
my  sister  to  be  abroad  at  such  an  hour." 

<<  She  knows  it  all,"  broke  in  Kate,  ^^  and  can  the  more  readily  forgive 
it,  as  it  was  her  own  errand.  But  will  not  this  lady  come  near  the  fire?" 
said  she^  addressing  Mademoiselle  Celestine,  who,  as  she  followed  the  rest 
into  the  humble  chamber,  was  bestowing  a  most  depreciatory  glance 
T^n  the  {dace,  the  furniture,  and  the  people. 

'<It  is  only  my  maid,"  said  Lady  Hester,  carelessly ;  '^  and  now  it  is 
time  I  should  introduce  myself  and  say  that  Lady  Hester  Onslow  owes 
you  all  her  gratitude."     Ellen  curtsied  respectfully  at  the  annoimcement, 
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but  Kate  Dftlton's  cheek  ccJoured  slight] j,  and  she  bait  a  look  of  more 
than  commofi  admtratioii  at  the  handsome  figure  of  the  straoger.  An 
innate  reverence  for  rank  and  title  was  rooted  in  her  heait»  and  she  was 
overjojed  to  think  that  their  chance  aoqnaintanoe  should  he  one  of  that 
daas  so  distinctiYel j  marked  out  for  honour.  Prepared  to  admire  ewerj 
grace  and  fascination  of  the  lugh  bom,  Kate  watched,  with  eager  and  de- 
lighted looks,  the  slightest  gestures,  the  least  traits  of  manner  of  the 
£BLshionable  beauty.  They  were  all  attractions  to  which  her  heart  gare  a 
ready  response.  The  accent  in  which  she  spoke,  the  careless  el^;anoe  of 
her  attitude  as  she  lay  back  in  her  chair,  the  charming  negligence  with 
which  she  wore  the  little  portions  of  dress  ezchauged  for  her  own,  were 
all  inimitable  graces  in  the  eyes  of  the  simple  girL 

As  for  Lady  Hester,  accustomed  to  all  the  serrile  offices  of  her  own 
attendants,  to  be  punctiliously  obeyed  and  waited  on,  it  was  yet  a  new 
sensation  to  watch  the  zealous  and  eager  devotion  with  which  Ae  tiro 
sisters  ministered  to  her  wants.  In  utter  forgetfulness  of  themselyes^ 
they  had  brought  forth  the  little  resources  of  their  humble  wardrobe;  too 
happy,  as  it  seemed,  when  they  saw  their  services  so  wOlmg^y  accepted. 
Fortunately,  they  did  not  perceive  the  contemptuous  looks  with  which 
*'  Mademoiselle*'  regarded  their  attentions,  nor  overhear  her  exclamation 
of  <'  Mon  Dieu!  where  did  they  gather  together  these  '  chiffons  ?  **  as 
she  surveyed  the  somewhat  antiquated  stores  of  th^  toilette. 

Even  had  Lady  Hester's  good  breeding  not  prompted  a  gracious  re- 
ception of  what  was  so  generously  offered,  the  veiy  siug^ularity  of  the 
scene  would  have  had  its  charm  in  her  estimation.  She  was  delighted 
with  everything,  even  to  Kate  Dalton's  slippers,  which,  by  a  most  happy 
flattery,  were  a  little  too  large  for  her.  She  fancied,  too,  that  her  cos- 
tume, curiously  made  up  of  shreds  and  patches  the  most  incongruous, 
was  the  dress  of  an  Irish  peasant !  and  was  in  an  ecstasy  at  the  thought 
of  a  similar  one  at  her  next  fistncy  ball !  Besides  all  these  internal  sources 
of  self-satisfaction,  the  admiration  of  the  two  sisters  was  another  and 
more  legitimate  cause  of  pleasure ;  for  even  Ellen,  with  all  her  natural 
reserve  and  caution,  was  scarcely  less  impressed  than  E^te  with  the 
charm  of  those  fescinations  which,  however  destined  but  for  one  class  of 
society,  are  equally  successful  in  all. 

Ellen  Dalton's  life  had  not  been  devoid  of  trials,  nor  had  they  flailed 
to  teach  their  own  peculiar  lessons ;  and  yet  her  experiences  had  not 
shown  her  how  very  like  right  feeling  good  breeding  can  be,  and  how 
closely  good  manners  may  simulate  every  trait  of  a  high  and  generous 
nature. 


\ 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

A  Fn^E  LADT's  BLANDISBXBNTg. 

We  left  Lady  Hester,  in  our  last  chapter,  employed  in  the  exercise  of 
those  fascinationfl  which,  however  unlike  in  other  respects,  have  this 
resemhlance  to  virtue,  that  they  are  assuredly  their  own  reward.  The 
charm  of  courtesy  never  conferred  one  half  the  pleasure  on  those  for 
whom  it  was  exercised  as  to  him  who  wielded  it.  It  matters  little  whe- 
ther the  magician  he  prince  or  '*  charlatan,"  the  art  of  pleasing  is  one  of 
the  most  agreeahle  faculties  human  nature  can  he  endowed  with. 
Whether  Lady  Hester  was  aware  of  the  theory  or  not,  she  felt  the  fact, 
as  she  saw  the  undisguised  admiration  in  the  faces  of  the  two  sisters ;  for 
while  she  had  won  over  Nelly  hy  the  elevation  of  her  sentiments  and  the 
kindliness  of  her  expressions,  Kate  was  fascinated  by  her  beauty,  her 
grace,  her  easy  gaiety,  and  a  certain  voluble  lightness  that  simulates 
frankness. 

Without  anything  that  approached  the  prying  of  curiosity,  for  she  was 
both  too  well  bred  and  too  little  interested  to  have  so  felt  such  a  motive, 
she  inquired  by  what  accident  the  Daltons  remained  at  Baden  so  late  in 
the  season,  affected  to  see  some  similarity  between  their  cases  and  her 
own,  asked  in  the  most  feeling  terms  for  their  father,  whose  ill  health 
she  deplored,  and  then,  took  such  an  interest  in  "  dear  Frank,"  that 
Kate  could  not  resist  showing  a  portrait  of  him,  which,  however 
humble  its  claims  to  art,  still  conveyed  a  not  unfaithful  resemblance  of 
the  handsome  youth. 

While  thus  hearing  about  them,  she  was  equally  communicative 
about  herself,  and  enlisted  all  the  sympathies  of  the  girls  as  she 
recounted  their  escape  from  the  torrent  in  the  Black  Forest,  and  their 
subsequent  refuge  in  Baden.  Thence  she  diverged  to  Sir  Sta£Fbrd's 
illness,  her  own  life  of  seclusion  and  sadness,  and,  by  an  easy  transition, 
came  round  to  poor  Hans  Ro^ckle  and  the  accident  of  that  morning. 

"  Do  tell  me  everything  about  the  poor  dear  thing,"  said  she,  pout- 
iogly.     "  They  say  it  is  mad." 

«  No,  Mad«n,"  said  Nelly,  gravely;  "  Hans,  with  many  eccentricities 
of  manner,  is  very  far  firom  deficient  in  good  sense  or  judgment, 
and  is  more  than  ordinarily  endowed  with  right  feeling  and  kindness  of 

heart*' 
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"  He  is  a  dwarf,  surely." 

**  Yes,  but  in  inteUigence ** 

"  Oh  that,  of  course,"  interrupted  she ;  ^'  thej  are  rarely  deficient  in 
acuteness,  but  so  spiteful,  so  full  of  malice.  My  dear  child,  there's  no 
trusting  them.  They  never  forget  an  injiuy,  nor  even  an  imaginary 
slight.  There  was  that  creature — what  was  his  name? — that  Polish 
tiling,  Benywowski,  I  think;  you  remember,  they  baked  him  in  a  pie,  to 
amuse  Charles  the  Second — ^well,  he  never  forgave  it  afterwards,  and  to 
the  day  of  his  death  could  never  bear  the  si^t  of  pastry." 

*^  I  must  except  poor  Hans  from  this  category,"  said  Nelly,  mildly, 
and  with  difficulty  restraining  a  smile.     "  He  is  amiability  itselE" 

Lady  Hester  shook  her  head  doubtfully,  and  went  on. 

*'  Their  very  caprices,  my  dear,  lead  them  into  all  kind  of  extrava- 
gances. For  instance,  this  poor  thing,  it  would  seem,  is  so  enamoured 
of  these  wooden  toys  that  he  makes  himself  that  he  cannot  bear  to  part 
with  them.  Now,  there's  no  saying  to  what  excesses  he  might  be 
carried  by  this  absurd  passion.  I  have  read  of  the  most  atrocious 
murders  committed  under  a  similar  fanaticism." 

*'  I  assure  you.  Madam,  there  need  be  no  fear  of  such,  in  the  present 
instance.  In  the  first  case,  Hans  is  too  good;  in  the  second,  the 
objects  are  too  valueless." 

'^  Very  true,  so  they  are ;  but  he  doesn't  think  them  so,  you  know." 

"Nay,  my  lady;  nor  would  you  either,  were  you  to  regard  them 
with  attention,"  broke  in  Kate,  whose  cheek  was  now  one  glow  of 
scarlet  ^'  Even  this,  half  finished  as  it  is,  may  lay  claim  to  merit." 
And  as  she  spoke,  she  removed  a  napkin  from  a  little  statue,  before  which 
she  held  the  candle. 

"  For  shame,  Kate,  dearest  Kate!"  cried  Nelly,  starting  up  in  bashful 
discomfiture. 

"  It  is  a  statuette  of  poor  Frank,  Madam,"  continued  Kate,  who, 
totally  regardless  of  her  sister's  interruption,  now  exhibited  the  figture 
nearer.  "  You  see  him  just  as  he  \eh  us,  his  knapsack  on  his  shoulder, 
his  sword  fastened  across  it,  his  little  cap  on  one  side  of  his  head,  and 
that  happy  smile  upon  his  lips.  Poor  dear  fellow !  how  sad  a  heart  it 
covered !" 

"  And  was  this  his  work?"  asked  Lady  Hester,  in  astonishment. 

^<No,  Madam;  my  sister  Nelly  was  the  artist  of  this  as  of  all  the 
others.  Unaided  and  imtaught,  her  own  ingenuity  alone  suggesting 
the  means,  as  her  imagination  supplied  the  conception ^ 

^^  Kate!  dear,  dear  Kate  I"  said  Ellen,  with  a  voice  of  almost  rebuke. 
"  You  forget  how  unworthy  these  poor  efforts  are  of  such  high-sotmding 
epithets."     Then,  turning  to  Lady  Hester,  she  continued,  **  Were  it  to 
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on  less  charitable  than  joutb,  Maibm,  these  foolish  words  wen 
spoken,  I  aiumld  fear  the  eriticisin  our  presumption  would  seem  to  eall 
Ibrth.     But  yon  will  not  think  harshly  of  us  for  ignorance." 

**  But  this  figure  is  admirable ;  the  attitude  is  graceful ;  the  character 
of  the  head,  the  features,  are  m  good  keeping.  I  know,  of  courn, 
nothing  of  the  resemblance  to  jour  brother,  but,  as  a  work  of  art,  I  am 
competent  to  say  it  has  hig^  merit.  Do  tell  me  how  the  thought  of 
doing  these  things  first  occurred  to  you." 

^  I  learned  drawing  as  a  child.  Madam,  and  was  always  fond  of  it," 
said  Ellen,  with  a  degree  of  constraint  that  seemed  as  if  the  question 
were  painful  to  answer. 

^  Yes,  and  so  haye  I  spent  months — ay,  I  belieye  I  might  say  years 
— at  the  easel,  copying  every  Giorgione  at  Venice  and  every  Yandyk 
at  GeiuML  and  yet  such  a  thought  never  suggested  itself  to  ma." 
I  am  happy  to  think  so,  Madam,"  was  the  low  response. 
Why  so  ?  how  do  you  mean  ?"  asked  Lady  Hester,  eagerly. 

**  That  the  motive  in  my  case  never  could  have  been  yours.  Madam." 

**  And  what  was  the  motive  ?" 

"  Poverty,  Madam.  The  word  is  not  a  pleasant  word  to  syllable,  but 
it  is  e^-en  better  than  any  attempt  at  disguise.  These  trifles,  while 
beg^uiling  many  a  dreary  hour,  have  helped  us  through  a  season  of  more 
than  usual  difficulty." 

^  Yes,  Madam,"  broke  in  Kate.  "  You  are  aware  that  Papa's  pro- 
perty is  in  Ireland,  and  for  some  years  back  it  has  been  totally  unpro- 
ductive ?" 

"  How  very  sad — how  dreadful,"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester.  But  whether 
the  expressions  referred  to  the  condition  of  the  Daltons,  or  of  Ireland, 
it  is  not  quite  dear. 

^^  I  doubt,  Mad^m^  if  I  should  have  ventured  on  the  confession,"  said 
Ellen,  with  a  voice  of  cahn  firmness,  **  were  it  not  for  the  opportunity  it 
offers  of  bearing  testimony  to  the  kindness  of  our  poor  friend  yonder, 
Hans  Rookie.  These  efforts  of  mine  have  met  such  favour  in  his  eyes 
that  he  accepts  them  all,  taking  them  as  rapidly  as  they  are  finished, 
and,  I  need  not  say,  treating  me  with  a  generosity  that  would  become 
a  more  exalted  patron  and  a  better  artist." 

''  It  is  quite  a  romance,  I  declare,"  cried  Lady  Hester.  ''  The  Wood 
Demon  and  the  Maiden.  Only  he  is  not  in  love  with  you,  I 
hope?" 

"  Fm  not  quite  so  sure  of  that,"  said  Kate,  laughing ;  ^' at  least,  when 
some  rivalry  of  her  own  wooden  images  does  not  intervene." 

^  Hushl  Hans  is  awaking,"  said  Ellen,  as  on  tiptoe  she  crossed  the 
room  noiseleidy,  and  opened  the  door  of  the  chamber  where  the  Dwarf 
lay.    Lady  Hester  and  Kate  now  drew  near  and  peeped  in.     On  a  km 
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"  He  is  a  dwarf,  surely ."  "*  -^S^  with  tarnislicd 

"  Yes,  but  in  intelligence **  -»^  wounded  arm  sup- 

"Oh  that,  of  course,"  interrupted  sli-  ^  :stened  with  the  bri^lit 

acuteness,  but  so  spiteful,  so  fiill  of  n  i-iirnhig,  ashis  lips  moved 

trusting  them.     They  never  forgti  •  •utinued,  regardless  of  the 

slight.     There  was  that  creatun  l^J-slde. 

thhig,  Benywowski,  I  think;  >••■  .."iplaiu  of  pain?''  asked  Lady 

amuse  Charles  the  Second— 

the  day  of  his  death  c«m>M  r..  ^'^}"  5  "^^r  ever  since  his  accident 

"I must  except  poor  ii.  '*"*^  pa*<>"  ^^  t^»e  Bregenzer  Wah: 

and  with  difficulty  n^ui.  ^  *""  *>«  will  reply  to  me  in  good 

Lady  Hester  shruvU  ..  »^*"  stooping  down,  she  asked— '^  Aiv 

*'  Their  very  cup? ' 
gances.     For  in.«.t..i  -■  ■:•    '*  ^*'  ^^^  without  speaking,  it  seemed  a-- 

of  these  wood-  fi  .   .  •**  ^i^u^^nng  faculties,  but  yet  not  awakened 

with   thorn. 

carried  Ly    li^  .uw%"  mm!  she,  gently,  as  she  lifted  a  cup  of  water 

niunL  1    I  ..V  *  ^»t,vJil}\  and  then  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow, 

..  J  j,^, ,.  .  ^.  N^oiC  wniienting  fancies.    After  a  second  or  two,  he 

i,,.. m  ,  Nui«;uiberg,  in  the  Odeu  Gasse,  it  happened.     The 

^idbbtfd  her  as  she  knelt  at  the  cross ;  and  the  Dwarf, 

k>  lavv  called  him,  tore  off  his  turban  to  bind  up  the 

.i.ai.  Ha»  his  reward,  maiden — tell  me  that!     Are  ye  all  so 

^.  .V  .Luc  not  speak  it?" 

,  ^    ,  .  ..     :   not,  Hans — we  ne^'er  heard  of  the  Ritter  nor  tiie 

«    ...  «i.>u,  then.     They  burned  hun  as  a  warlock  in  the  Hohen 

,  .     uoiuing."     With  a  burst  of  wild  and  savage  laughter  he 

^40.%     -L*^  ^pcccli,  which  he  spoke  in  good  German  ;  but  immediately 

..(4.  'i«.^  .huu^hts  seemed  to  tium  to  his  old  Tyrol  haunts  and  the  faini- 

.u  ^u-^u.i^e  \.»f  his  native  laud,  as  he  sung,  in  a  low  voice,  the  following 

A  Bucheel  zu  sdiictsen, 
A  stossring  zu  schlagn, 
A  Dienal  zu  Liebn, 
Muss  a  Bue  hahn. 

•'  NNhiit  divsthat  mean? — do  tell  me,**  said  Lady  Hester,  whose  hi- 
.w-tv»('  iu  the  Si'ene  was  more  that  of  curiosity  tlian  comi)assion. 

■■  U  i.<»  u  |H':u<;iut  dialect;  but  means,  that  a  riHe  to  shoot  witli,  a  weapon 
to  «kieUL  and  u  maiden  to  love,  are  all  that  a  good  Tyroler  needs  in  life," 
^oid  Kate,  while  Nelly  busied  herself  in  arranging  the  position  of  the 
^touudtxl  limb — little  offices  for  which  the  poor  Dwarf  looked  his  gratitude 
^:U'lltlv. 


•I 


«i    « 


68  THE  DALTONS  ;   OB, 

settle— over  which  an  old  scarlet  saddle-cloth,  fringed  with  tambhed 
lace,  was  spread  as  a  quilt — lay  Hans  Roeckle,  his  wounded  arm  sup- 
ported hy  a  pillow  at  his  side— his  dark  eyes  glistened  with  the  hright 
glare  of  fever,  and  his  cheeks  were  flushed  and  huming,  as  his  lips  moved 
unceasingly,  with  a  low  muttering,  which  he  continued,  regardless  of  the 
presence  of  those  who  now  approached  his  hed-side. 

"What  is  it  he  is  saying? — does  he  complain  of  pain?"  asked  Lady 
Hester. 

"  I  cannot  understand  him,"  said  Nelly ;  *^  for  ever  since  his  accident 
he  has  spoken  in  his  native  dialect — the  patois  of  the  Bregenzer  Wald 
— of  which  I  am  utterly  ignorant ;  still  he  will  reply  to  me  in  good 
German  when  questioned."  Then  stooping  down,  she  asked — "  Are 
you  hetter,  Hans?" 

Hans  looked  up  steadfastly  in  her  face  without  speaking,  it  seemed  as 
if  her  voice  had  arrested  his  wandering  faculties,  but  yet  not  awakened 
any  intelligence. 

*'  You  are  thirsty,  Hans,'*  said  she,  gently,  as  she  lifted  a  cup  of  water 
to  his  lips.  He  drank  greedily,  and  then  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow, 
as  if  trying  to  dispel  some  tormenting  fancies.  After  a  second  or  two,  he 
siud,  *^It  was  in  Nuremberg,  in  the  Oden  Gasse,  it  happened.  The 
Bitter  vou  Ottocar  stabbed  her  as  she  knelt  at  the  cross ;  and  the  Dwar^ 
Der  Mohrchen,  as  they  called  him,  tore  off  his  turban  to  bind  up  the 
wound ;  and  what  was  his  reward,  maiden — tell  me  that !  Are  ye  all  so 
shamed  that  ye  dare  not  speak  it?" 

"We  know  it  not,  Hans — we  never  heard  of  the  Ritter  nor  the 
Mohrchen  before." 

"  m  tell  you,  then.     They  burned  him  as  a  warlock  in  the  Hbhen 

Platz  next  morning."     With  a  burst  of  wild  and  savage  laughter  he 

dosed  this  speech,  which  he  spoke  in  good  German ;  but  immediately 

after  his  thou^ts  seemed  to  turn  to  his  old  Tyrol  haunts  and  tlie  fieuni- 

liar  language  of  his  native  land,  as  he  sung,  in  a  low  voice,  the  following 

words: — 

A  Buchsel  zu  schiessen, 
A  stossring  zu  schlagn, 
A  Dienal  zu  Licbn, 
Muss  a  Bue  hahn. 

"  What  does  that  mean  ? — do  tell  me,"  said  Lady  Hester,  whose  in- 
terest in  the  scene  was  more  that  of  curiosity  than  compassion. 

"  It  is  a  peasant  dialect;  but  means,  that  a  rifle  to  shoot  with,  a  weapon 
to  wield,  and  a  maiden  to  love,  are  all  that  a  g^ood  Tyroler  needs  in  life," 
said  Kate,  while  Nelly  busied  herself  in  arranging  the  position  of  the 
wounded  limb — little  offices  for  which  the  poor  Dwarf  looked  his  g^ratitude 
silently. 
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''How  wild  his  looks  are/'  said  Lady  Hester.  ''See  how  his  ejes 
g^lance  along  the  walls,  as  if  some  objects  were  moving  before  them." 
And  so  in  realit  j  was  it.  Hanserl's  looks  were  riveted  upon  the  strange 
and  incongruous  assemblage  of  toys  which,  either  suspended  from  nails  or 
ranged  on  shelves,  decorated  the  sides  of  the  chamber.  "  Ay,**  sidd  he 
at  last,  with  a  melancholy  smile,  "  thou'lt  have  to  put  off  all  this  braver}' 
soon,  my  pretty  damsels,  and  don  the  black  veil  and  the  hood,  for  thy 
master  Hans  is  dying ! " 

"  He  is  talking  to  the  wax-figures,"  whispered  Kate. 

"  And  ye  too,  my  brave  hussars,  and  ye  Uhlaners  with  your  floating 
banners,  must  lower  your  lances  as  ye  march  in  the  funeral  procession,  when 
Hanserl  is  dead !  Take  down  the  wine-bush  from  the  door,  hostess,  and 
kneel  reverently,  for  the  bell  is  ringing;  and  here  comes  the  priest  in  his 
alp,  and  with  the  pix  before  him.  Hush  !  they  are  chanting  his  requiem. 
Ah  !  yes.     Hanserl  is  away  to  the  far-off  land. 

Wo  Bind  die  Tiige  lang  genug, 
Wo  slnd  die  Nachtc  mild.'* 

"Come  away,  we  do  but  excite  his  mind  to  wanderings,"  said  Ellen; 
^'  so  long  as  there  is  light  to  see  these  toys,  his  fancy  endows  them  all 
with  life  and  feeling,  and  his  poor  brain  is  never  at  rest."  The  sound  of 
voices  in  the  outer  room  at  the  same  moment  caught  their  attention, 
and  tliey  heard  the  Courier  of  Lady  Hester  in  deep  converse  with 
Mademoiselle  C^lestine.  He,  deploring  the  two  hours  he  had  passed 
in  hunting  after  his  mistress  through  the  dark  streets  of  the  village ; 
and  she,  not  less  eloquently,  bewailing  the  misery  of  a  night  spent  in 
that  comfortless  cabin.  To  visit  a  wretched  Dwarf,  too  !  Parbleu! 
had  it  been  a  rendezvous  with  some  one  worth  while,  but  an  excursion 
without  an  object,  '*  sans  emotion  meme  ;''  it  is  too  bad. 

'*  Que  voulez-vous !"  said  Monsieur  Gregoire,  with  a  shrug  of  the 
shoulders  ;  "  she  is  English  !" 

"  Ah  !  that  is  no  reason  for  a  vulgar  caprice,  and  I,  for  one,  will  not 
endure  it  longer.  I  cannot  do  so.  Such  things  compromise  oneselE 
I'll  give  warning  to-morrow.  What  would  my  poor  dear  mistress, 
la  Marquise,  say  if  she  only  knew  how  '  mes  petits  talents '  were  em- 
ployed." 

"  Do  not  be  rash,  Mademoiselle,"  interposed  the  Courier  ;  "  they  are 
rich,  very  rich,  and  we  are  going  to  Italy  too,  the  real  '  Pays  de  Cocagne' 
of  our  profession." 

How  far  his  persuasions  might  have  gone  in  inducing  her  to  reconsider 
her  determination  there  is  no  saying,  when  they  were  suddenly  inter- 
rupted by  Lady  Hester^s  appearance. 
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Her  first  caie  was  to  ascertain  that  her  afaseooe  from  tlie  hotel  had 
not  been  remarked — her  secreti  as  die  loved  to  hncj  it,  ifwnaiited  sacred. 
HamiDg  learned  thns  modi,  die  fisteoed  with  a  kind  of  diildish  pleasure 
to  the  Coorier's  Terdoo  of  all  his  unhappy  wanderings  in  seardi  of  her, 
ontil  he  at  last  descried  a  light,  the  only  one  thai  ahone  from  «i^  win- 
dow in  the  whole  viUage. 

As  6r6goire  had  provided  lumself  with  a  sufficient  nmnher  of  diawls, 
cloaks,  and  clogs,  and,  as  the  storm  bad  now  passed  over,  Ladj  Hester 
prepared  to  take  her  leave,  delighted  with  her  whole  nightfs  adventure. 
There  had  been  excitement  enough  to  make  it  all  die  ooold  dedre;  nor 
did  die  well  know  whether  most  to  admire  her  heroism  daring  the  rtorm, 
or  the  success  with  which  she  captivated  the  two  sisters ;  the  ooorage 
wUiAi  planned  the  expedition,  or  the  graoe  with  whidi  it  was  executed. 

^'Yoall  come  and  see  me,  Miss  Dalton;  mind,  Fm  alwa3rs  at  home. 
Remember,  Miss  Kate  Dalton,  that  they  must  not  deny  me  to  yotc,"  said 
she,  in  her  most  winning  of  manners.  The  two  girls  gave  their  promise 
in  bashful  diffidence,  while  she  continued — 

"  You'll  say  to  your  Papa,  too,  that  Sir  Stafford  will  wait  on  him 
whenever  he  is  able  to  leave  the  house.  Mr.  Onslow,  indeed,  ought  to 
call  at  once;  but  he  is  so  odd.  Never  mind,  we  shall  be  great  friends; 
and  youll  bring  all  your  little  carving  tools  and  your  models  with  you, 
and  work  in  my  room.  Your  sister  her  embroidery,  or  her  lace,  or  her 
*4arochet,'  or  whatever  it  is,  or  you'll  read  Grerman  for  me — ^like  a  dear 
duld,  that  will  be  so  delightful.  I  can*t  understand  a  word  of  it,  hut  it 
Bounds  so  soft,  and  you'll  tell  me  all  it's  about — won't  you?  And  then 
this  poor  thing  must  want  for  nothing." 

^  Nay,  Madam,  he  is  in  no  need  of  anything  but  kindness.  In  a  land 
where  such  simple  habits  prevail,  Hans  Roeckle  passes  for  rich." 

"How  strange!  how  very  odd;  but  I  remember  that  poor  Prince  of 
Stolzenheimer.  Papa  used  to  say  that  he  had  six  cordons,  but  only  one 
coat!     I  believe  it  was  true." 

^'Hanseri  is  better  off.  Madam,"  replied  Nelly,  smiling;  "  at  least  as 
regards  the  coats." 

**  Tell  him,  then,  that  I've  been  to  see  him,  and  am  so  grieved  at  his 
accident,  but  that  it  was  all  Colonel  Haggerstone's  fault— a  Iwt  of  silly 
vanity  to  show  how  well  he  could  shoot— and  I'm  certain  it  just  comes  of 
hdng  used  to  the  pistols.     1  never  missed  when  I  fired  with  Norwoods !" 

The  utterance  of  that  name  seemed  to  recal  her  from  the  discurdve 
babble.  She  paused,  and  for  a  moment  or  two  she  was  silent.  At  last, 
turning  to  the  sisters,  she  reiterated  her  hopes  of  a  speedy  meeting, 
acnd,  with  a  cordial  pressure  of  the  hand  to  each,  wished  her  last  good 
night,  and  departed. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

▲    FAMILY    DI8CUSBI0H. 

LofNG  before  Ladj  Hester  awoke  on  the  following  mormng  ereiy 
circiiTn  stance  of  her  visit  was  known  to  GrounselL     It  was  the  Doctor's 
castDOi  to  see  Dalton  early  each  day,  and  before  Sir  Stafford  was  stir- 
img^  and  to  chat  away  an  hour  or  so  with  the  invalid,  telling  the  current 
news  of  the  time,  and  cheering  his  spirits  by  those  Httle  devices  whaoh 
are  not  among  the  worst  resources  of  the  Materia  Medica.     With  all  kb 
knowledge  of  Lady  Hester's  cluuracter — her  caprices,  her  whims,  and  her 
insatiable  passion  for  excitement,  he  was  still  astonished  beyond  measure 
afc  this  step :  not  that  the  false  air  of  benevolence  or  charity  deceived 
him — he  was  too  old  a  practitioner  in  medicine,  and  had  aeea  far  too 
mndi  of  the  dark  sade  of  hnman  nature  to  be  easily  gulled — but  his  sur- 
prise arose  horn  the  novelty  of  her  condescending  to  know,  and  even 
propitiate  the  good  graces  of  people,  whom  she  usually  professed  to  regard 
m  the  least  interesting  of  all  classes  of  mankind.     The  ''  reduced  lady  or 
gentleman*'  had  only  presented  themselves  to  Lady  Hester's  mind  by  the 
medium  of  an  occasional  curiously  worded  advertisement  in  a  morning 
paper,  and  were  invariably  associated  with  a  subsequent  police  report^ 
where  the  object  of  charity  was  sure  to  be  confronted  with  hatf-a-dotEea 
peers  or  members  of  pariiament,  whose  sympatliies  he  had  put  under 
cootribution,  to  support  a  life  of  infamy  or  extravagance.     ^^  A  begging 
impostor"  rang  in  her  mind  as  a  phrase  whose  ingpredient  words  could 
not  be  divorced,  and  she  was  (iioroughly  convinced  that  imposture  and 
poverty  were  convertible  terms.     The  very  notion  of  any  one  having 
once  been  well  off,  and  being  now  in  embarrassment,  was,  to  her  deeming, 
most  satisfactory  evidence  of  past  misconduct  and   present  knavery. 
Grounsell  had  heard  her  hold  forth  on  this  theme  more  than  onoe,  *'  em- 
broidering the  sentiment"  with  an  occasional  sly  allusion  to  himself  and 
his  own  fortunes,  so  that  he  had  often  thought  over  the  difficulty  of 
«ning  the  Daltons  with  Sir  Stafford,  by  reflecting  on  the  hostility  any 
project  would  meet  with  from  ''  my  Lady,"  and  now  accident,  or  some- 
thing' very  like  tt,  had  done  what  all  his  ingenuity  could  not  succeed  in 
discovering. 

The  announcement  at  first  rendered  him  perfectly  mute,  he  heard 
it  without  power  to  make  the  slightest  observation ;  and  it  was  only  at 
the  end  of  a  lengthy  description  from  the  two  sisters,  that  he  exclaimed, 
in  a  kind  of  half  soliloquy,  ^'  By  Jove,  it  is  so  like  her,  afiter  all !" 

*^  Fm  snie  of  it,"  said  Kelly ;  ^  her  manner  was  kindness  and  g^oitle- 
iUel£     Ton  should  have  seen  the  tender  way  she  took  poor  Hen- 
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seri'g  hand  in  her  own,  and  how  eagerij  she  asked  us  to  translate  for 
her  the  few  stray  words  he  uttered." 

'^  Of  course  she  did.  I  could  swear  to  it  all,  now  that  my  eyes  are 
opened?"         , 

'<  And  with  what  winning  grace  she  spoke,"  cried  ELate.  ^'  How  the 
least  phrase  came  finom  her  lips  with  a  fsiscination  that  still  haunts  me." 

«<  Just  so,  just  so !"  muttered  Grounsell. 

'*  How  such  traits  of  beneyolence  ennoble  high  station,"  said  Nelly. 

**  How  easy  to  credit  all  that  one  hears  of  the  charms  of  intercourse, 
where  manner  like  hers  prevails  on  every  side,"  cried  Kate,  enthusi- 
astically. 

"  How  thoughtful  in  aU  her  kindness!" 

"  What  elegance  in  every  movement  T* 

*^  With  wl\|it  inborn  courtesy  she  accepted  the  little  valueless  atten- 
tions, which  were  aU  we  could  render  her." 

**  How  beautiful  she  looked,  in  all  the  disorder  of  a  dress,  so  unlike 
her  own  splendour.  I  could  almost  fancy  that  old  straw  chair  to  be 
a  handsome  fauteuil  since  she  sat  in  it." 

*'  How  delightful  it  must  be  to  be  admitted  to  the  freedom  of  daily  in- 
tercourse with  such  a  person — to  live  within  the  atmosphere  of  such 
goodness,  and  such  refinement;"  and  thus  they  went  on  ringing  the 
changes  upon  every  gift  and  gprace,  from  the  genial  warmth  of  her  heart, 
to  the  snowy  whiteness  of  her  dimpled  hands ;  while  Grounsell  fidgeted 
in  his  chair — searched  for  his  handkerchief — his  spectacles— his  snuff- 
box, dropped  them  all  in  turn,  and  gathered  them  up  again,  in  a  perfect 
fever  of  embarrassment  and  indecision. 

"  And  you  see  her  every  day,  Doctor?"  said  Nelly. 

^^Yes,  every  day,  Madam,"  said  he,  hastily;  and  not  noticing  nor 
thinking  to  whom  he  was  replying. 

'^  And  is  she  always  as  charming,  always  as  fascinating?" 

'^  Fretty  much  the  same,  I  think,"  said  he,  with  a  grunt. 

"  How  delightful ;  and  always  in  tiie  same  buoyancy  of  spirits?" 

"  Very  little  changed  in  that  respect,"  said  he,  with  another  grunt. 

"  We  have  often  felt  for  poor  Sir  Stafford  being  taken  ill  away  from 
his  home,  and  obliged  to  put  up  with  the  miserable  resources  of  a  water- 
ing place  in  winter ;  but,  I  own,  when  I  think  of  the  companionship  of 
Lady  Hester,  much  of  my  compassion  vanishes." 

''  He  needs  it  all,  then,"  said  Grounsell,  as,  thrusting  his  Jiands  into  the 
recesses  of  his  pockets,  he  sat  a  perfect  picture  of  struggling  embarrass- 
ment 

"  Are  his  sufferings  so  very  great?" 

Grounsell  nodded  abruptly,  for  now  he  was  debating  within  himself 
what  course  to  take,  for  while,  on  one  side,  he  deemed  it  a  p(nnt  of 
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bononr  not  to  diyulge  to  strangers,  as  were  ihe  Daltons,  any  of  the 
domesdc  inrcumstances  of  those  with  whom  he  lived,  he  felt,  on  the  other, 
rebetant  to  su£fer  Lady  Hester's  blandishments  to  pass  for  qualities  more 
sterling  and  praiseworthy. 

**'  She  asked  the  giris  to  go  and  see  her,"  said  Dalton,  now  hreaking 
tOenoe  for  the  first  time ;  for  although  flattered  in  the  main  by  what  he 
heard  of  the  fine  lady's  manner  towards  his  daughters,  he  was  not  with- 
out miflgivings  that  what  they  interpreted  as  courtesy  might  just  as 
pfobabiy  he  called  condescension,  against  which  his  Irish  pride  of  birth 
sod  blood  most  sturdily  rebelled.  ^'  She  asked  them  to  go  and  see  her,  and 
it  was  running  in  my  head  if  she  might  not  have  heard  something  of  the 
fiunily  connexion." 

^  Possibly!"  asserted  Grounsell,  too  deep  in  hb  own  calculations  to 
waste  a  thought  on  such  a  speculation. 

*'  My  wife's  uncle,  Joe  Godfrey,  married  an  Englishwoman.  The  sister 
iras  aunt  to  some  rich  dty  banker;  and  indeed,  to  tell  the  truth,  his  friends 
in  Ireland  never  thought  much  of  the  connexion — but  you  see  times  are 
dianged.  They  are  up  now,  and  we  are  down — ^the  way  of  the  worid! 
It's  little  I  ever  thought  of  claiming  relationship  with  the  like  o'  them!" 

*^  But  if  it's  they,  who  seek  us,  Pi^?"  whispered  Kate. 

^  Ay,  that  alters  the  case,  my  dear;  not  but  I'd  as  soon  excuse  the 
politeness.  Here  we  are,  living  in  a  small  way ;  'till  matters  come  round 
in  Ireland,  we  can't  entertain  them — not  even  give  them  a  dinner  party." 

^^Oh,  dearest  Papa,"  broke  in  Nelly ;  ''  is  not  our  poverty  a  blessing 
if  it  save  us  the  humiliation  of  being  absurd  !  Why  should  we  think 
of  such  a  thing?  Wliy  should  we,  with  our  straitened  means  and  the 
habits  narrow  fortune  teaches,  presume  even  to  a  momentary  equality 
with  those  so  much  above  us." 

"  Faith,  it's  true  enougli  !*'  cried  Dalton,  his  cheek  fluslied  with  anger. 
^  We  are  changed,  there^s  no  doubt  of  it ;  or  it  is  not  a  Dalton  would 
say  the  words  you've  just  said.  I  never  knew  before,  that  the  best  in  the 
land  wasn't  proud  to  come  under  our  roof.'* 

**  When  we  had  a  roof,"  said  NeUy,  firmly.  '^  And  if  these  ancestors 
had  possessed  a  true  and  a  higher  pride,  mayhap  we  might  still  have  one. 
Had  they  felt  shame  to  participate  in  schemes  of  extravagance  and  costly 
diqilay— had  they  withheld  encouragement  from  a  ruinous  mode  of  living, 
^fe  might  still  be  dwellers  in  our  own  home  and  our  own  country." 

Dalton  seemed  thunderstruck  at  the  boldness  of  a  speech  so  unlike  tlie 
gentle  character  of  her  who  had  uttered  it.  To  have  attributed  any 
porfion  of  the  family  calamities  to  their  own  misconduct — to  have  laid 
the  bhune  of  their  downfal  to  any  score  save  that  of  English  legislation, 
lels  of  paiiiament,  grand  jury  laws,  failure  of  the  potato  crop,  tiihes, 
Tony  alts,  or  smut  in  the  wheat  ^was  a  heresy  he  never,  in  hb  gloomiest 
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aiomeDtB,  had  imagmed,  and  now  he  was  to  hear  it  from  the  %s  of  his 
own  child. 

"^ Nelly— Nelly  Dudton,"  said  he ;  ""but  why  do  I  call  you  Dalton  ? 
Have  you  a  drop  of  our  blood  in  your  veins  at  all— or  is  it  the  Godfreys 
you  take  after  ?  ExtniTagance — ^ruinoas  livings — waste — whatll  you  say 
next  7*  He  oould*nt  continue,  indignation  and  anger  seemed  almost  to 
sii£fbcste  him. 

"  Papa — dearest,  kindest  papa  !*'  cried  Nelly,  as  the  tears  bunt  from 
her  eyes,  '^  be  not  angry  with  me,  nor  suppose  that  any  ungenerous 
lepining  against  our  altered  lot  finds  a  place  in  my  heart  (rod  knows 
that  I  grieve  not  for  myself;  in  the  humble  sphere  in  which  I  am 
placed,  I  have  found  true  contentment — ^greater,  perhaps,  than  higher 
fortunes  would  have  given  me ;  for  here,  my  duties  are  better  defined, 
and  my  sense  of  them  is  clearer.  If  I  feel  sorrow,  it  is  for  you  and  my 
dear  sister ;  for  you.  Papa,  who  suffer  from  many  a  privation,  for  her,  who 
might  well  adorn  a  more  exalted  station.  But  for  me — the  lame  Nelly 
as  diildren  used  to  call  me — **  She  was  not  suffered  to  finish  her  ^>eechy 
for  already  her  father  had  clasped  his  arms  around  her,  and  Kate^  in  a 
guah  of  tears,  was  soblung  on  his  shoulder." 

**  Where's  the  Doctor — ^what's  become  of  him  ?**  said  Dalton,  as, 
recovering  from  his  emotion,  he  wished  to  give  a  different  direction  to 
their  thoughts. 

^  He  went  away  half  an  hour  ago.  Papa,"  said  Kate.  ^^  He  always 
goes  off  without  saying  good-bye,  whenever  there  is  a  word  said  about 
fiunily." 

^'  I  noticed  thait,  too,  my  dear,"  said  Dalton,  ^'  and  I  wouldn't  wonder 
if  he  came  of  low  ]:)eople ;  not  but  he's  a  kind  creature,  and  mighty 
good-hearted." 

Nelly  could  probably  have  suggested  a  better  reason  for  the  Doctor's 
conduct,  but  she  prudeutly  forbore  from  again  alluding  to  a  theme  already 
too  painful. 

Witli  the  readers  permission,  we  will  now  follow  him,  as,  with  a  ges- 
ture of  impatience,  he  abruptly  left  the  room,  on  the  very  first  mention 
by  Dalton  of  tluit  genealogical  tree,  in  whose  brandies  he  loved  to  perch 
lumsel£ 

^*  An  old  fooV  muttered  Grounsell,  as  he  passed  down  stairs  ;  ^^  an 
old  fool  that  no  experience  will  ever  make  wiser !  Well  may  his  native 
country  be  a  stumbling-block  to  legislators,  if  his  countrymen  be  all  like 
him,  with  his  family  pride  and  pretension !  Confound  him,  can't  he  see 
that  there's  no  independence  for  a  man  in  debt,  and  no  true  self-respect 
left  for  him  who  can't  pay  his  tailor.  For  himself  there's  no  help; 
but  the  poor  giflsl  he'll  be  the  ruin  of  them.  Kateisaheady  a  willing 
liitongf  to  his  nonsensical  diatribes  dbout  blood  and  £smily;  and  poor 
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^vid  been  struggling  on,  in  debt  and  difficulty,  for 

•  reditors  by  tbe  plausible  plea  tbat  a  conside- 

"ill  in  to  him.     It  is  quite  certain  that  he 

maintained  a  course  of  expenditure  that, 

operty,  it  would  have  been  impossible 

-lony,  too,  was  a  constant  source  of 

'Id,  that  a  considerable  sum  in 

his  bequest.     To  find  him- 

<-,  was  then  to  know  that 

.-:)Ocrted  the  case  had 

■  \oiirself — ^bore  all 

■  :  of  honour,  than 

iS  of  imputing  to 

ili-ey  for  above  forty 

..ict,  of  having  prejudiced 

.  lis  angry  epistles  from  a  paiic 

re  a  seal  of  armorial  pretensions, 

ige.     All  these  signs  seemed  to  me 

.  iiiig,  that  I  set  my  irieud  down  for  a 

ic  assuredly  never  imagined  that  poverty 

)  the  injury." 

■  c  all  that,*'  said  Grounsell.   ''At  this  very  moment, 

:iiiii  on  every  side,  he'd  rather  talk  of  his  former  style 

I .:  barbarous  place,  I  never  can  remember  tlic  name  of  it 

.    listen  to  any  suggestion  for  the   future   benefit  of  his 

.  iui\c  been  a  grievous  enemy  to  him,*'  said  Sir  Stafford,  musingly. 

-  He  reckons  tlie  cost  at  something  like  six  thousand  a  year,"  said 
^irounsell. 

**  Not  the  half  of  it,  Doctor.  The  estate,  when  I  succeeded  to  it,  was 
in  a  ruinous  condition.  A  pauper  and  rebellious  tenantry  holding  their 
tenures  on  nominal  rents,  and  either  living  in  open  defiance  of  all  law,  or 
scheming  to  evade  it  by  a  hundred  subterfuges.  Matters  are  somewhat 
better;  but  if  so,  it  has  cost  me  largely  to  make  them  so.  Disabuse  his 
mind,  I  beg  you,  of  this  error.  His  loss  was  at  least  not  so  heavy  as  he 
reckoned." 

'<  Faith,  111  scarcely  venture  on  so  very  delicate  a  theme,'*  said  Groun- 
sell, dryly.     **  Fm  not  quite  so  sure  how  he*d  take  it" 

''  I  see,  Doctor,"  said  Onslow,  laughing,  'Hhat  his  duelling  tastes  have 
impressed  you  with  a  proper  degree  of  respect  Well,  let  us  think  of 
something  more  to  the  purpose  than  rectifying  a  mere  mistaken  opinion. 
How  can  we  tenre  him  ?    What  can  be  done  for  him  ?*' 
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graccfl  oBSodated  with  the  Tanides  of  feshion  ?  Will  all  Kate'i  dutifial 
aflbctiiMi  exalt  those  household  drudgeries  in  her  esteem,  the  perfonn- 
ences  of  which  will  henceforth  serve  to  separate  her  more  and  mon 
from  one  her  imagination  has  already  eushrined  na  an  idol." 

"You  take  the  matter  too  seriously  to  heart,  Giounsell,"  said  Sir 
Stafford,  smiling. 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it ;  I've  studied  symptoms  too  long  and  too  caieMfy 
not  to  be  ever  on  the  look-out  for  results.  To  Lady  Hester,  tldt  vint 
is  a  little  episode  as  easily  forgotten  as  any  chance  incident  of  the  journey. 
But  what  an  event  ia  it  in  the  simple  story  of  their  lives !" 

"  Well,  well,  it  cannot  be  helped  now ;  the  thing  is  done,  and  there's 
an  end  of  it,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  pettishly;  "and  I  confess  I  cannot  see 
the  matter  as  you  do,  for  I  have  been  thinking  (or  two  days  back  about 
these  Daltons,  and  of  some  mode  of  being  of  service  to  tJiem,  and  this 
very  accident  may  suggest  the  way.  I  have  been  looking  over  some 
old  lettera  and  papers,  and  I've  no  doubt  that  I  have  had — tmintentionally, 
of  course— a  share  in  the  poor  fellow's  ruin.  Do  you  know,  Grounsell, 
that  this  is  the  very  same  Peter  Dalton  who  once  wrote  t«  me  the  most 
insulting  letters,  and  even  a  defiance  to  fight  a  duel,  becaose  a  distant 
relative  bequeathed  to  rae  a  certain  estate,  that  more  naturally  should  hare 
descended  to  him.  At  first,  I  treated  the  ejustles  as  unworthy  of  any 
serious  attention — they  were  scarcely  intelligible,  and  not  distinguished 
by  anything  like  a  show  of  reason ;  but  when  from  insult  the  writer  pro- 
ceeded to  menace,  I  mentioned  the  aifair  to  my  lawyer,  and,  indeed,  gave 
him  permission  to  tako  any  steps  that  might  be  necessaiy  to  rid  me  of  so 
unpleasant  a  correspondent.  I  never  heard  more  of  the  matter ;  but  now, 
on  looking  over  some  papers,  1  see  that  the  case  went  hardly  with  Dalton, 
for  there  was  a  "  rule  to  show  cause,"  and  an  "attachment,"  and  I  don't 
know  what  besides,  obtained  gainst  him  from  the  King's  Bench,  and  he 
was  actually  imprisoned  eight  months  for  this  very  business,  so  that,  besides 
having  succeeded  to  this  poor  fellow's  property,  I  have  also  deprived  him 
of  his  liberty.  Quite  enough  of  hardship  to  have  suffered  at  the  hands 
of  any  one  man, — and  that  one,  not  nu  enemy." 

"  And  would  you  believe  it,  Onslow,  we  have  talked  over  you  and 
your  affairs  a  hundred  times  together,  and  yet  he  has  never  even  alluded 
to  this  ?  One  would  think  that  such  an  event  would  make  an  impre»- 
sioTi  upon  most  men  ;  but,  assuredly,  be  is  either  the  most  forgetfiil  or 
the  most  generous  fellow  on  earth." 

■'  Flow  very  strange  !    And  so  yon  tell  me  that  be  lefnemhen  my 
Tianip,  and  all  the  circum stances  of  that  singular  bequest — for  iiiiigulur  li 
—from  a  man  whom  I  never  saw  lincn  ha  woe  A  boy." 
"     sitalL     Itw 
i  scarcely  to  n 
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one  capital  affords ;  who  could  not  credit  the  fiic^  that  peopts  could 
lide,  dreaB»  dine,  and  dzire  anjwhere  else — ^was  lamentably  ^  ill  bestowed" 
among  die  hills  and  TallejSy  the  winding  glens  and  dense  pine  forests  of 
a  little  comer  of  €rennanj. 

If  he  liked  the  excitement  of  hard  ezerdse,  it  was  when  Hbe  {Measure 
was  combined  with  somewhat  of  peril,  as  in  a  fi>x-hnnt)  or  heig^ttened  by 
the  animation  of  a  contest^  in  a  rowing  match.  Scenery,  too^  he  eared 
for,  whoi  it  came  among  the  incidents  of  a  deer-staDdng  day,  in  the 
Highlands.  Even  walking,  if  it  were  a  match  against  time,  was  positiTely 
not  £stafltefiil ;  but  to  ride,  walk,  row  or  exert  hims^  for  the  mere  ex- 
evdae,  was  in  hb  philosophy  only  a  degree  better  than  a  sentence  to  the 
treadmilL     The  shiyeiy  being  voluntary,  not  serving  to  exalt  the  motive. 

To  a  mind  thus  constituted,  the  delay  at  Baden  was  intolerable. 
Lady  Hester's  system  of  small  irritations  and  provocations  rendered  do- 
mesticity and  home  Efe  oat  of  the  question.  She  was  never  much  given 
to  reading  at  any  time,  and  now  books  were  not  to  be  had  ;  Sydney  was 
so  taken  up  with  studying  German,  that  she  was  quite  uncon^anionable. 
Her  &ther  was  too  weak  to  bear  much  conversation ;  and  as  &fr  Gronn- 
flsfl,  Greorge  alwa^'s  set  him  down  for  a  quiz :  good-hearted  in  his  way, 
but  a  bit  of  a  bore,  and  too  fond  of  old  stories.  Had  he  been  a  young 
lady,  in  such  a  predicament,  he  would  have  kept  a  journal,  a  petty  mar- 
tyrology  of  himself  and  his  feelings,  and  eked  out  his  sorrows  between 
Childe  Harold  and  Wert^er.  Had  he  heexi  an  eldedly  one,  he  would 
have  written  folios  by  the  post,  and  covered  acres  of  canvas  with  dogs  in 
worsted,  and  tigers  in  Berlin  wooL  Alas  !  he  had  no  sudi  resources. 
Edncation  liad  supplied  him  with  but  one  comfort  and  consolation — a  cigar, 
and  so  he  smoked  away,  incessantiy — sometimes  as  he  lounged  out  of  tiie 
window,  aftjer  breakfast,  in  all  the  glory  of  an  embroidered  velvet  cap,  and 
a  gorgeous  dressing-gown,  sometimes  as  he  sauntered  in  the  empty 
saloon,  or  the  deserted  corridors,  in  the  weed-grown  garden,  in  the  dis- 
halnlle  of  a  many-pocketed  shooting-jacket,  and  cork -soled  shoes. 
Now,  as  he  loimged  along  the  dreary  streets,  or  paced  along  the  little 
wooden  bridge,  wondering  within  himself  how  much  longer  a  man  could 
resist  the  temptation  that  suggested  a  spring  over  the  bahatrade  into 
dto  dark  pool  beneath. 

'^  He  bad  come  abroad  partly  for  Sydney's  sake,  partly  because,  having 
^  gime  somewhat  too  ftot "  in  town,  an  absence  had  become  advisable. 
Bvt  now,  as  he  sauntered  about  the  deserted  streets  of  the  little  village, 
not  knowing  how  long  the  durance  might  last ;  without  an  occupation; 
without  a  resource;  both  his  brotherly  love  and  prudence  began  to  fail 
lum,  and  he  wished  he  had  remained  behind,  and  taken  the  chances, 
whatever  they  might  be,  of  his  creditors'  forbearance.  His  monied  em- 
barrassments involved  nothing  dishonourable ;  he  had  done  no  more  than 


78  THBDALTONS;   OB, 


'^  Romed  gentlemeii,  like  seoond-hand  unifbroM,  are  generally  sent 
to  the  colonies^"  said  Gxounsell ;  '^  but  Dalton  ia  scarcely  fit  for  export" 

^'  What  if  we  could  get  him.  appointed  a  magistrate  in  one  of  the  West 
India  Islands?" 

'^  New  rum  would  finish  him  the  first  rainy  season/' 

*'  Is  he  fit  for  a  consulship  ?" 

^'  About  as  much  as  for  lord  chancellor.  I  tell  you  the  man's  pide 
would  rerolt  at  anything  to  which  a  duty  was  annexed.  Whatever  you 
decide  on  must  be  untramelled  by  any  condition  of  this  kind." 

''An  annuity,  then  ;  some  moderate  sum  sufficient  to  support  them  in 
respectability,*'  said  Onslow ;  ''that  is  the  only  thing  I  see  for  it,  and  I 
am  quite  ready  to  do  my  part,  which,  indeed,  is  fuU  as  much  a  matter  •£ 
honour  as  generosity." 

**  How  will  you  induce  him  to  accept  it?" 

'^  We  can  manage  that,  I  fancy,  with  a  little  contrivance.  Ill  eonsult 
Prichard;  he  is  coming  here  thia  very  day  about  those  renewals,  and  he*U 
find  a  way  of  doing  it" 

^  Youll  have  need  of  great  caution,"  said  Grounsell ;  "without 
being  naturally  suspicious,  misfortune  has  rendered  him  very  sensitiTe 
as  to  anything  like  a  slight  To  this  hour  he  is  ig^norant  that  hia 
daughter  sells  those  little  figures;  and  although  he  sees,  in  a  hundred 
appliances  to  his  comfort,  signs  of  resources  of  which  he  knows  nothing*, 
he  never  troubles  his  head  how  the  money  comes." 

^  What  a  strange  character.** 

^  Strange,  indeed.  True  pride  and  false  pride,  manly  patience,  <*hiMiA 
petulence,  generosity,  selfishness,  liberality,  meanness,  even  to  the  spirits 
alternating  between  boy-like  levity  and  downright  despair !  the  whole 
is  such  a  mixture  as  I  never  saw  before,  and  yet  I  can  foncy  it  is  as 
much  the  national  temperament  as  that  of  tlie  individual.** 

And  now  Grounsell,  launched  upon  a  sea  without  compass  or  chart, 
hurried  oiF  to  lose  himself  in  vague  speculation,  about  questions  that  have 
puzzled,  and  are  puzzling,  wiser  heads  than  his. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

'^  Jl  peep  between  the   SHT7TTER8,'*  AT  ▲  KEW  CHABACTBB. 

Not  even  Mademoiselle  Celestine  herself,  nor  the  two  London  foot- 
men, now  condemned  to  exhibit  their  splendid  proportions  to  the  untu- 
tored gaze  of  Gennan  rustics,  could  have  chafed  and  fretted  under  the 
unhappy  detention  at  Baden,  with  a  greater  impatience,  than  did  Geoige 
Onslow.  A  young  Guardsman,  who  often  fimded  that  London,  out 
season,  was  a  species  of  Palmyra ;  who  lived  but  for  the  life  thaik 
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Ancient  geographers  have  decided,  we  are  not  aware  on  what  groundf, 
that  there  is  a  pkce  between  *<  H — 11  and  Connaught"  Modem  discoveiy, 
with  mose  certitude,  has  shown  one  between  the  Guards  and  the  Line.  A 
ipeaes  of  military  puigatory,  where,  after  a  due  expiation  of  o£Pences, 
the  snner  may  return  to  the  Paradiso  of  the  Household  Brigade  without 
eter  transgresBiDg  the  Inferno  of  a  marching  regiment.  This  half-way 
itage  18  the  *^  Refles."  So  long  as  a  young  fiashionable  Bedls  no  lower,  he 
is  n£b.  There  is  no  impugnment  of  character — no  injuiy  that  cannot  be 
Tepaired.  Now,  Greorge  Onslow  had  reached  so  far.  He  was  compelled 
to  exchange  into  the  — th,  then  quartered  in  Ireland.  It  is  true  he  did 
not  join  his  regiment ;  his  father  had  interest  enough  somewhere  to 
obtiin  a  leave  of  absence  for  his  son,  and  first  Lieutenant  Onslow,  vice 
Bidgeway  promoted,  was  suffered  to  amuse  himself  howsoever  and  where- 
soever be  pleased* 

The  ^  exchange,''  and  the  reasons  for  which  it  was  effected,  were  both 
im^easant  subjects  of  reflection  to  Greorge ;  and  as  he  had  few  others, 
these  continued  to  haunt  him,  till  at  last  he  fancied  that  every  one  was 
Ml  of  the  circumstance,  each  muttering  as  he  passed,  *'  That's  Onslow, 
that  was  in  the  Coldstreams.'*  Lady  Hester,  indeed,  did  not  always 
leave  the  matter  purely  imaginary,  but  threw  out  occasional  hints  about 
ffdffiers  who  never  served,  except  at  St.  James's  or  Windsor^  and  who 
were  kept  for  the  wonderment  and  admiration  of  foreign  sovereigns  when 
mtiDg  England — just  as  Suffolk  breeders  exhibit  a  "punch"— or  a 
Beikshire  farmer  will  show  a  hog,  for  the  delectation  of  swine  fsmciers. 
Where  children  show  toys,  kings  show  soldiers,  and  ours  are  considered 
▼ery  creditable  productions  of  the  kind;  but  Lady  Hester  averred,  with 
more  of  truth  than  she  believed,  that  a  man  of  spirit  would  prefer  a 
somewhat  different  career.  These  currents,  coming  as  they  did  in  season 
and  out  of  season,  did  not  add  to  the  inducements  for  keeping  the  house, 
and  so  George  usually  left  home  each  day,  and  rarely  returned  to  it 
before  nightfall. 

It  is  true  he  might  have  associated  with  Haggerstone,  who,  on  being 
introduced,  made  the  most  courteous  advances  to  his  intimacy ;  but 
George  Onslow  was  bred  in  a  school  whose  first  lesson  is  a  sensitive 
dirinking  from  acquaintance,  and  whose  chief  characteristic  is  distrust. 
Now  he  either  had  heard,  or  fancied  he  had  heard,  something  about 
Haggerstone.  "The  Colonel  wasn't  all  right,"  some  how  or  other. 
There  wa^  a  story  about  him,  or  somebody  of  his  set,  and,  in  fact,  it  was 
a«  well  to  be  cautious  ;  and  so  the  young  Guardsman,  who  would  have 
ventured  his  neck  in  a  steeple-chase,  or  his  fortune  on  a  "  Der])y,"  ex- 
luUted  all  the  deliberative  wisdom  of  a  judge  as  to  tlie  formation  of  a 
passing  acquaintance. 

If  we  have  been  somewhat  prolix  in  explaining  the  reasons  of  the 
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what  some  score  of  very  wi*ll-priiicipleil  young 
arc  doing  at  this  ven'  hour, — ay,  good  reader,  ai 
you  and  I  have  gone  \vhore  all  our  moraliuiig  v 
— ho  had  contracted  debts,   the  payment  r>f 
others, — he  had  Uirrowed,  what  no  efforts  o!' 
had  gambled,  and  lost  ^;ams  totally  dispn>| 
in  all  these  things,  he  was  still  "Mithin  t' 
— at  least,   so  said  the  code  under  \\i 
lieved  it. 

Sir  Staflbnl,  who  onlv  learned  r.^ 
was  thunderstruck  at  the  amoniLr. 
agi>,  that  he  had  ])aid  all  Cicim-l"  ' 
and  now  he  saw  all  the  old  Ititi 
•>nly  one  beaten  road  to  ruii; 
at  '*  the  Kcncli."     The  vrrv 
same.     It  was  Lazani<  T.*-. 
another  patriorcli,  call'  ! 


iveyed, 
of  his 
)ple 

!i;t- 


••■1)1 


,  and  have 

-  )ii7<l<)w  formed 

-  more  iu  himielf. 


luckv  viscount  had  oimi- 
biter  had  not  bi-okci:  «> 
:uid  so  the  same  rcsiii.  ■ 
market-men  c:ill  i-    '■   • 
pounds. 


II 


Nothing  1--  i.n « 


I" 


ml  reveries,  the  past  did 

.  ^tacumenta  from  Mr.  Orson, 

lias  his  law^'er  now-a-daya— - 

ifairs,  being  the  chief  intelligence 

:«'  lime,  a  short  and  pithy  epistle  from  a 

i  N(^rwood,  who,  although  having  won  very 

L  vcr  seemed  in  inch  presang  difficult}-  as  since 
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gt^nuity  with  uiik< 
making  di^rU.ui... 
to  appn'L'i.n'. 


\  C  01 


dcliiioil.  !y.  I 
aiul   ctt.1!   I  . 
dt'alci  Hi  iM. 
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pistolaiy  was  neither  so  mariced  by  originality, 

.:..Miiini.  that  it  wonld  be  worth  communicating;  but 

^  !xMrs  slightly  upon  the  interests  of  our  story,  we  are 

uid  being,  Uke  all  hia  eonespondence,  very  brie£  we 

:i  in  extenso. 

igain !"  s^d  Onslow,  as  he  looked  at  the  seaL  and  read 
.     .     ^il>lc  autograph  in  the  comer.     **  My  noble  friend  does 
\  \>ug  respite:**  and  biting  his  tip  in  some  impatience,  he 
.H  ■  ^ijicr,  ami  read: 


;>k.ia  Onslow. 

■  v^,^  .,  "\A9  [laid  me  the  two  thousand,  as  yon  ordered,  bat  positively 

...    iw  ^'icnuvu  hundxvd  and  eiirhty,  the  Awot  a£iir,  because  I 

..,    ;i\i.<  up  the  orit^iud  rwo  bills  for  twelve  hundred  passed  to  me 

ui«  vIckH.     1  tokl  Kiui  chjt  chey  were  thrown  into  the  fire«  being 

-^*;\  U'liipCtfd  to  illustrate  the  pv\xv«s  with  hinuelt  six  months  ag\>. 

^.»  H*  u  <a*c  the  re'.xe^als  ;  but  oil  won't  doi.  the  old  prig  persists  in 

\i"A:ia.  u»  iViuplv  with  which  i^  clearly  ini{K>^bI<L  for  I  have  not 

I'tx-^crved  the  precioiu  ashes  of  the  iacivinatxciL     I  don't  doubr, 
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\'  gpedkiog,  and  in  pettifogging  parlance,  he  is  all  correct — 

'  of  hofHKUv  siu^  strictness  is  downright  absurdity — and 

-something  more.'     Now,  my  dear  boy»  you  must 

ire,  too — for  Fm  in  a  bad  book  about  'Chanti- 

ins— after  all — and  say  that  he  is  acting  in 

'  >"; — as  of  course  he  is — that  the  money 

yj;.     The  delay  has  already  put  me  to 

<\v  you  will  be  provoked  at  his  ob- 

.-:at  Brentwood  is  going  to  marry 

.lid  pounds,  which  is  exactly  what 

,  s  lie  ought  to  *  run  away  from  her — 

.:  >  weight:'  which  is  somewhat  of  my  own 

1  iuus  to  do  with  a  wife,  now-a-days,  with  the 

and  a  dark  horse  first  ^Eivourite  for  the  Oaks,  is 

Doncaster  has  levanted,  and  the  Red  House  folk 

■  r  ;  he  would  back  Hayes'  lot,  and  there's  nothing  can 

11  ri^lit  again.     By  the  way,  Orson  hints  that  if  I  give  him  a 

,    <r  something  of  that  sort,  with  respect  to  the  bills,  he'd  pay  the 

: — but  this  is  only  a  dodge,  to  make  a  case  for  lawyers'  parchments, 

>*:trii|»s,  and  so  forth  ;  so  I  won't  stand  it     Your  writing  to  him  will  do 

the  whole  thing  at  once.     What  a  jolly  world  it  would  be,  old  fellow,  if 

the  whole  race  of  Orsons  were  carried  off  by  the  Cholera,  or  anything 

akin.     They  are  the  greatest  enemies  to  human  peace  in  existence. 

^*  BeHeve  me,  yours,  most  faithfully, 

"  Norwood. 
^  P.S. — I  half  fancy  Baden  is  empty  by  this ;  but  if  you  chance 
upon  a  little  fellow — ^heaven  knows  to  whom  he  belongs,  or  whence  he 
oomes^— called  Albert  Jekyl,  will  you  tell  him  that  1*11  forward  the  twenty 
pounds  whenever  I  win  the  Oaks,  or  marry  Miss  Home  Greville,  or  any 
other  nmilar  piece  of  good  fortune.  When  he  lent  me  the  cash,  I  don't 
beUere  he  was  the  owner  of  as  much  more  in  the  worid ;  but  it  suited 
Mm  to  have  a  viscount  in  his  debt— a  devilish  bad  investment  if  he  knew 
but  alL  The  chances  therefore  are  that  he  has  foundered  long  ago,  and 
yoa  will  be  spared  the  trouble  ci  the  explanation  ;  but  if  he  survive, 
my  something  apologetic,  for  letter- writing  and  foreign  postage  are  only 
makiiig  bsd  wofse.** 

Aldioiigh,  imquestionaUy,  the  postscript  of  this  el^^t  epistle  was- 
die  part  whidi  reflected  most  severely  upon  the  writer^s  good  feeling  and 
senie  of  honour,  George  Onslow  was  more  struck  by  what  rdated  to  his 
own  alEurs,  nor  was  it  till  aflter  the  lapse  of  some  days  that  he  took  the 
trooble  of  oonndering  the  paragraph,  or  learning  the  name  of  the  in£« 
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a  curious  contrast  with  the  miserable  meal  before  him.  Helping*  himself 
to  a  small  portion  of  cheese,  and  filling  out  a  goblet  of  that  element  which 
neither  cheers  nor  inebriates,  he  proceeded  to  eat  hb  supper.  Onslow 
looked  on  with  a  mingled  sense  of  wonder  and  ridicule,  and  while  half- 
disposed  to  laugh  at  the  disparity  of  the  entertainment  and  him  who 
partook  of  it,  there  was  something  in  the  scene  which  repressed  his  scorn 
and  rendered  him  even  an  interested  spectator  of  what  went  forward. 
The  piercing  cold  of  the  night  at  length  admonished  him  that  he  should 
provide  for  his  own  admission  into  the  hotel ;  and  although  nothing  was 
now  easier  than  to  make  his  presence  known,  yet  he  felt  a  natural  re- 
luctance at  the  pain  he  must  occasion  to  the  stranger,  whose  frugal  mode 
of  living  and  humble  interior  would  be  thus  so  unceremoniously  exposed. 
The  chances  are,  thought  George,  that  these  privations  are  only  en- 
durable because  they  are  practised  in  secret,  and  at  no  saciifice  of  worldly 
estimation.  How  can  I  then— or  what  right  have  I — ^to  inflict  the  torture 
of  an  exposure  upon  this  young  man,  whoever  he  is  ?  The  conclusion 
was  very  rapidly  come  to,  and  not  less  speedily  acted  upon ;  for  he  de- 
termined to  spend  the  night,  if  need  be,  in  the  open  air,  rather  than 
accept  an  alternative  so  painful  in  its  consequences.  His  resolutions  had 
usually  not  long  to  await  their  accomplishment ;  and,  turning  his  back  to 
the  window,  and  disdaining  the  slow  process  by  which  he  had  gained  the 
ascent,  he  sprang  with  one  leap  down  to  the  ground :  in  doing  so,  how- 
ever, his  elbow  struck  the  window ;  and  at  the  same  instant  that  he  reached 
the  earth  the  shivered  fragments  of  a  pane  of  glass  came  clattering 
after  him.  In  a  moment  the  sash  was  thrown  open  and  a  head  appeared 
above.  "  I  have  smashed  the  window,"  cried  George,  in  French,  as  the 
only  means  of  being  heard.  "  They  have  locked  me  out  of  the  hotel,  and 
I  don't  fancy  spending  a  winter's  night  in  walking  the  streets  of  Baden." 

"  You're  an  Englishman?*'  said  the  voice  from  above,  in  English. 

"  Yes ;"  "  but  I  don't  see  what  that  has  to  do  with  the  matter,**  replied 
Onslow,  testily ;  '^even  a  Laplander  might  prefer  shelter  in  such  a  season." 

**  If  you'll  have  the  goodness  to  come  round  to  the  front  door,'*  said  the 
voice — one  of  the  very  softest  and  meekest  of  voices — "  I  shall  have  great 
pleasure  in  opening  it  for  you."  And  at  the  same  time  the  unknown  held 
forth  his  candle  in  polite  guidance  to  the  other*s  steps. 

"  Thanks,  thanks ;  never  mind  the  light  I  know  the  way  perfectly," 
said  George,  not  a  little  ashamed  at  the  contrast  between  his  own  grufif- 
ness  and  the  courtesy  of  the  stranger  whose  window  he  had  broken. 

Onslow  had  barely  time  to  reach  the  front  door  of  the  inn,  when  it 
was  opened  for  him,  and  he  saw  before  him  a  very  dapper  little  fig^ure, 
who,  with  a  profrision  of  regrets  at  not  having  heard  him  before,  ofifered 
his  candle,  a  wax  one  on  this  occasion,  for  George's  accommodation. 
Protesting  that  the  broken  pane  was  not  of  the  slightest  inconvenience— 
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diat  the  room  was  a  small  dressmg  closet — that  it  was  not  worth  a 
moment's  thought  aad  so  forth,  he  permitted  Onslow  to  esccut  him  to 
the  door  of  his  room,  and  then  wished  him  a  good  night.  The  scene 
soarcdiy  occupied  the  time  we  have  taken  to  relate  it,  and  yst  in  tint 
-very  short  space  Greorge  Onslow  had  opportunity  to  see  that  the  m- 
known  had  all  the  easy  deportment  and  quiet  breeding  of  one  accustomed 
to  good  society.  There  was,  perhaps,  a  little  excess  of  courtesy,  at  least 
aocofding  to  that  school  of  politeness  in  which  Onslow  had  been  taught; 
but  this  might  be  the  effect  of  living  abroad,  where  such  a  tone  usually 
prevailed.  The  urbanity  was  not  exactly  cold  enough  for  George's 
notions.  No  matter,  **•  he's  no  snob,  that's  clear,  thought  he,  and  even 
if  we  were,  he*s  done  me  good  service;"  and  with  this  Mending  of 
selfishness  and  speculation  he  went  to  sleep,  and  slept  soundly,  too,  not 
harassed  by  even  a  thought  of  him,  who  passed  an  hour  in  the  efibrt  to 
n^air  his  broken  window,  and  shivered  the  rest  of  the  night  through  £rom 
the  insufficiency  of  his  skilL 

Blessed  immunity  theirs,  who  so  easily  ibrget  the  pain  they  occasion 
others,  and  who  deem  all  things  trifles  that  cost  themselves  no  after- 
diought  of  regret  Happy  the  nature  that  can  without  self-re(Hning 
spin  the  wine  over  Aunt  Betty's,  one,  ^^peach-coloured  satin,"  or  in  careless 
mood  pluck  the  solitary  flower  of  her  only  geranium.  Enviable  stoicism 
that  micdays  the  keepsake  of  some  poor  widow,  or  lames  the  old  oorate's 
cob,  the  fond  companion  of  many  rambles.  These,  whatever  others  think, 
are  very  enviable  traits,  and  enable  the  possessors  to  wear  placid  coun- 
tenances, and  talk  in  most  meritorious  strain  on  the  blessings  of  equa- 
nimity and  the  excellent  fruits  of  a  well-trained  mind. 


^^^^^^^n^W%#N^«#NV%^«^k^^^l^k^«^l^k^N^^^^^^^M^^^^^« 


CHAPTER  XII. 


MR.     JLLBEBT     JEKTL. 


Onslow's  first  thought,  on  awaking  the  next  morning,  was  of  last 
night's  acquaintance,  but  all  the  information  he  could  obtain  concerning 
him,  was  that  he  was  an  Ejiglishman  who  had  passed  the  summer  in 
Baden,  and  during  the  season  knew  and  was  known  by  every  one.  The 
waiter  called  him,  in  the  usual  formulary,  '^  a  very  nice  gentleman;*'  and 
seemed  by  his  manner  to  infer  that  any  further  account  might  be  hadhj 
-—paying  for  it.  Onslow,  if  he  even  understood  the  hint,  was  not  the  man 
to  avail  himself  of  it,  so  he  simply  cxrdered  him  to  bring  the  hotel  book, 
in  which  the  names  of  all  travellers  are  inscribed,  and  at  once  discovered 
that  the  prc^nietor  of  the  hnmble  ^'  entresol/'  No.  6,  was  a  Mr.  Albert 
Jekyl,  wi^i  the  ordinary  qualification  attached  to  him  of  ^Rentier 
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h  itfwi  *'  Swgfiiing  badt  in  the  wune  inrtracttTe  Tolame,  he  fiwad  tiirt 
oa  faii  amval  in  Jone^  Mr.  Jdcjl  had  oociqned  a  small  i^partment  on  the 
fint  floor,  from  whick  he  had  ndweqoently  xemoFed  to  the  aeoond; 
thenoe  to  a  angle  room  in  the  third  story,  and  finally  settled  down  in 
Ihe  quiet  aedudoa  of  Ae  small  chamber  -where  George  had  first  aeen 
him.  Tlieae  weve  very  small  materials  fimn  which  to  ^nwipU  a  bistoiy, 
hot  at  least  they  conveyed  one  inference,  and  that  a  very  conmion  one — 
that  the  height  o£  Mr.  Jekyl*s  fortune  and  that  of  his  dwdling  observed 
to  each  odier  an  inverse  proportion,  and  that  as  his  means  went  down, 
Ac  went  np.  If,  then,  no  very  valoahle  contribotion  to  the  gentleman's 
histoiy  was  contained  here,  at  least  the  page  recorded  his  name ;  and 
Geoige^  re-opening  Norwood's  letter,  satisfied  himself  that  tiiis  was  the 
same  confiding  individual  who  had  entrusted  the  noble  viscount  with  a 
loan  of  twenty  pounds.  George  now  remembered  to  have  seen  his  caid 
cnLady  Hester's  table,  widi  inquiry  after  Sir  Staffind.  '<  Poor  leUowP 
Aooght  he;  '^anodier  victim  of  'trente-et-un.'  They  have  dearad 
him  out  at  the  tables,  and  he  is  either  aAamed  to  write  home^  or  his 
fiiends  have  refused  to  assist  him.  And  Norwood,  too^ — the  heaitlessneas 
of  pntdng  to  contribution  a  poor  jTOong  fellow  like  this !"  Onslow  thought 
worse  of  this  than  of  fifty  other  sharp  things  of  the  noble  lord's  doing, 
and  of  some  of  which  he  had  been  himself  the  victinL 

**  m  call  upon  him  this  very  mcxning!"  said  George,  half  aloud,  and 
witii  the  tone  and  air  of  a  man  who  feeb  he  has  said  a  very  generous 
thing,  and  expressed  a  sentiment  that  he  is  well  aware  will  expose  him 
to  a  certain  amount  of  reprobation.  *^  Jekyl,  after  all,  is  a  right  good 
name.  Lady  Hester  said  something  about  Jekyls  that  she  knew,  or 
was  related  to.  Good  style  of  fellow — ^he  looked  a  little  Tigerish,  but  that 
comes  of  the  Contineut.  If  he  be  really  presentable,  too,  my  Lady  will 
be  glad  to  receive  him  in  her  present  state  of  destitution.  Norwood's 
ungracious  message  was  a  bore  to  be  sure,  but  then  he  need  not  deliver 
it — there  was  no  necessity  of  taking  trouble  to  be  disagreeable— or  better 
again — hx  better,"  thought  he,  and  he  burst  out  laughing  at  the  happy 
notion,  *^  I'll  misunderstand  his  meaning,  and  pay  the  money.  An  ex- 
cellent thought ;  for  as  I  am  about  to  book  up  a  heavy  sum  to  his  Lord- 
flfaip,  its  only  deducting  twenty  pounds  and  handing  it  to  Jekyl,  and  I'll 
be  sworn  he  wants  it  most  of  us  alL" 

The  more  Onslow  reflected  on  it  the  more  delighted  was  he  vdth  this 
admirable  device;  and  it  is  but  jQeut  to  add,  that  however  gratified  at  the 
opportunity  of  doing  a  kindness,  he  was  even  better  pleased  at  the 
dtoogbt  of  how  their  acquaintance  at  the  '^  Grosvenor^'  and  the  **^  Ultras" 
would  laugh  at  the  '^  sharp  viscount's  being  sold.**  There  was  only  one 
man  of  all  Onslow's  set  on  whom  he  would  have  liked  to  practise  this 
jesti  and  tliat  man  was  Norwood.     Having  decided  upon  his  plan,  he 
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next  thought  of  the  executTon  of  it»  and  this  he  detennmed  should  be  bj 
letter.  A  short  note,  conveying  Norwood's  message  and  the  twenty 
pounds,  would  save  aU  explanation,  and  spare  Jekyl  any  unpleasant  feeling 
the  discussion  of  a  private  circumstance  might  occasion. 

Oaslow's  note  concluded  with  his  ^'  thanks  for  Mr.  JekyFs  kindness 
on  the  preceding  evening,"  and  expressing  a  wish  to  know,  **  at  what  hour 
Mr.  J.  would  receive  a  visit  from  him.'' 

Within  a  very  few  minutes  after  the  billet  was  despatched,  a  servant 
announced  Mr.  Albert  Jekyl,  and  that  young  gentleman,  in  the  gloiy  of 
a  very  magnificent  brocade  dressing-gown,  and  a  Greek  cap,  with  slippers 
of  black  velvet,  embroidered  in  gold,  entered  the  room. 

Onslow,  himself  a  distinguished  member  of  that  modem  school  of 
dandyism  whose  pride  lies  in  studs  and  shirt-pins,  in  watch-chiunSy 
rings,  and  jewelled  canes,  was  struck  by  the  costly  elegance  of  bia 
visitor's  toilet.  The  opal  buttons  at  his  wrists ;  the  single  diamond, 
of  great  size  and  brilliancy,  on  his  finger — even  the  maadve  amber 
mouthpiece  of  the  splendid  meerschaum  he  carried  in  his  hand,  were  all 
evidences  of  the  most  expensive  tastes.  ''  Could  this  by  possibility  be  the 
man  he  had  seen  at  supper?"  was  the  question  he  at  once  asked  himself ; 
but  there  was  no  time  to  discuss  the  point,  as  Jekyl,  in  a  voice  almost 
girlish  in  its  softness,  said— 

^'  I  could  not  help  coming  at  once  to  thank  you,  Mr.  Onslow,  for  your 
polite  note,  and  say  how  gratified  I  feel  at  making  your  acquaintance. 
Maynard  oflten  spoke  of  you  to  me  ;  and  I  confess  I  was  twenty  times  a 
day  tempted  to  introduce  myself." 

<<  Maynard — Sir  Horace  Maynard!"  cried  Onslow,  with  a  slight  flush 
— half  pleasure,  half  surprise  ;  for  the  baronet  was  the  leader  of  the  set 
George  belonged  to — a  man  of  great  fortune,  ancient  family,  the  most 
successful  on  the  English  turf,  and  the  envy  of  every  young  fellow  about 
town.     "  Do  you  know  Maynard  ?" 

"  Oh,  very  well  indeed,"  lisped  Jekyl ;  "  and  like  him  much." 

Onslow  could  not  help  a  stare  at  the  man  who,  with  perfect  coolness 
and  such  an  air  of  patronage,  professed  his  opinion  of  the  most  distin- 
guished fashionable  of  the  day. 

"  He  has  a  very  pretty  taste  in  equipage,"  continued  Jekyl  ;  "  but 
never  could  attain  to  the  slightest  knowledge  of  a  dinner.** 

Onslow  was  thunderstruck.  Maynard,  whose  entertainments  were 
the  triumph  of  the  Clarendon,  thus  criticised  by  the  man  he  had  seen 
suppuig  like  a  mouse  on  a  morsel  of  mouldy  cheese  ! 

"  Talking  of  dinners,  by  the  way,''  said  Jekyl,  "  what  became  of  Mere- 
water  ?" 

**  Lord  Merewater  ? — he  was  in  waiting  when  we  left  England." 

"  A  very  tidy  cook  he  used  to  have — a  Spaniard  called  Jos^ — a  perfect 
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band  at  all  the  ProveD9al  dishes.     Good  creature,  Merewater.     Don't 


jooaiinKso?" 

Onslow  muttered  a  kmd  of  half-assent;  and  added,  "  I  don't  know 
Idm.'*  Indeed,  the  Imd  in  question  was  reputed  as  insufferably  proud, 
and  as  rarely  admitting  a  commoner  to  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance. 

**  Poor  Merewater !  I  remember  playing  him  such  a  trick :  to  thb 
hoar  he  does  not  know  who  did  it.  I  stole  the  *  menu '  of  one  of  his 
giand  dinners,  and  gave  it  to  old  Lord  Bristock's  cook — a  creature  that 
might  have  made  the  messes  for  an  emigrant  ship— and  such  a  travestie 
of  an  entertainment  never  was  seen.  Merewater  affected  illness,  and 
went  away  from  the  table  firmly  persuaded  that  the  whole  was  got  up  to 
a£&ont  him." 

*^  I  thought  the  Earl  of  Bristock  lived  well  and  handsomely,"  said 
George. 

"  Down  at  Brentwood  it  was  very  well — one  was  in  the  country — and 
grouse  and  woodcocks,  and  salmon  and  pheasants,  came  all  naturally  and 
seasonably;  besides,  he  really  had  some  very  remarkable  Burg^dy ; 
and,  though  few  people  will  drink  it  now-a-days,  Chambertin  is  a  Christ- 
mas wine." 

The  cheese  and  the  decanter  of  water  were  uppermost  in  George's 
mind,  but  he  said  nothing,  suffering  his  companion  to  run  on,  which  he 
did,  over  a  wide  expanse  of  titled  and  distinguished  families,  with  all  of 
whom  he  appeared  to  have  lived  on  the  closest  terms  of  intimacy.  Cer- 
tainly of  those  Onslow  himself  knew  Jekyl  related  twenty  little  traits 
and  tokens  that  showed  he  was  speaking  with  true  knowledge  of  the 
parties.  Unlike  Haggerstone,  he  rarely,  if  ever,  alluded  to  any  of  those 
darker  topics  which  form  the  staple  of  scandal.  A  very  gentle  ridicule  of 
some  slight  eccentricity,  a  passing  quiz  of  some  peculiarity  in  dress,  voice, 
or  manner,  was  about  the  extent  of  Jekyl's  criticism,  which  on  no  occasion 
betrayed  any  malice.  Even  the  oddities  that  he  portrayed  were  usually 
done  by  some  passing  bit  of  mimicry  of  the  individual  in  question.  These 
he  threw  into  the  dialogue  of  his  story,  without  halt  or  impediment,  and 
which  being  done  with  great  tact,  great  command  of  face,  and  a  most 
thorough  appredation  of  humour,  were  very  amusing  little  talents,  and 
contributed  largely  to  his  social  success.  Onslow  laughed  heartily  at 
many  of  the  imitations,  and  thus  recognised  characters  that  were  introduced 
into  a  narrative,  without  the  trouble  of  announcing  them. 

^  You've  heard,  perhaps,  the  series  of  mishaps  which  compelled  us  to 
take  refuge  here,"  said  George,  leading  the  way  to  what  he  supposed 
would  induce  an  equal  deg^ree  of  conmiunicativeness  on  the  other  side. 

^  Oh!  yes,  the  landlord  told  me  of  your  disasters." 

*'  After  all,  I  believe  the  very  worst  of  them  was  coming  to  this  place 
in  such  a  season," 
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^It  is  tatakij  sewig  it  'en  papiUoie^*  **  said  Jekji,  sniiing'y  ^ aid 
joa  peiluipB  are  not  an  admirer  of  beauty  unadorned." 

^8&jj  rather,  of  nature  at  her  ugtiest — for  whatever  it  Biay  bein  ssm- 
mer,  with  fotiage,  and  dear  streams,  flowers,  amait  folk  sring  mai 
driring  about,  equipage,  music,  moTeoient,  and  merry  TokeB-HDuyw,  it  is 
really  too  dismaL     Pray,  how  do  you  get  through  die  day?* 

Jekyi  smiled  one  of  his  quiet,  equirocal  smiles,  and  aligltfiy  rand  fan 
shoulders  without  speaking. 

«  Do  you  shoot?" 

<<  No,*' said  he. 

^  But  why  do  I  ask — thmre*s  nothing  to  shoot.     You  ride  then.'' 

"No.** 

^  Cigars  will  do  a  g^reat  deal;  but  confound  it,  there  mmt  be  a  laige 
share  of  the  day  very  heavy  on  your  hands,  even  with  a 
allowance  for  reading  and  writing/' 

**  Seldom  do  eitfaor !"  said  J^kyi^  with  hb  usual,  impertuibed 

^  You  havn't  surely  got  up  a  flirtation  with  some  ^Jraukm  irith 
yellow  hair'?" 

<<  I  cannot  lay  claim  to  such  good  fortune.  I  really  do  notKnag.  I 
have  not  even  the  usual  English  resource  o£  a  terrior  to  jump  over  my 
stick,  nor  was  I  eariy  enough  initiated  into  the  mystery  of  brandy 
water — in  &ct,  a  less  oociqned  individual  cannot  well  be  imagined; 
somehow — ^youll  smile  if  I  say — I  am  not  bored." 

^  It  would  be  very  ungenerous,  then,  to  conceal  your  secret,"  cried 
Onsbw;  ^  for  assuredly,  the  art  of  killing  time  here,  witibout  killing  one- 
sd^  is  worth  knowing." 

^'  The  misfortune  is,  I  cannot  communicate  it;  that  is,  even  giving  me 
credit  for  possessing  one,  my  skill  is  like  that  of  scHne  great  medioal 
practitioner,  who  has  learnt  to  look  on  disease  with  such  practised  cyw, 
that  the  i^popriate  remedy  rises  as  it  were  instinctively  to  his  mind,— - 
he  knows  not  how  or  why, — and  ndio  dies,  without  being  able  to  trani- 
mit  the  knowledge  to  a  successor.  I  have,  somewhat  in  the  same  way, 
become  an  accomplished  idler;  and  with  such  success,  that  the  dreariert 
day  of  rain  that  ever  darkened  the  dirty  windows  of  a  village  inn,  liie 
most  scorching  dog-day  that  ever  emptied  the  streets  of  an  Italian  city,  and 
sent  all  the  inhabitants  to  their  siesta,  never  hipped  me.  I  have  spent  a 
month  with  perfect  satis£su;tion  in  quarantine,  and  bobbed  for  tliree  wedn 
in  a  calm  at  sea,  with  no  other  inconvenience  than  the  moans  of  my 
fellow-passengers.  There's  no  secret  in  it,  Mr.  Onslow;  or,  if  tiiere  be,  it 
lies  in  this  pretty  discovery,  that  we  are  always  bored  by  our  habit  of 
throwing  ourselves  on  the  resources  of  somebody  else,  who,  in  his  turn, 
looks  out  for  another,  and  so  on.  Now,  a  man  in  a  fever  never  dreams 
of  cooling  his  hand  by  laying  it  on  another  patient's  dieek;  yet  this  la 
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ulitt  we  do.  To  be  thoroug^j  bored,  joa  must  associate  yonnelf  with 
some  half-doaen  tired,  weaiy,  dyspeptic  twaddles,  and  make  up  a  joint- 
stock  bank  of  your  sereral  incapacities,  learn  to  growl  in  oboniSy  and 
yoa'H  be  able  to  go  home  and  practise  it,  as  a  solo." 

^And  have  jou  been  eamfdetelj  akme  htane,  of  kte?^  aaidGeoige, 
who  began  to  led  that  ihe  sermon  on  '^  ennui  '*  was  not  unaccompanied 
by  a  taste  of  the  eviL 

**  Occasionally  I've  chatted  for  half  an  hour  with  two  gentlemen,  who 
Colonel  Haggerstone — 


By  the  way,  who  is  he  ?"  broke  in  Onslow,  eageriy. 
He  has  been  traced  back  to  Madras,  but  the  most  searching  in- 
quiries have  £uled  to  elicit  anything  further." 

^  Is  he  tibe  man  they  called  Arlington's  Colonel  Haggerstone  ?" 

Jekyl  nodded ;  but  with  an  air  that  seemed  to  say,  he  would  not  enter 
more  deeply  into  the  subject. 

**  And  your  other  companion — who  is  he  ?*' 

^  Peter  Dalton,  of — I  am  ashamed  to  say — I  forget  where,"  said  Jekyl ; 
who,  at  once  assuming  Dalton's  bloated  look,  in  a  well-feigned  Irish  ac- 
cent, went  on:  ^'  a  descendant  of  as  ancient  and  as  honouraUe  a  familee 
as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  if  a  little  down  in  the  world — bad 
hick  to  them  that  done  it ! — just  as  ready  as  erer  he  was,  to  enjoy  agpree- 
able  society  and  the  gamal  flow  of  soul." 

He's  the  better  of  the  two,  I  take  it,"  said  Onslow. 
More  interesting,  certainly — just  as  a  ruined  chateau  is  a  more 
picturesque  object  than  a  new  police-station,  or  a  cut-stone  penitentiary. 
Hiere's  another  feature  also  which  ought  to  give  him  the  preference. 
I  hare  seen  two  very  pretty  &ces  from  time  to  time  as  I  have  passed  the 
windows,  and  which  I  conjecture  to  belong  to  his  daughters." 

^' Have  you  not  made  their  acquaintance?"  asked  Ondow,  in  some 
suiprise. 

I  grieve  to  say  I  have  not,"  sighed  Jekyl,  softly. 
Why  the  matter  should  not  be  very  difficult,  one  might  opine,  in 
such  a  place,  at  such  a  time,  and  with " 

He  hesitated,  and  Jekyl  added — 

**  With  such  a  Papa,  you  were  about  to  say.  Wdl,  that  is  predsely 
the  difficulty.  Had  my  excellent  friend,  Peter,  been  a  native  of  any 
odier  country,  I  flatter  myself  I  should  have  known  how  to  make  my 
advances ;  but  with  these  dear  Irish  their  very  aocesobiHty  is  a  diffi- 
culty of  no  common  order.  Assume  an  air  of  deference  and  respect^ 
and  iheyll  set  you  down  for  a  ookL  formafist,  with  whom  they  can  have 
nothing  in  common.  Try  the  opposite  line,  and  affect  the  firee-and- 
easy,  snd  the  chances  are  that  yon  have  a  duel  to  fight  before  you  know 
you  have  offiBoded.     I  confess  that  I  have  made  Beveral  small  advances. 
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and  thrown  out  repeated  little  hints  about  loneliness,  and  long  evenings^ 
and  so  forth ;  and  although  he  has  concurred  with  me  in  every  word, 
yet  his  practice  has  never  followed  his  precept.  But  I  don't  despair. 
What  say  you,  if  we  attack  the  fortress  as  allies  ?  I  have  a  notion  we 
should  succeed." 

"  With  all  my  heart     What's  your  plan  ?" 

**  At  this  moment  I  have  formed  none,  nor  is  there  need  of  any.  Let 
us  go  out,  like  the  knight-errants  of  old,  in  search  of  adventures,  and 
see  if  they  will  not  befall  us.  The  first  step  will  be  to  make  Dalton's 
acquaintance.  Now,  he  always  takes  his  walk  in  bad  weather  in  the 
great  Saal  below ;  should  he  not  make  his  appearance  there  to-day,  as 
he  has  already  absented  himself  for  some  days,  1*11  call  to  inquire  after 
him  at  his  own  house.  You'll  accompany  me.  The  rest  we'll  leave  to 
fortune." 

Although  Onslow  could  not  see  that  this  step  could  lead  to  anything 
beyond  a  civil  reply  to  a  civil  demand,  he  assented  readily,  and  promised 
to  meet  his  companion  at  four  o'clock  the  same  evening.  As  for  Jekyl,  he 
took  a  very  different  view  of  the  whole  transaction,  for  he  knew  that 
while  to  him  there  might  be  considerable  difficulty  in  establishing  any 
footing  with  the  Daltons,  the  son  of  the  wealthy  Baronet  would  be, 
in  all  likelihood,  very  differently  looked  on.  In  presenting  Atm,  thought 
he,  I  shall  have  become  the  friend  of  the  family  at  once.  It  had  often 
before  been  his  fortune  in  life  to  have  made  valuable  acquaintances  in 
this  manner ;  and  although  the  poor  Daltons  were  very  unlikely  to  figure 
in  the  category  of  profitable  friends,  they  would  at  least  afford  an 
agreeable  resource  against  the  dulness  of  wintry  evenings,  and  prevent, 
what  he  himself  called,  the  *' demoralisation"  of  absence  from  female 
society.  Lastly,  the  scheme  promised  to  establish  a  close  intimacy 
between  Onslow  and  himself;  and  here  was  a  benefit  worth  all  the 
others. 

CHAPTER  XIIL 

A     SUSPICIOUS     VISITOR. 

How  far  were  the  Daltons  from  suspecting  that  they  were  the  subject 
of  SO  much  and  such  varied  solicitude,  and  that,  while  Lady  Hester  was 
fancying  to  herself  all  the  fashionable  beauties  whom  Kate  would  eclipse 
in  loveliness,  and  what  an  effect  charms  like  hers  would  produce  on 
society,  Sir  Stafford  was  busily  concerting  with  his  lawyer  the  means  of 
effectually  benefiting  them  ;  and  George  Onslow— for  want  of  better — 
speculated,  as  he  smoked,  on  *'  the  kind  of  people'*  they  would  prove, 
and  wondered  whether  the  scheme  were  worth  the  light  trouble  it  was 
to  cost  him.     Little  did  they  know  of  all  this — Httle  imagine  that  out- 
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•ULeof  their  hiimble  roof  there  lived  one — save  ''dear  Frank" — whose 
tfaooghtB  included  them.  ''  The  purple  and  fine  linen  *'  category  of  this 
world  cannot  appreciate  the  force  of  this  want  of  sympathy !  They, 
yAote  slightest  griefs  and  least  afflictions  in  life  are  always  certain  of  the 
coosolations  of  friends,  and  the  even  more  bland  solace  of  a  fashionable 
pbyaician — whose  woes  are  re-echoed  by  the  Morning  Post,  and  whose 
are  mourned  in  Court  Journals,  cannot  frame  to  themselves  the 
of  isolation  which  narrow  fortune  impresses.  "  Poverty,"  says  a 
authority,  "has  no  heavier  evil  than  that  it  makes  men  ridi- 
edbos."  But  this  wound  to  self-love,  deep  and  poignant  though  it 
be^  is  light  in  comparison  with  the  crushing  sense  of  isolation — that 
abstraction  from  sympathy  in  which  poor  men  live ! 

The  Daltons  were  seated  around  Hanserl's  bed,  silently  ministering 
to  the  sick  man,  and  watching  with  deep  and  anxious  interest  the  laboured 
fB^nration  and  convulsive  twitches  of  his  fever.  The  wild  and  rapid 
vtterance  of  his  lips,  and  the  strange  fsmcies  they  syllabled,  often  ex- 
citing him  to  laughter,  only  deepened  the  gravity  of  their  countenances, 
and  cast  over  the  glances  they  interchanged  a  tinge  of  sadder  meaning. 

*'  He  couldn't  have  better  luck,"  muttered  Dalton,  sorrowfully;  "just 
from  being  a  friend  to  us !  If  he  had  never  seen  nor  heard  of  us,  maybe 
'tis  happy  and  healthy  he'd  be  to-day!" 

"  Nay,  nay !  Papa,"  said  Nelly,  gently ;  "  this  is  to  speak  too  gloomily ; 
nor  is  it  good  for  us  to  throw  on  fortune  the  burden  that  we  each  should 
bear  patiently." 

"  Don't  tell  me  there  is  not  such  a  thing  as  luck!"  replied  Dalton,  in 
a  tone  of  irritation.  "  I  know  well  whether  there  is  or  no!  For  ^yQ' 
aod-thirty  years,  whatever  I  put  my  hand  to  in  life  turned  out  badly ! 
It  was  the  same  whether  I  did  anything  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  or 
thought  over  it  for  weeks.  If  I  wished  a  thing,  that  was  reason  enough 
for  it  to  come  out  wTong !" 

"  And  even  were  it  all  as  you  fancy.  Papa,  dearest,"  smd  Nelly,  as  she 
fondly  drew  her  arm  round  him,  '^s  it  nothing,  that  these  reverses  have 
found  you  strong  of  heart,  and  high  of  courage,  to  bear  them?  Over 
and  over  again  have  you  told  me,  that  the  great  charm  of  field  sports  lay 
in  the  sense  of  fatigue  bravely  endured,  and  peril  boldly  confronted,  that, 
devoid  of  these,  they  were  unworthy  of  men.  Is  there  not  a  gpreater 
^bry,  then,  in  stemming  the  tide  of  adverse  fortune;  and  is  it  not  a 
higher  victory  that  carries  you  triumphant  over  the  real  trials  of  life — 
land  of  heart,  trustful,  and  generous,  as  in  the  best  days  of  your  pros- 
perity, and  with  a  more  gentle  and  forbearing  spirit  than  prosperity  ever 
taught" 

''That's  notlung  against  what  I  was  saying,"  said  Dalton,  but  with  a 
more  subdued  £eu».     <<  There's  poor  litde  Hans,  and  till  a  couple  of 


94  THB  DALTOK8  ;   OB, 

days  ago  he  never  knew  what  it  was  to  he  unhicky.    Aa  he  told  us 
Kimgftlfj  his  life  was  a  fiuiy  tale." 

^  Trae/'  interposed  NcJly;  ^  and  ha;^  as  it  was^  and  Uamelesfl^  and 
gidleleis,  he  who  led  it^  mark  how  many  a  gloomy  thought — what  dark 
distressing  fiBoides  hover  round  his  hrain,  and  shadow  his  side  hed! 
Noy  no  I  the  sorrows  of  this  world  are  more  equally  distriboted  than  we 
ikiak,  fm,  and  ha  wha  seems  to  have  fewest  is  oftentimes  but  he  who 
best  conceals  themP 

Her  voice  shook,  and  became  weaker  as  she  spoke;  ani  Ika  kit  few 
words  were  barely  audible.  Dalton  did  not  notice  her  emotion;  baft 
Kate's  looks  were  bent  upon  her  with  an  expression  of  fond  and  affec- 
tionate meaning. 

**  There's  somebody  at  the  door,"  whispered  Dalton;  **  see  who  it  ia, 
Kate/' 

Kate  arose,  and,  opening  the  door  softly,  beheld  dd  Andy;  his 
shrivelled  features  and  lustreless  eyes  appearing  in  a  state  of  unusual  ex- 
citement. 

*^  What's  the  matter,  Andy?— what  is  it  you  want?"  said  she. 

^*  Is  the  master  here?— where's  the  master?" 

'<  He's  here;  what  do  you  want  with  him?"  rejoined  she. 

"  I  want  himselj^"  said  he,  as  with  his  palsied  hand  he  motioned  to 
Dalton  to  come  out 

'^  What  is  it,  you  old  feol  ?"  said  Dalton,  impatiently,  as  he  arose  and 
followed  him  outside  of  the  room. 

^'  There's  one  of  them  again!"  said  Andy,  putting  his  mouth  to  Dal- 
ton's  ear,  and  whispering  in  deep  confidence. 

"  One  of  what  ?-— one  of  whom  ?" 

'<  He's  up-stairs^"  muttered  Andy. 

''  Who's  up-stairs? — ^who  is  he  ?"  cried  Dalton,  angrily. 

"  Didn't  I  know  him  the  minit  I  seen  him !  Ayeh !  Ould  as  I  am, 
my  eyes  isn't  that  dim  3ret." 

*^  God  give  me  patience  with  you !"  said  Dalton;  and,  to  judge  from 
his  &ce,  he  was  not  entreating  a  vain  blessing.  '<  Tell  me,  I  say,  what 
do  you  mean,  or  who  is  it  is  up-stairs?" 

Andy  put  his  lips  once  more  to  the  other's  ear,  and  whispered,  **  an 
attorney  1" 

**  An  attorney !"  echoed  Dalton. 

"  Iss!"  said  Andy,  with  a  significant  nod. 

"  And  how  do  you  know  he's  an  attorney?" 

"I  seen  liim!"  replied  the  other,  with  a  grin;  "and  I  locked  the 
door  on  him." 

"  What  for?" 

"  What  for  ! — what  for,  is  it  ?      Oh !  murther,  murther !"  whined 
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dM  old  creature,  who  in  this  unh^py  question  thought  he  read  the  eyi- 
danea  of  his  poor  master^s  wrack  of  intellect.  It  was  indeed  no  slight 
Aock  to  him  to  hear  that  Peter  Daltcm  had  grown  calloua  to  danger, 
and  ootdd  listen  to  the  terrible  word  he  had  uttered  without  a  sign  of 


**  I  aeen  the  papers  with  a  red  string  round  'em,**  said  Andj,  as 
though  by  this  incidental  trait  he  might  be  able  to  realise  all  the  me- 
naeed  danger. 

**  Simhf  ye*re  an  M  fooll"  said  Dalton,  angiilyy  and,  jerking  the  kej 
firom  his  trembling  fingers,  he  pushed  past  him,  and  ascended  the  stairs. 

If  Dalton's  impatianca  had  been  excited  by  the  old  man's  absurd 
tarran  and  feofish  wannngB,  his  own  heart  was  not  devoid  of  a  certain 
yagoe  dread,  as  he  slowly  wended  his  way  upwards.  It  was  true  he  did 
sot  partake  of  old  And/s  fear  of  the  dread  official  of  the  law.  Andy, 
who  forgetting  time  and  place,  not  knowing  that  they  were  in  another 
land,  where  the  King's  writ  neyer  ran,  saw  in  the  terrible  apparition  the 
shadows  of  coming  misfortune.  Every  calamity  of  his  master's  house 
had  been  heralded  by  such  a  visit,  and  he  could  as  soon  have  discon- 
nected the  banshee  with  a  sudden  death,  as  the  sight  of  an  attorney 
with  an  approaching  disaster. 

It  is  true,  Dalton  did  not  go  this  far;  but  still  old  impressions  were 
not  90  easily  effaced.  And  as  the  liberated  captive  is  said  to  tremble  at 
the  clanking  of  a  chain,  so  his  heart  responded  to  the  fear  that  memory 
called  up  of  past  troubles  and  misfortunes. 

^*  What  can  he  want  with  me,  now?"  muttered  he,  as  he  stopped  to 
take  breath.  ^*  They've  left  me  nothing  but  life ;  and  they  can't  take 
ikat.  It's  not  that  I'd  care  a  great  deal  if  they  did!  Maybe,  it's  more 
botJier  about  them  titles;  but  I'll  not  trouble  my  head  about  them.  I 
sold  the  land,  and  I  spent  the  money ;  ay,  and  what's  more,  I  spent  it  at 
home  among  my  own  people,  like  a  gentleman !  and  if  I'm  an  absentee, 
it's  not  my  £itult  I  suppose  he  couldn't  arrest  me !"  said  he,  after  a 
panse.  *^  But,  God  knows !  they're  making  new  laws  every  day,  and  it's 
hard  to  say,  if  theyll  let  a  man  have  peace  or  ease  in  any  quarter  of  the 
world  before  long.  Well,  well  I  there's  no  use  guessing.  I  have  nothing 
to  sell — nothing  to  lose;  I  suppose  they  don't  make  it  hanging  matter, 
etcn  for  an  Irishman,  to  Hve  a  trifle  too  ftst"  And  with  this  piece  of 
re-aasuring  comfort,  he  palled  up  his  cravat,  threw  hmek  the  breast  of  his 
eoat,  and  prepared  to  confront  the  enemy  bravely. 

Although  Dalton  made  some  noise  in  unlocking  the  door,  and  not 
less  in  crossing  the  little  passage  that  led  to  the  aittmg-room,  his 
entrance  was  unperceived  by  the  stranger,  who  was  busily  engaged  in 
examining  a  half-finished  group  by  Nelly.  It  represented  an  old  soldier, 
whose  eyea  wera  oovarad  by  a  bandage,  seated  beside  a  well,  while  a 
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days  ap^  he  never  knew  what  it  was  to  hi' 
Iiimself,  his  life  was  a  fiiiry  tale." 

"True,"  interposed  Nelly;  ''and  happy  : 
guileless,  he  who  led  it>  mark  how  many  a 
distressing  fancies  hover  round  his  hniir 
No.  no !  the  sorrows  of  thb  world  are  tiv 
think  for,  and  he  who  aeeniB  to  have  i'^ 
best  conceals  them  !*' 

Her  voiiH>  sliook,  and  became  wr.i' 
words  were  barely  audible.     Dalt 
Kate*s  looks  were  bent  upon  her 
tionate  meaning. 

''  There^s  somebody  at  the  J- 
Kate- 
Kate  arose,  and,  openini'- 
shrivelled  features  and  lust'i 
citement 

'*  What's  the  matter. 

**Is  the  master  her>'V- 

*'  He's  here;  what  i»' 

**  I  want  himst'H" 


\  iotory.      She 

•  forth  all  her 

'  TiTul  veteran 

■".uik   in   the 

*'  the  bov. 

■■■■it!:^  the 

\v:i>  certainly  not 
^naiiuii    when  Daltou 


-!•  Lilly  this  clever  compo- 
M.iv  I  ask,  is  it  the  work  oi 


'W  Dalton,  whose  pride  in  hb 
—  wortliy  feeling — shame,  that  a 
vcupation. 
..:.';.5  highly  prized  and  prised,  and 

.;  iiuJ.**  observed  Dalton,  interrupting 
u^  your  name,  and  the  object  of  this 


Dalton  to  come  oul 

"What  is  it,  yu 
followed  him  uiu  -  - 

"  There's  «n»L 
ton's  ear,  and  « 

"Oncof  w.. 

"  He's  \\\. 

"Did... 
my  c^ 

*'  r: . 
hi- ft  . 


^    irm  of  Prichaid  and  Harding,   solicitors, 
vv.  .itc  Sadler*  whose  voice  and  manner  at  once 


•.^• 


'^ 


...*«.»  b^tore,**  said  Dalton.  motioning  to  a  cludr. 

.:..M,lf,  lud,  placing  a  large  roll  of  papers  before 

•   «.\lc\i  :o  untie  and  arrange  them  most  methodically, 

.'  i   ...Mi  :oo  deeply  impressed  with  the  importance  of 

o.L  X  'Jiought  upon  the  astonishment  of  a  bystander. 

.  '  iu*vii:.^  arv  mij:htv  cool  kind  of  irentlemeu,""  thouii^ht 

\   .fci  m:*:  at  the  opp»>5ite  side  of  the  table,  tning,  but 

...wlc  suvvesis,  to  lix^k  as  much  at  ease  as  his  viator. 

^vv-  Jijift   of  instructions — bill  of  sale  of  stock — no, 

(1,  *        'u.*   »  «kha:  VI o  ^nant^"*  munered  Prichard.  half  aloud.     '*I 

■.      ,  v..  >::.  i>  i'.;  your  li;UHi writing :"' 

%  \-     -•    "  ^-^  ^HvtAoU^  a:ui  kv^ki'd  at  the  document  for  a  few 

^  *»v    .^^  »'"a^S.  Vi'i*  iNMu^.tci-iar.co  gradua'ily  apjii-ajed  to  light  up 

V  ..  o.  ..  ,.:  v^^fi.l  nH'A:v.i-.c.  for  his  eve  cli£=iei2e3,  and  a  red 

^  X.      .iL.4  >  i.k..«»\  »\rT>  v.*r.-,  o\  \\ ;  ."ina  whiit's  more.  Fm  as 

••  .^.lix.  a.<  the  K^j;r  I  \\r»«T»'  it..'' 

Xi,    *-N.s.v»:\*  >*v*uv»\  «,Mu"nrc  tW  rc-j-^^,  was  again  deep  in  his  re- 
..\.-     'v,.  ►i^,  »^V'tsi  »\t"  iSom  nv.js!  Iv  rcsen-cd  for  another  di^rer. 
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:.\I*TER  XIV. 

MHAUKASSISG  QUESTION. 

/   i<  tliat  a  man  looks  at  a  letter  he  has  written 

;  ^o  before,  and  peruses  it  with  any  degree  of  satis- 

•■.  r  ln»w  pleasurable  the  theme,  or  how  full  of  interest 

■  lis  Jiave  made  such  changes  in  circumstances,  have  so 

lirions  with  the  world — dispelled  illusions  here,  created  new 

u  re — that  the  chances  are  he  can  feel  nothing  but  astonish- 

what  once  were  his  opinions,  and  a  strange  sense  of  misgiving 

♦  ver  could  have  so  expressed  himself. 

!i:iie  as  this  pleasure  is,  we  left  Mr.  Dal  ton  in  the  fullest  enjoyment 

<  t  It.  iu  our  last  chapter,  and,  as  he  read  and  re-read  his  autograph, 

t'\  ery  feature  of  his  face  showed  the  enjoyment  it  yielded  him. 

*•  My  own  writing,  sure  enough  I  I  wish  I  never  put  my  hand  to 
paper  in  a  worse  cause  I  Isn't  it  strange,  he  muttered,  how  a  man's 
heart  will  outlive  his  fingers  ?  I  couldn't  write  now  as  well  as  I  used 
then,  but  I  can  feel  just  the  same.  There's  the  very  words  I  said."  And 
with  this  he  read,  half  aloud,  from  the  paper — "  *  But  if  you'll  consent 
to  send  lawyers  and  attorneys  to  the  devil,  and  let  the  matter  be  settled 
between  us,  like  two  gentlemen,  Peter  Dalton  will  meet  you,  when, 
where,  and  how  you  like,  and  take  the  satisfaction  as  a  full  release  of 
every  chum  and  demand  he  makes  on  you.'  Just  so !  and  a  fairer  offer 
never  was  made,  but  I  grieve  to  say  it  wasn't  met  in  the  same  spirit" 

"When  you  wrote  that  letter,  ]Mr.  Dalton,"  said  Prichard,  not 
looking  up  from  the  papers  before  him,  "you  were  doubtless  suffering 
nnder  the  impression  of  a  wrong,  at  the  hands  of  Sir  Stafford  Onslow." 

"  Faith,  I  believe  you.  The  loss  of  a  fine  estate  wasn't  a  trifle,  what- 
ever you  may  think  it!" 

'*  The  question  ought  rather  to  be,  what  right  had  you  to  attribute 
that  loss  to  Aim." 

"  What  right,  is  it  ?  All  the  right  in  the  world.  Who  got  the  pro- 
perty? Answer  me  that  Wasn't  it  he  came  in  as  a  sole  legatee? 
Bat  what  am  I  talking  about  ?  Sore  the  thing  is  done  and  ended,  and 
vhat  more  does  he  want  ?* 

"  Fm  just  coming  to  that  very  point,  Sir,"  said  Prichard.  "  Sir 
Stafford's  attention  having  been  accidentally  called  to  this  transaction, 
he  perceives  that  he  has  unwittingly  done  you  a  great  injustice,  and  that 
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little  (lniinnicr-l)oy  read  to  him  the  bulletin  of 
had  destined  the  work  for  a  present  to  Frank,  a 
genius  in  its  composition.    The  glowing  eutlm 
—his  half-opened  lips— his  attitude  of  eagr- 
words,  were  finely  contrasted  with  the  chil 
more  intent  as  it  seemed  in  spelling  out 
signification. 

If  the  stranger  was  not  a  finished  (•> 
ignonuit   of   art,  and   was   deep   in    ■ 
accosted  him. 

"I  beg  panlon — Mr.  Dalton,  I  ]• 
sition  has  made  me  forget  myself,  t- 
a  native  artist?" 

"  It  was  done  in  this  place,  S.. 
daughter's  skill  was  overlaycd  b 
Dalton  should  condescend  to  sii- 
*•  I  have  seen  very  inferior  ]  ■ 

if  I  am  not  indiscreet ^** 

"  To  prevent  any  risk  o! 
him,  "  I'll  take  the  Hbcrty 
visit. 

"Prichard,   Sir;    of  ti 
Lincoln's  Inn-fields,"  i  ■ 
assumed  a  business-lik= 
"  I  never  heard  the 
The  stranger  seated  '..' 
him  on  the  tabic,  pro*- 
and  with  the  air  oi 
his  occupation  to  v- 
"  Prichanl  am    ■ 
Dalton,  as  he  ti-  . 
not  with  any  i»"" 

"  Copy  of  '<• 
here  it  is  I     *• ' 
believe  thai  !• 

Daltuu  I 
second.-,  u- 
with  .•"  •    •' 
flush  >w 


•t'  his 


»-.v.  ■ 
■A  at   the 


•«.% 


,».<•• 


...r  light." 

I  lined  Dalton,  laugh- 

:;.(•  just  as  guilty  here  as 

.i-uey.     But,  sure,  we  can 

ISarbaria  there,  over  the 


:'ier. 
be  over  the  frontier   in   two 
uV."  said  he,  rubbing  his  hands 

le  *ll  arranged  here,  and  without 

vUKA  o£  moving  since  my  knee  was  bad, 

,.  K>cilc  meeting.  Sir,  if  I  understand  you 

•  iHic,  if  you  had  been  kind  enough  to 

.tat  uvihiug  was  further  from  my  friend's 


•I' 


■  hiluni,  as  ho  sank  down  into  a  chau-. 
^..  ..**v  ^4cU  iuiention.*' 


k< 


1  \.i<>  '  * 


'1  . 


""„.    ,.»-.-,i-u-ii.ni!     I'll  take  my  oath  you  said 
4..  .;»>».  i'«o  word  may  bear  a  peaceful  significa- 

^     .  ,v  >-r  J.^H^.^vlu^l^l  Uoihn  and  totally  inattoiitive 

ul  ^«.K«i  ilvit  IVK-iwrd  was  pouring  forth.     ;« \  ou 

■^^"•r*..       J  Ok-  Uiivr,  triumphantly,  "that  if  my 


V  »•* 
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^8  intentiofiis  are  not  precisely  what  you  looked  for,  that  they  are  not 
lev  in^nred  by  an  anxious  desire  to  cultivate  your  friendship  and  obtain 
T0if  S''^^^  Opinion. 

^  I  wasn't  listening  to  a  word  you  were  saying,*^  said  Dalton,  with  a 
liiiueiitf  dist  woaM  have  made  many  men  smile;  but  Mr.  Pridiard 
never  langbed,  or  only  when  the  joke  was  uttered  by  a  silk  gown,  or  the 
iintiatiTe  given  by  the  bench  itself. 

*^  I  was  endeavouring,  Sir,  to  convey,"  said  he  again,  and  with  infi- 
nite patience,   ''that,  by  a  clause  of  the  late  Mr.  Godfrey's  will,  the 
mggestion  was  made  to  the  efiect  that,  if  Sir  Stafford  Onslow  should 
deem  it  fitting  and  suitable,  the  testator  would  not  be  averae  to  an 
annuity  of  from  one  hundred  and  fifty   to  two  hundred  pounds  per 
annum  being  settled  on  Mr.  Peter  Dalton  for  the  term  of  his  life.    This 
dnse  has  now  been  brought  under  Sir  Stafford's  notice  for  the  first 
time,  as  he  never,  in  fact,  saw  the  will  before.     The  document  was 
lodged  in  our  hands ;  and  as  certain  proceedings,  of  which  the  letter  you 
lave  just  acknowledged  forms  a  part,  at  that  period  placed  you  in  a  pe- 
enfiar  position  of  hostility  to  Sir  Stafford,  we,  as  his  legal  advisers,  did 
not  take  any  remarkable  pains  to  impress  this  recommendation  on  his 
Bimory. 
^  €ro  on ;  Fm  listening  to  yon,"  said  Dalton. 

"Well,  Sir,  Sir  Stafford  is  now  desirous  of  complying  with  this 
iBjanction,  the  terms  of  which  he  reads  as  more  obligatory  upon  him 
than  his  legal  friends  would  be  willing  to  substantiate.  In  fact,  he 
makes  the  matter  a  question  of  feeling,  and  not  of  law;  and  this,  of  course, 
is  a  point  wherein  we  have  no  right  to  interpose  an  opinion.  Something 
fikc  ten  years  have  elapsed  since  Mr.  Godfrey's  death,  and  taking  the  sum 
J*  two  hundred  pounds,  with  interest  at  five  per  cent,  a  balance  of 
•We  three  thousand  two  hundred  will  now  be  at  your  disposal,  together 
^th  the  annuity  on  your  life ;  and  to  arrange  the  payment  of  these 
nnmevs,  and  take  measures  for  their  future  disbursement,  I  have  the  ho- 
BOOT  to  present  myself  before  you.  As  for  these  letters,  they  arc  yoiu- 
0^ ;  and  Sir  Stafford,  in  restoring  them,  desires  to  efface  all  memor\' 
rftbe  transaction  they  peferred  to,  and  to  assure  you  that,  when  circum- 
stances enable  him  to  meet  you,  it  may  be  on  terms  of  perfect  cordiality 
snd  friendship." 

•*  Upon  my  soul  and  conscience  I  don't  tmderstand  a  word  of  it  at  all  I'* 
Mid  Dalton,  whose  bewildered  looks  gave  a  perfect  concurrence  to  the 
speech.      "  Is  it  that  I  have  a  right  to  all  the  money  ?" 
"  Exactly,  Sir ;  Sir  Stafford  feels  that  he  is  simply  carrying  out  the 

wkbes  of  your  relative,  Mr.  Godfrev " 

h'2 
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*'  But  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  little  differenoe  between  Sir 
Stafford  and  myself?     I  mean,  it  leaves  ns  just  where  we  were  before.'^ 

'<  Sir  Stafford  hopes  that  henceforth  a  better  understanding  will  sub- 
sist between  you  and  himself;  and  that  you,  seeing  how  Uameless  he 
has  been  in  ^e  whole  history  of  your  losses,  will  recdve  this  act  as  an 
evidence  of  his  desire  to  cultivate  your  friendship.'' 

"  And  this  two  hundred  a  year?" 

"  Is  Mr.  Godfiey's  bequest*' 

"^  But  depending  on  Sir  Stafford  to  pay  or  not,  as  he  likes." 

"  I  have  already  told  you.  Sir,  that  he  conceives  he  has  no  option  in 
the  matter;  and  that  the  mere  expression  of  a  desire  on  Mr.  Godfrey's 
part  becomes  to  him  a  direct  injunction.'* 

« Faith!  he  was  mighty  long  in  finding  it  out,  then,'*  said  Dalton, 
laughing. 

**  1  believe  I  have  explained  myself  on  that  head,"  replied  Prichard; 
<*  but  I  am  quite  ready  to  go  over  the  matter  again.** 

^*  God  forbid!  my  head  is  '  mmdered'  enough  already,  not  to  make  it 
worse!  Explanations,  as  they  call  them,  always  puzzle  me  more;  but  if 
you*d  go  over  the  subject  to  my  daughter  Nelly,  her  brain  b  as  clear  as 
the  Lord  Chancellor's.  Fll  just  call  her  up  here,  for,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  never  see  my  way  right  in  anything  till  Nelly  makes  it  out  for 


me." 


Mr.  Prichard  was  probably  not  grieved  at  the  prospect  of  a  more 
intelligent  listener,  and  readily  assented  to  the  proposition;  in  further- 
ance of  which  Dalton  left  the  room  to  seek  his  daughter. 

On  descending  to  the  little  chamber  where  he  had  left  the  two  g^rls, 
in  waiting  beside  the  Dwarf's  sick-bed,  he  now  discovered  that  they  had 
gone,  and  that  old  Andy  had  replaced  them ;  a  change  which,  to  judge 
from  Hanserl's  excited  looks  and  wild  utterance,  vnis  not  by  any  means  to 
his  taste. 

^'  Was  machst  du  hier  ?**  cried  he,  sternly,  to  the  old  man. 

*^  Whisht!  alannah!  Take  a  sleep,  acushla!*'  whined  old  Andy,  as, 
under  the  delusion  that  it  was  beside  an  infant  his  watch  was  established, 
he  tried  to  rock  the  settle-bed  like  a  cradle,  and  then  croned  away  in  a 
cracked  voice  one  of  his  own  native  ditties : — 

*'  I  saw  a  man  weeping  and  makin'  sad  moan, 
He  was  crying  and  grievin', 
For  he  knew  their  deceivin', 
An*  rockin'  a  cradle  for  a  child  not  his  own.** 

"  Was  ftir  katzen  januner !    What  for  cats'  music  mak'st  ihou  there?'* 
"  Where's  the  girls,  Andy?'*  whispered  Dalton  in  the  old  man's 
"They're  gone,*'  muttered  he. 
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«"  Gone  where?— wfaefe  did  thej  go?** 

^Fort  mit  ihm.  Away  with  him.  LeaTe  him  not  stmj.  Mein 
bead  is  hesry  and  man  brain  torn  round!"  screamed  HanserL 

"  Will  je  tell  me  where  they're  gone,  I  say?"  cried  Dalton,  angrily. 

^  Hushoo !  hnsho!**  sung  out  the  old  man,  as  he  fimcied  he  was  com- 
posing his  charge  to  sleep ;  and  then  made  signs  to  Dalton  to  be  still, 
and  not  awaken  him. 

With  an  angry  muttering,  Dalton  turned  away  and  left  the  duunber, 
totally  regardless  of  Hanserl's  entreaties  to  take  Andy  along  with  him. 

^  You're  just  good  company  for  each  other  r*  said  he,  sulkily,  to  himself. 
But  wfaere*s  these  ^rls,  I  wonder?" 

Oh,  Papa,  I  have  found  you  at  last!"  cried  Kate,  as,  bounding  down 
the  stairs  half-a-dozen  steps  at  a  dme,  she  threw  her  arm  round  him. 
*^  She's  here  !  ^e's  up-stairs  with  us;  and  so  delightful,  and  so  kind,  and 
BO  beautifuL     I  nerer  believed  any  one  could  be  so  charming." 

*'  And  who  is  ^e,  when  ehe'a  at  home?"  s^d  Dalton,  half  sulkily. 

^'Lady  Hester,  of  course.  Papa.  She  came  while  we  were  sitting 
with  Hanseri — came  quite  alone  to  see  him  and  us;  and  when  ^e  had 
talked  to  him  for  a  while,  so  kindly  and  so  sweetly,  about  his  wound, 
and  his  fever,  and  his  home  in  the  Tyrol,  and  his  mother,  and  every- 
thing, she  turned  to  Nelly,  and  s^d,  *  Now,  my  dears,  for  a  little  con- 
versation with  yourselves.  ^Mlere  shall  wc  go  to  be  quite  alone  and 
uninterrupted  ?'  We  didn't  know  what  to  say.  Papa ;  for  we  knew  that 
yoa  and  the  strange  gentleman  were  busy  in  the  sitting-room,  and  while 
I  was  thinking  what  excuse  to  make,  Nelly  told  her  that  our  only  room 
was  occupied.  ^  Oh,  I  don't  care  for  that  in  the  least,'  said  she ;  '  let  us 
shut  ourselves  up  in  your  dressing-room.'  Our  dressing-room  !  I  could 
have  laughed  and  cried  at  the  same  moment  as  she  said  it;  but  NeUy 
said  that  we  had  none,  and  invited  her  up-stairs  to  her  bedroom;  and 
there  she  is  now.  Papa,  sitting  on  the  little  bed,  and  making  NeUy  tell 
her  everything  about  who  we  are,  and  whence  we  came,  and  how  we 
chanced  to  be  living  here." 

^  I  wonder  Nelly  hadn't  more  sense,"  said  Dalton,  angrily;  "  not  as 
much  as  a  curtain  on  the  bed,  nor  a  bit  of  carpet  on  the  floor.  Whatll 
die  think  of  us  all !" 

^'  Oh,  Papa,  you're  quite  mistaken;  she  called  it  a  dear  little  snuggery; 
said  she  envied  Nelly  so  much  that  lovely  view  over  Eberstein  aod  the 
Schloss,  and  said  what  would  she  not  give  to  lead  our  happy  and  peace- 
ful life,  away  from  that  great  woild  she  despises  so  heartily.  How  sad 
to  think  her  duties  tie  her  down  to  a  servitude  so  distastefnl  and  repul- 
siTe : 
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**  Isn't  mj  lady  the  least  taste  in  life  oi  a  humbug,  KiUy  ?"  whiqwred 
Didton,  as  his  eyes  twipkled  with  malicious  droUary. 

'^  Papa,  Papa !  you  cannot  mean ^ 

**  No  hann,  if  the  is,  dariing.  I'm  sure  the  pleasantest^  ay,  and  some 
of  the  worthiest  people  ever  I  knew,  were  humbugs;  that  is,  they  were 
always  doing  their  best  to  be  agreeable  to  the  company ;  and  if  they 
strained  their  consciences  a  bit,  small  blame  to  them  for  that  same.'' 

<<  lAdy  Hester  is  far  above  such  arts,  Papa;  but  you  shall  judge  for 
yonrselt     Come  in,  now,  for  she  is  so  anxious  to  know  you.'* 

Elate^  as  Ae  spdce,  had  opened  the  door  of  the  little  bedroom,  and 
drawing  her  arm  within  her  father's  genUy  led  him  forward,  to  where 
Lady  Hester  was  seated  upon  the  humble  settle. 

^'  It's  a  nice  place  they  showed  you  into^  my  Lady,"  said  Dalton,  after 
the  ceremony  of  introduction  was  gone  through;  "  and  there  was  the 
drawing-room,  or  the  library,  and  the  lureakfiBSt-parlour,  all  ready  to  re- 
ceive you." 

^^  We  heard  that  you  were  engaged  with  a  gentleman  on  business, 
Pfcpa." 

^'  Well,  and  if  I  was,  Nelly,  transacting  a  small  matter  about  my 
estates  in  Ireland,  sure  it  was  in  my  own  study  we  were." 

''  I  must  be  permitted  to  say  that  I  am  very  grateful  fcnr  any  accident 
which  has  given  me  the  privilege  of  an  intimate  with  my  dear  young 
firiends,"  said  Lady  Hester  in  her  very  sweetest  of  manners;  ^'  and  as  to 
the  dear  little  room  itself,  it  is  positively  charming." 

*'  I  wish  you'd  seen  Mount  Dalton,  my  Lady.  There's  a  window, 
and  it  isn't  bigger  than  that  there,  and  you  can  see  seven  baronies  out 
of  it  and  a  part  of  three  counties — Killikelly's  flour-mills,  and  the  town 
of  Drumcoolaghan  in  the  distance ;  not  to  speak  of  the  Shannon  wind- 
ing for  miles  through  as  elegant  a  bog  as  ever  you  set  eyes  upon." 

^^  Indeed !"  smiled  her  Ladyship,  with  a  glance  of  deep  interest. 

^^'Tis  truth  I'm  telling  you,  my  Lady,"  continued  he;  ''and,  what's 
more,  'twas  our  own,  every  stick  and  stone  of  it.  From  Crishnamnck 
to  Ballymodereena  on  one  side,  and  firom  the  chapel  at  Dooms  down  to 
Drumcoolaghau,  'twas  the  Dalton  estate." 

"  What  a  princely  territory  I" 

''  And  why  not  ?  Weren't  they  kings  once,  or  the  same  as  kings- 
Didn't  my  grandfather,  Pearce,  hold  a  court  for  life  and  death  in  his 
own  parlour  ?  Them  was  the  happy,  and  the  good  times  too,"  sighed 
he,  plaintively. 

"  But  I  trust  your  late  news  from  Ireland  is  fisivourahle  ?" 

"Ah!  there  isn't  much  to  boast  about     The  old  £Eunilies  is  dying 


«( 
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OQt  &8fc>  and  the  propeitieB  changing  hands.     A  set  of  English  rog^nes 
and  banker-fellows,  that  made  th^  money  in  dirty  laJMS  and  alleys——* 

A  sort  <^  imploiing,  heaeeelung  anxiety  from  his  daughter  Kate  here 
faronghtDaltoo  to  a  dead  stop,  and  he  pulled  up  as  suddenly  as  if  on  the 
brink  of  a  precipice. 

Pray,  go  on,  Mr.  Dalton,"  said  Lady  Hester,  with  a  winning  smile ; 
yoa  cannot  think  how  much  you  have  interested  me.  Yon  are  aware 
that  we  really  know  nothing  about  poor  dear  Ireland;  and  I  am  so 
deligiited  to  Icam  from  one  so  competent  to  teach." 

^I  didn't  mean  any  o£Eence,  my  Lady,"  stammered  out  Dalton,  in 
oonfbaion.  ^'  There's  good  and  had  everywhere ;  but  I  wish  to  the  Lord 
the  ootton-spinneTB  wouldn't  come  among  us,  and  their  steam-enginefl^ 
and  their  black  chimneys,  and  their  big  fcictories ;  and  they  say  we're  not 
fin*  from  that  now." 

A  goitle  tap  at  the  door,  which  communicated  with  the  sitting-room, 
was  heard  at  this  momeDt,  and  Dalton  exclaimed, 

^'  Come  in !"  but^  not  suffering  the  interruption  to  stop  the  current  of 
his  discourse,  he  was  about  to  resume,  when  Mr.  Prichard's  well- 
powdered  head  a^ipeaied  at  the  door. 

''  I  began  to  suspect  you  had  forgotten  me,  Mr.  Dalton,"  said  he ;  hut 
suddenly  catching  a  glimpse  of  Lady  Hester,  he  stopped  to  ask  pardon 
for  the  intrusion. 

"  Faith,  and  I  just  did,"  said  Dalton,  laughing ;  "  couldn't  you  contrire 
to  step  in,  in  the  morning,  and  we'll  talk  that  little  matter  over  again." 

"  Yes,  Prichard ;  pray  don't  interrupt  us  now,"  said  Lady  Hester,  in 
a  tone  of  half-peevishness.  ^'  I  cannot  possibly  spare  you,  Mr.  Dalton, 
at  this  moment ;"  and  the  man  of  law  withdrew,  with  a  most  respectful 
obeisance. 

"  You'll  forgive  me,  won't  you  ?"  said  she,  addressing  Dalton,  with  a 
glance,  whose  blandishment  had  often  succeeded  in  a  more  difficult  case. 

^  And  now,  Papa,  we'll  adjourn  to  the  drawing-room,"  said  Kate,  who 
somehow  continued  to  notice  a  hundred  deficiencies  in  the  furniture  of  a 
Uttle  chamber  she  had  often  before  deemed  perfect. 

Dalton  accordingly  offered  his  arm  to  Lady  Hester,  who  accepted  the 
courtesy  in  all  form,  and  the  little  party  moved  into  the  sitting-room ; 
Nelly  folloiwing,  with  an  expression  of  sadness  in  her  pale  features,  very 
unlike  the  triumphant  glances  of  her  father  and  sister. 

**  Fm  certain  of  your  pardon,  Mr.  Dalton,  and  of  yours,  too,  my 
dear  child,"  said  Lady  Hester,  turning  towards  Kate,  as  she  seated  her- 
self on  the  stiff  old  so£a,  '^  when  I  avow  that  I  have  come  here  determined 
to  pass  the  evening  with  you.  I'm  not  quite  so  sure  that  my  dear  Miss 
Dalton's  forgiveness  will  be  so  readily  accorded  me.      I  see  thatjshe 
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"  Isn't  my  lady  the  least  taste  in  life  of  a  humbug,  Kitty  ?"  nhispered 
XMtoa,  as  his  eyea  twiplded  with  malicious  drollery. 

"  Papa,  Pkpa  t  you  ctumot  mean——" 

"  No  hann,  if  she  is,  datliag.  I'm  sure  the  pleasanteit,  ay,  and  some 
of  the  worthiest  |ieq>le  ever  1  knew,  were  humbugs ;  that !«,  they  were 
always  doiDg  tlwir  best  to  be  agreeable  to  the  company  ;  and  if  tiiey 
struned  their  consciences  a  bit,  small  blame  to  them  for  that  same." 

"  I^dy  Heater  U  hr  above  such  arts,  Pafia;  but  you  shall  judge  br 
younelf.     Come  in,  sow,  for  she  is  so  anxious  to  know  you." 

Kate^  as  die  spoke,  had  opened  the  door  of  the  little  bedroom,  and 
drawing  her  arm  witiin  her  father's  genUy  led  him  forward,  to  where 
Lady  Hester  was  seated  upon  the  humble  settle. 

"  It's  a  nice  place  they  showed  you  into,  my  Lady,"  said  Dalton,  after 
the  ceremony  of  introductioD  was  gone  through;  "  aud  there  was  the 
drawing-room,  or  the  library,  and  tJie  breakfast-parlour,  all  ready  to  re- 
ceive you." 

"  We  beard  that  you  were  engaged  with  a  gentleman  on  business, 
P^a." 

"  Well,  and  if  I  was,  Nelly,  transacting  a  amall  matter  about  my 
estates  in  Ireland,  sure  it  was  in  my  own  study  we  were." 

"  I  must  be  permitted  to  say  that  I  am  very  grateful  for  any  accident 
which  has  given  me  the  privilege  of  an  intimate  with  my  dear  young 
friends,"  s^d  Lady  Hester  in  her  very  sweetest  of  manners ;  "  and  as  to 
the  dear  little  room  itself,  it  is  positively  charming." 

"I  vrish  you'd  seen  Mount  Dalion,  my  I^y.  There's  a  window, 
and  it  isn't  bigger  than  that  there,  and  you  can  see  seven  boroniM  out 
of  it  and  a  part  of  three  counties — Killikelly's  flour-mills,  and  tbe  town 
td  Dnuncoologluui  in  the  distance ;  nut  to  speak  uf  tlie  Sliomion  wind- 
ing for  miles  through  as  elegant  a  bog  as  ever  you  set  eyes  uptm." 

"  Indeed !"  uniled  her  LAdyahip,  »-itb  a  glauce  of  deep  interest. 

"'Tis  truth  I'm  telling  you,  my  Lady,"  continued  he;  "and,  what's 
more,  'twas  our  own,  every  stick  aoil  stone  of  iL  From  Crii 
to  Ballymodereena  on  one  «de,  and  from  the  chapel  at  Dooras  down  to 
Dniincooiaghaii,  'twas  the  Daltoa  estate." 

"What  a  princely  territory!" 

"And  why  not?     Weren't  they  kings  once,  or  the  same  at  kinf[s> 
Didn't  my  grandfather,  Fearce,  bold  a  court  for  life  and  death  ii 
«wn  pariour?      Them  was  the  happy,  and  the  good  ■- 
he,  pluntively. 

"  But  I  trust  your  late  news  from  Ireland  is  d 

"Ah!  there  isn't  much  to  boast  abouL     " 
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already  looks  grarely  at  the  prospect  of  listening  to  my  fiddle-faddle 
instead  of  following  out  her  own  charming  fEmcies." 

"  Oh !  how  you  wrong  me,  my  Lady,"  broke  in  Nelly,  eagerly.  "  If 
it  were  not  for  my  fears  of  our  unfitness— our  inability,"  she  stammered, 
in  confusion  and  shame ;  and  old  Dalton  broke  in, 

"  Don't  mind  her,  my  Lady ;  we're  as  well  used  to  company  as  any 
£amily  in  the  country ;  but  you  see,  we  don't  generally  mix  with  the 
people  one  meets  abroad ;  and  why  should  we  ?  God  knows  who  they 
are.  There  was  chaps  here  last  summer  at  the  tables  you  wouldn't  let 
into  the  servants'  halL  There  was  one  I  seen  myself,  with  an  elegant 
pair  of  horses,  as  nice  steppers  as  ever  you  looked  at,  and  a  groom  behind 
with  a  leather-strap  round  him,  and  a — " — ^here  Mr.  Dalton  performed  a 
pantomime,  by  extending  the  fingers  of  his  open  hand  at  the  side  of  his 
head,  to  represent  a  cockade — **  what  dye  call  it — in  his  hat;  and  who 
was  he,  did  you  think  ?  '  Billy  Rogers,'  of  Muck ;  his  father  was  in  the 

canal " 

*^  In  the  canal !"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester,  in  affiright 
*<  Yes,  my  Lady ;  in  the  Grand  Canal, — an  inspector  at  forty  pounds 
a  year, — the  devil  a  farthin'  more ;  and  if  you  seen  the  son  here,  with 
two  pins  in  his  cravat,  and  a  gold  chain  twisting  and  turning  over  his 
waistcoat,  with  his  hat  on  one  side,  and  yellow  ^oves,  new  every  morn- 
ing, throwing  down  the  ^  Naps'  at  that  thieving  game  they  call  *  Red 
and  Black,'  you'd  say  he  was  the  Duke  of  Leinster !" 

«  Was  he  so  like  his  Grace  ?**  asked  Lady  Hester,  with  a  delightful 
simplicity. 

No ;  but  grander  V*  replied  Dalton,  with  a  wave  of  his  hand. 
It  is  really  as  you  remark,  very  true,"  resumed  her  Ladyship ;  ''it 
is  qmte  impossible  to  venture  upon  an  acquaintance  out  of  England ; 
and  I  cordially  concur  in  the  caution  you  practise." 

"  So  I'm  always  telling  the  girls, — 'better  no  company  than  trumpery!' 
not  that  I  don't  like  a  bit  of  sociality  as  well  as  ever  I  did,— a  snug 
little  party  of  one's  own, — people  whose  fathers  and  mothers  had  names, 
— the  real  old  stock  of  the  laud.  But  to  be  taking  up  with  every 
chance  rapscallion  you  meet  on  the  cross-roads^ — to  be  hand  and  glove 
with  this,  that,  and  the  other,  them  never  was  my  sentiments." 

It  is  but  justice  to  confess  there  was  less  of  hypocrisy  in  the  bland 
smile  Lady  Hester  returned  to  this  speech  than  might  be  suspected ; 
for,  what  between  the  rapidity  of  Dalton's  utterance,  and  the  pecidiar 
accentuation  he  gave  to  certain  words,  she  did  not  really  comprehend 
one  syllable  of  what  he  said.  Meanwhile,  the  two  girls  sat  silent  and 
motionless.  Nelly,  in  all  the  suffering  of  shame  at  the  absurdity  of  her 
father's  tone, — the  vulgarity  of  an  assumption  she  had  fondly  hoped 
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yean  of  poverty  might  have  tamed  down,  if  not  obliterated;  Kate,  in' 
mute  admiration  of  their  lovely  yisitor,  of  whose  graces  she  never 
wearkd.  "Nor  did  Lady  Hester  make  any  effort  to  indnde  liiem  in  the 
ooaTenation ;  she  had  come  ont  expressly  for  one  sole  object^ — to  cap- 
timte  Mr.  Dalton ;  and  she  would  suffer  nothing  to  interfere  with  her 
project.  To  this  end,  she  heard  his  long  and  tiresome  monologues  about 
Irish  misery  and  distress,  narrated  with  an  adherence  to  minute  and 
local  details,  that  made  the  whole  incomprehensible ;  she  listened  to  him 
with  well*feigned  interest,  in  his  narratives  of  the  Daltons  of  times  long 
fiast, — of  their  riotous  and  extravagant  living,  their  lawlessness,  and  their 
daring;  nor  did  she  permit  her  attention  to  flag  while  he  recounted 
scenes  and  passages  of  domestic  annals,  that  mig^t  almost  have  filled  a 
pi^  of  savage  history. 

"  How  sorry  you  must  have  felt  to  leave  a  country  so  dear  by  all  its 
associations  and  habits,"  sighed  she,  as  he  finished  a  narrative  of  more 
than  ordinary  horrors. 

"Ain't  I  breaking  my  heart  over  it?  Ain't  I  fretting  myself  to 
mere  skin  and  bone  ?"  said  he,  with  a  glance  of  condolence  over  his 
portly  figure.  "  But  what  could  I  do  ?  I  was  forced  to  come  out  here 
for  the  education  of  the  children — ^bother  it — for  education! — ^but  it 
ruins  everybody  now-a-days.  When  I  was  a  boy,  reading  and  writing, 
with  a  trifle  of  figures,  was  enough  for  any  one.  If  you  could  tell  what 
twenty  bullocks  cost,  at  two  pounds  four  and  sixpence  a  beast,  and  what 
was  the  price  of  a  score  of  hoggets,  at  fifteen  shillings  a-head,  and  wrote 
your  name  and  address  in  a  good  round  hand,  'twas  seldom  you  needed 
more ;  but  now  you  have  to  learn  everything — ay,  sorrow  bit,  but  it's 
learning  the  way  to  do  what  every  one  knows  by  nature — ^riding — 
dancing — ^no,  but  even  walking,  I'm  told,  they  teach,  too !  Then  there's 
French,  you  must  learn,  for  talking ! — and  Italian  to  sing ! — and  Ger- 
man— upon  my  soul,  I  believe  it's  to  snore  in ! — and  what  with  music, 
dancing  and  drawing,  everybody  is  brought  up  like  a  play-actor." 

**  There  is,  as  you  remark,  far  too  much  display  in  modem  education, 
Mr.  Dalton ;  but  you  would  seem  fortunate  enough  to  have  avoided  the 
error.     A  young  lady  whose  genius  can  accomplish  such  a  work  as 


n 


^TiB  one  of  Nelly's,  sure  enough,"  said  he,  looking  at  the  group  to 
ifkaA  she  pointed,  but  feeling  even  more  shame  than  pride  in  the 

AvowaL 

The  sound  of  voices — ^a  very  unusual  noise — from  the  door  without, 
now  broke  in  upon  the  conversation,  and  Andy's  cracked  treble  could  be 
distisedy  heard  in  loud  altercation. 

"Nelly!  Kitty!  I  say,"  cried  Dalton,  "see' what's  the  malter  with 


106  THE  DALTON6  ;    OB, 

that  old  devil.     There's  something  come  over  him  to-day,  I  think,  for 
be  won't  be  quiet  for  two  minutes  together.*' 

Kate  aooordinglj  hastened  to  discover  the  cause  of  a  tumult  in  which 
now  the  sound  of  laughter  mingled. 

As  we,  however,  enjoy  the  prerogative  of  knowing  the  ^Busts  before 
they  could  reach  her,  we  may  as  well  inform  the  reader  that  Andy, 
whose  intelligence  seemed  to  have  been  pretematurally  awakened  by  the 
aght  of  an  attorney,  had  been  struck  by  seeing  two  strangers 
enter  the  honse-door  and  leisurely  ascend  the  stairs.  At  sudi  a  moment, 
and  with  his  weak  brain  filled  with  its  latest  impression,  the  old  man  at 
once  set  them  down  as  bailiffs  come  to  arrest  his  master.  He  hobbled 
after  them,  therefore,  as  well  as  he  could,  and  just  reached  the  landing 
as  Mr.  Jekyl,  with  his  iiiend  Onslow,  had  arrived  at  the  door. 

^<  Mr.  Dalton  lives  here,  I  believe,"  said  Jekyl. 

''Anan,"  muttered  Andy,  who,  altliough  he  heard  the  question, 
affected  not  to  have  done  so,  and  made  this  an  excuse  for  inserting  him* 
•elf  between  them  and  the  door. 

^^  I  was  asking  if  Mr.  Dalton  lived  here?"  cried  Jekyl  louder,  and 
staring  with  some  astonishment  .at  the  old  fellow*s  manoeuvre. 

^'  Who  said  he  did,  eh?"  said  Andy,'  with  an  effort  at  fierceness. 

"Perliaps  it's  on  the  lower  story?"  asked  Onslow. 

**  Maybe  it  is,  and  maybe  it  isn't,  then !"  was  the  answer. 

*^  We  wish  to  see  him,  my  good  man,"  said  Jekyl;  <'  or,  at  least,  to 
send  a  message  to  him." 

'^  Sure !  I  know  prell  enough  what  ye  want,"  said  Andy,  with  a  wave 
of  his  hand.     *'  'Tisn't  tJie  first  of  yer  like  I  seen!" 

'^  And  what  may  that  be,"  asked  Onslow,  not  a  little  amused  by  the 
blended  silliness  and  shrewdness  of  the  old  man's  £Eice. 

'^  Ayeh  I  I  know  yez  well,"  rejoined  he,  shaking  his  head.  *'  Be  otE, 
then,  and  don*t  provoke  the  house!  Away  wid  yez,  before  the  servants 
sees  yc." 

*'  This  is  a  rare  fellow,"  said  Onslow,  who,  less  interested  than  his 
companion  about  the  visit,  was  quite  satisfied  to  amuse  himself  with  old 
Andy.  "  So  you'll  not  even  permit  us  to  send  our  respects,  and  ask  how 
your  master  h  ?'/ 

''  I'm  certain  you'll  be  more  reasonable,"  simpered  Jekyl,  as  he  drew 
a  very  weighty-looking  purse  from  his  pocket,  and,  with  a  considerable 
degree  of  ostentation,  seemed  preparing  to  open  it. 

The  notion  of  bribery,  and  in  such  a  cause,  was  too  much  for  Andy's 
feelings ;  and,  with  a  sudden  jerk  of  his  hand,  he  dashed  the  purse  out 
of  Jekyl's  fingers,  and  scattered  the  contents  all  over  the  landing  and 
stairs.     *'  Ha,  ha  I"  cried  he,  wildly,  *^  'tis  only  ha'pence  he  has  after 
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aUr    And  the  taimt  waa  so  hr  true  that  the  ground  was  strewn  with 
kwutiers  and  other  copper  coins  of  the  very  smallest  value. 

As  for  Onslow,  the  scene  was  too  ludicrous  for  him  anj  longer  to  re- 
strain his  laughter ;  and  although  Jekyl  knghed  too^  and  seemed  to  relish 
the  absurdity  of  his  mistake,  as  he  called  it,  haying  put  in  his  podcet  a 
ooUectioQ  of  xare  and  curious  coins,  his  cheek,  as  he  bent  to  gather 
them  up,  was  suffused  with  a  deeper  flush  than  the  mere  act  of  stooping 
should  oocamsn.  It  was  precisely  at  this  moment  that  Kate  Dalton 
made  her  appearance. 

<*  What  is  the  matter,  Andy  ?"  asked  she,  turning  to  the  old  man, 
who  i^ipeaiedy  by  his  air  and  attitude,  as  if  determined  to  guard  the 
doorway. 

^  Two  sptJtjptam,  that  want  to  take  the  master ;  that's  what  it  is,''  said 
he^  in  a  yoice  of  passion. 

**  Your  excellent  old  servant  has  much  mistaken  us.  Miss  Dalton,'' 
said  Jek^^  with  his  most  deferential  of  manners.  ^'  My  friend,  Captain 
Onslow" — here  he  moved  his  hand  towards  George,  who  bowed — 
'*and  myself,  having  planned  a  day's  shooting  in  the  'Moorg,'  have 
come  to  lequeBt  <he  pleasure  of  Mr.  Dalton's  company." 

^'  Oh,  the  thievin'  villains !"  muttered  Andy ;  '^  that's  the  way  they'll 
firtyn  ***>**T 

Meanwhile  Kate^  having  promised  to  convey  their  polite  invitation, 
expressed  her  fears  that  her  father's  health  might  be  unequal  to  the 
exertion.  Jekyl  immediately  took  issue  upon  the  point,  and  hoped,  and 
wondered,  and  fancied,  and  "flattered  himself"  so  much,  that  Kate  at 
last  discovered  she  had  been  drawn  into  a  little  discussion,  when  she 
simply  meant  to  have  returned  a  brief  answer ;  and  while  she  was  hesi- 
tating how  to  put  an  end  to  an  interview  that  had  already  lasted  too 
long,  Dalton  himself  appeared. 

"la  it  with  me  these  gentlemen  have  their  business?"  said  he, 
angrily,  while  he  rudely  resisted  all  Andy's  endeavours  to  hold  him 
back. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Mr.  Dalton,"  cried  Jekyl,  warmly,  "it  is  such  a  ple»- 
sore  to  see  you  quite  restored  to  health  again !  Here  we  are — Captain 
Onslow,  Mr.  Dalton — thinking  of  a  little  excursion  after  the  woodcocks 
down  the  Moorg  Thai ;  aud  1  have  been  indulging  the  hope  that  youll 
eome  ak>ng  with  ns." 

The  very  hint  of  an  attention,  the  merest  suggestion  that  bordered  on 
a  civihty,  struck  a  diord  in  old  Dalton's  nature  that  moved  all  his  sym- 
pathies. It  was  at  once  a  recognition  of  himself  and  his  ancestry  for 
generations  back;  it  was  a  rehabilitation  of  all  the  Daltons  of  Mount 
Dalton  for  centuries  past;  and  as  he  extended  a  hand  to  each,  and 
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inyited  tliem  to  walk  in,  lie  half  fe**  himself  at  home  again,  doing  the 
hoooun  of  bis  haaae,  and  extending  those  hospitatities  that  had  brought 

him  to  heggaiy*  ,      •      .  ^     ^'         j  rv_  i       . 

« Aie  yw  •w*^  •^'^^  *^  shooting  party  T  whispered  Onslow  to 
Jekyly  as  he  walked  forward. 

"Of  conzse  not     It's  only  a  'Grecian  horse,*  to  get  inside  the 

eitadeL" 
«<  Hy  daughter.  Miss  Dalton ;  Mr.  Jekyl — Miss  Kate  Dalton.     Your 

friend's  name,  I  belieye^  b *' 

«  ([Captain  Onslow.* 

j^y  Hester  started  at  the  name,  and,  rising,  at  once  stud, 

«  Oh,  George !  /  must  introduce  you  to  my  fair  Mends.  Miss  Dalton, 
this  gentleman  calls  me  '  mamma ;'  or,  at  least,  if  he  does  not,  it  is  from 
pditeness.  Captain  Onslow — Mr.  Dalton.  Now,  by  what  fortunate 
event  came  you  here  ?" 

"Ought  I  not  to  ask  the  same  question  of  your  Ladyship?"  said 
George,  archly. 

*^  If  you  like ;  only  that,  as  I  asked  first " 

"  You  shall  be  answered  first  Lady  Hester  Onslow,  allow  me  to 
present  Mr.  Albert  Jekyl." 

"  Oh,  indeed !"  drawled  out  Lady  Hester,  as,  with  her  very  coldest 
bow,  she  surveyed  Mr.  Jekyl  through  her  glass,  and  then  turned  away  to 
finish  her  conversation  with  Ellen. 

Jekyl  was  not  the  man  to  feel  a  slight  repulse  as  a  defeat ;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  saw  that  the  present  was  not  the  moment  to  risk  an  engage- 
ment He  saw,  besides,  that,  by  engaging  Dalton  in  conversation,  he 
should  leave  Lady  Hester  and  Onslow  at  liberty  to  converse  ^i-ith  the 
two  sisters,  and,  by  this  act  of  generosity,  entitle  himself  to  gratitude  on 
all  sides.  And,  after  all,  among  the  smaller  martyrdoms  of  this  life, 
what  self-sacrifice  exceeds  his  who,  out  of  pure  philanthropy,  devotes 
himself  to  the  "  bore"  of  the  party.  Honour  to  him  who  can  lead  the 
forlorn  hope  of  this  stronghold  of  weariness.  Great  be  his  praises  who 
can  turn  from  the  seductive  smiles  of  beauty,  and  the  sofl  voices  of 
youth,  and  only  give  eye  and  ear  to  the  tiresome  and  uninteresting. 
High  among  the  achievements  of  unobtrusive  heroism  should  this  claim 
rank  ;  and  if  you  doubt  it,  my  dear  reader,  if  you  feel  disposed  to  hold 
cheaply  such  darings,  try  it — try  even  for  once.  Take  your  place  beside 
that  deaf  old  lady  in  the  light  auburn  wig,  or  draw  your  chair  near  to 
that  elderly  gentleman,  whose  twinkling  grey  eyes  and  tremulous  lip 
bespeak  an  endless  volubility  on  the  score  of  personal  reminiscences.  Do 
this,  too,  within  ear-shot  of  pleasant  voices  and  merry  laughter-— of  that 
tinkling  ripple  that  tells  of  conversation  flowing  lightly  on,  like  a  sununer- 
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staream,  dear  where  shallow,  and  reflectiye  where  deep!  Listen  to  the 
wearisome  head-roll  of  iGunily  fortunes — ^the  births,  deaths,  and  marriaj^ 
of  those  you  never  saw,  and  hoped  never  to  see— hear  the  long  narratives 
6[  past  events,  garbled,  nustaken,  and  misstated,  with  praise  and  censure 
ever  mis^plied,  and  then,  I  say,  you  will  feel  that,  although  such  ao* 
tions  are  not  rewarded  with  red  ribbons  or  bine,  they  yet  demand  a 
moral  courage  and  a  perseverance  that  in  wider  fields  win  high  distinc- 
tion. 

Albert  Jekyl  was  a  proficient  in  this  great  art;  indeed,  his  powers  de- 
veloped themselves  according  to  the  exigency,  so  that  the  more  insuffer- 
ably tiresome  his  companion,  the  more  seemingly  attentive  and  interested 
did  he  become.  Hb  features  were,  in  fact,  a  kind  of  "  Bore-ometer,"  in 
which,  from  the  fiveliness  of  the  expression,  you  might  calculate  the 
stupidity  of  the  tormentor;  and  the  mercury  of  his  nature  rose,  not  fell, 
under  pressure.  And  so  you  would  have  said  had  you  but  seen  him  that 
evening,  as  seated  beside  Dalton,  he  heard,  for  hours  long,  how  Irish  gen- 
tlemen were  ruined  and  their  fortunes  squandered.  What  jolly  times  they 
were,  when  men  resisted  the  law  and  never  feared  a  debt !  Not  that  while 
devooring  all  the  '^  rapparee"  experiences  of  the  father  he  had  no  eye  for 
the  daughters,  and  did  not  see  what  was  passing  around  him.  Ay,  that 
did  he,  and  mark  well,  how  Lady  Hester  attached  herself  to  Kate 
Dalton,  flattered  by  every  sign  of  her  unbought  admiration,  and  delighted 
with  the  wondering  homage  of  the  artless  girl.  He  watched  Onslow, 
too,  turn  from  the  inanimate  charms  of  Nelly *s  sculptured  figures,  to 
gaze  upon  the  long  dark  lashes  and  brilliant  complexion  of  her  sister. 
He  saw  all  the  little  comedy  that  went  on  around  him,  even  to  poor 
Nelly's  confusion,  as  she  assisted  Andy  to  arrange  a  tea-table,  and,  for 
the  first  time  since  their  arrival,  proceed  to  make  use  of  that  little  service 
of  white  and  g^ld  which,  placed  on  a  marble  table  for  show,  constitutes 
the  invariable  decoration  of  every  humble  German  drawing-room.  He 
even  overheard  her,  as  she  left  the  room,  giving  Andy  her  directions  a 
dozen  times  over,  how  he  was  to  procure  the  tea,  and  the  sugar,  and  the 
milk— extravagances  she  did  not  syllable  without  a  sigh.  He  saw  and 
heard  everything,  and  rapidly  drew  his  own  inferences,  not  alone  of  their 
poverty,  but  of  their  unfitness  to  struggle  with  it 

'*  And  yety  I'd  wager,  these  people,*'  said  he  to  himself  ''are  reveUing  in 
superfluities ;  at  least, as  compared  to  me!  But,  so  it  is,  the  rock  that  one 
man  ties  round  his  neck,  another  would  make  a  stepping  stone  of!"  This 
satisfiau^iy  conclusion  gave  additional  sweetness  to  the  bland  smile  with 
which  he  took  his  tea-cup  frt)m  Nelly's  hand,  while  he  ponounced  the 
beverage  the  very  best  he  had  ever  tasted  out  of  Moscow.  And  so  we 
must  l^ve  the  party. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

"  So  you  think,  GroimseU,  I  may  be  able  to  leaye  this  in  a  daj  or 
two?"  said  Sir  Stafford,  as,  on  the  day  following  the  events  we  have  just 
related,  he  slowly  walked  up  and  down  his  dressing-room. 

'^  By  the  end  of  the  week,  if  the  weadier  only  continue  fine,  we  may  be 
on  the  road  again." 

"  Fm  g^ad  of  it — heartily  glad  of  it!  Not  that,  as  regarded  myself  it 
mattered  much  where  1  was  laid  up  in  dock;  but  I  find  that  this  isolation, 
instead  of  drawing  the  members  of  my  femily  more  closely  together,  haa 
but  served  to  widen  the  breach  between  them.  Lady  Hester  and  Sydney 
rarely  meet;  George  sees  neither  of  them,  and  rarely  comes  near  me,  so 
that  the  sooner  we  go  hence  the  better  for  all  of  us." 

GrounseU  gave  a  dry  nod  of  assent,  without  speaking. 

*^  Sydney  is  very  anxious  to  go  and  pass  some  time  witii  her  aunt 
Conway ;  but  I  foresee,  that  if  I  consent,  the  difference  between  Lady 
Hester  and  her  will  then  become  an  irreconcilable  quarrel.  You  don't 
agree  with  me,  GrounseU?" 

*^  I  do  not.  I  never  knew  the  ends  of  a  firactured  bone  unite  by  grating 
them  eternally  against  each  other." 

*^  And,  as  for  George,  the  lounging  habits  of  his  service  and  cigars 
have  steeped  him  in  an  indolence  from  which  there  is  no  emerging.  I 
scarcely  know  what  to  do  with  him." 

"  It's  hard  enough  to  decide  upon,**  rejoined  GrounseU ;  "he has  some 
pursuits,  but  not  one  ambition." 

*^  He  has  very  fair  abiUties,  certainly,"  said  Sir  Stafibrd,  half  peevishly. 

"  Very  fair !"  nodded  GrounseU. 

"  A  good  memory — a  quick  apprehension." 

"  He  has  one  immense  deficiency,  for  which  nothing  can  compensate," 
said  the  Doctor,  solemnly, 

"  Application — ^industry?" 

''No,  with  his  opportunities  a  great  deal  is  often  acquired  with 
comparatively  light  labour.  I  mean  a  greater  and  more  important 
element" 

"  He  wants  stea£ness,  you  think?" 

*'  No ;  FU  teU  you  what  he  wants — he  wants  pluck !" 

Sir  Stafford's  cheek  became  suddenly  crimson,  and  his  blue  eyes 
grew  almost  black  in  the  angiy  expression  of  the  moment. 
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"  Ruck,  sir  ?     My  son  deficient  in  courage?^ 

**  Not  as  you  understand  it  now/*  resumed  Grounsell,  calmly.  "  He 
fav  enough,  and  more  ihan  enough,  to  shoot  me  or  anybody  else  that 
would  impugn  it.  The  quality  I  mean  is  of  a  very  different  order.  It 
19  the  daring  to  do  a  thing  badly  to-day  in  the  certain  confidence  that  you 
win  do  it  better  to-morrow,  and  succeed  perfectly  in  it  this  day  twelve- 
month. He  has  not  pludt  to  encounter  repeated  failures,  and  yet  re- 
tom  every  morning  to  the  attack ;  he  has  not  pluck  to  be  bullied  by 
mediocrity  in  ihe  sure  and  certain  confidence  that  he  will  live  to  surpass 
it ;  in  a  word,  he  has  not  that  pluck  which  resists  the  dictation  of  inferior 
minds,  and  inspires  self-reliance  through  self-respect." 

^  I  confess  I  cannot  see  that  in  the  station  he  is  like  to  occupy  such 
qualities  are  at  all  essential,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  almost  haughtily. 

**  Twen^  thousand  a  year  is  a  fine  thing,  and  may  dispense  with  a 
great  many  gifts  in  its  possessor ;  and  a  man  like  myself,  who  never 
owned  a  twentieth  of  the  amount,  may  be  a  precious  bad  judg^  of  the 
requisites  to  spend  it  suitably ;  but  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  Onslow,  that 
organ  the  phrenologists  call  '*  Combativeness"  is  the  best  in  the  whole 
doill." 

^  I  think  your  Irish  finend  Dalton  must  have  been  imparting  some 
of  his  native  prejudices  to  you,"  siud  Onslow,  smiling ;  *^  and,  by  the 
way,  when  have  you  seen  him  ?" 

^^  I  went  to  call  there  last  night,  but  I  found  a  tea-party,  and  didn't 
go  in.  Only  think  of  these  people,  with  beggary  staring  them  on  every 
side,  sending  out  for  ^'  Caravan"  tea  at  I  don't  know  how  many  florins  a 
pound." 

"  I  heard  of  it ;  but  then,  once  and  a-way " 

**  Once  and  a-way !    Ay,  but  once  is  ruin." 

"  Well,  I  hope  Prichard  has  arranged  everything  by  this  time.  He 
has  gone  over  this  morning  to  complete  the  business ;  so  that  I  trust, 
when  we  leave  Baden,  these  worthy  people  will  be  in  the  enjoyment  of 
easier  circumstances.'* 

I  see  him  crossing  over  the  street  now.     I'll  leave  you  together." 
No,  no,  Grounsell;  wait  and  hear  his  report ;  we  may  want  your 
advice  besides,  for  Fm  not  quite  dear  that  this  large  sum  of  arrears 
should  be  left  at  Dalton's  untnunmelled  disposal,  as  Mr.  Prichard  in- 
tended it  should  be  a  test  of  that  excellent  gentleman's  pradenoe." 

Mr.  Prichard's  knock  was  now  heard  at  the  door,  and  the  next  moment 
he  entered.  His  pale  countenance  was  slightly  flushed,  and  in  the  ex- 
pression of  his  hce  it  might  be  read,  that  he  had  come  from  a  soene  of 
unusual  excitement 

^'  I  have  fiuledy  eompletely  failed.  Sir  Sta£fbrd,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh, 


it 


r 


^     * 
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.   ^^  iB  the  taUe  befiore 

^.^  4W  uUowed  these  wards, 

not  being  able  clearlj  to 
to  prevent  any  searching 
jj^.^-jt«wop  in  a  covering  of  techni- 
,  .^^ijaMfT.  in  whose  acuteness  he  reposes 
^uipirr?  with  the  difficulty  of  engaging 
■  ■■■itfinn  still  less  was  I  on  meetinf:  with 
jl  f«nr  quietly-mannered,  unassuming 
lAiridL  which  ouce  upon  a  time  must  have 
■'•'•■*      !— «*«  ****  '^  *^^  drawing-room  awaiting  me. 


...  .■  **^""'^.^  ,d^;  and  were  it  not  for  an  air  of  great  neat- 
,,     v^<.  «^  ^^"'jy^'  i««^>H*  ^^  ^^  ®^'®°  poor.     I  mention  all  these 
^^  fi'^'mc^-'^     .  iBtJaity.  because  they  bear  upon  what  ensued. 
,^ttri>  ^'^'  "  T.     1^  me  to  open  my  communication,  she  began  by  a 
..  11  ffM*'  ^^Tjiic  iwsence  there,  occasioned  as  she  said  by  her 
j^i  tp'^. ,  ^  ^viuequ^nt  incapacity  to  transact  business;  after 
ftffcef '»'     jTj  -  fftr  woids  expressive  of  a  hope  tliat  I  would  make  my 
^dot^^r^moA  iimple  and  intelligible  form,  divested  so  far  as 
ilil**'"^ '  ^Ljij^  phraseology,  and  such  as,  to  use  her  own  words,  a 
gSg^        ^  iNVSon  like  herself  might  comprehend. 
reiy  "T\l!^itf,  I  confess,  somewhat  startled  me;  I  scarcely  expected 
"  ^7 /L^^hfT  fiither  s  daughter ;  but  I  acquiesced  and  went  on.     As 
*>  ^\\Mg^  the  whole  plot  together  here,  Sir  Stafford,  it  is  needless 
**  ^^TVjjj  weaiy  you  by  a  repetition  of  it.     It  is  enough  that  I  say, 
.^j  nothing  of  plausibility,  eitlier  in  proof  of  the  bequest,  or  in  the 
\^^tA»  ^  ^  feeling  that  prompted  its  fulfilment      I  descanted 
*^^r^gppy  event  which,  in  the  course  of  what  seemed  an  accident, 
Sfcrtrttffh*  ^®  *^^  families  together,  and  prefaced  their  business  in- 
*\Vy-e  by  a  firiendsbip.     I  adverted  to  the  good  influence  increased 
*vTjg  would  exercise  upon  her  father's  health.     I  spoke  of  her  sister 
■  Y^  bit)tlier  in  die  fuller  enjoyment  of  all  that  became  their  name  and 
1^^    She  heard  me  to  the  very  end  with  deep  attention,  never  once 
2^^-jpting,  nor  even  by  a  look  or  gesture  expressing  dissent. 
« At  htft,  when  I  had  concluded,  she  said,  '  This,  Uien,  is  a  bequest?* 
(I  I  replied  affirmatively. 

ii<In  that  case,'  said  she,  <the  terms  on  which  it  is  conveyed  will 

t^  all  the  difficulty  of  our  position.     If  my  uncle  Godfrey  intended 

this  legacy  to  be  a  peace-offering,  however  late  it  has  been  in  coming, 

^  should  have  no  hesitation  in  accepting  it;  if  he  meant  that  his  gene- 
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Tonty  should  be  trammelled  by  conditions,  or  subject  in  any  way  to  the 
good  pleasure  of  a  third  party,  the  matter  will  have  a  different  aspect. 
Which  is  the  truth?* 

'*  I  hesitated  at  this  point-blank  appeal,  so  different  from  what  I  looked 
for ;  and  she  at  once  asked  to  see  the  wilL  Disconcerted  still  more,  I 
now  prevaricated,  stating  that  I  had  not  brought  the  document  with  me ; 
that  a  memorandum  of  its  provisions  would,  1  had  supposed,  prove  suffi- 
cient ;  and  finally  assm^  her  that  acceptance  of  the  bequest  involved 
neither  a  condition  nor  a  pledge. 

** '  It  may,  however,  involve  an  obligation,  Sir,'  said  she,  firmly.  *  Let 
US  learn  if  such  be  the  case.' 

"  Are  you  so  proud,  Miss  Dalton,"  said  I,  "  that  you  cannot  even 
submit  to  an  obligation  ?" 

"  She  blushed  deeply,  and  with  a  weak  voice  answered, 

«*  *  We  are  too  poor  to  incur  a  debt.' 

"  Seeing  it  was  useless  to  dwell  longer  on  this  part  of  the  subject,  I  ad- 
verted to  her  father's  increasing  age,  his  breaking  health,  and  the  neces- 
sity of  affording  him  a  greater  share  of  comforts,  but  she  suddenly  stopped 
me,  sajnng, 

"  '  You  may  make  my  refusal  of  this  favour — for  such  it  is,  and 
nothing  less — a  more  painful  duty  than  I  deemed  it,  but  you  cannot 
alter  my  resolution,  Sir.  Poverty,  so  long  as  it  is  honourable,  has 
nothing  mean  nor  undeserving  about  it,  but  dependence  can  never  bestow 
happiness.  It  is  true,  as  you  say,  that  my  dear  father  might  have  around 
him  many  of  those  little  luxuries  that  he  once  was  used  to;  but  with 
what  changed  hearts  would  not  his  children  minister  them  to  him? 
Where  would  be  that  high  prompting  sense  of  duty  that  every  self-sacri- 
fice is  met  by  now?  Where  that  rich  reward  of  an  approving  spirit  that 
Hghtens  toil  and  makes  even  weariness  blessed  ?  Our  humble  fortunes 
have  linked  us  closer  together;  the  storms  of  the  world  have  made  us 
draw  nearer  to  each  other,  have  given  us  one  heart,  hope,  and  love 
alike.  Leave  us  then  to  struggle  on,  nor  cast  the  gloom  of  dependence 
over  days  that  all  the  ills  of  poverty  could  not  darken.  We  are  happy 
now;  who  can  tell  what  we  should  become  hereafter?' 

**  I  tried  to  turn  her  thoughts  upon  her  brother,  but  she  quickly 
stopped  me,  saying, 

«  <  Frank  is  a  soldier ;  the  rewards  in  his  career  are  never  withheld 
from  the  deserving;  at  all  events,  wealth  would  be  unsmtable  to  him. 
He  never  knew  but  narrow  fortunes,  and  the  spirit  that  becomes  a  more 
exalted  condition  is  not  the  growth  of  a  day.' 

"  I  next  ventured,  but  with  every  caution  and  delicacy,  to  inquire 
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as  he  seated  himself,  and  threw  a  heavy  roll  of  paper 
him. 

As  Sir  Stafford  did  not  hreak  the  pause  that  '  .  ^,^ 

Pricliard  resimied.  .  *  . 

''I  told  you  last  night  that  Mr.  Dalton. 
understand  my  communication^  which  I  ov  I 

scrutiny  on  his  part,  I  did  my  best  to  err 
calitics,  referred  nie  to  Ins  eldest  dauglit- 
much  confidence.    If  I  was  not  impn- 
such  an  adversar}',  from  his  descrii'^ 
the  young  lady  this  moming.      ^ 
person,  with  considerable  goo<1 
been  actual  beauty,  was  sc^'.* 
Her  dre^  wns  8tu£ouslv  t'' 
nesstluwughoutilshnul.'  ......^^   ;„    .^^^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

mattew  with  a  certiilr  .  pivMiit  m.ihiiig  i-emarkable, 

*' without  wait  Hi'-  _  ,\,.  ^.^  happy — so  liappy — ^that 

slight  apolog}'  i^i.-.  .::.hHis  calm  of  life  may  not  be  lasting, 
(atherV  ill-hfir.iii 

which  she  ad:  ^^  . ,  persuade  her  to  recal  her  decision,  but 

statement  ui  .  ^  ^^  ^^  imy  gign  of  hesitation.     It  was  when 

might  \r.-    •  ^  ^  die  n^asou  of  refusal.      Then  suddenly  her 

"^^^'y  '  '  ^-     f  irembled,  and  such  a  change  came  over  her 

.  ^x  ^.-ked  at  luy  own  words. 
^'  «^.      *  If  vou  mean  that  inordinate  self-esteem  that 

^'  >>4ii(iatliy — ^that  rejects  an  obligation  from  mere 

.  <v  •»   uot  the  feeling.      Our  pride  is  not  in  our  self- 
«  . .  v«  V  step  in  life  teaches  us  how  much  we  owe  to  otliess ; 
^.    OH  in  lot,  and  humble  in  means,  we  have  kept,  and 
^  uio  motives  and  principles  that  guided  us  in  happier 
««Hi  may  call  us  proud,  for  we  are  so ; — proud  that  our 
it.*klo  lu:  nicmi — proud  that  in  a  strange  land  we  have 
^^«»;.%«(t«  i>t'  kindness,  mid  even  of  affection — ^proudthat,  with- 
.H   \«(U  or  gnu*es  which  attract,  we  have  drawn  towards  us 
^^^^^  .X  iH»Wi»  giMicK>sity  of  which  you  are  now  the  messenger. 

.^^b^iau\i  U»  own  prido  in  all  these.' 
..  «%«ik  «KH  I'uiiiu'r  was  useless ;  and  only  asking,  that  if  by  any 
j^,^^v  ^4  oiix'unistanccs  she  might  be  induced  to  alter  her  rc- 
^K  wv^vl  Mfill  coiKsidor  tlie  proposition  as  open  to  her  acceptance, 

•^  A  >4u^(  piM\oknig,**  exclaimed  Onslow. 


«,% 
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'  r  cried  Grounaell ;  "  you  call  it  provoking !    That  where 
Tifer  a  benefit  you  discover  a  spirit  greater  tlian  aU  the 
srave,  or  ever  will  give !     A  noble  nature,  that  soars 
<r  fortune,  provoking !" 

"e  to  myself"  replied  Onslow,  tartly;  ''and  I 
Of  that  I  am  unable  to  make  a  recompense 
•nflicted  a  wrong !" 

this  age  of  money-seeking  and  gold- 
art  is  uncomipted  and  incorruptible,'' 

:ivo  believed  it!"  said  Prichard. 
.    iroiinsell,  bluntly.     '^  Yoiurs  is  not 
..     iVcqiiciitly  met  with;  nor  have  I  met 

. « .  '  -:ii(.l  1  Vicliard,  mildly,  "  that  even  in  my  career  I 
!  Ill  my  acts  of  high  generosity." 
>>ity  I     Yes,  I  know  wliat  that  means.     A  sister  who  surren- 
ti   Ifgacy  to  a  spendthrift  brother — a  childless  widow  that  denies 
iai-elf  the  humblest  means  of  comfort  to  help  the  ruined  brother  of  her 
lo^t  husband — a  vrife  who  places  in  a  reckless  husband's  hand  the  last 
little  remnant  of  fortune  that  was  hoarded  against  the  day  of  utter  des- 
titution ;   and  they  are   always  women  who  do  these  things — saving, 
fcm^mig,  careful  creatures,  full  of  self-denial  and  small  economies.   Not 
like  your  generous  men,  as  the  world  call  them,  whose  free-heartedness 
if  nothing  but  selfiahness — whose  liberality  is  the  bait  to  catch  flattery. 
But  it  is  not  of  generosity  I  speak  here.     To  give,  even  to  one's  last 
farthing,  is  far  easier  than  to  refuse  help  when  you  are  needy.    To  draw 
the  rags  of  poverty  closer,  to  make  their  folds  drape  decently,  and  hide 
the  penury  within,  that  is  the  victory,  indeed." 

"^  Mark  you,"  cried  Onsbw,  laughing;  '^  it  is  an  old  bachelor  says  all 


Groonsell's  face  became  scariet,  and  as  suddenly  pale  as  death;  and, 
■hfaougli  he  made  an  effort  to  speak,  not  a  sound  issued  from  his  lips. 
For  an  instant  the  pause  which  ensued  was  unbroken,  when  a  tap  was 
heud  at  the  door.  It  was  a  message  from  Lady  Hester,  requesting,  if 
&■  Stafford  were  disengaged,  to  be  permitted  to  speak  with  him. 

^  You've  not  going,  Gronnsdl?"  cried  &  Stafford,  as  he  saw  the 
Doctor  seuB  bis  hat ;  but  he  hastened  out  of  the  room  without  speaking. 
While  the  lawyer,  gathering  i^  his  papers,  prepared  to  foUow  him. 

'<  We  shall  see  you  at  dinner,  Prichard?"  ssud  Sir  StaffonL  ''  I  have 
some  hope  of  joining  the  party  myself  to-day." 

Mr.  Prichnd  bowed  fais  aolaiowledgments,  and  departed. 

i2 


1 16  THB  DALTONS  ;   OB, 

.\ai*I  uow  iIm  old  BiMooet  sat  down  to  ponder  in  his  mind  the  reasons  for 
.-ii^  c>craii^  ou  event  a»  a  visit  in  the  forenoon  from  Lady  Hester.  **  What  can 
it  lueiui  *  She  cau*t  want  money,"  thought  he;  "  'tis  but  the  other  day  I 
3«u(  her  a  large  check.  Is  she  desirous  of  going  back  to  England  again? 
.Vre  there  any  new  disagreements  at  work?"  This  last  thought  reminded 
him  of  tho^  of  whom  he  had  been  so  lately  hearing— of  those  whose 
uarrow  fbrttmee  had  drawn  them  nearer  to  each  other,  rendering  them 
more  tolerant  and  more  attached,  while  in  his  own  family,  where  afflu- 
ence prevsdled,  he  saw  nothing  but  dissension. 

As  he  sat  pondering  over  this  not  too  pleasant  problem,  a  tall  and 
seiious^looking  footman  entered  the  room,  rolling  before  him  an  arm- 
chair. Another  and  not  less  dignified  functionary  followed,  with 
cu^iMHis  and  a  foot-warmer.  Signs  which  Sir  Stafford  at  once  read  as 
iiidicatiTe  of  a  long  interview ;  for  her  Ladyship's  preparations  were 
ahravs  adopted  with  a  degree  of  forethought  and  care,  that  she  vexy 
rarely  exhibited  in  matters  of  real  consequence. 

Sir  Stafford  was  contemplating  these  august  demonstrations,  when  the 
solemn  voice  of  an  upper  servant  announced  Lady  Hester,  and,  after  a 
second's  pause,  she  swept  into  the  room  in  all  that  gauzy  amplitude  of 
costume,  that  gives  to  the  wearer  a  seeming  necessity  of  inhabiting  the 
most  spacious  apartments  of  a  palace. 

"  How  d'ye  do?"  said  she,  languidly,  as  she  sank  down  into  her  chair. 
"  I  had  not  the  least  notion  how  far  this  room  was  off!  If  Clements  has 
not  been  taking  me  a  tour  of  the  whole  house  I*' 

Mr,  Clements,  who  was  still  busily  engaged  in  disposing  and  arranging 
the  cushions,  blandly  assured  her  Ladyship  that  they  had  come  by  the 
most  direct  way. 

"  I'm  sorry  for  it,"  said  she,  peevishly,  "  for  I  shall  have  the  more 
fatigue  in  going  back  again.  There,  you're  only  making  it  worse. 
You  never  can  learn  that  I  don*t  want  to  be  propped  up  like  an  invalid. 
That  will  do;  you  may  leave  the  room.  Sir  Stafford,  would  you  be  good 
enough  to  draw  that  blind  a  little  lower,  the  sun  is  directly  in  my  eyes. 
Dear  me,  how  yellow  you  are !  or  is  it  the  light  in  this  horrid  room? 
Am  I  so  dreadfully  bilious-looking?'' 

"  On  the  contrary,"  said  he,  smiling,  "  I  should  pronounce  you  in 
the  most  perfect  enjoyment  of  health." 

"  Oh,  of  course,  I  have  no  doubt  of  that.  I  only  wonder  you  didn't 
call  it  *  rude  health.'  I  cannot  conceive  anything  more  thoroughly  pro- 
voking than  the  habit  of  estimating  one's  sufferings  by  the  very  efforts 
made  to  suppress  them." 

"  Sufferings,  my  dear ;  I  really  was  not  aware  that  you  had  sufferings  " 

"  I  am  quite  sure  of  that ;  nor  is  it  my  habit  to  inflict  others  with 
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compMnt  I'm  sore  your  friend,  Mr.  Groonsell,  would  be  equally 
nuaUe  to  acknowledge  their  existence.  How  I  do  hate  that  man !  and 
I  know,  Stafford,  he  hates  us.  Oh,  you  smile  as  if  to  say,  '  Only  some  of 
ns;*  bat  I  tell  yon  he  detests  us  all,  and  his  old  school-fdlow — as  he 
vulgarly  pernsts  in  calling  you — as  much  as  the  others.  ** 

"  I  aluceiely  hqpe  you  are  mistaken " 

** Polite,  certainly;  you  trust  that  his  dislike  is  limited  to  mysd£ 
Not  that  for  my  own  part  I  have  the  least  objection  to  any  amount  of 
detestadon  with  which  he  may  honour  me ;  it  is  the  tribute  the  low  and 
oibwure  inyariably  render  the  well-bom,  and  I  am  quite  ready  to  accept 
it;  but  I  own  it  is  a  little  hard  that  I  must  submit  to  the  infliction 
beneath  my  own  roof." 

*'My  dear  Hester,  how  often  have  I  assured  you  that  you  were  mis- 
taken ;  and  that  what  you  regard  as  disrespect  to  yourself  is  the  roughness 
of  an  impolished,  but  sterling,  nature.  The  ties  which  have  grown  up 
between  him  and  me  since  we  were  boys  together  ought  not  to  be 
snapped  for  sake  of  a  mere  misunderstanding ;  and  if  you  cannot  or  will 
not  estimate  him  for  the  good  qualities  he  unquestionably  possesses,  at 
least  bear  with  lum  for  my  sake.'' 

**  So  I  should — so  I  strive  to  do ;  but  the  evil  does  not  end  there ;  he 
inspires  eveiybody  with  the  same  habits  of  disrespect  and  indifference. 
Did  you  remark  Clements,  a  few  moments  since,  when  I  spoke  to  him 
about  that  cushion?" 

"  No,  I  can't  say  that  I  did." 

**  Why  should  you ;  nobody  ever  does  trouble  their  head  about  any- 
thing that  relates  to  my  happiness !  Well,  I  remarked  it,  and  saw  the 
supercilious  smile  he  assumed  when  I  told  him  that  the  pillow  was 
wrong.  He  looked  over  at  t/ou,  too,  as  though  to  say,  *  You  see  how 
impossible  it  is  to  please  her.* " 

I  certainly  saw  nothing  of  that." 

Even  Prichard,  that  formerly  was  the  most  diffident  of  men,  is  now 
so  much  at  his  ease,  so  very  much  at  home  in  my  presence.  It  is  quite 
amusing.  It  was  but  yesterday  he  asked  me  to  take  wine  with  him  at 
dinner.     The  anachronism  was  bad  enough,  but  only  fancy  the  liberty!" 

"And  what  did  you  do?"  asked  Sir  Stafford,  with  difficulty  repressing 
a  smile. 

''I  affected  not  to  hear,  hoping  he  would  not  expose  himself  before 
the  Krvants  by  a  repetition  of  the  request.  But  he  went  on,  *  Will  your 
Ladyship' — I  assure  you  he  said  that — *  will  your  Ladyship  do  me  the 
honour  to  drink  wine  with  me?*  I  merely  stared  at  him,  but  never 
took  any  notice  of  his  speech.  Would  you  beUeve  it !  he  returned  to 
the  charge  again,  and  with  his  hand  on  his  wine-glass  began,  '  I  have 
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And  now  the  old  Baronet  sat  Jo'wti  to  ponder  in  his  mind  tl 
BO  strange  an  event  as  a  visit  in  the  forenoon  from  Lady  Hest' 
it  mean?    She  can't  want  money,"  thought  he;  "  'ti«  but 
sent  her  a  large  check.     Is  she  desirous  of  going  back  t> 
Are  there  any  new  disagreements  at  work?"  This  las* 
him  of  those  of  whom  he  liad  been  so  lately  heart 
narrow  fortunes  had  drawn  them  nearer  to  each  ' 
more  tolerant  and  more  attached,  while  in  his  < 
ence  prevailed,  he  saw  nothing  but  dissension. 
As  he  sat  pondering  over  this  not  too  p1> 
serious-looking  footman  entered  the  room, 
chair.      Another  and   not  less   dignifiefl 
cushions  and  a  foot-warmer.     Signs  whic^ 
indicative  of  a  long  interview;    for  h 
always  adopted  with  a  degree  of  foi 
rarely  exhibited  in  matters  of  real  co- 
Sir  Stafford  was  contemplating  t^ 
solemn  voice  of  an  upper  senraut 
second's  pause,  she  swept  into  t) 
costume,  that  gives  to  the  wen 
most  spacious  iqnrtments  of  n 


O' 


"  How  d*ye  do?*  sud  sli 
"  I  had  not  the  least  notii-- 
not  been  taking  me  a  t 

Mr.  Clements,  who  ^^ 
the  cushions,  blandlx 
most  direct  way. 

"I'm  Sony  for  it  " 
fatigue  in  going  ) 
You  never  can  l^n- 

That  wiD  do;  v^^ 
enough  to  diaw 

Dear  me,  how 
Am  I  BO 
"On  dw 

the  most 
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^:idv,  and 
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r  jmc  WklliMgw 
i  ■■vp  nd  good 
:feT  kswenoc  the 
BunStrisnofc 
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AUMmgli  the  appeal  waapalpabl J  directed  to  Sir  Sttffbrd  he  sat  sUent 
and  BOtionlesB,  palaently  awaiting  the  moment  when  recollection  might 
eoaUe-  Ber  to  resume. 

^'  Dear  me!  how  tiresome  it  is.  I  cannot  think  of  what  I  came  about, 
and  joa  wSl  not  assiat  me  in  the  least" 

^  Up  to  this  moment  jou  have  given  me  no  due  to  it^"  said  Sir  Staf- 
fiiidy  with  a  smile.     *^  It  was  not  to  speak  of  Grounsell?'' 

''Of  coarse  not     I  hate  even  to  think  of  him  I" 

'^Of  Friehardy  perhaps  ?"  asked  he^  with  a  half-slj  twinkle  of  the  eye* 

^Jusiaalittler 

^  Possibly  your  friend  Colonel  Haggerstone  was  in  your  thoughts?^ 

''Pzmy,  do  not  caU  him  my  friend.  I  know  very  little  of  the  gentle- 
man ;  I  intend  even  to  know  less.  I  decUned  to  receive  him  this  morn- 
ings when  he  sent  up  his  card." 

'^An  attention  I  fear  he  has  not  shown  that  poor  creature  he 
womded,  Grooneell  tells  me.'* 

^  Oh,  I  have  it !"  said  she,  suddenly ;  the  allusion  to  Hans  at  once 
reeaUing  the  Daltons,  and  bringing  to  mind  the  circumstances  she 
denied  to  remember.  ''  It  was  exacdy  of  these  poor  people  I  came  to 
npeal.  You  must  know,  Sir  Stafford,  that  I  have  made  the  acquaintance 
of  s  most  interesting  Beunily,  here— a  fitther  and  two  daughters — ^named 


^Crfoonsell  has  already  told  me  so,"  interrupted  Sir  Staff(»d. 

**  Of  course,  then,  every  step  I  have  taken  in  this  intimacy  has  been 
represented  in  the  most  odious  light  The  amiable  Doctor  will  have, 
doubtless,  imputed  to  me  the  least  worthy  motives  for  knowing  persons 
in  their  station  ?" 

**  On  ihe  contrary,  Hester.  If  he  expressed  any  qualification  to  the 
circumstance,  it  was  in  the  form  of  a  fear,  lest  the  charms  of  your 
society,  and  the  graces  of  your  maimer,  might  indispose  them  to  return 
with  padence  to  the  dull  round  of  their  daily  privations." 

**  Indeed !"  sud  she,  supennHously.  "  A  weak  dose  of  his  own 
acquaintance  would  be,  then,  the  best  antidote  he  could  advise  them  I 
But,  really,  I  must  not  speak  of  this  man ;  any  allusion  to  him  is  certam 
to  jar  my  nerves,  and  irritate  my  feelings  for  the  whole  day  after.  I 
want  to  interest  you  about  these  Daltons." 

«  Nothing  more  easy,  my  dear,  since  I  ahready  know  something  about 
them." 

"The  Doctor  being  your  informant,"  said  she,  snappishly. 

-No,  no,  Hester;  many,  many  years  ago,  certain  reUtions  existed 
between  us,  and  I  grieve  to  say  that  Mr.  Dalton  has  reason  to  regard 
me  m  no  favourable  light;  and  it  was  but  the  very  moment  1  received 
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your  message,  I  was  learning  from  Priohard  the  £ulare  of  an  effort  I 
had  made  to  repair  a  wrong.  I  will  not  weary  you  with  a  long  and  a 
sad  stoiy,  but  briefly  mention  that  Mr.  Dalton's  late  wife  was  a  distant 
reladve  of  my  own.** 

*'  Yes,  yes ;  I  see  it  alL  There  was  a  little  love  in  the  business— aa 
old  flame  revived  in  after-life — nothing  serious,  of  course — ^but  jeaknines 
and  misconstructions — ^to  any  extent  Dear  me^  and  that  was  the  reason 
she  died  of  a  broken  heart !"  It  was  hard  to  say  if  Sir  Stafford  was 
more  amused  at  the  absurdity  of  this  imputation,  or  stung  by  the  cool 
indifference  with  which  she  uttered  it;  nor  was  it  easy  to  know  how  the 
struggle  within  him  would  terminate,  when  she  went  on.  '^It  does 
appear  so  silly  to  see  a  psur  of  elderly  gentlemen  raking  up  a  difference 
out  of  an  *  amourette  *  of  the  past  century.  You  are  very  fortunate  to 
have  so  quiet  a  spot  to  exhibit  in !" 

'*  I  am  sorry  to  destroy  an  illusion  so  very  full  of  amusement,  Lady 
Hester ;  but  I  owe  it  to  all  parties  to  say,  that  your  pleasant  femcy  has 
not  even  the  shadow  of  a  colour.  I  never  even  saw  Mrs.  Dalton — never 
have  yet  met  her  husband.  The  event  to  which  I  was  about  to  allude^ 
when  you  interrupted  me,  related  to  a  bequest " 

*'  Oh !  I  know  the  whole  business,  now !  It  was  at  your  suit  that 
dreadful  mortgage  was  foreclosed,  and  these  dear  people  were  driven 
away  from  their  ancient  seat  of  Mount  Dalton.  I'm  sure  I've  heard  the 
story  at  least  ten  times  over,  but  never  suspected  that  your  name  was 
mixed  up  with  it  I  do  assure  you,  Sir  Stafford,  that  they  have  never 
dropped  the  most  distant  hint  of  you  in  connexion  with  that  sad 
epbode." 

"  They  have  been  but  just>  Lady  Hester,"  said  he,  gravely.  **  I  never 
did  hold  a  mortgage  over  tins  property,  still  less  exercised  the  severe 
right  you  speak  of.  But  it  is  quite  needless  to  pursue  a  narrative  that 
taxes  your  patience  so  severely ;  enough  to  say,  that  through  Prichard's 
mediation,  I  have  endeavoured  to  persuade  Mr.  Dalton  that  I  was  the 
trustee,  under  a  will,  of  a  small  annuity  on  his  life.  He  has  peremptorily 
refused  to  accept  it,  although,  as  I  am  informed,  living  in  circumstances 
of  great  poverty.** 

"  Poor  they  must  be,  certainly.  The  house  is  wretchedly  furnished, 
and  the  girls  wear  such  clothes  as  I  never  saw  before;  not  that  they  are 
even  the  worn  and  faded  finery  of  better  days,  but  actually  the  coarse 
stuffs  such  as  the  peasants  wear !" 

"  So  I  have  heard." 

''  Not  even  an  edg^g  of  cheap  lace  round  their  collars ;  not  a  bow  of 
ribbon ;  not  an  ornament  of  the  humblest  kind  about  them." 

'*  And  both  handsome,  I  am  told  ?" 
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^  Hie  jounger,  beautiful ! — ^the  deepest  blue  eyes  in  the  worlds  with 
\aDg  fringed  hishes,  and  the  most  perfect  mouth  you  can  imagine.  The 
elder  very  pretty  too,  but  sad  looking,  for  she  has  a  fearful  lameness,  poor 
thing.  They  say  it  came  firom  a  fall  off  a  horse,  but  I  su^iect  it  must 
have  b^;an  in  in&ncy ;  one  of  those  dreadful  things  they  call  '  spine.' 
like  all  persons  in  her  condition,  she  is  monstrously  clever :  carves  the 
most  beautiful  little  groups  in  boxwood,  and  models  in  clay  and  plaister. 
She  la  a  dear,  mild,  gentle  thing,  but  I  suspect,  with  all  that  infirmity  of 
temper,  that  comes  of  long  illness,  at  least,  she  is  seldom  in  high  spirits 
fike  her  sister.  Kate,  the  younger  girl,  is  my  favourite ;  a  fine,  generous, 
warm-hearted  creature,  full  of  life  and  animation,  and  so  fond  of  me 
already.** 

If  Sir  Stafford  did  not  smile  at  the  undue  emphasis  laid  upon  the 
last  few  words,  it  was  not  that  he  had  not  read  their  full  significance. 

"  And  Mr.  Dalton  himself — what  is  Ae  like  ?" 

''  Like  nothing  I  ever  met  before :  the  oddest  mixture  of  right  senti- 
ments and  wrong  inferences — of  benevolence,  cruelty,  roughness,  gentle- 
ness ;  the  most  refined  consideration,  and  the  most  utter  disregard  for 
other  people  and  their  feelings — that  ever  existed.  You  never  can  guess 
what  will  be  his  sentiments  at  any  moment,  or  on  any  subject,  except  on 
the  question  of  family,  when  his  pride  almost  savours  of  insanity.  I  be- 
heve,  in  his  own  coimtry,  he  would  be  nothing  strange  nor  singular,  but 
out  of  it  he  is  a  figure  unsuited  to  any  landscape." 

''  It  b  hard  to  say  how  much  of  this  peculiarity  may  have  come  of 
adverse  fortune,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  thoughtfully. 

^'  I'm  certain  he  was  always  the  same ;  at  least,  it  would  be  impossible 
to  imagine  him  anything  different.  But  I  have  not  come  to  speak  of  him, 
but  of  his  daughter  Kate,  in  whom  I  am  deeply  interested.  You  must 
know,  Sir  Stafford,  that  I  have  formed  a  little  plan,  for  which  I  want 
your  aid  and  concurrence.  It  is  to  take  this  dear  girl  along  with  us 
to  Italy." 

**  Take  her  to  Italy  ?  In  what  position,  Lady  Hester  ?  You  surely 
never  intended  any  menial  station  T* 

"  Of  coTirse  not :  a  kind  of  humble  friend — what  they  call  a  '  com- 
panion' in  the  newspapers ;  to  have  always  with  one.  She  is  exactly 
the  creature  to  dissipate  low  spirits  and  banish  enntd,  and,  with  the  ad- 
vantages of  tnuning  and  teaching,  will  become  a  most  attractive  girl. 
As  it  is,  she  has  not  been  quite  neglected.  Her  French  accent  is  very 
pue;  German,  I  conclude,  she  talks  fluently;  she  plays  prettily — at 
least,  as  well  as  one  can  judge  on  that  vile  tinkling  old  harpsichord, 
whose  legs  dance  every  time  it  is  touched ;  and  sings  very  pleasingly 
those  little  German  ballads  that  are  now  getting  into  Ceudiion.    In  feyct. 
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it  tf  tile  tone  of  society — that  mannerigm  of  tibe  world — slie  is  deficient 
in  more  than  anything  else.'* 

^  She  certainly  could  not  study  in  a  better  scho<^  than  youra^  Lady 
Hester;  but  I  see  some  yery  great  objections  to  the  whc^  sdieme,  and 
without  alluding  to  such  as  relate  to  ourselves,  but  simjJy  those  that  re- 
gard die  young  lady  herself.  Would  it  be  a  kindness  to  withdraw  her 
firom  the  sphere  wherein  she  is  happy  and  contented,  to  mingle  for  a 
season  or  so  in  another  and  very  difiRerent  rank  ?  contracting  new  habits 
of  thought,  new  ideas,  new  associations — learning  each  day  to  look 
down  upon  that  humble  lot  to  which  she  must  eventually  return." 

'*  She  need  not  return  to  it  She  is  certain  to  marry,  and  marry  w«lL 
A  g^l  with  so  many  attractions  as  she  will  possess,  may  aspire  to  a  Terj 
high  match  indeed  I" 

**  This  is  too  hazardous  a  game  of  life  to  please  my  fancy,"  said  Sir 
Stafford,  dubiously.  "  We  ought  to  look  every  contingency  in  the  hce 
in  such  a  matter  as  this." 

^I  have  given  the  subject  the  very  deepest  consideration,''  repfied 
Lady  Hester,  authoritatively.  "  I  have  turned  the  question  over  and 
over  in  my  mind,  and  have  not  seen  a  single  difficulty  for  which  there 
is  not  an  easy  remedy." 

"Sydney  certainly  ought  to  be  consulted." 

"  I  have  done  so  already.  She  is  charmed  with  the  project.  Sbe 
sees,  perhaps,  how  few  companionable  qualities  she  herself  possesses^ 
and  anticipates  that  Miss  Dahon  will  supply  that  place  towards  me  that 
she  is  too  indolent  and  too  indifferent  to  fill." 

**  How  would  the  family  receive  such  a  proposition ;  they  seem  to  be 
very  proud.  Is  it  likely  that  they  would  listen  to  a  project  of  this  nature?" 

"  There  lies  the  only  difficulty;  nor  need  it  be  an  insuperable  one,  if 
we  manage  cleverly.  The  affair  will  require  delicate  treatment,  because, 
if  we  merely  invite  her  to  accompany  us,  they  will  naturaUy  enough  de- 
cline an  invitation,  to  comply  with  which  would  involve  a  costly  outli^  in 
dress  and  ornament,  quite  impossible  in  their  circumstances.  This  must  be 
a  matter  of  diplomacy,  of  which  the  first  step  is,  however,  already  taken." 

**  The  first  step  !     How  do  you  mean?" 

'^  Simply,  that  I  have  already,  but  in  the  deepest  confidence,  hinted 
the  possibility  of  the  project  to  Kate  Dalton,  and  she  is  wild  with  defigkt 
at  the  bare  thought  of  it  The  dear  child!  with  what  rapture  she  heard 
me  speak  of  the  balls,  and  fetes,  and  theatres,  of  the  great  world!— <if 
the  thousand  fascinations  society  has  in  store  for  all  who  have  a  rightful 
claim  to  its  homage,  the  tribute  rendered  to  beauty,  greater  than  tint 
conceded  to  rank  or  genius  itself !  I  told  her  of  all  these,  and  I  showed 
her  my  diamonds!" 
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8v  Slaffofd  made^  inTcrfimtarily,  a  slight  gesture  inth  Ids  hand,  ai 
tlioiigii  to  saj,  ^This  last  was  the  caup-de-graee." 

^So  fiv,  then,  as  Kate  is  oonoemed,  c^e  will  be  a  wilHiig  ally;  nor 
do  I  anticipate  any  opposition  from  her  quiet,  snhmissiye  nster,  who 
seona  to  dost  upon  her.  The  Pi^mi,  indeed,  is  like  to  prove  refraetory; 
but  thM  most  be  oar  bnsness  to  oyercome." 

Lttdy  Hester,  who  at  the  opening  oi  the  intenriew  had  spoken  mA. 
all  liw  listieasness  of  enrniiy  had  gradually  worked  herself  np  to  a  speciea 
of  ardour,  ihat  made  her  words  flow  rapidly:  a  sign  well  known  to  Sir 
Stafford,  that  her  ndnd  was  bent  npon  an  object  that  would  not  admit 
of  gainsay.  Some  experience  had  taught  him  the  impolicy  of  absolute 
resistance,  and  trained  him  to  a  tactic  of  waiting  and  watching  for 
eventualities;  which,  whetiier  the  campaign  be  civil,  military,  or  con- 
ji^;al,  is  not  irithout  a  certain  degree  of  merit.  In  the  present  case 
there  irere  several  escape-valves.  The  Daltons  were  three  in  numbei^ 
and  diould  be  unanimous.  All  the  difficulties  of  the  plan  diould  be 
anrmged,  not  alone  to  their  perfect  satisfiiction,  but  vritiiout  a  wound  to 
their  delicacy.  Grounsell  was  certain  to  be  a  determined  opponent  to 
the  meamre,  and  would  of  course  be  consulted  upon  it.  And,  lastly, 
if  everything  worked  well  and  &vourably,  Lady  Hester  herself  was  by 
no  means  certain,  to  wish  for  it,  the  day  after  she  had  conquered  all  oppo- 
sition. 

These,  and  many  similar  reasons,  showed  Sir  Stafford  that  he  might 
saiyy  concede  a  concurrence  that  need  never  become  practical,  and, 
making  a  merit  of  his  necessity,  he  afiected  to  yield  to  arguments  that 
had  no  value  in  his  eyes. 

'*  How  do  yon  propose  to  open  the  campaign,  Hester  ?"  asked  he, 
after  a  pause. 

^  I  have  arranged  it  aD,"  said  she,  with  animation.  ^  We  must  visit 
the  Daltons  together— en*,  better  still— you  shall  go  alone.  No,  no;  s 
letter  will  be  the  right  thing,  a  very  carefully -written  letter,  that  shall 
refute  by  anticipation  every  possible  objection  to  the  plan,  and  show  the 
Daltons  the  enormous  advantages  they  must  derive  from  it." 

'<  As,  for  instance?"  said  Sir  Stafford,  with  apparent  anxiety  to  be 


<<  Enormous  they  certainly  will  be !"  exclaimed  the ;  ^  first  of  all,  Kate, 
as  I  hare  said,  is  certain  to  marry  well,  and  will  be  thus  in  a  position  to 
benefit  the  othen,  iHio,  poor  things,  can  do  nothing  for  themselves." 

Very  true,  my  dear ;  very  true.     You  see  all  these  things  £»  more 

dly,  and  mofe  dearfy,  than  I  do." 

I  haire  diong^  so  long  and  so  nnich  about  it>  I  suppose  there  aie 
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few  contingencies  of  die  case  have  escaped  me ;  and  now  that  I  learn  how 
you  once  Imew  and  were  attached  to  the  poor  girl's  mother ** 

*'  I  am  sorry  to  roh  you  of  so  harmless  an  illusion^"  interrupted  he^ 
smiling;  "  hut  I  have  already  said,  I  never  saw  her." 

"  Oh,  you  did  say  so !  I  forget  all  ahout  it.  Well,  there  was  some-^ 
thing  or  other  that  hi-ought  the  fieimilies  in  relation,  no  matter  what ; 
and  it  must  be  a  great  satisfaction  to  you  to  see  the  breach  restored,  aofl 
through  my  intervention,  too,  for  I  must  needs  say,  Sir  Stafford,  there 
are  many  women  who  would  entertain  a  silly  jealousy  respecting  one  wild 
once  occupied  the  first  place  in  their  husband's  esteem." 

^'Must  I  once  more  assure  you  that  this  whole  assumption  is  g^und- 
less;  that  I  never " 

''  Quite  enough — more  than  I  ask  for — ^more  than  I  have  any  right  to 
ask  for,"  broke  she  in.  ^'  If  you  did  not  interrupt  me — and  pardon 
me  if  I  say  that  this  habit  of  yours  is  calculated  to  produce  innumerable 
misconceptions — I  say,  that  if  I  had  not  been  interrupted,  I  would  haye 
told  you  that  I  regard  such  jealousies  as  most  mean  and  unworthy. 
We  cannot  be  the  arbiters  of  our  affections  any  more  than  of  our  for- 
tunes; and  if  in  early  life  we  may  have  formed  attachments,  imprudent 
attachments," — ^here  her  Ladyship,  who  had  unwittingly  glided  from  the 
consideration  of  Sir  Stafford's  case  to  that  of  her  own,  became  confused 
and  flurried,  her  cheek  flushing  and  her  chest  heaving ;  she  looked  over- 
whelmed with  embarrassment,  and  it  was  only  after  a  long  struggle  to 
regain  the  lost  clue  to  her  discourse  she  could  falteringly  say,  "  Don't 
you  agree  with  me?     I'm  sure  you  agree  with  me.'* 

"  I'm  certain  I  should,  if  I  only  miderstood  you  aright,"  said  he,  good- 
naturedly,  and  by  his  voice  and  look  at  once  reassuring  her. 

"  Well,  so  far,  all  is  settled,"  said  she,  rising  from  her  chair ;  "  ani 
now  for  this  letter ;  I  conclude,  the  sooner  it  be  done  the  better, 
may  we  hope  to  get  away  from  this  dreary  place  ?" 

"  Grouusell  tells  me,  by  Friday  or  Saturday  next  I  shall  be  able 
the  journey." 

"If  it  had  not  been  to  provoke  mc,  I'm  certain  he  would  have 
nounced  you  quite  well  ten  days  ago." 

**  You  forget,  Hester,  my  own  sensations — not  to  say  sufferings- 
could  scarcely  deceive  me." 

"Oil  the  contrary',  Doctor  Clarus  assured  me  there  is  uotliing  in 
world  so  very  deceptive ;  that  pain  is  only  referred  to  the  diseased 
by  the  braiu,  uiid  has  no  existence  whatever,  and  tliat  there  is  no 
tiling  as  pain  at  till.     He  explained  it  perfectly ;  and  I  understood  it 
at  the  time.     He  is  so  clever,  Doctor  Clarus,  and  gives  one  such  insil 
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into  the  nature  of  their  malady,  that  it  reaDy  hecomet  quite  interesting  to 
be  in  under  his  care.  I  remember  when  William,  the  footman,  broke  his 
ann,  Clams  used  to  see  him  eveiy  day ;  and  to  show  that  no  union,  as  it 
is  called,  could  take  place  so  long  as  motion  oondnoed,  he  wDold  gently 
grate  the  fractured  ends  of  the  bone  together." 

''  And  was  William  convinced  of  the  no-pain  doctrine  ?^  cried  Sir 
Stafford,  his  cheek  flashing  with  momentary-  anger. 

^'  The  ignorant  creature  actually  screamed  oat  efeir  time  he  was 
touched  ;  but  Clams  said  it  would  take  at  least  two  centuries  to  conquer 
the  prejudices  of  the  common  people." 

^^  Not  improbable  either !"  said  Sir  Stafford. 

'^  Dear  me,  how  very  late  it  is,"  cried  she,  suddenly ;  ^  and  we  dine 
at  six !"  And  with  a  graceful  motion  of  the  hand  she  said,  ^  Bye !  bye  T 
and  left  the  room. 


CHAPTER  XVL 


THB  "SJLAL**  or  "the  SUSSIB.' 


EL\8  the  observant  reader  ever  remarked  a  couple  of  persons  parading 
the  deck  of  a  ship  at  sea — walking  step  for  step  through  half  a  day, 
turning  with  the  same  shc»rt  jerk,  to  resume  the  same  diort  path,  and 
yet  never  interchau^ng  a  word ;  the  rhythm  of  the  foot-£dl  the  only 
tie  q£  companionship  between  them.  They  halt  occasionally,  too,  to 
look  over  the  bulwarks,  at  some  white  sail  far  away,  or  some  cloud-bank 
rising  from  the  honiaon ;  mayh^  they  Hnger  to  watch  the  nJling  por- 
poises as  they  pass,  or  the  swift  nautilus,  as  he  glides  along ;  but  yet 
never  a  sound  nor  token  of  mutual  intelligence  escapes  them.  It  is 
enough  that  they  five  surrounded  by  the  same  influences,  hreatfae  the 
same  air,  and  step  in  the  same  time ;  they  have  then*  separate  thoughii^ 
wide,  perhaps,  as  the  poles  asunder,  and  yet  by  some  strange  magnedsm 
they  feel  there  is  a  kind  of  sociafity  in  their  speechless  interoonrse. 

From  some  sudi  cause,  periiaps,  it  was  that  C<4onel  Haggerstone  and 
Jekyl  took  their  accustomed  walk  in  the  dreary  dining-room  of  the 
^  HotA  de  Russie."  The  evening  was  cold  and  cheerless,  as  on  that 
when  first  we  met  them  there— a  drifting  run,  mii^;led  with  sleet,  beat 
against  the*  windows,  and  the  wind,  in  mournful  cadences,  sighed  along 
the  dreary  and  deserted  corridors.  It  was  a  comfortless  scene  widun 
doors  and  fiithout  A  chance  glance  through  the  window— an  occ*- 
sional  halt,  to  fisten  idien  the  thunder  rolled  louder  and  nearer,  showed 
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few  contingencies  of  the  case  have  escaped  me ;  an<i 
you  once  knew  and  were  attached  to  the  poor  sr\^ 

*'l  am  sorry  to  rob  you  of  so  harmless  :■  < 
smiling;  '^  but  I  have  already  sudy  I  never  s;i 

'*  Oh,  you  did  say  so !    I  forget  all  ubi- : 
thing  or  other  that  brought  the  £Eimili 
and  it  must  be  a  great  satisfaction  to  )  > 
through  my  intervention,  too,  for  I  .  . 
are  many  women  who  would  enteil. 
once  occupied  the  first  place  in  t ' 

**  Must  I  once  more  assure  j 
less;  that  I  never '* 


:Oii  to  each  ;  but 
I'ctweeu  them,  as 

i  Hajv-n^rstone^  as  he 
■rssod  liis  hat  more 

i"  tlii-j  in  England?" 
iiato  I"'  said  Jekyl,  with  one 
caressed  himself  when  he 
sliglit  access  of  self-satis- 


**  Quite  enougli — more  t1;.. 
ask  for,"  broke  she  in. 
me  if  I  say  that  this  ha' 
misconceptions — ^I  say- 
told  you  that  I  i' ' 
We  cannot  be  thi? 
tunes;  and  if  in  ■ 
attachments,** — ' 
consideration  • 


--\'. 


:.n%  Sir,  I  promise  you,"  rejoined 
indeed,   sore   drawbacks   upon 


■.:i'  •' 


and  flurried, 
whelmed  v. 
regain  tL 
you  u 


allude  to  our  insolent,  overbearing 

*>eople  as  they  are,  recruited  from  the 

^  .  •tk'j  upon  the  really  ancient  blood  of  the 

>  W  are  they,  Sir,  that  treat  us  thus  ?  The 

-M.  .iiuaased  a  miUion  ;  the  Attorney- General, 

M..>^  u>uct*ship ;  men  without  ancestry,  without 

banker,  perhaps,  like  our  friend  up-stairs,  may 

,  ^^    v^^aMiTow  or  next  day,  as  Baron  or  Viscount, 

,4yMuMU«*ut  of  tlie  station,  save  his  money.'* 

,^.»  jk  ««ikne88,  it  is  for  Lords,"  said  Jekyl,  simper- 

^M.     *Ami  have  caught  it  very  early  in  life,  for  it  dings 


V  «k« 


i> 


nsc  ^^    ..-  ji^iKw  that  I  have  none,  Sir.    Six  centuries  of  gentry 

^^    .  ^    ^  luv  ambitions ;  but  I  boil  over  when  I  see  the 

«vM*u*puou  of  tliese  new  people." 

^    .  I   «k'»  pipople,  like  a  new  watch,  a  new  coat^  and  a  new 

M  V   «iK'  be!«t  vliance  of  lasting.     Old  and  worn  out  arc  vexy 

^  .    «.v<  wi4UUM)iit^  Sir,  whidi  would,  doubtless,  do  you  excellent 
^     .^a  wU'  Uiuily  up-ittai»,  but  are  quite  thrown  away  upon  such  a 
.s...^\  kScuUiuuaii  as  mvM)lf." 
y.«  ^    «u«j1vJ»  wuI  dit>w  up  his  cravaty  with  his  habitual  simpering  air, 

\  \  .ku  pai|ktMt  n'uuiiuing  much  longer  here?"  asked  Haggerstone, 

s  ,...\. 

\  icM  vLi^k,  at  miist.** 

IS>  \vku  tiua  mirth  or  Mnitli?" 

I  uuwy  i  *^M  wttiU)r  iu  Italy." 


» I  I 
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-  ^lowB,  I  believe,  are  bound  for  Borne  ?" 
■'  was  the  short  reply. 

r  ])eople  for  Italj.     The  fiishionaUes,  of  what  the 
Mop,**  go  down  admirably  at  Borne  or  Naples." 

:  lioy  are,  too,**  said  Jdtyl,  with  a  smile.     **  The 
.■;iu' — even  dubious  intimacies." 

•'  a  short  '*IIar'  at  the  heresy  of  this  speech,  bat 

:■  *.■     :j:il»'Ht  (Ml  it. 

!:iat  Miss  Onslow  w'dl  have  about  a  hundred  thnn—ui 

-  lid  IIa2:<:^er&tone,  with  an  idr  of  inquiry. 
'  a  ileal  of  maeearoni  and  parmesan  that  sum  would  buy  f 

■   V, . .:i!d  y<ni  have  her  marry  an  Italian,  Sir?" 

-  iVrhaps  not,  if  she  were  to  consult  me  on  the  matter,"  said  Jekyl, 
I'iitiiiUy ;  *"  but  as  this  is,  to  say  the  least,  not  very  probable,  I  may 
onn  that  I  like  the  mixed  marriages  well  enough.'' 

^'  They  make  miserable  'manages,'  Sir,**  broke  in  Haggerstoiie. 

*'  But  excessively  agreeable  houses  to  visit  at.'' 

^'  The  Onslows  are  scarcely  the  people  to  succeed  in  that  way,"  rejoined 
Haggerstone,  whose  thoughts  seemed  to  revolve  round  this  &niily  with- 
out any  power  to  wander  from  the  theme.  '^  Mere  money,  nothing  but 
money  to  guide  them.'* 

"  Not  a  bad  pilot  either,  as  times  ga" 

Haggerstone  uttered  another  short  ^^  Ha!"  as  though  to  enter  a  pro- 
test against  the  sentiment  without  the  trouble  <^  a  refutation.  He  had 
atterly  failed  in  all  his  efforts  to  draw  Jeykl  into  a  discussion  of  the 
Banker's  fisimily,  or  even  obtain  from  that  excessively  cautious  young  gen- 
tleman the  sli^test  ap(HX)ach  to  an  ofMnion  about  them  ;  and  yet  it  was 
exactly  in  search  of  this  opinion  that  he  had  come  down  to  take  his  walk 
that  evening.  It  was  in  the  hiifpe  that  Jekyl  might  afford  him  some  due 
to  these  people's  thoughts,  or  habits,  or  their  intentions  for  the  coming 
winter,  that  he  had  promenaded  for  the  last  hour  and  a  half.  ^  If  he 
knew  anything  of  them,"  thought  Haggerstone,  ''  he  will  be  hot  too 
proud  to  show  it,  and  display  the  intimacy  to  its  fullest  extect!" 

It  was,  then,  to  his  utter  discomfiture  he  learned  that  Jekyl  had 
sesroely  q>oken  to  Lady  Hester,  and  never  even  seen  Sir  Stafford  or  Miss 
QdsIow.  It  was,  then,  pmreinventkm  of  the  waiter  to  say  that  they  were 
acquainted.  *'  Jekyl  has  done  nothing,'*  muttered  he  to  himself,  ^  and 
I  fuppose  I  need  not  throw  away  a  dinner  upon  him  to  tell  it." 

Such  were  his  reasonings ;  and  long  did  he  balance  in  his  own  mind 
whether  it  were  worth  while  to  risk  a  bottle  of  Burgundy  in  such  a 
cause ;  for  often  does  it  happen  that  the  fluid  thrown  down  the  pump  is 
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utterly  wasted,  and  that  it  is  yain  to  moisten  the  sucker,  if  the  well 
beneath  be  exhausted ! 

To  be,  or  not  to  be,  was  then  the  eventful  point  he  deliberated  with 
himself.  Haggerstone  never  threw  away  a  dinner  in  his  life.  He  wa0 
not  one  of  those  vulgarly-minded  folk  who  ask  you,  in  a  parenthesis,  to 
come  in  to  *<  manger  la  soupe^"  as  they  say,  without  more  preparation 
than  the  spreading  of  your  napkin.  No ;  he  knew  all  the  importance 
of  a  dinner,  and,  be  it  acknowledged,  how  to  give  it  also,  and  could  have 
distinguished  perfectly  between  the  fere  to  set  before  a  "  habitual  diner 
out,"  and  that  suitable  to  some  newly  arrived  Englbhman  abroad :  he 
could  have  measured  his  guest  to  a  truffle !  It  was  his  boast  that  he 
never  gave  a  pheasant  when  a  poulet  would  have  sufficed,  nor  wasted  Us 
^'  Chablis''  on  the  man  who  would  have  been  contented  with  **  Barsac." 

The  difficulty  was  not,  then,  how  to  have  treated  Jekyl,  but  whether 
to  treat  him  at  all.  Indeed,  the  little  dinner  itself  had  been  all  planned 
and  arranged  that  morning ;  and  the  "  trout"  from  the  ^*  Moorg,"  and 
the  gprouse  from  Eberstein,  had  been  *'  pricked  ofl^"  in  the  bill  of  fere, 
for  ^<  No.  :^4,"  as  he  was  unceremoniously  designated,  with  a  special 
order  about  the  dish  of  whole  truffles  with  butter,  in  the  £Eur  intention  of 
inviting  Mr.  Albert  Jekyl  to  partake  of  them. 

If  a  lady  reveals  some  latent  desire  of  conquest  in  the  coquetry  of 
her  costume  and  the  more  than  ordinary  care  of  her  appearance,  so  your 
male  friend  may  be  suspected  of  a  design  upon  your  confidence  or  your 
liberality  by  the  studious  propriety  of  his  petit  diner.  Never  fall  into 
the  vulgar  error  that  such  things  are  mere  accident.  As  well  ascribe  to 
chance  the  rotations  of  the  seasons,  or  the  motions  of  the  heavenly 
bodies !  Your  printaniere  in  January — ^your  epigramme  d^agneau  with 
asparagus,  at  Christmas,  show  a  solicitude  to  please  to  the  full  as  ardent, 
and  not  a  whit  less  sincere,  than  the  soft  glances  that  have  just  set  your 
heart  a-beating  from  the  recesses  of  yonder  opera-box. 

"  Will  you  eat  your  cutlet  with  me  to-day,  Mr.  Jekyl  ?"  said  Hag- 
gerstone, afler  a  pause,  in  which  he  had  weighed  long  and  well  all  the 
pros  and  cons  of  the  invitation. 

^'  Thanks,  but  I  dine  with  the  Onslows !"  lisped  out  Jekyl,  with  a 
languid  indifference,  that  however  did  not  prevent  his  remarking  the 
almost  incredulous  amazement  in  the  Colonel's  fece;  "  and  I  perceive," 
added  he,  "  that  it's  time  to  dress." 

Haggerstone  looked  after  him  as  he  left  the  room ;  and  then  ringing 
tlie  ])ell  violently,  gave  orders  to  his  servant  to  "  pack  up,"  for  he  would 
leave  Baden  next  morning. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

A     FAXILT     DISCCStlOX. 

Something  more  than  a  week  after  the  scenes  we  hare  last  related 
had  occurred,  the  Daltons  were  seated  around  the  fire,  heside  whidi,  in 
die  place  of  honour,  in  an  old  arm-chair,  propped  hj  many  a  cushion, 
reclined  Hans  Roeckle.  A  small  lamp  of  three  humers — such  as  the 
peasants  use — stood  upon  the  table,  of  which  only  one  was  lighted,  and 
threw  its  fitful  gleam  over  the  board,  covered  by  the  materials  of  a  most 
humUe  meal.     Even  this  was  untasted ;  and  it  was  easv  to  mark  in  the 

m 

downcast  and  depressed  countenances  of  the  group,  that  some  deep  care 
was  w«ghing  upon  them. 

Dalton  himself,  with  folded  arms,  sat  straight  opposite  the  fire,  his 
heavy  brows  closely  knit,  and  his  eyes  staring  fixedly  at  the  blaze,  as  if 
e:qpecting  some  revelation  of  the  future  from  it ;  an  open  letter,  which 
seemed  to  have  dropped  from  his  hand,  was  lying  at  his  feet.  Nelly, 
with  bent-down  head,  was  occupied  in  arranging  the  little  tools  and 
implements  she  was  aocostomed  to  use  in  carving ;  but  in  the  tremulous 
motion  of  her  fingers,  and  the  short,  quick  heaving  of  her  chest,  might 
be  read  the  signs  of  a  struggle  that  cost  heavily  to  subdue. 

Half-concealed  beneath  the  projection  of  the  fireplace  sat  Kate 
DaHoo — she  was  sewing ;  although  to  all  seeming  intent  upon  her 
.work,  more  than  once  did  her  fingers  drop  the  needle  to  wipe  the 
gushing  tears  from  her  eyes,  while  at  inter^-als  a  short  sob  would  burst 
forth,  and  break  the  stillness  around. 

As  for  Hans,  he  seemed  lost  in  a  dreamy  reverie,  from  which  he 
ralEed  at  limes  to  smile  pleasantly  at  a  little  wooden  figure — ^the  same 
which  occasioned  his  disaster — ^placed  beside  him. 

Thoe  was  an  air  of  sadness  over  everything;  and  even  the  old 
ipimely  Joan,  as  she  retreated  from  the  heat  of  the  fire,  crept  with 
stathhj  step  beneath  the  table,  as  if  respecting  the  monmfbl  stillness  of 
te  scene.  How  different  the  picture  from  what  that  humUe  chamber 
bad  so  ofiten  presented!  What  a  contrast  to  those  happy  evenings, 
vioiy  as  the  gbds  worked,  Haos  would  read  aloud  some  of  those  strange 
mjfiteriefl  of  Jean  Pad,  or  the  wild  and  fiuiciful  imaginings  of  Cha- 
fflisn,  while  old  Dalton  would  lay  down  his  pipe  and  break  in  upon  his 
memories  of  Ireland,  to  ask  at  what  they  were  laughing,  and  Frank 
lode  up  distractedly  from  his  old  chronides  of  German  war  to  join  in  the 
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utterly  wasted,  and  that  it  is  vain  to  moisten  t' 
beneatli  be  exliaiisted ! 

To  l)e,  or  not  to  be,  was  then  the  eventftil  p 
himself.     Ilag^erstone  never  threw  away  a  di 
not  one  of  those  vulgarly-minded  folk  who  8 
come  in  to  "manger  la  soupe,"  as  they  sa 
than  the  spreading  of  your  napkin.     No : 
of  a  dinner,  and,  be  it  acknowledged,  hov 
distingni?hed  perfectly  between  the  fere 
out,"  and  that  suitable  to  some  newl^ 
could  have  measured  his  guest  to  :• 
never  gave  a  pheasant  when  a  pouh  ; 
"  ChablL?''  on  the  man  who  would  1 

The  difficulty  was  not,  then,  h 
to  treat  him  at  all.     Indeed,  tin 
and  arranged  that  morning ;  r. 
the  gi*oiise  from  Eberst^in,  • 
for  '•  No.  ^4,"  as  he  was 
oixler  about  the  dish  of  wh- 
inviting  Mr,  Albert  Jok\  1 

If  a  lady  reveals  soni-. 
her  costume  and  the  n- 
male  friend  may  bi*  •»': 
liberality  by  the  sUuV 
the  vulgar  error  th  i« 
chance  the  rotati  ^ 
bodies !    Your  / 
asparagus,  at  C^ 
and  not  a  whit 
heart  a-hcatin. 

*•  Will    vo:. 

gerstono.  aft  • 
pn^s  and  c^t. 

•'  Thai.K 
languid  'm-' 
almost  in:' I 


alley 

•   beneath 

!>!'  life  faded 

!l)ihed  lessons  of 

ii' rs  and  sisters,  who 

.  mid  rob  tliem  of — the  first 

—would  seem  better  fortune, 

.   imveller  in  the  fable — who  had 

I '.10  storm,  but  who  threw  it  away 

.  \  \  could  brave  the  hurricane,  but 

ivi  ihe  door  struck  nine,  and  Dalton 


r>/- 


\  .v. 


iMr 


I  4  nr. 


jLsk^il  he,  quickly, 
ill  a  low^  voice. 
.•  vX'me  for  the  answer?" 
.  ..  o*er. 

■ .  .*v   C  .IS  oucf,"  said  he,  with  a  peevishness  very 
^.i-a*  :u4unu*r;  "tliey've  remained  here  already 
.  .  .ki>  ^Jo  <ivs — to  give  us  time  to  make  up  our 
..,^a  iwui  .uiv  lougtT." 

*^  >-K'Vfcii  cvcrv  ^vusideration  for  our  difficulty,"  said 
,   »%,    vx»  grateful  lor  her  kindness." 

u\  '^ituH-N .     "  I  suppose  women  know  when  to 


•»*.v 


.\     tall 


■o  «\ike.  J>ir?"  said  she,  calmly,  as,  having 
j^.  :tN»ii  hiM"  pl^A^x*  at  the  writing-table. 
lll^Mj^''  >mJ  Ikn  do«:;gedly.     "  Nor  b  it  much  matter 
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I  nobody  now;  I  have  no  right  to  decide  upon 

'  Mura,  Papa." 

Iritv  as  well  as  tlie  rest!"  said  he, 
-  -nine  others  might  remember 

heart  dictates  them,'*  s^ud 
.lie  wurds. 
aty,  \>itli  all  the  drilling  and  die- 
But  this  I  know ;  there's  no  will 
ic  or  that,  without  leave.** 
iirself,  if  not  to  me.*' 
i;?"  continued  he,  his  anger  rising  with 
■  Hie  day  I'm  forbid  to  ask  my  friends  home 
ilier,  Fm  told  I  oughtn't  to  go  dine  with//ie;7t. 
« (i  at  every  hand's  turn.    Never  a  thought  crosses 
i»i'  wrong.    You  din  into  my  ears,  how  liappv  it  is  to 
>  contented." 
:i  was  yours,  dear  Papa,"  said  Nelly,  smiling.     *■  Don't 
■  I'  own  teaching." 
.  .  I  ho  more  fool  me.     I  know  better  now.     But  what's  the  use 
\Mien  the  prof^pect  of  a  little  ease  and  comfort  was  offered  to 
'-.11  persuaded  me  to  refuse  it     Ay,  that  you  did  I     You  began 
.    ii  rhe  old  story  about  our  happy  hearth  and  contentment;  and  where 
i<  it  now?" 

A  sob,  so  low  as  to  be  scarcely  heard,  broke  from  Nelly,  and  she 
pressed  her  hand  to  her  heart  with  a  convulsive  force. 

"  Can  you  deny  it  ?     You  made  me  reject  the  only  piece  of  kindness 
ever    was  shown  me  in  a  life  long.     There  was  the  opportimity  of 
spending  the  rest  of  my  days  in  peace,  and  you  wouldn't  let  me  take  it. 
And  the  fool  I  was  to  listen  to  you !" 

••  Oh,  Papa,  how  you  wrong  her !"  cried  Kate,  as,  in  a  torrent  of 
tBttrs^  ihe  bent  over  his  chair.  Dearest  Nelly  has  no  thought  but  for  u5. 
Her  ^ole  heart  is  our  own." 
"  If  you  could  but  see  it  I"  cried  Nelly,  with  a  thick  utterance. 
'<  'Tis  a  droll  way  of  showing  aSection,  then,"  said  Dalton,  *'  to  keep 
■e  a  beggar,  and  you  no  better  than  a  servant-maid.  It's  little  matter 
about  me,  I  know.  I'm  old,  and  worn  out — a  reduced  Irish  gentleman, 
vidi  nothing  but  his. good  blood  remaining  to  him.  But  i/ou^  Kate, 
dMit  are  young  and  handsome — ay,  faith !  a  deal  sight  better  looking 
than  my  Lady  heswlf — it's  a  little  hard  that  yoa  are  to  be  denied  vrhat 
might  be  your  whole  fortune  in  life." 

k2 
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«  You  surely  would  not  stake  all  her  happiness  on  the  ventorey  Papa?* 
said  Nelly,  mildly. 

"  Happiness !"  said  he,  scornfully ;  *'  what  do  you  call  happiness  ?  Ii 
it  dragging  out  life  in  poverty,  like  this,  with  the  proudest  firiend  in  our 
Hst  an  old  toy-maker  ?" 

"  Poor  Hanserl  !'*  murmured  Nelly,  in  a  low  voice ;  but,  soft  as  wen 
the  accents,  the  Dwarf  heard  them,  and  nodded  his  head  twice^  as 
though  to  thank  her  for  a  recognition,  of  whose  import  he  knew 
nothing. 

<<  Just  so !  You  have  pity  enough  for  strangers,  but  none  for  your 
own  people,"  said  Dalton,  as  he  arose  and  paced  the  room,  the  very  act 
of  motion  serving  to  increase  his  anger.  ''He  was  never  used  to 
better ;  he's  just  what  he  always  was.  But  think  of  me!  think  of  the 
expectations  I  was  reared  to,  the  place  I  used  to  hold,  and  see  me 
now!" 

''  Dearest,  best  Papa,  do  not  say  those  bitter  words,"  cried  Kate,  pas- 
sionately. ''Our  own  dear  Nelly  loves  us  truly.  What  has  her  lift 
been  but  self-denial  ?" 

"  And  have  I  not  had  my  share  of  self-denial  ?"  said  he,  abruptly. 
"  Is  there  left  a  single  one  of  the  comforts  I  was  always  accustomed  to? 
'Tis  sick  I  am  of  hearing  about  submission,  and  patience,  and  resigna- 
tion, and  the  like,  and  that  we  never  were  so  happy  as  now.  Faith !  I 
tell  you,  rd  rather  have  one  day  at  Mount  Dalton,  as  it  used  to  be  long 
ago,  than  I'd  have  twenty  years  of  the  life  I  spend  here." 

"No,  Papa,  no,"  said  Nelly,  winding  her  arm  aroimd  his  waist; 
"you'd  rather  sit  at  the  window  yonder,  and  listen  to  a  song  from  Kate 
—  one  of  your  own  favourites — or  take  a  stroll  with  us  after  sunset  of 
a  sununer  s  evening,  and  talk  of  Frank,  than  go  back  to  all  the  gaiety 
of  that  wild  life  you  speak  of.*' 

"  Who  says  so  ?"  asked  he,  roughly. 

"  You,  yourself.     Nay,  don't  deny  it,"  said  she,  smiling. 

"  If  I  did,  I  was  wrong,  then,"  rejoined  he,  pushing  her  rudely  away. 
"  It  was  because  I  believed  my  children  were  affectionate  and  fond,  and 
that  whatever  I  set  my  heart  on  they'd  be  sure  to  wish  just  as  much  as 
myself." 

"  And  when  has  that  time  ceased  to  be?"  said  she,  calmly. 

"What I — when  has  it  ceased  to  be?"  said  he,  sharply.  "Is  it-yoa 
tliat  asks  that  (juestion — you  that  made  me  refuse  the  legacy  ?" 

''Nay,  l\apa,  be  just,"  interrupted  she,  mildly.  "  The  merit  of  that 
refusal  was  all  your  own.  I  did  but  explain  to  you  the  circumstances 
under  which  tliis  gift,  it  was  no  less,  was  oflfered,  and  your  own  right 
feeling  dictated  the  reply." 
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Balton  was  silent.  A  struggling  sense  of  pride  in  his  imputed  dignity 
of  behaviour  warring  with  the  desire  of  fault-finding. 
.  ''Maybe,  I  did!**  said  he,  at  last^  self-esteem  gaining  the  mastery. 
''Maybe,  I  saw  my  own  reasons  for  what  I  was  going  to  do.  A  Dalton 
is  not  the  man  to  mistake  what's  due  to  his  name  and  £unily;  but  this 
is  a  different  case.  Here's  an  invitation,  as  elegant  a  piece  of  politeness 
at  I  have  seen,  from  one  our  own  equal  in  every  respect;  she  calls  herself 
a  connexion  too — we  won't  say  much  about  that,  for  we  never  reckoned 
the  English  relations  anything — asking  my  daughter  to  join  them  in 
their  visit  to  Italy.  When  are  we  to  see  the  like  of  that  again?  Is  it 
every  day  that  some  rich  family  wUl  make  us  the  same  offer  ?  It's  not 
to  cost  us  a  sixpence ;  read  the  letter,  and  you'll  see  how  nicely  it*s 
hinted,  tliat  her  Ladyship  takes  everything  upon  herself.  Well,  if  any 
one  objected  it  might  be  myself ;  'tis  on  me  will  fall  the  heaviest  part  of 
the  blow.  It  was  only  the  other  day  Frank  left  me;  now  I'm  to  lose 
Kate;  not  but  I  know  very  well  Nelly  will  do  her  best." 

Slight  as  was  the  praise,  she  kissed  his  hand  passionately  for  it ;  and 
it  was  some  seconds  ere  he  could  proceed. 

"  Yes,  I'm  sure  you'll  do  all  you  can ;  but  what  is  it  after  all?  Won't 
I  miss  the  songs  she  sings  for  me? — won't  I  miss  her  laughing  voice  and 
her  sprightly  step?" 

"  And  why  should  you  encounter  such  privations,  Papa?"  broke  Nelly 
in.  "  These  are,  as  you  justly  say,  the  greatest  sources  of  your  happi- 
ness. Why  separate  from  them?  Why  rob  this  humble  chamber  of 
its  fairest  ornament?  Why  darken  our  hearth  by  an  absence  for  which 
nothing  can  requite  us?" 

"  m  tell  you  why,  then,"  said  he,  and  a  sparkling  gleam  of  cimning  lit 
up  his  eye,  as  the  casuistry  crossed  his  mind.  '^  Just  because  I  can  deny 
myself  anything  for  my  children's  sake.  Tis  for  them  I  am  think- 
ing always.  Give  old  Peter  Dalton  his  due,  and  nobody  can  call  him 
selfish;  not  the  worst  enemy,  ever  he  had!  Let  me  feel  that  my  children 
are  benefited,  and  you  may  leave  me  to  trudge  along  the  weary  path 
before  me." 

*'  Then,  there  only  remains  to  see  if  this  promise  of  benefit  be  real," 
mad  Nelly. 

f '  And  why.  wouldn't  it  ?  Doesn't .  everybody  know  that  traveUing 
nd  seeing  foreign  parts  is  equal  to  any  education  How  many  things 
hav'n't  I  seen  myself  since  I  came  abroad,  that  I  never  dreamed  about 
before  I  left  home !  Look  at  the  way  they  dress  the  peas — with  sugar 
in  them.  .  See  how  they  shoe  a  horse — with  a  leg  tied  up  to  a  post,  as 
if  they  were  going  to  cut  it  off.     Mind  the  droll  fashion  they  have  of 
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on  an  ocean  hke  this? — can  you  peril  all  her  iatan  fior  oo  ktdo?^ 

^ToheorTdataU^  Nelly,  one  ni^ht  dude  die  was  going  AoJ 
or  Aflrtralia;  eon^  after  al],  Va  only  a  km  iajm  away  fixn  m  dbaU  h^ 
and  8B  for  the  dangefa^devilaone  of  them  I  see.  P^terlMtonVdaqgk 
ter  is'  not  Ukdy  to  be  3I-4reBted  anywhere.  We  were  always  ft  'good 
wanrant'  for  taldng  cars  of  our  own;  and  to  -make  short  of  it,  I  widk 
it,  and  Kate  henelf  wishes  it;  and  I  don't  see  why  oar  hopes  should 
he  as  strong  as  your  finis." 

^'Toa  remember,  too^  Papa,  that  Doctor  Grroansell  agreed  with 
and  spoke  even  more  strongly  than  I  did  against  "die  sdieme.** 

^  And  didn't  I  pay  him  off  fiir  his  interforenoe?  Didn't  I  give  hsB 
a  bit  of  my  mind  aboot  it,  and  tell  him  that,  becanse  a  man  was  «■► 
ployed  as  a  doctor  in  a  fieunily  that  he  onght  not  to  presume  to  sdiisi 
them  on  their  own  affidis?  Faith,  I  don*t  thank  he'll  trouble 
patient  with  his  cpanseL" 

^'  We  must  not  forget,  Sir,  that  if  his  counsel  came  unasked,  his 
was  unrecputed;  both  came  from  a  nature  ^diat  wished  iis  welL" 

'^  The  advice  and  the  physic  were  about  the  same  value ;  both 
me  sick ;  and  so  you*re  like  to  do  if  you  worry  me  any  longer.     I  tdl 
you  now,  my  mind's  made  up,  and  go  she  shall  I" 

"  Oh,  Papa,  not  if  dear  Nelly  thinks "* 

'^  What's  that  to  me ;  don't  I  know  more  of  the  woiid  than  she  doea! 
Am  I  come  to  this  time  of  life  to  be  taught  by  a  slip  of  a  girl  that  never 
was  ten  miles  out  of  her  home.  Sit  down  there  now,  and  wiito  the 
answer." 
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Then  me  a  abdm.  determinatian  in  the  way  iJiese  last  words  were 
utibaedy  that  told  Nelly  how  fruitless  would  he  all  farther  oppositiao. 
She  had  loi^  since  remarked,  hesides,  how  her  fiUher's  temper  reacted 
upon  his  health,  and  how  invariably  any  prolonged  excitement  terminated 
in  sn  attack  of  goat.  Licreasing  age  gave  to  these  aooesses  of  malady 
a  character  of  danger,  which  she  already  began  to  remark  widi  deep 
maletf^  Now  she  saw  that  inmiediate  compliance  with  his  wishes  was 
the  only  alternative  left. 

She  seated  herself  at  the  table,  and  prepared  to  write.  For  some 
seconds  the  disturbance  of  her  thoughts,  the  mingled  crowd  of  sensations 
that  filled  her  mind,  prevented  all  power  of  calm  consideration ;  but  the 
straggle  was  soon  over,  and  she  wrote  on  rapidly. 

So  silent  was  the  chamber,  so  hushed  was  all  within  it,  that  the 
scratching  noise  of  the  pen  alone  broke  the  stillness.  Speedily  glided 
her  hand  across  the  paper,  on  which  two  heavy  tears  had  already  £dlen-— 
burning  drops  of  sorrow  that  gushed  from  a  fevered  brain !  A  whole 
wcrid  of  disaster,  a  terrible  catalogue  of  ill,  revealed  itself  before  her ; 
but  she  wrote  on.  She  felt  that  she  was  to  put  in  motion  the  series  of 
events  whose  onward  course  she  never  could  control,  as  though  she  was 
to  piidb  over  a  precipice  the  rock  that  in  its  downward  rush  would  carry 
rain  and  desolation  along  with  it ;  but  she  wrote  on. 

At  last  she  ceased,  and  all  was  still ;  not  a  sound  was  heard  in  the 
fittle  room,  and  Nelly  leaned  her  head  down  upon  the  table  and  wept. 

But  while  she  wept,  she  prayed, — prayed,  that  if  the  season  of  trouble 
her  thoughts  foreshadowed  should  be  inevitable,  and  that  if  the  cup  of 
sorrow  must,  indeed,  be  drained,  that  streng^  might  be  sent  them  for 
the  effort.  It  might  have  been  that  her  mind  exaggerated  the  perils 
of  separation,  and  the  dangers  that  would  beset  one  of  Kate's  temper 
and  disposition.  Her  own  bereavement  might  have  impressed  her  with 
the  misery  that  follows  an  unhappy  attachment;  and  her  reflective 
nature,  shadowed  by  an  early  sorrow,  might  have  coloured  too  darkly  a 
fotore  of  such  uncertainty.  But  a  deep  foreboding,  like  a  heavy  weight, 
lay  upon  her  heart,  and  she  was  powerless  to  resist  it. 

These  instincts  oi  our  nature  are  not  to  be  undervalued,  nor  confounded 
with  the  weak  and  groundless  terrors  of  the  frivolous.  The  closing 
petals  of  the  flower  as  the  storm  draws  nigh,  the  wild  cry  of  the  sea- 
bird  as  the  squall  is  gathering,  the  nestling  of  the  sheep  within  the  fold 
while  yet  the  hurricane  has  not  broke, — are  signs,  that,  to  the  observant 
instincts,  peril  comes  not  unannounced. 

^  Shall  I  read  it,  Papa  ?"  said  she,  as  she  raised  her  head,  and  turned 
towards  him  a  look  of  calm  and  beaming  affection. 

"You  needn't,"  said  he,  roughly.     **Of  course,  its  full  of  all  the 
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elegant  phrases  women  like  to  cheat  each  other  with.     Yon  said  she 
will  go ;  that's  enough." 

Nelly  tried  to  speak,  hut  the  words  would  not  come,  and  she  merely 
nodded  an  acquiescence.  > 

'^  And,  of  course,  too,  you  told  her  Ladyship  that  if  it  wasn't  to  a 
near  relation  of  the  family, — one  that  had  a  kind  of  a  right,  as  I  may 
say,  to  ask  her, — ^that  I'd  never  have  given  my  consent.  Neither 
would  I!" 

'^  I  said  that  you  could  give  no  higher  proof,  of  your  confidence  in 
Lady  Hester's  goodness  and  worth,  than  in  committing  to  her  charge  all 
that  we  hold  so  dear.  I  spoke  of  our  gratitude,"  her  voice  faltered  here, 
and  she  hesitated  for  a  second  or  so ;  our  gratitude  ! — strange  word  to 
express  the  feeling  with  which  we  part  from  what  we  cling  to  so  fondly ! 
— "  and  I  asked  of  her  to  be  the  mother  of  her  who  had  none !" 

"  Oh,  Nelly,  I  cannot  go, — I  cannot  leave  you !"  burst  out  Kate,  as 
she  knelt  down,  and  buried  her  head  in  her  sister's  lap.  **  I  feel  already 
how  weak  and  unable  I  am  to  live  among  strangers,  away  from  you  and 
dear  Papa.     I  have  need  of  you  both  !" 

'*  May  I  never  leave  this  spot  if  you're  not  enough  to  drive  me  mad !" 
exclaimed  Dalton.  ^'  You  cried  two  nights  and  a  day  because  there  was 
opposition  to  your  going.  You  fretted  till  your  eyes  were  red,  and  your 
cheeks  all  furrowed  with  tears ;  and  now  that  you  get  leave  to  go,^ — now 

that  I  consent  to— to — to  sacrifice, — ay,  to  sacrifice  my  domestic  enjoy- 
ments to  your  benefit, — ^you  turn  short  round  and  say  you  won't  go." 

"  Nay,  nay,  Papa,"  said  Nelly,  mildly  ;  "  Kate  but  owns  with  what 
fears  she  would  consent  to  leave  us,  and  in  this  shows  a  more  fitting 
mind  to  brave  what  may  come,  than  if  she  went  forth  with  a  heart 
brimful  of  its  bright  anticipations,  and  only  occupied  with  a  future  of 
splendour  and  enjoyment" 

'^  I  ask  you  again,  is  it  into  the  back  woods  of  Newfoundland — is  it 
into  the  deserts  of  Arabia  she's  going  ?"  said  Dalton,  ironically. 

"  The  country  before  her  has  perils  to  the  full  as  great,  if  not  greater 
than  either,"  rejoined  Nelly,  lowly. 

"  There's  a  ring  at  the  bell,"  said  Dalton,  perhaps  not  sorry  to  cut 
short  a  discussion  in  which  his  own  doubts  and  £ears  were  often  at 
variance  with  his  words ;  for  while  opposing  Nelly  with  all  his  might,  he 
was  frequently  forced  to  coincide  secretly  with  that  he  so  stoutly  resisted. 
Vanity  alone  rose  above  every  other  motive,  and  even  hardened  his  heart 
against  separation  and  absence  from  his  favourite  child.  Vanity  to 
think  that  his  daughter  would  be  the  admired  beauty  in  the  salons  of 
the  great  and  highly-born — that  she  would  be  daily  moving  in  a  rank 
the  most  exalted — that  his  dear  Kate  would  be  the  attraction  of  courts  — 
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the  centre  of  adulation  wherever  she  went  So  blmded  was  he  by  false 
letsonmg,  that  he  actually  fancied  himself  a  martyr  to  his  daughtei^s 
future  advancement,  and  that  this  inveterate  egotism  was  a  high  and 
holy  aelf-denial !  '^My  worst  enemy  never  called  me  selfish,"  was  the 
balm  that  he.  ever  laid  on  his  chafed  spirit,  and  always  with  success. 
It  would,  however,  have  been  rather  the  part  of  friend,  than  of  enemy, 
to  have  whispered  that  selfishness  was  the  very  bane  and  poison  of  his 
nature.  It  was  his  impulse  in  all  the  wasteful  extravagance  of  his  early 
life.  It  was  his  motive  in  all  the  struggles  of  his  adversity.  To  sustain 
a  mock  rank — to  a£Fect  a  mock  position — to  uphold  a  mock  standard  of 
gentility,  he  was  wilUng  to  submit  to  a  thousand  privations  of  his  children 
and  himself;  and  to  gratify  a  foolish  notion  of  family  pride,  he  was 
ready  to  endure  anything— even  to  separation  from  all  he  held  dearest. 

"  Lady  Hester's  Courier  has  come  for  the  answer  to  her  note,  Papa," 
said  Nelly,  twice  over,  before  Dalton  heard  her,  for  he  was  deep  sunk  in 
his  own  musings. 

'^  Let  him  come  in  and  have  a  glass  of  wine,"  said  Dalton.  <<  I'd 
like  to  ask  him  a  few  questions  about  these  people." 

"  Oh,  Papa!"  whispered  Nelly,  in  a  tone  at  once  so  reproachful,  that 
the  old  man  coloiured  and  looked  away. 

"  I  meant  about  what  time  they  were  to  start  on  the  journey,"  said 
he,  confusedly. 

'*  Lady  Hester  told  us  they  should  leave  this  to-morrow,  Sir." 

"  Short  notice  for  us.  How  is  Kate  to  have  all  her  clothes  packed, 
and  everything  arranged  ?  I  don't  think  that  is  treating  us  with  much 
respect,  Nelly." 

"  They  have  wsdted  four  days  for  our  decision,  Papa — remember  that." 

"  Aye,  to  be  sure.  I  was  forgetting  that ;  and  she  came  every  day 
to  press  the  matter  more  and  more  ;  and  there  was  no  end  to  the  note- 
writing  besides.  I  must  say  that  nothing  could  beat  their  politeness. 
It  was  a  mighty  nice  attention,  the  old  man  coming  himself  to  call 
here ;  and  a  fine  hale  good-looking  man  he  is !  a  better  figure  than  ever 
hb  son  will  be.     I  don't  much  like  Mr.  George,  as  they  call  him." 

"  Somewhat  colder,  and  more  reserved  I  think,  than  the  other,"  said 
Nelly.     "  But  about  this  answer.  Papa  ?" 

"  What  a  hurry  they're  in.  Is  it  a  return  to  a  writ,  that  they  must 
press  for  it  this  way  ?  Well,  well,  I  ought  to  be  used  to  all  manner  of 
interruptions  and  disturbances  by  this  time.  Fetch  me  a  candle,  till  I 
seal  it ;"  and  he  sighed,  as  he  drew  forth  his  old-fashioned  watch,  to 
which  by  a  massive  steel  chain  the  great  family  seal  was  attached,  firmly 
persuaded  that  in  the  simple  act  he  was  about  to  perform,  he  was 
achieving  a  mighty  labour,  at  the  cost  of  much  fatigue.  ^*  No  rest  for 
the  wicked !  as  my  old  father  used  to  say,"  muttered  he,  in  a  happy 
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igoonnce  whether  the  philosophy  emanated  from  his  parent^  or  from 
some  higher  authority.  "  One  would  think  that  at  my  time  of  life  a 
man  might  look  for  a  little  peace  and  ease ;  bat  Peter  Dalton  hasn't 
sueh  luck !  Give  me  the  letter,"  said  he,  querulously.  '^  There  is  Peter 
Dalton's  hand  and  seal — his  act  and  will,"  muttered  he,  with  a  half- 
solemnity,  as  he  pressed  the  wax  with  his  heavy  sigaeL  **  ^  Semper 
eadem;  there's  the  ancient  motto  of  our  house,  and  £uth  I  believe 
Ceunsellor  O'Shea  was  rights  when  he  translated  it  'Tlie  detil  a 
better!'" 

He  read  tlie  address  two  or  three  times  over  to  himself^  as  if  there 
was  something  pleasurable  in  the  very  look  of  the  words,  and  then  he 
turned  Ills  ^ance  towards  Hans,  as  in  a  dreamy  half-conscHMisness  he 
sat  still,  contemplating  the  little  statue  of  Margarete. 

^'  Isn't  it  droll  to  think  we'd  be  writing  to  the  first  in  the  land,  and 
an  old  toymaker  sitting  beside  the  fire  all  the  time,"  said  Dalton,  as  he 
shook  his  head  thoughtfully,  in  the  firm  conviction  that  he  had  uttered 
a  very  wise  and  profound  remark.  }^  Well — well — well!  Life  is  a  queer 
thing!" 

**  Is  it  not  stranger  still,  that  we  should  have  won  the  friendship  of 
poor  Hauserl,  than  have  attracted  the  notice  of  Lady  Hester,"  said 
Nelly.  *^  Is  it  not  a  prouder  thought  that  we  have  drawn  towards  us 
frt)m  affectionate  interest  the  kindness  that  has  no  touch  of  condescen- 
sion?" 

''  I  hope  you  are  not  comparing  the  two,"  said  Dalton,  angrily. 
"  What's  the  creature  muttering  to  himself  ?" 

"  It*8  Gretchen's  song  he's  trying  to  remember,"  said  Kate. 

**  Nach  ihm  nur  schau*  ich"| 
Zum  Fenster  hinaos!*' 

said  Hans,  in  a  low,  distinct  voice.  "  *  Was  kommt  nach,' — what  comes 
next,  Fraulein?" 

"You  must  ask  sister  Nelly,  Hanserl,"  said  Kate;  but  Nelly  was 
standing  behind  the  massive  stove,  her  face  covered  with  her  hands. 

"  *  Zum  Fenster  hinaus,'  "  repeated  he,  slowly ;  "  and,  then,  Frftulein? 
and  then  ?" 

"  Tell  him,  Nelly ;  tell  him  what  follows." 

*^  Nach  ihm  nur  schau'  ich 
Zum  Fenster  hinaus ; 
Nach  ihm  nur  geh*  ich 
Aus  dcm  Hans  !** 
repeated  she. 

**  Ja,  ja !"  cried  Hans,  delightedly — 

^  Nach  ihm  nor  geh'  idi 
Aus  dem  Hausl*' 
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**  What  doeg  that  mean  ?"  said  Dalton,  with  impatienee. 
""it'a  GietcSien's  aong,  PmptL,^  said  Nelly— 

**  Hifl  figure  I  gaze  on, 
0*er  and  o'«r; 
His  step  I  follow 
From  the  door  V 

**  I  hope  it  isn't  in  love  the  creature  is,"  said  Daltcm  ;  and  he  laoghed 
heartfly  at  the  conodt,  taming  at  the  same  time  his  look  from  the 
Dwaif^  to  hestow  a  most  complacent  glance  at  the  remains  of  hb  own 
onee  handsome  stature.  ^  Oh,  dear !  oh,  dear  !*'  sighed  he ;  ^  isa't  it 
woaderfuL  hut  there  isn't  a  creth  or  a  cripple  that  walks  the  earth  that 
hasn't  a  sweetheart !" 

A  cough,  purposely  load  enough  to  announce  his  presence,  here  eame 
from  the  Courier  in  the  ante-chamber,  and  Dalton  remembered  that  the 
letter  had  not  yet  been  despatched. 

■*  GiTC  it  to  him,  Nelly,"  said  he,  curtly. 

She  took  the  letter  in  her  hand,  but  stood  for  a  second  or  two  as  if 
powedeas  to  move. 

''  Must  it  be  so,  dearest  Papa,"  said  she,  and  the  words  almost  chewed 
her  utterance. 

Dahon  snatched  the  letter  from  her  fingers,  and  left  the  roooL  His 
Toice  was  heard  for  an  instant  in  conversation  with  the  Courier,  and  the 
moment  after  the  door  banged  heavily,  and  all  was  still. 

**  It  is  done,  Kate !"  sidd  she,  throwing  her  arms  around  her  sister's 
neck.  *'  Let  us  now  speak  of  the  future ;  we  have  much  to  say,  and 
short  time  to  say  it ;  and  first  let  us  help  poor  Hans  doi^-n  stairs." 

The  Dwarf,  clutching  up  the  wooden  image,  suffered  himself  to  be 
aided  with  all  the  submissiveness  of  a  patient  child,  and,  with  one  at 
either  side  of  him,  slowly  crept  down  the  stairs  to  his  own  chamber. 
Disengaging  himself  by  a  gentle  effort  as  he  gained  his  door,  Hans 
removed  his  cap  from  liis  head  and  made  a  low  and  deep  obeisance  to 
each  of  the  girls  separately,  while  he  bade  them  a  good  night. 

"Leb  wohl,  Hanserl,  Leb  wohlT'  said  Kate,  taking  his  hand  afiec- 
fionately.  "  Be  ever  the  true  friend  that  thou  hast  proved  hitherto,  and 
let  me  think  of  thee,  when  frr  away,  with  gratitude." 

^  Why  this?  How  so,  Fraulein  ?"  said  Hans,  anxiously ;  why  '* fare- 
veil?  why  sayst  thou  Leb  wohl,  when  it  is  '  but  good  night?' " 

^  Kate  is  about  to  leave  us  for  a  short  space,**  said  Nelly,  affecting  to 
tppear  at  ease  and  calm.     ^^  She  is  going  to  Italy,  Hanserl." 

^Das  sdione  Land!  that  lovely  land,*'  muttered  he,  over  and  over. 
"  Dahin,  dahin,"  cried  he,  pointing  with  his  finger  to  the  southward, 
where  the  g^ld  orange  blooms.     There  would  I  wander,  too." 
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^<You*ll  not  forget  me,  Hanserl/'  said  the  young  girl,  kindly. 

«  Over  the  great  Alps  and  away !"  said  Hans,  still  talking  to  himself; 
^  over  the  high  snow  peaks  which  cast  their  shadows  on  our  cold  laodi 
but  have  terraces  for  the  yiue  and  olive-garden,  yonder !  Thoult  leave 
us,  then,  Frttulein?*' 

'*  But  for  a  little  while,  Hans,  to  come  back  afterwards  and  tell  ibee 
all  I  have  seen." 

'^  They  come  not  back  from  the  sunshine  to  the  shade,"  said  Hans, 
solemnly.  '^  Thou'lt  leave  not  the  palace  for  the  peasant's  but ;  but 
think  of  lis,  Fraulein,  think  sometimes,  when  the  soft  sirocco  is  playing 
through  thy  glossy  hair — when  sounds  of  music  steal  over  thy  senses 
among  the  orange  groves,  and  near  the  shadows  of  old  temples — think 
of  this  simple  Fatherland  and  its  green  valleys.  Think  of  them  with 
whom  thou  wert  so  happy,  too  !  Splendour  thou  mayst  have— it  is  thy 
beauty's  right ;  but  be  not  proud,  Fratdein.  Aemember  what  Cbamisso 
tells  us,  *  Das  Noth  lehrt  beten,'  ^  Want  teaches  Prayer,'  and  to  that  must 
thou  come,  however  high  thy  fortune." 

<^  Kate  will  be  our  own  wherever  she  be,"  said  Nelly,  clasping  ber 
sister  afifectionately  to  her  side. 

"Bethink  thee  well,  Fr&ulein,  in  thy  wanderings,  that  the  great  and  the 
beautiful  are  brethren  of  the  good  and  the  simple.  The  cataract  and  the 
dewdrop  are  kindred  !  Think  of  all  that  teachest  thee  to  think  of  home; 
and  remember  well,  that  when  thou  losest  the  love  of  this  humble  hearth 
thou  art  in  peril.  If  to  any  of  thy  childish  toys  thou  sayst,  ^  Ich  liebe 
dich  nicht  mehr,'  then  art  thou  changed  indeed."  Hans  sate  down  upon 
liis  little  bed  as  he  spoke,  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands. 

Nelly  watched  him  silently  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  with  a  gentle 
hand  closed  the  door  and  led  Kate  away. 


CHAPTER  XVHI. 

CARES      AND     CROSSES. 

The  lamp  in  Kate  Dalton's  chamber  was  still  burning,  when  the  morn- 
ing dawned,  and  by  its  uncertain  flicker  might  be  seen  the  two  sisters, 
who,  clasped  in  each  other's  amis,  sat  upon  the  low  settle-bed.  Nelly, 
pale  and  motionless,  supported  Kate,  as,  overcome  by  watching  and  emo- 
tion, she  bad  fallen  into  a  heavy  slumber.  Not  venturing  to  stir,  lest 
she  should  awaken  her,  Nelly  had  leaned  against  the  wall  for  support, 
and  in  her  unmoved  features  and  deathly  pallor,  seemed  like  some  monu- 
mental figure  of  sorrow. 
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It  was  not  alone  the  grief  of  an  approachiog  separation  that  oppreascJ 
ber;  sad  as  it  was  to  part  from  one  to  whom  she  had  been  mother  and 
aster  too,  her  affliction  was  tinged  with  a  deeper  colouring  in  her  fears 
for  the  future.  Loving  Kate  dearer  than  anything  in  the  world,  she  was 
alife  to  all  the  weak  traits  of  her  character;  her  credulity — her  trastful- 
Dess — her  fondness  for  approbation  even  from  those  whose  judgments  she 
held  lightly — her  passion  for  admiration  even  in  trifles — ^were  well  known 
to  her ;  and  while,  perhaps,  these  Tery  failings,  like  traits  of  childish 
temperament,  had  actually  endeared  her  the  more  to  Nelly,  she  could 
not  but  dread  their  effect  when  thev  came  to  be  exercised  in  the  world 
of  strangers. 

Not  that  Nelly  could  form  the  very  vaguest  conception  of  what  that 
world  was  like.  Its  pleasures  and  its  perils,  its  engagements  and  hazards, 
were  all  unknown  to  her.  It  had  never  been  even  the  dream-land  of  her 
imagination.  Too  humble  in  spirit,  too  lowly  by  nature  to  feel  compa- 
nionship with  the  great  and  titled,  she  had  associated  all  her  thoughts 
with  those  whose  life  is  labour ;  with  them  were  all  her  sympathies. 
There  was  a  simple  beauty  in  the  unchanging  fortune  of  the  peasant's 
life — such  as  she  had  seen  in  the  Schwarzwald,  for  instance — that  capti- 
vated her.  That  peaceful  domesticity  was  the  very  nearest  approach  to 
happiness,  to  her  thinking,  and  she  longed  for  the  day  when  her  £uher 
might  consent  to  the  obscurity  and  solitude  of  some  nameless  '*  Dorf  *'  in 
the  dark  recesses  of  that  old  forest.  With  Frank  and  Rate  such  a  lot 
would  have  been  a  paradise.  But  one  was  already  gone,  and  she 
was  now  to  lose  the  other,  too.  '*  Strange  turn  of  fortune,^  as  she  said, 
"  that  prosperity  should  be  more  cruel  than  adversity.  In  our  days  of 
friendless  want  and  necessity  we  held  together ;  it  is  only  when  the  pro- 
mise of  brighter  destinies  is  dawning  that  we  separate.** 

^'  It  is  but  selfishness  after  aH,**  thought  she,  **  to  wish  for  an  existence 
like  this;  such  humble  and  lowly  fortunes  might  naturally  enough  become 
^  lame  Nelly,'  but  Frank,  the  high-hearted,  daring  youth,  with  ambitious 
hopes  and  soaring  aspirations,  demands  another  and  a  different  sphere  of 
action ;  and  Kate,  whose  attractions  would  grace  a  court,  mi^t  well 
sorrow  over  a  lot  of  such  ignoble  obscurity.  What  would  not  my  sorrow 
and  self-reproach  be  if  I  saw,  that,  in  submitting  to  the  aune  moiMtonv 
of  this  quietude,  they  should  have  become  wearied  and  careless — ^neitho* 
taking  pleasure  in  the  simple  pastimes  of  the  people,  nor  stooping  to  their 
companionship,  and  thus  all  may  be  for  the  best,"  said  she,  half  aloud, 
^  if  I  could  but  feel  courage  to  think  so.  We  may  eadi  of  us  be  but  fol- 
lowing his  true  road  in  Hfe." 

A  long  intimacy  with  afiUctioo  will  veiy  fireqoentlj  be  found  to  im- 
prest eren  a  religioaaly-dispoeed  mind  with  a  strong  tinge  of  futalism. 
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The  apparent  hopelessness  of  all  effort  to  avert  calamity,  or  stem  the  tide 
of  evil  fortune,  often  suggests,  as  its  last  consolation,  the  notion  of  a  pre- 
detennined  destiny,  to  which  we  are  bound  to  submit  with  patient  trust- 
fulness ;  a  temperament  of  great  humility  aids  this  conviction.  Both  of 
these  conditions  were  Nelly^s;  she  had  ^<  supped  sorrow"  6om  her  cradle, 
while  her  estimate  of  herself  was  the  very  lowest  possible.  *'  I  snppoae  it 
is  so,**  said  she  again,  <^  all  is  for  the  best." 

She  akeady  pictured  to  herself  the  new  spring  this  change  of  fortune 
would  impart  to  her  father's  life — with  what  delight  he  would  read  the 
letters  from  his  children — ^how  he  would  once  more,  through  them,  taste 
of  that  world  whose  pleasures  he  was  so  fondly  attached  to.  "  /  never 
could  have  yielded  him  a  gratification  like  this,**  said  Nelly,  as  the  tears 
rose  in  her  eyes.  *'  I  am  but  the  image  of  our  fiEdlen  fortunes,  and  in 
me,  'poor  lame  Nelly/  he  can  but  see  reflected  our  ruined  lot.  All  is 
for  the  best,  it  must  be  so,"  sighed  she,  heavily;  and  just  as  the  words 
escaped,  her  father,  with  noiseless  step,  entered  the  chamber. 

"  To  be  sure,  it  is  Nelly,  darling,"  said  he,  as  he  sat  down  near  her, 
''  and  glad  I  am  that  you've  come  to  reason  at  last.  'Tis  plain  enough 
this  isn't  the  way  the  Daltons  ought  to  be  passing  their  life  in  a  little 
hole  of  a  place  without  society  or  acquaintance  of  any  kind.  Tou  and  I 
may  bear  it,  not  but  its  mighty  hard  upon  me  sometimes,  too ;  but  Kate 
there,  just  look  at  her  and  say,  is  it  a  g^rl  like  that  should  be  wasting 
away  her  youth  in  a  dreary  village  ?  Lady  Hester  tells  me,  and  sue 
nobody  should  know  better,  that  there  never  was  the  time  in  the  world 
when  real  beauty  had  the  same  chance  as  now,  and  Fd  like  to  see  the 
^1  that  could  stand  beside  her.  Do  you  know,  Nelly,"  here  he  drew 
closer,  so  as  to  speak  in  a  whisper — '*  do  you  know  that  I  do  be  £uicying 
the  strangest  things  might  happen  to  us  yet — that  Frank  might  be  a 
great  General,  and  Kate  manied  to,  God  knows  what  sort  of  a  grandee^ 
with  money  enough  to  redeem  Mount  Dal  ton,  and  lay  my  old  bones  in  the 
churchyard  with  my  ancestors!  I  can*t  get  it  out  of  my  head,  bat  it  will 
come  about  somehow.     "What  do  you  think  yourself?" 

Fm  but  an  indifferent  castie-builder,  Papa,"  said  she,  laughing  aofUy. 

I  rarely  attempt  anything  beyond  a  peasant-hut  or  a  shealing^I" 

'^  And  nobody  could  make  the  one  or  the  other  more  neat  and  eam- 
fbrtabk,  that  I'll  say  for  yon,  Nelly.  It  would  have  a  look  of  honm 
about  it  before  you  were  a  day  under  the  roof!" 

The  young  girl  blushed  deeply ;  for,  humble  as  the  praise  might  hcie 
sounded  to  other  ears,  to  hers  it  was  the  most  touching  she  could  hsfv 
listened  to. 

'^  Fm  not  flattering  you  a  bit  l^s  your  own  mother  yon  take  alhr; 
you  might  put  her  down  in  the  bleakest  spot  of  Ireland,  and  'tis  i 
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she'd  make  it.  Let  her  stop  for  shelter  in  a  cabin,  and  before  the  shower 
vai  OTer  you^d  not  know  tiie  place.  It  would  be  all  swept  and  dean, 
and  the  dishes  ranged  neatly  on  the  dresser;  and  the  pig — she  couldn't 
abide  a  pig — tamed  ont^  and  l^e  hens  driven  into  the  cow-shed,  and  the 
children's  hcea  washed,  and  their  hair  combed,  and,  maybe,  ^e  little 
gossoon  of  five  years  old  upon  her  knee,  saying  his  ^  Hail,  Mary,'  or  his 
'  A  B  C,'  while  she  was  teaching  his  mother  how  to  wind  the  duread  off 
the  wheel,  for  she  could  spin  a  hank  of  yam  as  well  as  any  cottier^s  wife 
in  the  townland !  The  kind  creature  she  was !  But  she  never  had  a 
taste  for  real  diversion;  it  always  made  her  low-spirited  and  sad." 

^^  Perhaps  the  pleasures  you  speak  of  were  too  dearly  purchased, 
Pkpa,"  said  Nelly. 

'^  Indeed,  maybe  they  were,"  said  he,  dubiously,  and  as  though  the 
bought  had  now  occurred  for  the  first  time ;  ''  and  now  that  you  say  it, 
I  begin  to  believe  it  was  that  same  that  might  have  fretted  her.  The 
way  she  was  brought  up,  too,  made  her  think  so  too.  That  brother  was 
always  talking  about  wastefulness  and  extravagance,  and  so  on;  and,  if 
it  was  in  her  nature,  he'd  have  made  her  as  stingy  as  himself;  and  look 
whst  it  comes  to  after  all.  fVe  spent  it  when  we  had  it,  the  Daltons  are 
a  good  warrant  for  that,  and  there  was  he  grubbing  and  grabbing  all  his 
days,  to  leave  it  after  him  to  a  rich  man,  that  doesn't  know  whether 
he  has  so  many  thousands  more  or  not.'* 

Nelly  made  no  reply,  not  wishing  to  encourage,  by  the  slightest  appa- 
rent interest,  the  continuance  on  the  theme,  which  invariably  suggested 
her  frther's  gloomiest  reveries. 

**  Is  that  her  trunk,  Nelly?'*  said  Dalton,  breaking  silence  afler  a  long 
interval,  and  pointing  to  an  old  and  journey- worn  vallise,  that  lay  half 
open  upon  the  floor. 

"  Ye?,  Papa,'*  said  Nelly,  with  a  sigh. 

"  Why,  if  s  a  mean-looking,  scrubby  bit  of  a  thing;  sure  it's  not  the 
siae  of  a  good  tea-chest!"  said  he,  angrily. 

"  And  yet  too  roomy  for  all  its  contents,  Papa.  Poor  Kate's  ward- 
robe is  a  very  humble  one." 

^rd  like  to  know  where *s  the  shops  here;  where's  the  milliners  and 
the  haberdashers.  Are  we  in  College  Green  or  Grraftcm  Street,  that  we 
can  just  fend  out  and  have  everything  at  oar  hand's  turn  ?  'Tisn't  on 
myself  I  spend  the  money.  Look  at  these  g^ters;  they're  nine  years 
did  next  Mareh;  and  the  coat  on  my  back  was  made  by  Peter  Stevens, 
that's  in  his  grave  now !  The  greatest  enemy  ever  I  had  could  not  £aee 
me  down  that  I  only  took  care  of  myself.  If  that  was  my  way,  would 
I  be  here  now?  See  the  rag  I'm  wearing  round  my  throat,  a  piece 
of  old  wOTVted  like  a  rag,  a  tiling        " 
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Hestoppedy  and  stammered,  and  then  was  sileot  altogether,  for  he 
suddenly  rememhered  it  was  Nelly  herself  who  had  worked  the  article 
in  question. 

"Nay,  Papa,"  hroke  she  in,  with  her  own  h^py  smile;  ^'you  may 
give  it  to  Andy  to-morrow,  for  I've  made  you  a  smart  new  one,  of  your 
own  favourite  colours  too,  the  Dalton  green  and  white. 

^*  Many  a  time  IVe  seen  the  same  colours  coming  in  first  on  the  Corralin 
course !"  cried  Dalton,  with  enthusiasm ;  for  at  the  impulse  of  a  new 
word  his  mind  could  turn  firom  a  topic  of  deep  and  painful  interest  to  one 
in  every  way  its  opposite.  "  You  were  too  yoimg  to  remember  it ;  but 
you  were  there,  in  the  ^  landau,'  with  your  mother,  when  Baithershin  won 
the  Murra  handicap,  the  finest  day's  flat  racing — I  have  it  from  them 
that  seen  the  best  in  England — ^that  ever  was  run  in  the  kingdom.  I 
won  eight  hundred  pounds  on  it,  and,  by  the  same  token,  lost  it  all  in 
the  evening  at  ^  blind  hookey,'  with  old  Major  Haggs,  of  the  6th  Foot 
— not  to  say  a  trifle  more  besides.  And  that's  her  trunk !"  said  he, 
after  another  pause,  his  voice  dropping  at  the  words,  as  though  to  say, 
**  What  a  change  of  fortime  is  there  !"  "  I  wonder  neither  of  yoa 
hadn't  the  sense  to  take  my  old  travellmg-chest,  tliat's  twice  the  size, 
and  as  heavy  as  a  lead  coffin  besides.  Sorrow  one  would .  ever  know  if 
she  hadn't  clothes  for  a  whole  lifetime !  Two  men  wouldn't  carry  it  up- 
stairs when  its  empty." 

"  When  even  this  vallise  is  too  large,  Papa  ?" 

"  Oh,  dear !  oh,  dear  !"  broke  in  Dalton ;  "  you've  no  contrivance, 
after  all.  Don't  you  see  that  it's  not  what's  inside  I'm  talking  about  at 
all,  but  the  show  before  the  world.  Didn't  I  live  at  Mount  Dalton  with 
the  fat  of  the  land,  and  every  comfort  a  gentleman  could  ask,  ftve  years 
and  eight  months  after  I  was  ruined  ?  And  hadn't  I  credit  wherever  I 
went,  and  for  whatever  I  ordered  ?  And  why  ?  Because  of  the  house 
and  place !  I  was  like  the  big  trunk  beyond ;  nobody  knew  how  little 
there  was  in  it.  Oh,  Nelly,  dear,  when  you've  seen  as  much  of  life. as 
me,  youll  know  that  one  must  be  up  to  many  a  thing  for  appearance' 
sake." 

Nelly  sighed,  but  made  no  reply.  Perhaps  in  secret  she  thought  how 
much  trouble  a  little  sincerity  with  the  world  would  save  us. . 

*'  We'll  be  mighty  lonesome  after  her,"  said  he,  after  a  pause. 

Nelly  nodded  her  head  in  sadness. 

'^  I  was  looking  over  the  map  last  night,  and  it  ain't  so  far  away,  after 
all,"  said  Dalton.  "  'Tisn't  much  more  than  the  length  of  my  finger  on 
the  paper." 

"  Many  a  weary  mile  may  lie  within  that  space^"  said  Nelly,  softly. 

''And  I  suppose  we'll  hear  from  her  every  week,  at  least?". said 
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UoDf  whose  mind  yadllated  between  joy  and  grie^  but  8till  looked  for 

greatest  oonsolations  from  without. 

Pdor  Nellj  was,  however,  Httle  able  to  furnish  these.     Her  mind  saw 

idng  but  sonow  for  the  present ;  and,  for  the  future,  difficulty,  if  not 

tg«r. 

'*  Ton  give  one  no  comfort  at  all,"  said  Dalton,  rising  impatiently. 

[hati's  the  way  it  will  be  always  now,  when  Kate  goes.     No  more 

ietjr  in  the  house — not  a  song  nor  a  merry  laugh !     I  see  well  what  a 

May  life  there  is  before  me." 

^  Oh,  dearest  Papa,  111  do  my  very  best,  not  to  replace  her,  for  that  I 

rw  could  do,  but  to  make  your  days  less  wearisome.     It  will  be  such 

mmxrey  too,  to  talk  of  her,  and  think  of  her !  to  know  of  her  happiness, 

1  to  fancy  all  the  fair  stores  of  knowledge  she  will  bring  back  with 

r,  when  she  comes  home  at  last !" 

"If  I  could  only  live  to  see  them  back  again,  Frank  and  Kate,  one  at 

i  aide  of  me,  that's  all  I  ask  for  in  this  world  now,"  muttered  he,  as 

stole  noiselessly  away,  and  closed  the  door  behind  him. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

THE  PRBPARATION  FOR  THE  ROAD. 

Ir  the  arrival  of  a  great  family  at  a  hotel  be  a  scene  of  unusual  bustle 
d  exdtement,  with  teeming  speculations  as  to  the  rank  and  the  wealth 
the  new  comers,  the  departure  has  also  its  interests,  and  even  of  a 
{lier  nature.  In  the  former  case  all  is  vague,  shadowy,  and  uncertfun ; 
B  eye  of  the  spectator  wanders  from  the  muffled  figures  as  they  descend, 
■cmtinise  the  lacqueys,  and  even  the  luggage,  as  indicative  of  the 
mngers'  habits  and  condition  ;  and  even  to  the  shrewd  perceptions  of 
at  dread  functionary — ^the  head-waiter — ^the  identity  of  the  travellers 
Rimes  no  higher  form,  nor  any  more  tangible  shape,  than  that  they 
B  No.  42,  or  57 ! 

When  the  hour  of  leave-taking  has  come,  however,  their  characters 
tf«  become  known-— their  tastes  and  habits  understood,  and  no  mean 
■gfat  obtained  into  their  prejudices,  their  passions,  and  their  pursuits, 
he  imposing  old  Gentleman,  whose  rubicund  nose  and  white  wustcoat 
B  the  guarantees  for  a  taste  in  port,  has  already  inspired  the  landlord 
itfa  a  sincere  regard.  **  My  Lady's"  half-invaUd  caprices  about  diet, 
A  air,  and  sunshine,  have  all  written  themselves  legibly  in  "  the  bill." 
he  tall  son's  champagne-score  incurred  of  a  nighty  and  tmcounted  of 
momingy  aze  not  unrecorded  virtues,  while  even  the  pale  young  ladiep, 
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whose  sketchings  propensities  involved  donkeys,  and  ponies,  and  pic- 
nics, go  not  un remembered. 

Their  hours  of  rising  and  retiring — ^their  habits  of  society  or  recliuion 
— their  preferences  for  the  Post  or  tlie  Times,  have  all  silently  been 
nunistering  to  the  estimate  fonned  of  them,  so  tliat  in  the  commoneflt 
items  of  the  hotel  ledger  arc  the  materials  for  their  liistory.  And  with 
what  true  charity  are  their  characters  weighed !  How  readily  does  oune 
host  forgive  the  transgressions  which  took  their  origin  iu  his  own  Bur- 
gundy— how  blandly  smile  at  the  follies  begotten  of  his  Johanmsberg! 
AV'ith  what  angelic  temper  does  the  hostess  pardon  the  little  liberties 
"young  gentlemen  from  college  trill  take!''  Oh!  if  our  dear,  dear 
friends  would  but  read  us  ^ith  half  the  charity,  or  even  bestow  upon  our 
peccadilloes  a  tithe  of  this  forgiveness!  And  why  should  it  not  be  so  ? 
What  are  these  same  friends  and  acquaintances  but  guests  in  the  same 
great  inn  which  we  call  "  the  world  ;'*  and  who,  as  they  never  take 
upon  them  to  settle  om*  score,  need  surely  not  trouble  tliemselves  about 
the  "items/' 

AVhilc  the  Daltoiis  were  still  occupied  in  the  manner  our  last  chapter  has 
described,  the  "  Hotel  de  Russio"  was  a  scene  of  considerable  bustle ;  the 
preparations  for  departure  engaging  every  department  of  the  housi>hoId 
within  doors  and  without.  There  were  carriage-springs  to  be  lashed  with 
new  coixlage — drag-chains  new  tipped  with  steel — axles  to  smear — ^liingcs 
to  oil — imperials  to  buckle  on — cap-cases  to  be  secured — and  then  what  a 
deluge  of  small  articles  to  be  stowed  away  iu  most  minute  recesses,  and 
yet  be  always  at  hand  when  called  for.  Cushions  and  cordials,  and 
"  chauffe-pieds,"  and  "  Quiirterlys,"  smelling-boxes,  and  slippers,  and 
spectacles,  and  cigar-cases,  journals  and  "John  Murray's" — to  be  disposed 
of  in  the  most  convenient  places.  Every  corridor  and  landing  was 
blocked  'up  with  baggage,  and  die  Courier  wiped  his  forehead,  and 
"  sacreiV^  in  Iialf  desperation  at  the  mountaui  of  trunks  and  portmanteaus 
that  lay  before  him. 

"  This  is  not  ours !"  said  he,  as  he  came  to  a  very  smart  vallise  of 
lacquered  leather,  with  the  initials  A.  J.  in  brass  on  the  top. 

"No;  that's  Mr.  JekyFs,"  said  Mr.  Geoi^'s  man,  Twig;  "he  ain't 
a-gom'  with  you^ho  travels  in  our  britska." 

«  Fm  more  like  de  Conducteur  of  a  diligence  than  a  feunily  Courier," 
mnttered  the  other,  sulkily.  "  I  know  nothing  of  de  baggage,  since  we 
take  up  Btxangen  at  every  stage!  and  always  armc  Teufeln^-poor  devils 
— ^that  have  not  a  sous  en  pocheT 

^  "  ^B  the  matter  now,  Mister  Gregory,"  said  Twig,  who  veiy  im- 
*  ^  iidflntood  the  other^s  jargon. 

I  )ttar  is^  I  irin  xesign  my  '  fonction,'^e  m'cn  vus— dat's  all  I 

ytensr  tihan  an 'El  wagen*mit  passengers!    Fustofill 
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we  have  de  Doctor,  as  dey  call  lilm — ^wid  his  stuff  birds  and  beasts,  bis 
dried  blumen  and  sticks,  till  de  roof  is  like  de  Jardin  des  Plantes  at  Paris, 
and  he  himself  like  de  bear  in  de  middle ;  dem  we  have  das  verflucLtc 
parroqnet  of  milady,  and  Floimce,  de  lap-dog,  that  must  drink  every 
post-station,  and  run  up  all  de  hills  for  exercise !  Dam !  Ich  bin  keiii 
Hundf  and  needn't  run  up  de  hills  too!  Mademoiselle  Celcstine  have  a 
mhai  d'ye  call  *  Affe* — a  ape !  and  Uiough  he  be  little,  a  reg  lar  teufelchen  to 
hide  de  keys  and  de  money,  when  he  find  *em ;  and  dem  dcre  is  de  yong 
lady  coUectin*  all  de  stones  off  de  road — lauter  pavmg  stones — wliich  she 
sinash  wid  a  leetle  hammer  !  Acli  Gott — what  is  de  world  grow  I  when 
a  Frftulein  fall  in  love  wid  Felsen  and  Steine !" 

*•  Monsieur  Grcgoire !  Monsieur  Gr^'goire!"  screamed  out  a  sharp  voico 
from  a  window  over  head. 

'*  Mademoiselle !"  replied  he,  politely  touching  his  cap  to  the  femme- 
de-cliambre. 

"  Be  good  enough,  Monsieur  Grcgoire,  to  have  my  trunks  taken  down 
— there  are  two  in  thefoui  .<^:i,  and  a  cap-case  on  the  large  carriage.'* 

"  Uagel  and  Sturm — they  are  under  everything.     How  am  I ?' 

"  I  can't  i>ossibly  say — broke  she  in — but  it  must  be  done !" 

**  Can't  you  wait,  Mademoiselle,  till  we  reach  Basle  ?" 

"  I'm  going  away.  Monsieur  Gregoire.  I'm  off  to  Paris  !''  was  the 
re^tly,  as  the  speaker  closed  the  sash  and  disappeared. 

*•  What  does  she  say  ?"  inquired  Twig,  who,  as  this  dialogue  v  as 
carried  on  in  French,  was  in  total  ignorance  of  its  meaning. 

*'  Slie  have  given  her  *  demission,'  "  said  the  Courier,  pompously — 
'*  resign  her  portefeuille,  and  she  have  made  a  very  bad  affair! — dat's  all. 
Your  gros  milor,  is  very  oflen  bicn  b^te — he  is  very  often  rude,  savage, 
forget  his  maimers,  and  all  dat.  But,'' — and  here  his  voice  swelled  into 
the  full  soundness  of  a  perfect  coimexion — ''but  he  is  alway  rich. 
Ja — ja.  Immer  reich !"  said  he  over  to  himself.  '^  Aliens  !  now  to  get  at 
her  verdammte  baggage!  de  two  trunks,  and  de  leetle  box,  and  de  apo, 
and  de  sac,  and  de  four  or  five  baskets !  Diable  d'affaire !  Monsieur 
Tig,  do  me  the  g^race  to  mount  on  liigh,  dere,  and  give  me  dat  box." 

"Fre  nothing  to  say  to  your  carriage,  Mister  Greg'ry;  I'm  the 
Captun's  Gentlemen,  and  never  do  take  any  but  a  single-handed  situa- 
tion;" and,  with  this  very  haughty  speech,  Mr.  Twig  lighted  a  fresh  dgar 
aod  itfolled  away. 

<<All0  bose  Teuftln  holen  de  good  for  nichts,"  sputtered  Grcgoire, 
win  now  waddled  into  the  house  to  seek  for  assistance. 

Whatever  iqpaihy  and  indifference  he  might  have  met  with  from  the 
English  eervantfl^  the  people  of  the  hotel  were  like  his  bond-slaves.  Old 
Bd  y5w«g,  men  and  women,  tfab  waiter  and  the  ostler,  and  the  chamber- 
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'.  :;oieiH?ies. 

•  his  courier's  cap  si*t  jauutilN 

-v-  in  his  hand.  Gr»'i:i»iiv  ira\.' 

..I-  court- vaixl  wa>  s-trewn  %\ith 

'.-,  size,  and  col«-ur.     The  scent-. 

%%i;ilc  each  of  the  lulpers  sonamo"! 

Uirq'oire  r« joined  in   sliouts  tli.i' 

parrot  gave  vent  to  tlie  most  tor- 

*,•.:  him  through  tlie  hars  of  his  cairv 

.  ■  v-ried  (»ut  Monsieur  Gregoirc,   *•  tliat 
•  ...  It  liere. 
>«.-.:r  Gngoire/'  cried  Mademoisene  from 

.  ••  :^uehed  his  cap. 
^     .:  \.i!».goire;  the  aflair  is  arrangoil.'* 

••c.ir  it,   Madenioisene,"  said  lie,  smilinir  ii 
^  •••.-.:! r^red  a  nudedietion  hetween  his  teeth. 
•  •»•..'•'.,  and  1  f«»ri»'ive  evervthinu".     You  mu-st 

^N  '•.  i\f  nude  n*.e  foro^et  it,*'  said  he,  with  a  smile 

•    • IV-'te  I"   irrowled  he,   under  hii   hreath  ; 

It*  «• 

.  »^v-       v'\/:a' «iod  lio,  returning  the  leer  she  hestowed,  and 
.X   •  .v\-  •"  »ie  v*1.v>aI  upon  her  exit. 

*.  :.*  i^v-  I.il'.MU-,  in  the  hope  we  had  done  with  vou  for 

^»  .•.'.• ;  !^  f,»rehoa  1 ;  "  aiul  la  voila — there  you  are — hack 

•  .•  »   -.^M'  .spc  din\n  ;  away  with  him,  ciu*sed  beast,"  crie<l  he. 

v  '.isv.i  the  minion,  ^inee  he  dared  not  attack  the  mi^tres**. 

.     ..  '!  i*e  we  here:" 

,..  :  .velani.iti.Mi  was  caused  hy  the  sudden  entrance  into  the 

.  *  i  v!  •:  •  ♦^v*  |K»rtoj*<.  earr\  ing  an  enormous  trunk,  whoso  iron  fiLsten- 

X  •  •'.  'luk^xue  |Ku!lvvk  gave  it  the  resemblance  of  an  emigrant's  sea- 

•^ ,.       V  tow  pAcoH  behind  walked  Mr.  Dal  ton,  followed  again  by  OM 

V  ,\.  «khA  ^iih  a  hugt»  oil-silk  umbrella  under  one  arm,  and  a  bundle 

.  ,;«\AkN  "^h.!  *  li(H)ds  on  the  other,  made  his  way  with  no  small 
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lirv  ^•.»i^e  surveyed  the  procession  with  cool  aiiiazement,  and  then,  with 
:i  kind  of  mock-civility,  he  touched  his  cap,  and  said,  '*  You  have  mistak 
de  road,  saar ;'  de  diligenz-  office  is  over  de  way." 

"  And  who  told  you  I  wanted  it?"  said  Dalton,  sternly.  "  Maybe, 
Im  just  where  I  ought  to  be !    Isn't  this  Sir  Stafford  Onslow's  coach ?" 

"  Ye?,  saar ;  but  you  please  to  remember,  it  is  not  de  *  Eil  wagen.* " 

"  Just  hold  your  prate,  my  little  chap,  and  it  will  be  pleasanter,  and 
safer — ay  safer,  too,  dy'e  mind.  You  see  that  trunk  there;  it's  to  go 
up  with  the  luggage,  and  be  kept  dry,  for  there's  valuable  effects  inside.** 

"  Dat  is  not  a  trunk :  it  is  a  sentry-house,  a  watsch-box ;  no  gentle- 
man's carriage  ever  support  a  ting  of  dat  dimension  !" 

"  It's  a  trunk,  and  belongs  to  me,  and  my  name  is  Peter  Dalton,  as  the 
letters  there  will  show  you ;  and  so  no  more  about  it,  but  put  it  up 
at  once." 

"  I  have  de  orders  about  a  young  lady's  luggage,  but  none  about  a 
great  coffin,  with  iron  hoops,*'  said  Gregoire,  tartly. 

"  Be  quiet,  now,  and  do  as  I  tell  you,  my  little  chap.  Put  these 
trifles,  too,  somewhere  inside ;  and  this  umbrella  in  a  safe  spot ;  and 
here's  a  little  basket,  with  a  cold  pie  and  a  bottle  of  wine  in  it." 

"Hiramel  und  Erdc!  how  you  tink  milady  travel  mit  dass  schwei- 
nerei.'' 

*'  It's  not  pork ;  'tis  nmtton,  and  a  pigeon  in  the  middle,"  said  Dalton, 
mistaking  his  meaning.  "  I  brought  a  taste  of  cheese,  too,  but  it's  a 
trifle  high,  and  maybe  it's  as  well  not  to  send  it." 

"  Is  the  leetle  old  man  to  go  too?"  asked  Grcgoire,  with  an  insolent 
grin,  and  not  touching  the  profanation  of  either  cheese  or  basket 

"That's  my  own  ser\'ant,  and  he's  not  going,"  said  Dalton;  "and 
now  that  you  know  my  orders,  just  stir  yourself  a  little,  my  chap,  for 
Fm  not  going  to  spend  my  time  here  with  you." 

A  Tcry  deliberate  stare,  without  uttering  a  word,  was  all  the  reply 
Gregoire  returned  to  this  speech;  and  then  addressing  himself  to  the 
helperSy  he  gave  some  orders  in  German  about  the  other  trunks.  Dalton 
waited  patiently  for  some  minutes;  but  no  marks  of  attention  showed 
dttt  tlie  Courier  even  remembered  his  presence,  and  at  last  he  said, 

^  I*m  wuting  to  see  that  trunk  put  up ;  d'ye  hear  me  ?" 

^  I  hear  ver  well,  bat  I  mind  noting  at  all,"  said  Gregoire,  with  a  grin. 

«OhI  tbafs  it,"  said  Dalton,  smiling,  but  with  a  twinkle  in  his  grey 
Mi^  ihat,  had  the  other  known  him  better,  he '  would  scarcely  have 
lOTfiffdr  ''Thttt'i  it,  then!"  and  taking  the  umbrella  from  beneath 
Jbidv'a  amii  he  walked  deliberately  across  the  yard,  to  where  a  large 
taok  ftoodt  ^^  which,  fled  firom  a  small  J€i'd*eau,  served  as  a  watering- 
fiv  dia  poai-horaea.  Some  taper  rods  of  ice  now  stood  up  in  the 
aftid'tt  tahnUy  thick  coating  covered  the  surface  of  the  basin. 
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maid, — aod  that  strange  species  of  ^an(fe  ufi/if«,  which  in  Gemun  boo 
holda  goes  bj'  the  name  of  "HanS'knecht" — a  compound  4^  boot^  Moll 
porter,  pimp,  and  drudge, — were  all  at  his  command.     Vot  mt  li 
over-mild  monarch ;  a  running  fire  of  abuse  and  indignity  accomp 
eveiy  order  he  gave,  and  he  stimulated  their  alacrity  by  the  inoit 
iiig  allusions  to  their  personal  defects  and  deEciencies. 

Seated  upon  a  capacious  cap-case,  with  hie  courier's  ctqp  set 
on  one  side,  his  meerschaum  like  a  sceptre  in  his  hand,  Gr#f! 
out  his  edicts  right  royally  ;  and  soon  the  court-yard  WM  at 
trunks,  boxes,  and  bags,  of  every  shape,  size,  and  colour, 
indeed,  was  not  devoid  of  tumult ;  for,  while  each  of  the  helpi 
away  at  th«  top  of  hb  tliroat,  and  GrCgoire  rejoined  in 
would  have  done  credit  to  a.  bull,  the  parrot  gave  vent  to 
rifle  cries  and  yells  as  the  ape  poked  him  through  the  b^ 
with  the  handle  of  a  parasol. 

"  There,  that's  one  of  them,"  cried  out  Monsieur  • 
round  box  beside  you  ;  down  with  it  here." 

"  Monsieur  Gregoire — Monsieur  Gregoire,"  cried  ? 
the  window  once  more. 

The  Courier  looked  up,  and  touched  his  cap. 

"  I'm  not  going.  Monsieur  Gregoire;  the  affiur  !.< 

"Ah!  I  am  charmed  to  hear  it,  Mademtnielle," 
seeming  ecstasy,  while  he  muttered  a  malediction  ' 

"  Miladi  has  made  submiaaion,  ond  I  forgive  c\ 
pardon  all  the  trouble  I've  given  you." 

"  These  happy  tidings  liave  made  me  forget  h 
that  Tci^ed  upon  a  grin.  "  Feste !"  growlci' 
"  we'd  unpacked  the  whole  fourgon." 

"  Ah  que  vous  £tos  aimable  !"  said  sh^  mp,''. 

"Belle  tigressel"  exclaimed  he,  retnnung 
tlie  window  was  once  more  closed  upon  her 

"  I  submitted  to  the  labour,  in  thn  hnt- 
ever!"  said  he,  wiping  his  forehead  j  "  oiul 
again.     Throw  that  epe  down;  awav  wi'l 
venting  his  spite  upon  the  minion,  aitinr  li 
"  But  what  have  we  here?" 

This  latter  eielamation  waa  enuiifrl 
rourt-yard  of  two  jyorters,  carryinj;  n.i 
ings  and  massive  padlock  gavti  it  t]' 
chest.     A  few 
Andy,  who, 
of  clonks,  sb^i 
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and  a  cast  of  pale  and  meianclioly  meaning  sat  upon  his  features,  for  his 
eye  rested  on  the  little  wooden  bridge  which  crossed  the  stream,  and 
where  now  two  muffled  figures  were  standing,  that  he  recognised  as  his 
dautrhters. 

They  were  leaning  on  the  balustrade,  and  gazing  at  the  mountain, 
that,  covered  with  its  dense  pine  wood,  rose  abruptly  firom  the  river  side. 
It  had  been  the  scene  of  many  a  hi^py  ramble  in  the  autumn,  of  many 
a  delightful  excursion,  when,  with  Frank,  they  used  to  seek  for  frag- 
ments of  wood  that  suited  Nelly's  sculptiu'es.  How  often  had  they  car- 
ried their  little  basket  up  yonder  steep  path,  to  eat  their  humble  supper 
upon  the  rock,  from  which  the  setting  sun  could  be  seen.  There  was 
not  a  cliff  nor  crag,  not  a  mossy  slope,  not  a  grass  bank,  they  did  not 
know ;  and  now,  as  they  looked,  all  the  past  moments  of  pleasure  were 
crowding  upon  their  memory,  tinged  with  the  sad  foreboding  that  they 
were  never  again  to  be  renewed. 

"  That's  the  *  Riesen  Fels,'  Nelly,  yonder,"  said  Kate,  as  she  pointed 
to  a  tall  dark  rock,  on  whose  slopes  the  drifting  snow  had  settled. 
**  How  sad  and  dreary  it  is,  compared  with  what  it  seemed  on  Frank's 
birthday,  when  the  nightingale  was  singing  over-head,  and  the  trickUng 
stream  came  sparking  along  the  grass  when  we  sat  together.  I  can 
bear  to  part  with  it  better  thus,  than  if  all  were  as  beautiful  as  then." 

Nelly  sighed,  and  grasped  her  sister^s  hand  closer,  but  made  no  answer. 

"  Do  you  remember  poor  Hanserl's  song — and  his  little  speech  about 
our  all  meeting  there  again  in  the  next  year — Nelly  ?" 

"  I  do,"  said  Nelly,  in  a  low  and  whispering  voice. 

"  And  when  Frank  stood  up,  with  the  little  gilt  goblet,  and  said — 

*  With  hearts  as  free  from  grief  or  care, 
Here's  to  our  happy ' 

*  Wiederkehr,*  cried  Hanserl,  supplying  the  word  so  aptly — ^how    we 

all  laughed,  Nelly,  at  his  catching  the  rhyme?" 

"  I  remember!"  sighed  Nelly,  still  lower. 

**  What  are  you  thinking  of,  Nelly,  dearest?"  said  Kate,  as  she  stood 
for  a  few  seconds  gazing  at  the  sorrow-struck  features  of  the  other. 

'^I  was  thinking,  dearest,"  said  Nelly,  "that  when  we  were  met 
together  there  on  that  night,  that  none  of  us  foresaw  what  since  has 
happened.  Not  the  £untest  suspicion  of  a  separation  crossed  our  minds.  Our 
destinies,  whatever  else  might  betide,  seemed,  at  least,  bound  up  together. 
Oar  very  porerty  was  like  the  guarantee  of  our  unity,  and  yet  see  what 
has  come  to  pass — Frank  gone ;  you,  Kate,  going  to  leave  us  now — ^how 
shall  we  speculate  on  the  future,  then,  when  the  past  has  so  betrayed  us? 
How  pilot  our  course  in  the  storm,  when,  even  in  the  calm  still  sea, 
we  have  wandered  firom  the  track  ?" 

''Nelly!   Nelly  I  every  moment  I  fed  more  fiunt-hearted  at  the 
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thought  of  separation.  It  is  as  though,  in  the  indulgence  of  a  mere 
caprice,  I  were  ahout  to  incur  some  great  hazard.  Is  it  thus  it  appears 
to  you?" 

^*  With  what  expectations  do  you  look  forward  to  this  great  world  yon 
are  going  to  visit,  Kate  ?  Is  it  mere  curiosity  to  see  with  your  own  eyes 
the  brilliant  scenes  of  which  you  have  only  read?  Is  it  with  the  hope  of 
finding  that  elegance  and  g^oodness  are  sisters,  that  refinement  of 
manners  is  the  constant  companion  of  noble  sentiments  and  right  actions 
— or,  does  there  lurk  in  your  heart  the  longing  for  a  sphere  wherein 
you  yourself  might  contest  for  the  prize  of  admiration?  Oh!  if  this 
have  a  share  in  your  wishes,  my  own  dear  sister,  beware  of  it.  The 
more  worthy  you  are  of  such  homage,  the  grater  is  your  peril !  It  is 
not  that  I  am  removed  from  all  temptations  of  this  kind ;  it  is  not  because 
I  have  no  attractions  of  beauty,  that  I  speak  thus — even  poor  lame 
Nelly  cannot  tear  from  her  woman's  heart  the  love  of  admiration.  But 
for  2/oUy  I  fear — for  you,  Kate,  to  whom  these  temptations  will  be 
heightened  by  your  own  deservings.  You  are  beautiful,  and  you  blush 
as  I  speak  the  word;  but  what  if  the  time  come  when  you  will  hear  it 
unmoved — the  modest  sense  of  shame  gone,  what  will  replace  it?  Pride, 
— yes,  my  dear  sister,  Pride  and  Ambition !  You  will  long  for  a  station 
more  in  accordance  with  your  pretensions,  more  suited  to  your  tastes." 

"  How  you  wrong  me,  Nelly  T'  burst  Kate  in.  "  The  brightest 
dream  of  all  this  brilliant  future  is  the  hope  that  I  may  come  back  to 
you  more  worthy  of  your  love ;  that,  imbibing  some  of  those  traits 
whose  fascinations  we  have  already  felt,  I  may  bring  beneath  our  himible 
roof  some  memories,  at  least,  to  beguile  your  toil." 

"  Oh,  if  that  time  should  come  !" 

"And  it  will  come,"  dearest  Nelly,  said  Kate,  as  she  threw  her  arms 
around  her,  and  kissed  her  affectionately.  "  But,  see !  there  is  Papa, 
yonder;  he  is  beckoning  to  us  to  join  him."  And  the  two  girls 
hastened  forward  to  where  Dalton  was  standing,  at  the  comer  of  the 
street. 

"Fm  thinking  we  ought  to  go  up,  there,  now,"  said  Dalton, 
with  a  motion  of  his  hand  in  the  direction  of  the  hoteL  *'  Take  my 
arm,  each  of  you." 

They  obeyed,  and  walked  along  in  silence,  till  they  reached  the  inn, 
where  Dalton  entered,  with  a  certain  assumed  ease  and  confidence  that 
very  commonly,  with  him,  covered  a  weak  purpose  and  a  doubting  spirit 

"  Is  Sir  Stafford  at  home,  or  Lady  Onslow  ?"  asked  he  of  Mr.  Twig, 
who,  vrith  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  and  a  Galignani  in  his  hand,  never  rose 
from  the  seat  he  occupied. 

"  Can't  say.  Sir,"  was  the  cool  response,  which  he  delivered  without 
lifting  his  eyes  from  the  newspaper. 
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**  Do  you  know.  Ma'am  ?"  said  he,  addressing  Mademoiselle  Celestine, 
who  haf^pened  to  pass  at  the  moment.  "  Do  you  know,  Ma*am,  if  Lady 
Onslow's  at  home  ?*' 

•*  She  never  receive  in  de  morning/'  was  the  cnrt  reply.  And,  with 
a  very  impudent  stare  at  the  two  sisters,  whose  dress  imposed  no  restraint 
upon  her  insolence,  Mademoiselle  flounced  past.  *'  Come  along,  girls," 
said  Dalton,  angrily,  and  offended  that  he  should  appear  to  his  ddldren 
as  if  wanting  in  worldly  tact  and  knowledge.  ''  Come  with  me."  And 
he  proceeded  boldly  up-stairs. 

A  folding^door  lay  open  before  them  into  a  large  chamber,  littered 
with  boxes,  trunks,  and  travelling  gear  of  all  kinds.  Making  his  way 
through  these,  while  he  lefl  his  daughters  outside,  Dalton  approached  a 
door  that  led  into  an  inner  room,  and  knocked  sharply  at  it  with  his 
knuckles. 

''You  may  take  it  away,  now ;  I've  used  cold  water!"  cried  a  voice 
from  within,  that  at  once  proclaimed  Dr.  Grounsell. 

Dalton  repeated  his  siunmons  more  confidently. 

"  Go  to  the  devil,  I  say,"  cried  the  Doctor ;  "  you've  made  me  cut  my 
chin ;"  and  the  enraged  Grounsell — with  his  face  covered  with  lather, 
and  streaming  with  blood — flung  open  the  door  in  a  passion.  '^  Oh ! 
Dalton,  this  you,  and  the  ladies  here,"  said  he,  springing  back  ashamed, 
as  Kate's  hearty  burst  of  laughter  greeted  him — "Come  in,  Dalton, 
come  in,"  said  he,  dragging  the  father  forward  and  shutting  the  door 
upon  him.  "  I  was  longing  to  see  you,  man  ;  I  was  just  thinking  how  I 
could  have  five  minutes'  talk  with  you.  What  answer  have  you  given  to 
the  letter  they've  sent  you?" 

"  What  d'ye  think,"  said  Dalton,  jocularly,  as  he  seated  himself  in  a 
comfortable  chair. 

"  What  do  I  think  ?"  repeated  he  twice  or  thrice  over.  "  Egad,  I  don't 
know  what  to  think  !  I  only  know  what  to  hope,  and  wish  it  may  have 
been!" 

'*  And  what's  that  ?"  said  Dalton,  with  a  look  of  almost  sternness,  for 
he  was  not  ignorant  of  the  Doctor's  sentiments  on  the  subject. 

"  A  refusal,  of  course,"  said  Grounsell,  who  never  yet  was  deterred  by 
a  look,  a  sig^,  or  an  innuendo,  from  any  expression  of  his  sentiments. 

"  And  why  so.  Sir  ?"  rejoined  Dalton,  warmly. 

'<  On  every  ground  in  the  world.  What  has  your  fine,  generous- 
hearted,  dear  child,  in  common  with  that  vile  world  of  envy,  malice,  and 
an  wickedness,  you*d  throw  her  amongst?  What  similarity  in  thought^ 
feeling,  or  instinct^  between  her  and  that  artificial  class  with  whom  you 
would  associate  her ;  with  their  false  honour,  false  principle,  and  frdse 
delicacy?  Nothing  real  and  substantial  about  them  but  their  wickedness. 
If  yoa  were  a  silly  woman,  like  the  mother  in  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield, 
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I  could  forgire  yoo ;  but  a  man — a  hardened,  woridlj  man,  dial  has 
tasted  poTerty,  and  knows  the  rubs  of  life,  Pre  no  patience  widi  jon, 
d — n  me !  if  I  hare !" 

^^  A  little  more  of  this,  and  111  have  none  with  yMr,"  said  DaltoD, 
as  he  clenched  his  fist,  and  struck  his  knee  a  hard  Mow.  ^  Ton  presmne 
to  talk  of  us  as  people  whose  station  was  always  what  our  present  means 
imply;  but  I'd  have  yon  to  know,  that  we've  better  blood  in  our  veins ^ 

''Devil  take  your  blood!  you've  made  me  spill  mine  again,"  cried 
Grounsell,  as  he  sliced  a  piece  off  his  cbia.  and  threw  down  the  raxor,  in  a 
torrent  of  anger,  while  Dalton  grinned  a  look  of  malicious  satis&ction. 

^  Couldn't  your  good  blood  have  kept  you  above  anything  like  de- 
pendence?" 

Dalton  sprung  to  his  feet,  and  clutching  the  chair,  raised  it  in  the 
lur ;  but  as  suddenly  dashed  it  on  the  floor  again,  without  speaking. 

**  Go  on,"  cried  Grounsell,  dariug  him.  '^  Fd  rather  you'd  break  my 
skull  than  that  dear  girl's  heart ;  and  thafs  what  you're  bent  on.  Ay, 
break  her  heart !  no  less.  You  can't  terrify  me,  man,  by  those  angry 
looks.  You  can't  wound  me,  either,  by  retaliating,  and  calling  me  a 
dependent.  I  know  I  am  such.  I  know  well  all  the  ignominy,  all  the 
shame ;  but  I  know,  too,  all  the  misery  of  the  position.  But,  marie  me^ 
the  disgrace  and  the  sorrow  end  where  they  begin — with  myself  alone. 
I  have  none  to  blush  for  me ;  I  stand  alone  in  the  worid,  a  poor,  scathed, 
sapless,  leafless  trunk.  But  it  is  not  so  with  i/ou.  Come,  come,  Dalton, 
you  £mcy  that  you  know  something  of  life  because  you  have  passed  so 
many  years  of  it  among  your  equals  and  neighbours  in  your  own 
country ;  but  you  know  notliing — absolutely  nothing— of  the  worid  as  it 
exists  here." 

A  hearty  but  contemptuous  laugh  broke  from  Dalton  as  he  heard  this 
speech.  It  was  indeed  somewhat  of  a  surprise  to  listen  to  such  a  charge. 
He,  Peter  Dalton,  that  knew  a  spavined  horse,  or  could  detect  a  vrindgall 
better  than  any  man  in  the  county — he,  that  never  was  "  taken  in"  by 
a  roarer,  nor  deceived  by  a  crib-biter — to  tell  him  that  he  knew  notlung 
of  life ! 

"That'll  do,  Doctor;  thatll  do,"  said  he,  with  a  most  compas- 
sionating smile  at  the  other's  ignorance.  ''  I  hope  you  know  more 
about  medicine  than  you  seem  to  do  about  men  and  women."  And,  with 
these  words,  he  left  the  room,  banging  the  door  after  him  as  he  went, 
and  actually  ashamed  that  he  had  been  betrayed  into  warmth  by  one  so 
evidently  deficient  in  the  commonest  knowledge  of  the  worUL 

"  I'm  sorry  I  kept  you  waiting,  girls,"  said  he,  approaching  them. 
"  And,  indeed,  I  might  have  spent  my  time  better,  too.  But  no  matter ; 
we  must  try  and  find  out  her  Ladyship  now,  for  the  morning  is 


over." 
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As  he  spoke,  George  Onslow  appeared,  and  recognising  the  party 
with  much  cordiality,  conducted  them  to  the  hreakfcist-rooin,  where  Sir 
Stafford,  Lady  Hester,  and  Miss  Onslow  were  seated.  If  Sydney's 
reception  of  the  two  sisters  was  less  enthusiastic  than  Lady  Hester's,  it 
was  not  less  kind.  Nelly  was  won  almost  instantaneously  by  the  unaf- 
fected ease  and  simplicity  of  her  manner.  As  for  Dalton  himself^  her 
Ladyship  had  determined  to  carry  him  by  storm.  She  suffered  him  to 
declaim  about  his  ancestors  and  their  wealth ;  heard  him  with  assumed 
interest  in  all  his  intenninable  stories  of  Daltons  for  six  generations; 
end  artfully  opposed  to  his  regrets  at  the  approaching  departure  of  his 
dmg^ter,  the  ingenious  consolation  that  she  was  not  about  to  sojourn 
witb  mere  strangers,  but  with  those  united  to  her  by  the  ties  of  kindred. 
Geoige  had,  meanwhile,  made  two  or  three  eiforts  to  engage  Kate  in 
conversation,  but,  whether  from  the  pre-occupation  of  her  mind,  agitated 
Ma  it  well  might  be  at  such  a  moment,  or  that  his  topics  were  so  utterly 
new  and  strange  to  her,  his  attempt  was  not  attended  with  any  signal 
success.  A  sense  of  shame,  too,  at  the  disparity  of  her  own  and  her 
ristet^i  ^ipearance,  in  contrast  with  the  quiet  elegance  of  Lady  Hester 
md  Hifs  Onslow's  dress,  oppressed  her.  Strange  was  it  that  this  feel- 
■lioaU  have  agitated  her,  now;  she,  who  always  hitherto  had  never 
diought  on  such  matters,  and  yet  she  felt  it  acutely;  and  as 
from  the  rustling  robe  of  silk  to  the  folds  of  her  own  homely 
her  heart  beat  painfully,  and  her  breathing  came  short.  Was 
flbaady  changed,  that  thoughts  like  these  could  impress  her  so 
?  Had  Adam's  first  shame  descended  to  his  daughter  ?  "  How  un- 
ifm  I  am  to  tfaem!"  was  the  bitter  thought  that  rose  to  her  mind,  and 
Mk  Vikfd  a  cancer  into  her  heart. 

Hie  sense  of  inferiority,  galling  and  torturing  as  it  is,  becomes  infi- 
lutely  more  unendurable  when  connected  with  matters  of  trivial  import- 
ance. There  is  a  sense  of  indignant  anger  in  the  feeling,  that  we  are 
smpasied  by  what  seem  the  mere  conventionalities  and  tricks  of  society, 
and  although  Kate  knew  not  the  source  of  her  unh^ppiness,  some  of  it 
lay  in  this  hct  Every  little  gesture,  every  motion,  the  merest  pecu- 
liarities of  vcnce  or  accent  now  struck  her  as  distinctive  of  a  class — a 
class  to  which  no  imitation  would  ever  g^ve  her  a  resemblance.  If  it 
were  not  for  very  shame,  she  would  have  drawn  back  now  at  the  eleventh 
hour.  More  than  once  was  she  on  the  verge  of  confessing  what  was 
passing  within  her  mind,  but  fears  of  various  kinds — of  her  father's 
anger,  of  ridicule,  of  the  charge  of  frivolity — all  conspired  to  keep  her 
silent,  and  she  sat  and  listened  to  descriptions  of  pleasure  and  scenes 
wherein  she  had  already  lost  every  interest,  and  which  somehow  came 
associated  with  a  sense  of  her  now  inferiority. 

Never  did  home  seem  so  regretable  as  in  that  moment;  the  humble 
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fireside  in  winter;  the  happy  evenings  with  little  Hanserl;  the  sam- 
mer*8  day  rambles  in  the  forest;  their  little  feasts  beside  the  water£siU, 
under  the  ivy-clad  walls  of  Eberstein — all  rose  before  her.  They 
were  pleasures  which  had  no  alloy  in  her  own  humble  lot,  and  why 
desert  them  ?  She  had  almost  gained  courage  to  say  that  she  would  not^ 
when  a  chance  word  caught  her  ear— one  word! — how  little  to  hang  a 
destiny  upon!  It  was  Lady  Hester,  who^  conversing  in  a  half- whisper 
with  Mr.  Dalton,  said, 

"  She  will  be  perfectly  beautiful,  when  dressed  becomingly." 

Was  this,  then,  all  that  was  needed  to  give  her  the  stamp  and  sem- 
blance of  the  others  ?  Oh,  if  she  could  believe  it !  If  she  could  but  fancy 
that,  at  some  future  time,  such  graceful  elegance  should  be  her  own, 
that  gentle  languor,  that  chastened  quietude  of  Sydney,  or  that  sparkling 
lightness  of  Lady  Hester  herself ! 

"  What  time  de  horses,  Saar  ?"  said  the  Courier,  popping  his  head 
into  the  room. 

"  I  scarcely  know — what  do  you  say.  Lady  Hester  ?" 

"  I*m  quite  ready — this  instant  if  you  like — indeed,  I'm  always  the 
first,"  said  she,  gaily ;  '*  nobody  travels  with  less  preparation  than  I  do. 
There,  see  all  I  want !"  and  she  pointed  to  a  fan,  and  a  book,  and  a  smelling- 
bottle  ;  as  if  all  her  worldly  effects  and  requirements  went  no  further,  and 
that  four  great  imperials  and  a  dozen  capacious  boxes  were  not  packed  with 
her  wardrobe.  ^'  I  do  detest  the  worry  and  fuss  some  people  make  about 
a  journey  for  a  week,  or  even  a  month  beforehand ;  they  unsettle  them- 
selves and  every  one  around  them;  putting  under  lock  and  key  half  the 
things  of  every-day  utility,  and  making  a  kind  of  '  gaol-delivery'  of  all 
the  imprisoned  old  cloaks  and  dresses  of  the  toilet.  As  for  me,  I  take 
the  road  as  I'd  go  to  the  Opera,  or  drive  out  in  the  Park — I  ask  for  my 
bonnet,  that's  all." 

There  was  some  truth  in  this.  Her  Ladyship  did,  in  fact,  give  her- 
self not  a  whit  more  thought  or  consideration  for  preparation  of  any 
kind,  thau  if  the  excursion  had  been  a  promenade. 

"  It  is  now  two  o'clock,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  "  and  if  we  mean  to  reach 
Offenburg  to-night  we  must  not  lose  more  time.  Isn't  it  Offenburg  you 
advised  as  our  halt,  Mr.  Jekyl  ?" 

*'  Yes,  Sir  Stafford,"  simpered  out  that  bland  personage.  "  It  is  a 
most  comfortable  little  inn,  and  a  very  praiseworthy  cook." 

^  By-the-by,  has  any  one  thought  of  ordering  luncheon  here  ?"  cried 
George. 

Jekyl  gave  a  nod,  to  intimate  that  he  had  taken  that  precaution. 

"  And  Mr.  Jekyl,"  said  Lady  Hester ;  "  what  of  those  bullfinches,  for 
I  must  have  them  ?" 

"  They  are  safely  caged  and  packed  in  our  britska,  Madam.     You'll 


tt 


THREE  ROADS  IK  LIFE.  157 

also  find  that  joax  sketch-book,  and  the  water-colours,  are  available  at 
any  moment^  Miss  Onslow/'  said  he,  with  a  respectful  gesture.  She 
smiled,  and  bowed  her  thanks  in  silence. 

*^  And  de  horses,  Saar  ?"  asked  the  Courier  once  more :  for  during  this 
cdDoqny  he  had  been  standing  in  expectation  of  his  orders. 

''Do  tell  him,  Mr.  Jekyl,"  smd  Lady  Hester,  with  that  tone  of 
languor  ihat  bespoke  her  dislike  to  the  trouble  of  even  a  trifling  degree 
of  resolution. 

"  I  ihink  we  shall  say  in  one  hour,  Gr6goire,"  said  Jekyl,  mildly. 

"  And,  perhaps,  it  would  be  better  that  you  should  see "    What  tWs 

matter  was  that  the  Courier  shoidd  bestow  his  special  attention  upon,  is  not 
on  record  in  this  history,  inasmuch  as  that  when  the  speaker  had  reached 
thus  hr,  he  passed  out  of  the  door,  talking  as  he  went,  in  a  low  and  con- 
fidential voice. 

Capital  fellow — Jekyl !"  exclaimed  George ;  "  he  forgets  nothing." 
He  appears  to  be  a  most  accomplished  traveller,"  said  Sir  Stafford. 
And  such  a  ling^t !"  smd  Sydney. 
''  And  so  amusing  I"  added  my  Lady. 

''  And  such  a  rogue !"  muttered  Dalton  to  himself,  "  who,  although  so 
open  to  any  imposition  that  took  the  form  of  flattery,  could  at  once 
detect  the  knavery  that  was  practised  upon  others,  and  who,  at  a  glance, 
read  the  character  of  the  new  acquaintance. 

''  Don't  you  like  the  stir  and  excitement  of  the  road,  my  dear  child," 
said  Lady  Hester  to  Kate,  who,  with  very  red  eyes  and  very  pale  cheeks, 
stood  in  a  window  to  avoid  being  observed.  '^  There  is  something  so 
adventurous  about  a  journey  always.  One  may  be  robbed,  you  know,  or 
the  carriage  upset,  as  happened  to  ourselves  t*other  day ;  or  mistaken  for 
somebody  else,  and  carried  off  to  prison.  It  gives  such  a  flurry  to 
the  spirits  to^think  of  these  things,  and  a  life  of  monotony  is  so  very 
detestable." 

Kate  tried  to  smile  an  assent,  and  Lady  Hester  ran  on  in  the  same 
strain,  extolHng  the  delights  of  anything  and  everything  that  promised 
an  excitement.  "  You  know,  my  dear  child,  that  this  little  place  has 
almost  been  the  death  of  me,"  added  she.  "  I  never  was  so  bored  in  all 
my  life ;  and  I  vow  I  shall  detest  a  mill  and  a  pine-forest  to  the  last  day 
I  live.  If  it  had  not  been  for  you  and  your  sweet  sister,  I  do  not  know 
what  we  should  have  done ;  but  it's  all  over  now.  The  dreary  interval 
is  passed,  and  when  we  turn  the  foot  of  that  hill  yonder,  we  shall  have 
seen  the  last  of  it" 

Kate's  heart  was  almost  bursting  as  she  heard  these  words.  To  speak 
thus  of  the  little  valley  would  have  been  a  profanation  at  any  time,  but 
to  do  so  now,  when  she  was  about  to  leave  it — ^when  she  was  about  to 
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tear  henelf  away  from  ail  the  ties  of  love  and  affectioiiy  seemed  an  actual 
emelty. 

*^  Small  places  are  my  aversioD/'  contmued  Lady  Hester,  irfao,  lAea 
satisfied  widi  her  own  talk,  nerer  cared  modi  what  effect  it  was  prodac- 
ing  upon  others.  *^  One  grows  down  insensibly  to  the  measure  of  a 
petty  locality,  with  its  Httle  interests,  its  little  people,  and  its  little  gosalp 
—don't  yoa  think  so^  dear  ?" 

'^  We  were  so  happy  here  I"  murmured  Kate,  in  a  voice  that  a  choking 
fulness  of  her  throat  almost  stifled. 

**  Of  course  you  were,  child,  very  happy ;  and  it  was  vMy  good  of  you 
to  be  so.  Yes,  very  good  and  very  right"  Here  Lady  Hester  assumed 
a  peculiar  tone,  which  she  always  put  on  whenever  she  fimded  that  she 
was  moralising.  ^'  Natural  amiability  of  disposition,  and  all  that  scHt 
of  thing,  is  very  nice  indeed ;  but  there's  luncheon  I  see,  and  now,  my 
dear,  let  us  take  our  places  without  loss  of  time.  George,  will  you  give 
your  arm  to  Miss  Dalton  ?    Mr.  Dalton — but  where *s  Mr.  Dalton  ?" 

'^  Papa  has  taken  him  with  him  to  his  dressing-room,"  answered  Syd- 
ney, "  but  begged  you'd  not  wwt ;  they'll  be  back  presently." 

'<  No  lady  does  wait  at  lundieon,"  said  Lady  Hester,  snappishly,  while, 
drawing  Kate's  arm  within  her  own,  she  led  her  into  the  adjoining  Toom, 

The  party  had  scarcely  seated  themsdves  at  table  when  they  were 
joined  by  Jekyl.  Indeed,  Lady  Hester  had  only  time  to  complain  (^ 
his  absence  when  he  appeared;  for  it  was  a  trick  of  that  gentleman's 
tact  merely  to  make  himself  sufficiently  regretted  not  to  be  blamed- 
And  now  he  came  to  say  that  everything  was  ready.  The  postilions  in 
the  saddle;  the  carriages  drawn  up  before  the  door;  the  relays  had  all 
been  ordered  along  the  road;  the  supper  bespoke  for  the  end  of  the 
journey.  These  pleasant  facts  he  contrived  to  season  with  a  running 
fire  of  little  gossip  and  mimicry,  ia  which  the  landlord,  and  Gr^goire, 
and  Mademoiselle  Celestine,  were  the  individuals  personated. 

Never  were  Mr.  Jekyl's  peculiar  abilities  more  in  request;  for  the 
moment  was  an  awkward  and  embarrassing  one  for  all,  and  none,  save 
himself  were  able  to  relieve  its  seriousness.  Even  Nelly  smiled  at  the 
witty  sallies  and  playful  conceits  of  this  clever  talker,  and  felt  almost 
grateful  to  him  for  the  momentary  distraction  he  afforded  her  from 
gloomier  thoughts.  With  such  success  did  he  exert  himself,  that  all  the 
graver  sentiments  of  the  occasion  were  swallowed  up  in  the  pleasant  cur- 
rent of  his  small  talk,  and  no  time  given  for  a  thought  of  that  parting 
which  was  but  a  few  minutes  distant  Sir  Stafford  and  Mr.  Dalton 
were  not  sorry  to  discover  the  party  in  this  pleasant  humour,  and  readily 
dumed  in  wiUi  the  gaiety  around  them. 

The  bugle  of  the  postilions  at  length  announced  that ''  time  waa  i^** 
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ind  the  half  hour  which  Gennan  politeness  accords  to  leare-talm^  ex- 
pired. A  dead  olenoe  succeeded  the  sound,  and  as  if  mored  bj  the 
same  insftinctiTe  feding,  the  two  sisters  arose^  and  withdrew  into  a  win- 
dow. Close  locked  in  eadi  other's  anns^  neither  coold  speak.  Kate  s 
iiatk  sobs  eame  fiut  and  full,  and  her  heart  beat  against  her  sister's  side 
u  though  it  were  bunting.  As  for  Nell  j,  all  that  she  had  meant  to  sa  j, 
die  many  things  she  had  kept  for  the  last  moment,  were  forgotten,  and 
die  could  but  press  the  wet  cheek  to  her  own,  and  murmur  a  tremulous 
blessing. 

"  Oh,  if'  I  could  but  remain  with  you,  Nelly  dearest,"  sobbed  Kate ; 
"  I  fed  eyen  already  my  isolation.  Is  it  too  late,  sister  dear,  is  it  too 
late  to  go  back  ?" 

'^  Not  if  this  be  not  a  sudden  impulse  of  sorrow  forparting,  Kate ;  not 
if  you  think  you  would  be  happier  here." 

"  But  Papa !  how  will  he — what  will  he " 

She  had  not  time  for  more,  when  her  father  joined  them.  A  certain 
flurry  of  his  manner  showed  that  he  was  excited  by  talking  and  wine 
together.  There  was  that  in  the  expression  of  his  features,  too,  that  be- 
tokened a  mind  ill  at  ease  with  itself — a  restless  alternating  between  two 
courses. 

"  'Tis  you  are  the  lucky  girl,  Kate,"  said  he,  drawing  his  arm  around 
her,  and  [M^essing  her  to  him.  This  day's  good  luck  pa^'s  me  off  for  many 
a  hard  hlow  of  fortune.  They're  kind  people  you  are  going  with,  real 
gentry,  and  our  own  blood  into  the  bargsdn." 

A  thick,  heavy  sob,  was  all  the  answer  she  could  make. 

**  To  be  sure  you're  sorry ;  why  wouldn't  you  be  sorry,  leaving  your 
own  home  and  going  away  among  strangers ;  and  'tis  I  am  sorry  to  let 
you  go !" 

^  Are  you  so,  dearest  Papa  ?  Are  you  really  sorry  to  part  with  me; 
would  you  rather  I'd  stay  behind  with  you  and  Nelly  ?"  cried  she,  look- 
ing up  at  him  with  eyes  swimming  in  tears. 

'<  Would  I — is  it  ?"  said  he,  eagerly,  as  he  kissed  her  forehead  twice ; 
then,  suddenly  checking  himself,  he  said,  in  an  altered  voice,  "  but  that 
would  be  selfish,  Kate^  nothing  eke  than  downright  selfish.  Ask  Ndly, 
there^  if  that's  my  nature  ?  Not  that  Nelly  will  ever  give  me  too  good 
a  character  r*  added  he,  bitterly.  But  poor  Ellen  neither  heard  the  ques- 
tion nor  the  taont ;  her  mind  was  travelling  many  a  kmg  mile  away  in 
realms  of  dreary  speculation. 

"  Vm  sorry  to  interrupt  a  moment  like  this,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  ^'  but  I 
believe  I  must  take  you  away,  Miss  DalUm,  our  time  is  now  of  the 
shortest.'* 

One  fond  and  long  embrace  the  asters  took,  and  Kate  was  led  away 
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between  Sir  Stafford  and  her  father,  while  Nellj  went  through  a  round 
of  leaye-takings  with  the  others,  in  a  state  of  semi-oonsciousneas  that  re- 
sembled a  dream.  The  courteous  flatteries  of  Ladj  Hester  ftll  as  power- 
less on  her  ear  as  the  rougher  good  wishes  of  GrounselL  Geoige 
Onslow  *s  respectful  manner  was  as  unnoticed  as  the  flippant  smartness 
of  Albert  Jekjl's.  Even  Sydney's  gentle  attempt  at  conac^ation  was 
heard  without  heeding ;  and  when  one  by  one  they  had  gone  and  1^ 
her  alone  in  that  dreary  room,  she  was  not  more  aware  of  her  solitods 
than  when  they  stood  around  her. 

Couriers  and  waiters  passed  in  and  out  to  see  that  nothing  had  been 
forgotten ;  doors  were  slammed  on  every  side ;  loud  voices  were  calling; 
all  the  turmoil  of  a  departure  was  there,  but  she  knew  nothing  of  it 
Even  when  the  loud  cracking  of  the  postilions'  whips  echoed  in  the  court- 
yard, and  the  quick  clatter  of  horses'  feet  and  heavy  wheels  resounded 
through  the  arched  doorway,  she  was  still  unmoved  ;  nor  did  she  recover 
full  liberty  of  thought  till  her  father  stood  beside  her,  and  said,  ^^  Come^ 
Nelly,  let  us  go  home." 

Then  she  arose,  and  took  his  arm  without  a  word.  She  would  have 
given  her  life  to  have  been  able  to  speak  even  a  few  words  of  comfort  to 
the  poor  old  man,  whose  cheeks  were  wet  with  tears,  but  she  oould  not 
utter  a  syllable. 

"  Ay,  indeed,"  muttered  he,  "it  will  be  a  dreary  home  now !" 

Not  another  word  was  spoken  by  either  as  they  trod  their  way  along 
the  silent  streets,  over  which  the  coming  gloom  of  evening  threw  a 
mournful  shadow.  They  walked,  with  bent- down  heads,  as  if  actually 
fearing  to  recognise  the  objects  that  they  had  so  often  looked  upon  with 
heTf  and,  slowly  traversing  the  little  Platz,  they  g^ned  their  own  door. 
There  they  halted,  and,  from  habit,  pulled  the  bell.  Its  little  tinkle, 
heard  in  the  stillness,  seemed  suddenly  to  recal  them  both  to  thought, 
for  Dal  ton,  with  a  melancholy  smile,  said, 

"  'Tis  old  Andy  is  coming  now !  'Tisn't  her  foot  I  hear !  Oh,  Nelly, 
Nelly,  how  did  you  ever  persuade  me  to  this !  Sure  I  know  111  never  be 
happy  again." 

Nelly  made  no  answer.  The  injustice  of  the  speech  was  well  atoned  for 
in  her  mind  by  the  thought  that,  in  shifting  the  blame  from  himself  to 
her,  her  father  might  find  some  sort  of  consolation ;  well  satbfied  to 
become  the  subject  of  his  reproach,  if  the  sacrifice  could  alleviate  his 
sorrow. 

"  Take  that  chair  away ;  throw  it  out  of  the  window,"  cried  he» 
ant^crily  ;  "  it  breaks  my  heart  to  look  at  it"  And  with  this  he  leaned 
his  head  upon  the  table,  and  sobbed  like  a  child. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

▲    TSRT    SMALL    ''urTBEIOE." 

Lr  one  of  die  most  £EiTOured  spots  of  that  pleasant  quay,  which  goes  by 

die  name  of  the  Lnngo  TAmo,  at  Florence,  there  stood  a  small,  miserable- 

looking,  rickety  old  building,  of  two  stones  high,  wedged  in  between 

two  masnTe  and  imposing  palaces,  as  though  a  buffer  to  deaden  the 

fiiroe  of  collision.     In  all  probability  it  owed  its  origin  to  some  petty 

osmpadon,  and  had  gradually  grown  up,  from  the  unobtrusive  humility 

of  a  cobbler's  bulk,  to  the  more  permanent  nuisance  of  stoue  and  mortar. 

The  space  oocupied  was  so  small  as  barely  to  permit  of  a  door  and  a 

'  litde  window  boide  it,  within  which  hung  a  variety  of  bridles,  halters, 

and  such  like  gear,  with  here  and  there  the  brass-mounted  harnessing  of 

a  CaUwina,  or  the  gay  worsted  tassels  and  fringed  finery  of  a  peasant's 

Banoecino.     The  litde  ^pot  was  so  completely  crammed  with  wares,  diat 

fer  all  purposes  of  traffic  it  was  useless;  hence,  everything  diat  pertained 

to  sale  was  carried  on  in  die  street,  thus  contributing  by  another  ingre- 

SaA  to  the  annoyance  of  this  misplaced  residence.     Threats,  tyranny, 

kiibery,  seductions  of  twenty  kinds,  indmidation  in  as  many  shapes,  had 

aU  failed  in  inducing  its  owner  to  remove  to  another  part  of  the  town. 

Gigi— -erery  one  in  Florence  is  known  by  his  christian  name,  and  we 

never  heard  him  called  by  any  other — resisted  oppression  as  manfully  as 

he  was  proof  against  softer  influences,  and  held  his  ground,  hammering 

sway  at  his  old  ^^demi-pques,"  burnishing  bits,  and  scouring  housings,  in 

itter  indifference  to  die  jarred  nerves  and  chafed  suscepdbilides  of  his 

fine  neighbours.    It  was  not  diat  the  man  was  indifferent  to  money.    It 

was  not  diat  die  place  was  associated  with  any  family  reminiscences.    It 

waa  not  from  its  being  very  favourable  to  the  nature  of  his  dealings, 

anee  his  chief  customers  v^ere  usually  the  frequenters  of  the  less  faskion- 

lUe  localides.     It  was  the  simple  hct,  that  Gigi  was  a  Florentine,  and, 

Bw  a  Florentine^  he  saw  no  reason  why  he  shouldn't  have  the  sun  and 

the  Amo^  as  well  as  the  Guidardoni,  who  lived  at  his  right,  or  the 

Biflmuaoi,  who  dwelt  on  his  left  hand. 

Small  and  contracted  as  that  miserable  frontage  was,  the  sun  did 
dune  upon  it  just  as  pleasandy  as  on  its  proud  neighbours',  and  the 
bright  Amo  glided  by  with  its  laughing  ripples ;  while,  from  the  little 
irindow  above  stairs,  the  eye  ranged  over  the  cypress-dad  hiU  of 
San  MiniatOi  and  the  fiur  gardens  of  the  BobolL     On  one  side  lay  the 
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quaint  old  structure  of  the  Ponte  Vecchio,  with  its  glittering  stores  of 
jeweller}',  and  on  the  other  tlie  graceful  elliptic  arches  of  St  Trinita 
spanned  the  stream.  The  quay  before  the  door  was  the  chosen  rallying 
point  of  all  Florence;  the  promenade  where  lounged  all  its  fashionables 
of  an  evening,  as  they  descended  horn  their  carriages  after  the  accus- 
tomed drive  in  the  Cascini.  The  Guardie  Nobili  passed  daily,  in  all 
tlicir  scarlet  bravery,  to  and  from  the  Pitti  Palace;  the  Grand  Ducal 
equipage  never  took  any  other  road.  A  continual  flow  of  trareUeis  to 
the  great  hotels  on  the  quay,  contributed  its  share  of  bustle  and  animal 
tion  to  the  scene ;  so  that  here  might  be  said  to  meet,  as  in  a  focus,  aU 
that  made  up  the  life,  the  stir,  and  the  movement  of  the  capitaL 

Full  of  amusement  and  interest  as  that  moving  panorama  often  h, 
our  object  is  less  to  hnger  beside  it,  than,  having  squeezed  our  way 
between  the  chaotic  wares  of  Gigi's  shop,  to  ascend  the  little,  dark,  and 
creaking  stairs,  which  leads  to  the  first  story,  and  into  which  we  now 
beg  to  introduce  our  reader.  There  are  but  two  rooms,  each  of  tbem 
of  the  dimensions  of  closets,  but  furnished  with  a  degree  of  pretensioB 
that  cannot  fail  to  cause  amazement  as  you  enter.  Silk  draperieSi 
carved  cabinets,  bronzes,  china,  chairs  of  ebony,  tables  of  buhl,  a 
Persian  rug  on  the  floor,  an  alabaster  lamp  suspended  from  the  ceilings 
miniatures  in  handsome  frames,  and  armour,  cover  the  walls;  whiles 
scattered  about,  are  richly-bound  books,  and  prints,  and  drawings  xb 
water-colour.  Tlurough  the  half-drawn  curtain  that  covers  the  door- 
way— ^for  there  is  no  door — ^you  can  peep  into  the  baek  room,  where  a 
lighter  and  more  modem  taste  prevails ;  the  gold-sprigged  curtains  of 
a  French  bed,  and  the  Bohemian  glass  that  glitters  everywhere,  be- 
speaking another  era  of  decorative  luxiuy. 

It  is  not  with  any  invidious  pleasure  for  depreciation,  bat  porelj 
in  the  interests  of  truth,  that  we  must  now  tell  our  reader,  that,  of  all 
this  seeming  elegance  and  splendour,  nothing,  absolutely  nothing,  is 
real.  The  brocaded  silks  have  been  old  petticoats;  the  ebony  is 
lacquer  ;  the  ivory  is  bone ;  the  statuettes  are  plaster,  glased  so  as  to 
look  like  marble  ;  the  armour  is  '^  papier-mach6'' — even  to  the  ownsr 
himself,  all  is  imposition — for  he  is  no  other  than  Albert  JekyL 

Now,  my  dear  reader,  you  and  I  see  these  things  precisely  in  tkB 
same  light ;  the  illusion  of  a  first  glance  strt][^d  off,  we  smile  as  we 
examine,  one  by  one,  the  ingenious  de\ices  meant  to  counterfeit  finirisnt 
art  or  modem  elegance.  It  is  possible,  too,  that  we  derive  as  nnicii 
amusement  &om  the  ingenuity  exercised,  as  we  should  have  had 
pleasure  in  contemplating  the  reahties  so  typfied.  Still  there  is  one 
individual  to  whom  this  consciousness  brings  no  alloy  of  enjoyment-* 
Jekyl  has  persuaded  himself  to  accept  all  as  fact,    like  the  Indian,,  who 
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first  caires  and  tiben  worships  his  god,  he  has  gone  through  the  whole 
process  of  fiihrication,  and  now  gazes  on  his  handiwork  with  the  eyes 
of  a  true  believer.  Gracefully  reclined  upon  an  ottoman,  the  mode 
amber  mouthpiece  of  a  gilt  hooka  between  his  lips,  he  dreams, 
with  half-closed  eyes,  of  Oriental  luxury!  A  Sybarite  in  every  taste,  he 
has  invented  a  little  philosophy  of  his  own.  He  has  seen  enough  of 
fife,  to  know  that  thousands  might  live  in  enjoyment  out  of  the  super- 
fluities of  rich  men,  and  yet  make  them  nothing  the  poorer.  What 
banquet  would  not  admit  of  a  gxieat  the  more  ?  What  fete  to  which 
another  might  not  be  added  ?  What  four-in-hand  prances  by  without 
some  vacant  seat,  be  it  even  in  the  rumble.  What  gilded  gondola  has 
not  a  place  to  spare  ?  To  be  this  "  complement**  to  the  world's  want 
is  then  his  mission. 

No  man  invents  a  '^  metier,"  without  a  strong  element  of  success. 
The  very  creative  power  is  an  earnest  of  victory.  It  is  true  that  there 
had  been  great  men  before  Agamemnon ;  so  had  there  been  a  race  of 
*•  diners-out"  before  Jekyl ;  but  he  first  reduced  the  practice  to  system ; 
showing  that  all  the  triumphs  of  cookery,  all  the  splendour  of  equipage, 
all  the  blandishments  of  beauty,  all  the  fascinations  of  high  society, 
nay  be  enjoyed  by  one  who  actually  does  not  hold  a  ^^  share  in  the 
Comfpany,"  and,  without  the  qualification  of  scrip,  takes  his  place  among 
the  Directors. 

£tad  he  brought  to  this  new  profession  commonplace  abilities  and 
inferior  acquirements,  he  would  have  been  lost  amid  that  vulgar  herd  of 
indistingnishables  which  infest  every  city,  and  whose  names  are  not 
e?en  **  writ  in  water."  Jekyl,  however,  possessed  many  and  varied 
gifts.  He  might  have  made  a  popular  preacher  in  a  watering-place ; 
a  very  saccessful  doctor  for  nervous  invalids ;  a  clever  practitioner  at  the 
har;  an  admirable  member  of  the  newspaper  press.  He  might  have 
been  Tery  good  as  an  actor ;  he  would  have  been  glorious  as  an  auc- 
tioneer! With  qualities  of  this  order,  a  most  plastic  wit,  and  an 
India-nibber  conscience,  what  bound  need  there  be  to  his  success !  Nor 
VM  there.  He  was  in  all  the  society  of  the  capital ;  not  alone  an  ad- 
mitted and  accepted,  but  a  welcome  guest.  He  might  have  fi^iiled  to 
4rike  tills  man  as  being  clever,  or  that,  as  b^ng  agreeable.  Some 
laiglit  be  disappcnnted  in  his  smartness ;  some,  might  think  his  social 
cliiBus  orverrated  ;  none,  were  ever  offended  by  anything  that  fell  from 
Urn.  His  great  secret  seemed  to  lie  in  the  fact,  that,  if  generally 
easy  to  be  found  when  required,  he  was  never  in  the  way  when  not 
wanted.  Had  he  possessed  the  gift  of  invisibility,  he  could  scarcely 
have  been  more  snocessftd  in  this  latter  good  quality.  He  never  inter- 
fified  a  confidence;  nmet  marred  a  Uu-d-tite;  a  kind  of  instmct 
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would  arrest  his  steps  as  he  approached  a  boudoir,  where  his  presenee 
would  be  undesirable  ;  and  he  has  been  known  to  retire  from  a  door  on 
which  he  had  already  ^aoed  his  hand,  with  a  sodden  burst  of  intefli* 
genco  suggesting  to  ^*  come  another  day." 

These>  however,  seem  mere  negative  qualities;  his  podtire  ones  were^ 
however,  not  less  remarkable.  The  faculties  which  some  men  might 
have  devoted  to  abstract  science  or  metaphysical  inquiry,  he^  with  a  keen 
perception  of  his  own  fitness,  resolved  to  exercise  upon  the  world  aromill 
him.  His  botany  was  a  human  classification,  all  his  chemistiy  an  analyst 
of  men  s  motives.  It  is  true,  perhaps,  that  the  poetfs  line  may  have  been 
received  by  him  with  a  peculiar  limitation,  and  that  if  **  The  propeir 
study  of  mankind,  is  man,"  his  investigations  took  a  shape  scarcely  edfle- 
templated  by  the  writer.  It  was  not  man  in  hb  freedom  of  thought  anl 
action,  not  man  in  all  tiie  consciousness  of  power,  and  in  the  high  hope  cif 
a  great  destiny  that  attracted  him — No !  it  was  for  small  humanity  tittt 
he  cared — for  all  the  struggles,  and  wUes,  and  plots,  and  schemings  iX 
this  wicked  world — for  man  amid  its  pomps  and  vanities,  its  balls,  its 
festivals,  its  intrigues,  and  its  calamities.  ^ 

He  felt,  with  the  great  dramatist,  that  '*  All  the  world's  a  stage,"  and, 
the  better  to  enjoy  the  performance,  he  merely  took  a  **  walldng  charai^ 
ter,"  that  gave  him  full  leisure  to  watch  the  others.  Such  was  our  hnnA 
Albert  Jekyl,  or,  as  he  was  popularly  called  by  his  acquaintance,  LeDde 
de  Dine-out,  to  disting^h  him  from  the  Talleyrands,  who  are  Dues  de 
Dino. 

Let  us  now,  without  further  speculation,  come  back  to  him,  as,  wilfa 
his  window  open  to  admit  the  '*  Amo  sun,*'  he  lay  at  full  length  npen 
his  ottoman,  conning  over  his  dinner-list.  He  had  been  for  some  lame 
absent  from  Florence,  and  in  the  interval  a  number  of  new  people  had 
arrived,  and  some  of  the  old  had  gone  away.  He  was,  therefore^  nm- 
ning  over  the  names  of  the  present  and  the  missing,  with  a  specnlaliye 
thought  for  tiie  future.  ^ 

''A  bad  season,  it  would  seem!"  muttered  he,  as  his  eye  traced 
rapidly  the  list  of  English  names,  in  which  none  of  any  distmction 
figured.  '*  This  comes  of  Carbonari  and  Illuminati  humbug.  Tbey 
frighten  John  Bull,  and  he  will  not  come  abroad  to  see  a  barrioule  wite 
his  window.  Great  numbers  have  gone  away  too,  the  Scottt^'tte 
Carringdons,  the  Hopleys ! — three  excellent  houses;  and  those  dear  MH^ 
woods,  who,  so  lately  ^  reconciled  to  Rome,'  as  the  phrase  is,  ^  took  Aiki 
their  piety' in  Friday  fish-dinners.  ■       ot 

"  The  Russians,  too,  have  left  us ;  the  Gerobofiskys  gone  baek  to  their 
snows  agun,  and  expiating  their  *  liberal  tendencies'  by  a  tour  in  SibMht 
llie  Chaptowitsch,  recalled  in  disgrace  for  asking  one  of  Louit  Phifi|yii*i 
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iQOC.to  a  breakftst !     We  Wt  got  in  ezchaoge  a  few  Carluts,  half-a- 
dono  *  JdjgMmjstM,*  with  Teiy  stately  manners  and  small  fortunes.   But 
agood  house  to  dine  at,  a  good  salon  for  a  lomige,  a  pleasant  haunt  for 
sU  seasons'  and  at  all  houn,  what   is   there  ?    Nothing,  absolutely 
aothing.     And  what  a  city  this  was  once— crammed,  as  it  used  to  be, 
«ith  dear  delightful  *  ruined  &milie8 ;'  that  is,  those  who  left  ruin  to 
their  creditors  at  home^  to  come  out  and  live  gloriously  abroad.  And  now 
I  Jook  down  my  lis^  andy  except  my  little  Sunday  dinner  at  '  Mares- 
eotle's,'  and  that  half-luncheon  thing  I  take  at  the  Villa  Pessaiole,  I 
mUy  see  nothing  for  the  whole  week.     The  Onslows,  alone,  figure  in 
Strang  capitals.     Let  me  see,  then,  how  they  must  be  treated.     I  hare 
abeady  housed  them  at  the  Palazzo  Mazzarini,  and,  for  some  days  at 
lsast»  their  time  will  be  filled  up  with  upholsterers,  decorators,  and  such 
£ke.     Then  the  campaign  will  open,  and  I  can  but  watch  eventualities, 
and  there  will  be  no  lack  of  these.    The  young  Guardsman  likes  play.  I 
must  see  that  Prince  Carini  does  not  get  hold  of  him.     Miss  Onslow  has 
a  taste  for  gothic  and  stained  glass ;  that,  now-a-days,  often  ends  in  a  love 
of  saints'  shinbones,  and  other  relks.    My  lady  is  disposed  to  be  a  '  hst 
one ;'  and,  in  fact,  except  the  gruff  old  Doctor,  who  is  a  confounded 
bore,  the  whole  craft  is  deficient  in  ballast.     But  I  was  forgetting  '  the 
rDiiton/  shame  on  me,  for  she  is  very  pretty  indeed  !**     He  seemed  to 
nminate  and  reflect  for  some  minutes,  and  then  said  aloud,  '*  Yes,  ma 
belle  Catherine^  with  the  aid  of  Albert  Jekyl,  with  his  counsel  to  guide, 
and  his  head  to  direct  you,  there's  no  saying  what  your  destiny  might 
ttot  be  !     It  would  be,  I  know  well,  very  hard  to  conyince  you  of  the  fact, 
and  possibly  were  I  to  try  it  you'd  be  silly  enough  to  fancy  me  in  love 
with  you !"     Albert  Jekyl  in  love !     The  idea  was  so  excellent  that  he 
:lay  back  and  laughed  heartily  at  it.     *'  And  yet,"  said  he,  after  a  pause, 
'^  you'll  see  this  fact  aright  one  of  these  days.    You'll  learn  the  inmiense 
benefit  my  knowledge  would  be,  when  joined  to  your  own  beauty.    Ay, 
SLate  !  but  it  will  be  too  late,  just  so,  too  late  ;  then,  Hke  every  one  else, 
jooll  have  played  all  your  trumps  before  you  begin  to  learn  the  game. 
,    **A,  girl  who  has  caught  up  every  trick  of  manner,  every  little  tactic  of 
.  .asdety  within  a  month,  and  who,  at  this  hour,  would  stand  the  scrutiny 
<|f  the  most  fBistidious  eye,  is  a  great  prize  in  the  wheeL     This  aptitude 
jpnght  lead  to  great  thing?,  though,  in  all  probability,  it  will  never  con- 
isBB  save  to  very  little  ones  !"    With  this  reflection  Jekyl  arose  to  begin 
'Jos  toilet,  an  occupation  in  which,  less  from  dandyism  than  pure  self-love, 
he  usually  prolonged  during  the  whole  morning. 

-  ., :  It  waa  to  him  a  period  of  self-examination.  He  seemed — to  use  a  mer- 
.-jMntile  Qgure— to  be  taking  stock  of  his  own  capabilities,  and  investigat- 
'ii^lai^wii rn^ans  of  fiitnze  success.    It  wasan  ''open  day;"  that  iS|  he 
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knew  not  where  he  should  dine,  so  that  his  eostnme^  while  partaking  of 
all  the  characteristics  o£  the  morning,  had  jet  combined  certain  little 
decorative  traits  that  would  not  be  unsuitable,  if  pressed,  to  accept  aa 
unpremeditated  hospitality. 

There  were  very  few,  indeed,  with  whom  Jekyl  would  have  eande- 
scended  so  to  dine,  not  only  from  the  want  of  dignity  incurred,  but  that 
on  principle  he  would  have  preferred  the  humblest  fare  at  home  to  die 
vulgarity  of  a  pot-luck  dinner,  which  invariably,  as  he  said  himseU^  'de* 
ranged  your  digestion,  and  led  to  wrong  intimacies. 

His  dress  being  completed,  he  looked  out  along  the  crowd  to  see  in 
whose  carriage  he  was  to  have  a  seat  to  the  Cascini.  More  than  one  in- 
viting gesture  motioned  him  to  a  place,  as  equipage  after  equipage  pssswi 
on ;  but  although  some  of  those  who  sought  him  were  high  in  rank,  aad 
others  distinguished  for  beauty  and  attraction,  Jekyl  declined  the  conite- 
nes  with  that  little  wave  of  the  hand  so  significative  in  all  Italian  inters 
course.  Occasionally,  indeed,  a  bland  regretful  smile  seemed  to  oonmey 
the  sorrow  the  refusal  cost  him;  and  once  he  actually  placed  his  hand 
over  where  his  heart  might  be,  as  though  to  express  a  perfect  pang  o£ 
suffering,  but  still  he  bided  his  time. 

At  last,  a  very  dark  visage,  surrounded  by  a  whisker  of  blackest  hair, 
peeped  from  beneath  the  head  of  a  very  shabby  caliche,  whose  horse  and 
coachman  were  all  of  the  '^  seediest;"  and  Jekyl  cried  out,  "  Morlache!* 
while  he  made  a  sign  towards  the  Cascini.  The  other  replied  by  spread- 
ing out  his  hand  horizontally  from  his  mouth,  and  blowing  along  the 
surface — a  pantomime  meant  to  express  a  railroad.  Jekyl  immediatdy 
descended  and  took  his  place  beside  him. 


CHAPTER  XXL 

A    FAMILY    riCTUBB. 

The  fashionable  life  of  a  great  city  has  a  character  of  sameness,  whidi 
defies  all  attempts  at  portraiture.  Well-bred  people,  and  their  amuse- 
ments, arc  all  constructed  so  perfectly  alike — certain  family  traits  per- 
vading them  throughout — that  ever}-  (?(lbrt  at  individualization  is  certain 
to  be  a  fiiilurc.  You  may  change  the  vawe^  if  you  will,  from  London 
to  Paris,  to  Vienna,  or  St.  Petersburg,  but  the  issue  is  always  the  same ; 
tlu'  very  same  interests  are  at  work,  and  the  same  passions  exercised  by 
tlu'  si'lf-same  kind  of  people.  If  such  be  the  rule  among  the  first-rate 
('n[)ltn1s  of  Europe^  it  Mj/t^A^AsHL  being  the  case  in  those  smaller 
which  bdDniMHili^^^^^^HHtoUd^  from  reasons  of  healthy 
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-,  *>r  I  .>noiny,  are  the  resort  of  strangers  firoxn  difiEerent  parts  of 
Id.  In  x\\*.'<i},  society  is  less  discipliQed,  social  rank  less  defined; 
jit^  cl:iluis  and  rival  nationalities  disturb  the  scene,  and  thef<e  is^ 
y,  a  kind  of  stnif^glc  for  pre-eminence,  whidi  in  better  rcigulated 
iitles  is  uevcr  witnessed*  I^  as  b  unquestionably  true,  such 
-orely  present  the  attractions  of  good  society,  they  offer  to  the 
>ser\'er  infinitely  more  raried  and  amusing  yiews  of  life,  than  he 
yer  expect  to  see  elsewhere.  As  in  the  few  days  of  a  revolution, 
le  '^  barricades  are  up,"  and  all  hurr^dng  to  the  conflict,  more  of 
I  ^uiracter  will  be  exhibited  than  in  half  a  century  of  tame 
oe  to  tlie  law,  so  here  are  displayed,  to  the  sun  and  the  noonday, 
e  passions  and  pretensions  which  rarely  see  the  light  in  other 

great  besetting  sin  of  this  social  state  is  the  taste  for  kotoriett, 
dng  must  contribute  to  tliis  I  Not  alone  wealth,  splendour,  rank, 
lius,  but  vice,  in  all  its  shapes  and  forms,  must  be  notorious, 
r  be  calumniated  in  all  the  moods  and  tenses  than  untalked  of," 
rand  axiom.  Do  something  that  can  be  reported  of  you ;  good, 
prill, — bad,  if  you  must ;  but  do  it.  If  you  be  not  rich  enough 
tsh  by  the  caprices  of  your  wealth,  do  something  by  your  wits,  or 
or  whiskers.  The  colour  of  a  man^s  gloves  has  sufl&oed  to  make 
me. 

this  strange  ocean,  whicli,  if  rarely  storm-shaken,  was  never 
r  tranquil,  the  Onslows  were  now  laimched,  as  well  pleased  as 
laoally  are  who,  from  being  of  diird  or  fourth-rate  importance,  iu 
n  countr)',  suddenly  awake  to  the  fact  that  they  are  celebrities, 

iazzarini  Palace  had  long  been  untenanted ;  its  last  occupant  had 
5  of  the  Borghese  family,  whose  princely  fortune  was  still  unable 
tain  the  splendour  of  a  residence  fitted  only  for  royalty.  To 
leiefore,  that  a  rich  ^  Milordo''  had  arnved  there  with  the  in- 
)f  passing  his  winter,  was  a  piece  of  news  that  occupied  every 
in  the  city.  Gossips  were  questioned  about  the  private  historv-, 
nge  consulted  for  such  facts  as  were  public  Sir  Stafford's 
ras  actively  discussed,  and  all  possible  inroads  upon  it  his  son's 
WDoe  might  have  made,  debated  and  decided  on.  A  minute  in- 
on  into  their  probable  reasons  for  leaving  England  was  also 
1,  in  which  conjectures  far  more  ingenious  than  true  figpired 
itly*  What  they  were  like, — what  they  said,  did,  and  meant  to 
I  the  sole  table-talk  of  the  capital. 

r'je  had  their  horses  out  from  England,"  said  one ;  ^'They've  taken 
boGK  at  the  Pergola,"  said  another ;  '^  They've  engaged  Midche* 


kudT^  oouiu**  aac  a  dbiri;  **  Tber've  mbi  yking  to  GniMBiwhot^  faj*. 
ImumL'*  cbixDMi  ia  a  ^mcik;  aai  to  on.  AH  dwir  pnoMdiiigs nam. 
vaBehaiL  jml  ailluwsil  Inr  cbac  ea^sr  ▼TiIsii«<4iaod  vbidi  hnngen  tpP; 
jrtoUi»»  JDiI  Airso  nor  iced  ^'himipagne. 

Xur  w«n  cbtf  Ontfiuws  wxzhuuc  •jd^rxn^  tboii  fiir  ^is  tiuwiui  *>>Hfft«»jf 
FeuoL  due  Iwur  at  hisr  arxiTaL  Ladv  Hescsr  had  bwn  Awply  angagoj^  ifft 
«MKi!ct  widi  bee  grand  Tiatfr,  Albert  Jekyi,  in  pRpand&Mis  fivitiMi; 
cominiiP  camiMi^:ii.  An  anuy  ot  upholsterers^  decoEatoB^  aad  audi  £&%. 
Imkc  the  Piiliuao  widi  em^rmous  Tutd  cnmmeii  fuU  of  waxes*  Foobh: 
CUTCv  that  haii  senreii  cojal  goests*  and  was  eren  jet  in  high  pEaserratiflDr, 
was  cotidenuwd,  ti^give  way  ui  newer  and  more  cosdj  decaration ; — licbj 
MudSi  and  hangtttgSk  chac  had  been  the  idminricin  of  aaany  a  vintor^ 
^era  nichlessly  pulled  iumra^  co  be  zepLiced  by  eren  man  gocgcoei 
uuifieriaLi ;  'oU  at  last  it  was  whisipered  about,  tha;^  excepc  some  anti^BM; 
cabiutfC^  the  pii.*tures»  and  a  & w  tables  o£  malachite  or  marble^  little  oruh- 
tuitt^  Tvmaiued  ot  what  once  had  constituted  the  splendour  of  the  place,. 

These  were  mere  rumoorsy  howerer,  £c<r  as  yet  none,  aavt  Albert  Jekyl 
htuueltV  had  seen  the  interior :  and  6?om  him,  unless  disposed  to  aaaai 
ifi>  all  ivuBdeuce  was  hopeless.  Indeed.  hx5  little  vagoe  stare  whai 
4|uestioued — his  :»m|)ering«  "^  I  shouldn't  wonder,**  '^  It  is  Tery  likdji". 
or»  *^  Now  that  you  mention  Lt»  I  begin  to  think  so  too,"  would  haTe  diih 
armed  the  suspicion  o£  all  who  had  not  studied  him  deeply.  What  thl^ 
Ouslows  were  going  to  dL\  and  when  they  would  do  it,  were,  then,  tl^. 
\exed  questions  of  every  coterie.  In  a  hw  days  more  the  Carnival  woald 
begiu«  and  yet  no  announcement  of  their  intentions  had  yet  gone  forth--7, 
uo  prv^grumme  of  future  tetivities  been  issued  to  the  wodd.  A  vague- 
aiid  terrible  tear  beg^m  to  prevail  that  it  was  possible  they  meant  all  thes^i 
splendid  preparations  tor  themselves  alone.  Such  a  treason  was  inoe- 
dible  at  first ;  but  as  day  followed  day^  and  no  sign  was  madc^  snspicioo. 
ripened  into  actual  dread;  and  now,  the  eager  expectants  began  to 
whisper  among  themselves  dark  reasons  for  a  conduct  so  strange  aal, 
inexplicable. 

Haggerstone  contributed  his  share  to  these  mysterions  donbtisgv  &b 
while  not  confessing  that  his  acquaintance  with  the  Onslowa  was  of  tb^. 
very  slightest,  and  dated  but  from  a  week  before,  he  spoke  of  tbemwijth 
all  the  affected  ease  and  information  of  one,  who  had  known  them  fpT\ 
yeara. 

Nor  were  his  conmients  of  the  most  flattering  kind,  for  seeing  liow 
decidedly  every  effort  he  made  to  renew  acquaintance  was  met  by  % 
steady  opposition,  he  lost  no  time  in  assuming  his  stand  as  enemy.  Thi^. 
interval  of  doubt  which  had  occurred  as  to  their  probable  mode^of  .£(9 
was  £Eivourable  for  this  line  of  action.     None  knew  if  they  were  ever  to 
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pittalce  of  tlie  splendotu*  and  miignificence  of  the  Mazzarini;  none 
oodld  goeas  wliat  ehanee  they  had  of  the  romptnoos  banquets  of  the  rich 
nnii'a  taUe.  It  was  a  lottery,  in  which,  as  yet,  they  had  not  eren  a 
ticket,  and  what  so  natural  as  to  depreciate  die  scheme. 

If  tiie  eoorts  of  law  and  equity  be  the  recognised  tribunals  by  which 
the  rigbts  of  property  are  decided,  so  there  exists  in  every  city  certain 
not  leas  dednre  courts,  which  pronounce  upon  all  questions  of  social 
duns;  and  deliver  judgments  upon  the  pretensions  of  every  new  arrival 
amongst  them.  High  amid  the  number  of  these  was  a  certain  family 
called  Ricketts,  who  had  been  residents  of  Florence  for  thirty  odd  years 
hade  They  consisted  of  three  persons — General  Ricketts,  his  wife,  and 
a  maiden  sister  of  the  general.  They  inhabited  a  small  house  in  a 
girdea  within  the  boulevard,  dignified  by  the  name  of  the  ''Villino 
Zoa.''  It  had  originally  been  the  humble  residence  of  a  market-gardener, 
but  by  the  aid  of  paint  and  plaster,  contrived  to  impose  upon  the  world 
iliDoet  as  successfully  as  did  the  fair  owner  herself  by  the  help  of  similar 
wljaaets,  A  word,  however,  for  the  humanities  before  we  speak  of  their 
■bidBng  place.  The  "  General" — ^Heaven  alone  knew  when,  ^ere,  or  in 
•vliat  service  he  became  so— was  a  small,  delicate  little  man,  with  bland 
OMBuiets,  a  weak  voice,  a  weak  stomach,  and  a  weaker  head;  his  instincts 
■RrnDd,  gentle,  and  inoffensive,  and  his  whole  pursuit  in  life  a  passion  for  in- 
f  taiting  fortifications,  and  defending  passes  and  tetes-du-pont  by  lines,  cir- 
etimviillations,  and  ravelins,  which  cost  reams  of  paper  and  whole  buckets  of 
irMer*colour  to  describe.  The  only  fire  which  burned  within  his  nature 
iras  « little  flickering  flame  of  hope,  that  one  day  the  world  would  awake 
M  llie  recognition  of  his  great  discoveries,  and  his  name  be  associated 
•nth  those  of  Yauban  and  Camot.  Sustained  by  this,  he  bore  up 
igttnst  contemporary  neglect  and  actual  indifference;  he  whispered  to  him- 
idf,  that,  like  Nelson,  he  would  one  day  "have  a  gazette  of  his  own,**  and 
in  this  firm  convidaon,  he  went  on  with  rule  and  compass,  measuring  and 
Jadbing  and  drawing  from  mom  till  night,  happy,  humble,  and  contented: 
nothing  could  possibly  be  more  inoffensive  than  such  an  existence. 
Bten  the  French — our  natural  enemies, — or  the  Russians— our  Pal- 
mnstonian  "  Bfites  Noires," — would  have  fbigivcn,  had  they  but  seen,  the 
devices  of  his  patriotism.  Never  did  heroic  ardour  bum  in  a  milder  bosom, 
fir  though  hb  bnun  revelled  in  all  the  horrors  of  siege  and  slaughter,  he 
would  not  have  had  the  heart  to  crush  a  beetle. 

Unlike  him  in  every  respect  was  the  partner  of  his  joys :  a  more  bustling, 
plotting,  scheming  existence  it  was  hard  to  conceive.  Most  pretenders 
■M 'satisfied  with  aspiring  to  one  crown;  her  ambitions  were  "legion.^ 
When  Columbus  received  the  taunts  of  the  courtiers  on  the  ease  of  his 
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'^ci  ciscLT  sui  a  skird;  **  lliej'Ye  been  r;  j.|)Iy  in  the  fact  ths 

CATC."  cAiacii  in  a  fboith;  and  ao  on.  tptibleof  verr  wide 

vixsitfii  A^d  fibllowed  hj  that  eager  ^  mote  the  happiness 

.-rT.-CAZd;.  .ftzc  tcursti  for  iced  cbampagni.  .  nit  more  difficult  than 

Xcc  vvcv  ;ae  Oukiw  without  offcrl.  -.,-iL  tliat  some  one  should 

FxBL  :^  >:ur  cc  'atr  amral,  Lady  l\..  -  mnv  liave  done  so  in  moods  of 
Atacvr:  vus.  h«c  gtand  viiier,  A;:  >.il*  was  a  practical  intelligence. 
■*■■-'■ -y  c&sn&iji::!.     An  army  L-f  .  roen  at  Naples  the  lava  used  for 

:«»:c  ;ibc  ri»fn>  vilk  eaormo  .  .1.^  and  by  other  treatment,  might 

r.Lr«w  .j^Im  'z^ai  «r^«d  NTalgu.-..  ^-s  aod  colours  of  Bohemian  glass, 

%-s^  vVc»jifazaKiL  s^^m  way  *.  :  .iw  material  was  equally  misapplied 

s-,:r»  wc  ^K^iiaa^  ihat  :.  .  .!i,  by  the  touch  of  genius,  might  be 
t-^c^   rb^^jeaii;  polkd  d  .uchanter.    This  was  ^^  Flattery."    Do 

'  .i»&T^ti^ .  ~siL  ja  btt  it  s.  my  dear  reader — do  not  smile  at  her 

,  L  jii  Lij_  ^it  |afriiiii  1  ^«  laid  been  merely  exploring  an  old  and 

of  11^-  •.  a»«M'>  «a«  not,  as  the  world  employs  it,  an  ex- 
.aOMi^  v{aalicies,  but  a  grand  poetic  and  creatire 
'i«>»v^  had  ttcn  *^  .^«.  .ae  ^n^vac  sublime  it  praised.  Whatever  your 
»^  111  aMdiArnrr  -  «•  a  oiv*  she  instantly  laid  hold  of  it  to  entrap 

,^4WKiM<A  hts  :  .  M  ■gar  stse.  Stature,  or  symmetr}',  she  could  cos- 
A-  ^3^w  that  •  ._.  .U-r  pmiws.  like  an  elastic- web  livery,  fitted  all 
viM^  ^  st3«' '  .^»  *«c«  liiey  of  the  most  abject  slavery,  who  were 
^Vatfcwt  wvr       _    ..  -  k  'Mr  onlty  intelligence ! 

^^«M  «|we$*'  Hv«  Marttfeu  and  we  have  done;  nor,  indeed,  is  there 

Kxvx  A!v-  wvu  ^%  atocv  tiun  that  she  was  universally  known  as 

«»^  p^"^  '  ^*«  ^^^^  ai.\)isiiutance.    Oh !  what  patience,  submis* 

jw<  w  ,  <  ...iviu'^  ic  taMtf  U*fi>re  the  world  will  confer  its  degree  of 

ifevc    '■  -«^    -.V*  -"Xx  vxxicciceud  to  visit,  even  witli  so  cheap  a  thing 

^;  ..  .,^    .u*  '..-s  »*<  *;i  t':>durin«'  self-devotion.     Martha  had  had 

•,  .    . .   s .     .\.^  - -Ivr  bp.-'tht^r:  and  althougli,  when  he  married 

V  X  ^^'  -^*^^  <■  vxv^:  «;:^i  brv^ken-hearted  at  the  shock,  she  clung 

•V    o*^  .:^v^  ;;:ijiMo  to  <o})anite  from  one^  to  whose  habits 

v«-.    *..:ttv.v:^*'3r   (or  alwo  thirty  vears.     It  was  said  that 

.     Nk  ^».4.^  (  vx-ixvvi  of  c\\xi  v\Mumou  faculties,  and  a  reasonably 

\x^v    ^    -V  >*\*<\d;  I'ut  to  s*'o  lior  at  the  time  of  which  we  now 

«  «k.xvt^v  -v^M.iiiiiNl  v«(*  oitliiT — not  a  stone  marked  where  the 

,v    ,^^^•      \>".  \«iM  vhi<  Iv  matter  of  wonderment.     Who  could 

^^   %.,i.<«  .« •ml  mI  the  phantasmagoria  of  that  unreal  existence, 

S      « •  ^^v.is<  ^  \\«u  ir.dd,  or  made  a  weak  compromise  with  sanity, 

^  .  tw  k  »tui*<  .%<«  ixvil.     Poor  Martha  had  exactly  these  two  al- 

.  «v»u  i  ix»  *'  Ivlio^  o  cho  crusts,  mutton,"'  or  be  eternally  shut  out 
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II  the  long*  and  terrible  stroggle  such  a 
'  -  bursts  of  honest  energy  repelled  by  fi 
..>  baffled  by  natural  humility,  and  the 

-i  lior  much,  to  beliere  this  ftnnge  creed 
.-.iie  ended  by  doing  so.  So  implicit  was  her 
•  ii'votoe,  she  would  not  trust  the  evidence  of  her 
il  l>y  the  articles  of  her  belief.  The  very  pictoreSy 
-ii«*  hod  been  present,  and  whose  restoratioo  and  re- 
.11  the  work  of  her  own  haod<,  she  was  wiUing  to  aver 
i^^it'ts  of  royal  and  princely  personages.  The  books  for 
111  herself  written  to  the  publishers,  she  would  swear  wert- 
otiered  by  the  respective  writers  to  the  throne  of  taste  and 
!i.  Every  object  with  whose  humble  birth  and  origin  she  was 
.  .ii:ir,  was  associated  in  her  mind  with  some  curious  historv,  which, 
L'fii  oti*  by  rote,  she  repeated  with  full  credulity.  Like  the  well-known 
athlete,  who  lifted  a  bull  because  he  had  accustomed  himself  to  the  feat 
nnoe  the  animal  had  been  a  calf,  rising  from  small  begimiings,  she  had 
so  educated  her  faculties,  that  now  nothing  was  above  her  powers.  Not 
all  the  straits  and  contrivances  by  which  this  motley  display  was  got 
vp— not  all  the  previous  schemings  and  plottings — not  all  the  discus- 
nons  as  to  what  King  or  Kaiser  this  should  be  attributed — bv  what 
artist  that  was  painted — who  caned  this  cup — who  enamelled  that  vaf^ 
—could  shake  the  firmness  of  her  faith  when  tlie  matter  m-as  once  de- 
cided. She  might  oppose  the  Bill  in  every  stage ;  she  might  cavil  at 
it^  in  Committee ;  and  divide  on  every  clause ;  but  when  it  once  became 
kw,  she  revered  it  as  a  statute  of  the  land.  All  her  own  doubts 
Ued  away  on  the  instant ;  all  her  former  suggestions  vanished  at  once; 
a  new  light  seemed  to  break  on  her  mind,  and  she  appeared  to  see  with 
the  eyes  of  truth  and  discernment.  We  have  been  led  away  be^-ond 
oar  intention  in  this  sketch,  and  have  no  space  to  devote  to  tliat  temple 
vheiein  the  m}'steries  were  celebrated.  Enough  if  we  say  that  it  was 
mall  and  ill-arranged,  its  discomfort  increased  by  the  incongruous  collec- 
tion of  rare  and  curious  objects  by  which  it  was  filled.  Stuffed  lions 
itood  in  the  hall ;  mock  men  in  armour  guarded  the  entrance  to  tlie 
Bhrary ;  vast  glass  cases  of  mineralogical  wealth,  botanical  specimen?, 
rtoffed  birds,  impaled  butterflies,  Indian  weapons,  Etrurian  cups,  Irish 
intiqoities,  Chinese  curiosities,  covered  the  waUs  on  every  side.  Not  a 
specimen  amongst  them  that  could  not  trace  its  presentation  to  some 
illustrious  donor.  l^Iiniatures  of  dear,  dear  friends  were  ever^-where; 
and  what  a  catholic  friendship  was  that  which  included  every  one,  from 
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Loffd  Byron  to  Chalmert,  and  took  in  the  irhole  lange  of  Bumlfly  bom 
Mn.Opie  to  Finny  Ebtler.  Indeed,  although  the  fair  Zee  wm  a*' qgid 
nrtne^^  her  love  <^  genius,  her  '<  mind-wonhip,''  ae  ahe  called  k,  nAm 
led  her  into  strange  indmaoies  irith  that  intelleetual  dasa  whose  stesnglli 
iies  in  puxmettes,  and  whose  gifb  are  short  pettiooats*  In  a  wnrd, 
whatever  was  <' notorious"  was  her  natural  prey :  a  great  painter,  a  gfMft 
radical,  a  great  hasso,  a  great  traveller ;  any  one  to  lionise^  aMkjfikiag  te 
hang  a  histofy  upon ;  to  enlist,  even  ^'for  one  night  only,"  in  that  abaom 
comedy  which  was  performed  at  her  house,  and  to  display  ammigilter 
acquaintances  as  another  in  that  long  catalogue  of  those  who  CMi».te 
lay  the  tribute  of  their  genius  at  her  feet 

That  a  large  section  of  society  was  disposed  to  be  rude  and  nngeiia* 
reus  enough  to  think  her  a  bore,  is  a  fact  that  we  are,  however  unwil- 
ling, obliged  to  confess ;  but  her  actual  influence  was  little  affected  by 
the  &ct.  The  real  serious  business  of  life  is  often  carried  on  in  localities 
surrounded  by  innumerable  inconveniences.  Men  buy  and  sell  their 
millions,  subsidise  states,  and  raise  loans,  in  dens  dark  and  dismal 
enough  to  be  prison-cells.  In  the  same  way,  the  Villino  was  ft  recog- 
nised rendezvous  of  all  who  wanted  to  hear  what  was  going  on  in  the 
world,  and  who  wished  to  he  H  la  hauteur  of  every  current  acandd  ef 
the  day.  Not  that  such  was  ever  the  tone  of  the  conversation ;  cm  the 
contrary,  it  was  *'  all  taste  and  the  musical  glasses,"  the  ''  naughty  talk" 
being  the  mere  asides  of  the  scene. 

Now,  in  that  season  of  foreign  life  which  precedes  the  Carnival,  and 
on  those  nights  when  there  is  no  opera,  any  one  benevolent  enough  to 
open  his  doors  to  receive  is  sure  of  full  houses ;  so  the  Villino  ^^  im^ 
proved  the  occasion,"  by  announcing  a  series  of  Tuesdays  and  Fridays, 
which  were,  as  the  papers  say,  frequented  by  all  the  rank  and  fsshioa  of 
the  metropolis.  It  is  at  one  of  these  *'  at  homes"  that  we  would  bow 
present  our  reader — ^not,  indeed,  duriug  the  full  moon  of  the  reoeptioi^ 
when  the  crowded  rooms,  suffocating  with  heat,  were  crammed  with 
visitors,  talking  in  every  tongue  of  Europe,  and  every  imaginable 
dialect  of  each.  The  great  melSe  tournament  was  over,  and  «  fisw 
merely  lingered  over  the  now  empty  lists,  discussing  in  familiar  convecse 
the  departed  guests  and  the  events  of  the  evening. 

This  privy  council  consisted  of  the  reader^s  old  acquaintance^  Hag- 
gerstone,  a  Russo-Polish  Count  Petrolafi&ki,  a  dark,  sallow-sldnned,  odd- 
looking  gentleman,  whose  national  predilections  had  raised  him  to  the 
rank  of  an  enemy  to  the  Emperor,  but  whose  private  resources,  it  was  ru- 
moured, came  from  the  Imperial  treasury,  to  reward  his  services  as  a  qpy.; 
a  certain  Mr.  Scroope  Purvis,  the  brother  of  Mrs.  Ricketts,  complex- 


THBBE  B0AD8  XH  LIFE.  VIZ 

kg  the  psrtj.  He  was  a  little  ixwy-dieeked  old  maoy  with  a  limp  aal 
a  itutter,  perpetually  ninning  aboat,  retailing'  goitip,  wbichy  bj  fooM  wo- 
ajnt  or  other,  he  invariably  got  all  wrongs  narer,  on  erea  the  moet 
Mag  ooeasion,  being  able  to  record  a£ut  aa  it  occuired, 

Socfa  were  the  indiyiduals  of  a  group  whidi  nt  anmnd  thefirein  doaa 
Md  aeciet  confiEib,  Mrs.  Ricketts  herself  placed  in  the  midat,  her  frir 
ftOfOt^taoB  g^raoefully  disposed  in  a  chair  whose  embroidery  displayed  all 
Ihs  qoarterings  and  emblazonment  of  her  family  for  oentories  back.  The 
''BOP  before  the  house  was  the  Onslows',  whose  res  gtMia  were  <^^^"g 
a  OMst  intense  interest  eveiywhere. 

"  Have  dey  return  your  call,  Madam  ?**  asked  the  Pole,  with  an  almost 
aaperoeptible  glance  beneath  his  dark  brows. 
''Not  yet,  Count;  we  only  left  our  cards  yesterday.*   This^  be  it  aaid 

ill  parentheds,  was  ^inexact** — the  visit  had  been  made  eight  days  before. 

'^Nor  should  we  have  gone  at  all,  but  Lady  Foxington  begged  and  en- 

Inated  we  would.  *  They  will  be  so  utterly  without  g^dance  of  any  kind,' 

Ae  aaid;  'you  must  really  take  them  in  hand.' " 
'  ^  And  you  will  take  dem  in  your  hand— eh  ?" 
'*  That  depends,  my  dear  Count — ^that  depends,"  said  she,  pondering. 

■*We  must  see  what  line  they  adopt  here ;  rank  and  wealth  have  no 

iBtuenoe  with  us  if  ununited  with  moral  and  intellectual  excellence." 
**  I  take  it,  then,  your  circle  will  be  more  select  than  amusing,  this 

winter,"  said  Haggerstone,  with  one  of  hb  whip-cracking  enunda- 

tions. 

**  Beit  so,  Colonel,"  sighed  she,  pluntively,  ^'  Like  a  lone  beacon  on  a 

Bsek,  with — I  forget  the  quotation." 

''With  the  phos-phos-phos-phate   of  lime   upon  it?*'  said   Purvifl^ 

■•  that  new  discov-co-covery?" 
'  *^  With  no  such  thing !     A  figure  is,  I  perceive,  a  dangerous  mode  of 


91 


'   **  Ha!  hft!  ha  I"  cried  he,  with  a  peculiar  cackle,  whose  hysteric  notes 
dwq^a  carried  himself  into  the  seventh  heaven  of  enjoyment,  ^yon 
iMmld  cut  a  pretty  figure  if  you  were  to  be  made  a  beacon  of,  and  be 
Wmed  like  Moses.     Hal  ha !  ha  l" 
The  lady  turned  from  him  in  disdain,  and  addressed  the  Colonel. 

-  "So  you  really  think  that  they  are  embarrassed,  and  that  is  the  true 
DMitin  of  thdr  coming  abroad." 

'  *'  I  believe  I  may  say,  I  know  it.  Ma'am !"  rejoined  ha  "  There  is 
a  Idiid  of  connexion  between  our  fiunilies,  although  I  should  be  very 
lony  they'd  hear  of  it — the  Badelys  and  the  Harringtons   are  first 


^*  Oh,  to  be  sure !"  broke  in  Purvis.    ''  Jane  Harrington  was  father; 
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noy  no^  nrH  father — fhe  was  mo-mo-motlier  of  Tom  Baddhr;  bo!  tliat 
isn't  it,  she  was  his  anot,  or  his  hrother-in-law,  I  fer]^  wUdi.* 

^  Praj  be  good  eooagh.  Sir,  not  to  ion^Te  a  rcspectaUe  hamky  m  a 
breach  of  the  commim  kw,"  said  Haggentooe,  tar^j,  ''and  IcKwe  tka  ex- 
planation to  me." 

**  How  I  do  dislike  dat  English  habit  of  coontin'  coobds^*  aaid  the 
Pole;  ^'yoa  nerer  see  tree,  four  Elnglish  togeder  widont  m  leelle  tree  of 
genealogie  in  de  middle^  and  dey  do  sit  all  round,  fightii^  for  de  6inL* 

^'Financial  reasons,  then,  might  dictate returement,"  said  Mn.Bidwtts^ 
coming  back  to  the  original  theme. 

A  Teiy  significant  nod  from  Haggerstone  lufeiied  that  he  coocmxcd 
in  the  remark. 

^  Four  contested  elections  for  a  countj,  Ma'am,  a  spendthrift  ^fe,  and 
a  gambling  son,  rarely  increase  a  man's  income,"  said  he,  sententioQdy, 

*^  Do  he  play?  WbU  for  play  is  he  fond  of?"  asked  the  Polev  eageily. 

**  Play,  Sir?  There  is  nothing  an  Englishman  wiU  not  pby  at — from 
the  turf,  to  tossing  for  sovereigns." 

*'  So  Hamlet  say,  in  Shakspeare,  '  de  play  is  de  ting,' "  cried  the 
Count,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  made  a  happy  quotation. 

'*  They  are  going  to  have  plays,"  broke  in  Purvis ;  ^  Jekyl  let  k  out 
to-night.     They're  to  get  up  a  Vau-vau-vau-vau ^ 

*^  A  tete  de  veaUj  probably.  Sir,"  said  Haggerstone;  ^^  in  which  case," 
continued  he,  in  a  whisper,  **  yon  would  be  invaluable." 

"  No,  it  isn't  that,"  broke  in  Purvis ;  **  they  are  to  have  what  they  call 
Pro- verbs." 

**  I  trust  they  have  engaged  your  services  as  Solomon,  Sir,"  sud 
Haggerstone,  with  that  look  of  satisfiEustion  which  always  followed  an  im- 
pudent speech. 

**  I  heard  the  subject  of  one  of  them,"  resumed  the  other,  who  was 
far  too  occupied  with  his  theme  to  bestow  a  thought  upon  a 
'*  There's  a  lady  in  love  with — with — ^with  her  Mam-mam-mam 

**  Her  Mamma,"  suggested  the  Pole. 

''  No,  it  isn't  her  Mamma ;  it's  her  Mam-ame-ameluke — her  Mamelnke 
slave ;  and  he,  who  is  a  native  prince,  with  a  great  many  wives  of  his 


own-        " 


**  Oh,  for  shame,  Scroope,  you  forget  Martha  is  here,"  said  Mrs. 
Ricketts,  who  was  always  ready  to  suppress  the  bore  by  a  call  to  order 
on  the  score  of  morals. 

**  It  isn't  wrong,  I  assure  you ;  just  hear  me  out ;  let  me  only  ex- 
plain  " 

"  There,  pray  don't  insist,  I  bog  you,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  with  a  regal 
wave  of  her  hand« 
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"  Whj^  it's  MiM  Dalton  is  to  play  it,  Jekyl  says,''  cried  Ptmrisy  in  a 
tone  of  mo6t  imploring  cadence. 

^  And  who  may  Min  Dalton  be  ?"  asked  Mrg.  Ricketts. 

^^  Slie*8  the  niece— no,  she's  the  aunt^— or  rather  her  fisither  ia  aunt 
to— to " 

^  He  may  be  an  old  lady,  Sir ;  but,  surely " 


^  Oh,  I  have  it  now !"  broke  in  Purvis.  '*  It  was  her  mother;  Miss 
Di*aralton*s  mother  was  uncle  to  a  Stafford." 

*^  Perhaps  I  can  shorten  the  pedigree,"  said  Haggerstone,  tartlv. 
^'  The  young  lady  is  the  daughter  of  a  man  whom  this  same  Sir  Stafford 
tricked  out  of  his  fortune;  they  were  distant  relatives,  so  he  hadn't 
efen  the  plea  of  blood-relationship  to  cover  his  iniquity.  It  was,  how- 
ever, an  Irish  fortune,  and,  hke  a  Spanish  chAteau,  its  loss  is  more  a 
question  of  feeling  than  of  &ct  The  lawyers  still  say  that  Daltoo's 
right  is  imimpeachable,  and  that  the  Onslows  have  not  even  the  shadow 
of  a  case  for  a  jur}% 

^*  An*  have  de  lady  no  broder  nor  sister  ?"  asked  the  Count,  who  had 
heard  this  story  with  much  attention. 

^'  She  has,  Sr,  both  brother  and  sister,  but  both  illegitimate,  so  that 
this  g^  is  the  heiress  to  the  estate." 

'^  And  probably  destined  to  be  the  wife  of  the  young  Guardsman," 
said  Mrs.  Ricketts. 

^  Guessed  with  your  habitual  perspicuity.  Madam,"  said  Hagger- 
stone, bowing. 

*'How  very  shocking!  What  worldliness  one  sees  everywhere!** 
cried  she,  plaintively. 

"  The  world  is  excessively  worldly.  Madam,"  rejoined  Haggerstone  ; 
"  but  I  really  believe  that  we  are  not  a  jot  worse  than  were  the  Patri- 
archs of  old." 

**  Ah,  oui,  les  Patriarches !"  echoed  the  Pole,  laughing,  and  always 
ready  to  seize  upon  an  allusion  that  savoured  of  irreverence. 

"  Count ! — Colonel  Haggerstone  I"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts,  in  reproof 
and  with  a  look  to  where  Martha  sat  at  her  embroidery-&ame.  ^'  And 
this  Miss  Dalton — is  she  pretty  ?" 

"  She  is  pretty  at  this  moment.  Madam ;  but,  with  a  clever  hair- 
diesser  and  a  good  milliner,  would  be  downright  beautifuL  Of  course 
these  are  adjuncts  she  is  little  likely  to  find  during  her  sojourn  vrith  the 
OdsIows." 

"  Poor  thing !  how  glad  one  would  be  to  offer  her  a  kinder  asylum," 
srud  Mrs.  Ricketts,  while  she  threw  her  eyes  over  the  cracked  china 
monsters   and  mock  Vandykes  around    her ;   "a  home,"  added  she. 
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<' where  intellectuality  and  refinement  might  compensate  fiir  the  vulgar 
pleasures  of  mere  wealth !" 

<'  She  may  want  such,  one  of  these  days  yet,  or  Fm  much  mistaken,* 
said  Haggerstone.  "  Onslow  has  got  himself  very  de^  in  railway  spe- 
culations; he  has  heavy  liabilities  in  some  Mexican  mining  af&irs  too^ 
They've  all  been  living  very  fast;  and  a  crash — a  real  *  crash"* — this 
word  he  gave  with  a  force  of  utterance  that  ozdy  malignity  could  eom« 
pass—"  is  almost  certain  to  follow.  What  an  ezcdlent  stdbb  will  come 
to  the  hammer  then !  There's  a  *  Bonesetter^  colt  worth  a  thousand  gui- 
neas, with  his  engagements." 

And  now  there  was  a  little  pause  in  the  dialogue,  while  each  fidlowed 
out  the  thoughts  of  his  own  mind.  Haggerstone's  were  upon  the  ad- 
mirable opportunity  of  picking  up  a  first-rate  batch  of  horses  for  a  foordi 
of  their  value;  Mrs.  Bicketts  was  pondering  over  the  good  policy  of 
securing  possession  of  a  rich  heiress  as  a  member  of  h^  fiunily,  to  l|^ 
held  in  bondage  as  long  as  possible,  and  eventually — ^if  it  must  be— -givsn 
in  marriage  to  some  improvided-for  cousin ;  the  Pole's  dreams  were  of 
a  rich  wife;  and  Purvis,  less  ambitious  than  the  rest,  merely  revelled  in 
the  thought  of  all  the  gossip  this  great  event,  when  it  should  come  off, 
would  afford  him ;  the  innumerable  anecdotes  he  would  have  to  retail  of 
the  &mily  and  their  wastefulness;  the  tea-parties  he  should  enliven  by 
his  narratives;  the  soirees  he  would  amuse  with  his  sallies.  Blesssd 
gift  of  imbecility !  how  infinitely  more  pleasurable  to  its  possessor  than 
all  the  qualities  and  attributes  of  genius ! 

"  Dat  is  ver  pretty,  indeed,  tr^s  jolie!"  said  the  Count,  bestowing  a 
look  of  approval  at  the  embroidery-fi::ame,  whereupon,  for  eight  morU 
months,  poor  Martha  labomed  at  the  emblazonment  of  the  Bicketts' 
arms ;  '^  do  leetlo  dogs  are  as  de  life." 

"  They  are  tigers,  Monsieur  le  Comte,"  replied  she,  modestly. 

"  Oh,  pardon!  dey  are  *  tigres !' " 

"  Most  puppies  are  somewhat  tigerish  now-a-days,"  chimed  in  Hagger- 
stone, rising  to  take  his  leave. 

^'  You  are  leaving  us  early,  Colonel,"  said  the  old  General,  as  he 
awoke  from  a  long  nap  on  the  little  comer  sofa,  which  formed  his  resting- 
place. 

*^  It  is  past  two,  Sir ;  and,  even  in  your  society,  one  cannot  cheat 
time."  Then,  having  acquitted  himself  of  his  debt  of  impertinence,  he 
wished  them  good  night.  The  others,  also,  took  their  leave  and  de- 
parted. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

KATE. 

LxT  us  now  refum  to  Kate  Dalton,  whose  life,  since  we  last  saw  her, 
bd  been  one  round  of  brilliant  enjoyment  To  the  pleasure  of  the 
jomney,  with  all  its  varied  objects  of  interest,  the  picturesque  scenery  of 
the  Via  Mala,  the  desolate  grandeur  of  the  Splugen,  the  calm  and 
tnmqiii]  beauty  of  Como,  succeeded  the  thousand  treasures  of  art  in  the 
great  dties  where  they  halted.  At  first  every  inuige  and  object  seemed 
anociated  by  some  invisible  link  with  thoughts  of  home.  What  would 
!TeDy^ihink  or  say  of  this  ?  was  the  ever-recurring  question  of  her  nund. 
How  should  she  ever  be  able  to  treasure  up  her  own  memories  and  tell 
of  die  wonderful  things  that  every  moment  met  her  eyes  ?  The  quick 
succession  of  objects  all  new  and  dazzling,  were  but  so  many  wonders  ti) 
tring  back  to  that  "  dear  fireside"  of  home.  The  Onslows  themselves, 
#1io  saw  everything  without  enthusiasm  of  any  kind,  appeared  to  take 
pkasure  in  the  freshness  of  the  young  girl's  admiration.  It  gave  them, 
1^  it  were,  a  kind  of  reflected  pleasure,  while,  amid  galleries  and 
cbDeetions  of  all  that  was  rare  and  curious,  nothing  struck  them  as  half 
SI)  surprising  as  the  boundless  delight  of  her  unhackneyed  nature. 

Educated  to  a  certain  extent,  by  watdiing  the  pursuits  of  her  sister. 
Kate  knew  how  to  observe  with  taste,  and  admire  with  discrimination. 
Beauty  of  a  high  order  would  seem  frequently  endowed  with  a  power  of 
appreciating  the  beauty  of  art — a  species  of  relation  appearing  almost  to 
subsist  between  the  two. 

Gifted  with  this  instinct,  there  was  an  intensity  in  all  her  enjoy- 
ments, which  dbplayed  itself  in  the  animation  of  her  manner,  and  the 
elevated  expression  of  her  features.  Tlie  coldest  and  most  worldly 
natures  are  seldom  able  to  resist  the  influence  of  this  enthusiasm;  how- 
ever hard  the  metal  of  their  hearts,  they  must  melt  beneath  this  flame. 
Lady  Hester  Onslow,  herself,  could  not  remain  insensible  to  the  pure 
sincerity  and  generous  warmth  of  this  artless  girl.  For  a  time  tlie 
OTOibat,  silent,  unseen,  but  eventful,  was  maintained  between  these  two 
opposite  natiurcs,  the  principle  of  good  warring  with  the  instincts  of 
ei-fl.  The  victory  might  have  rested  ^^-ith  the  true  cause — there  was 
eiery  prospect  of  its  doing  so— when  Sydney  Onslow,  all  whose  sym- 
pathies were  with  Kate,  and  whose  alliance  had  ever}'  charm  of  sister- 
hood, was  suddenly  recalled  to  England  by  tidings  of  her  Aunt's  illness. 
Educated  by  her  Aunt  Conway,  she  had  always  looked  up  to  her  as  a 
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mother^  nor  did  the  unhappy  circumstances  of  her  father's  second 
marriage  tend  to  weaken  this  feeling  of  attachment.  The  sad  news 
reached  them  at  Genoa;  and  Sydney,  accompanied  by  Doctor  Griounsell^ 
at  once  set  out  for  London.  If  die  sudden  separation  of  the  two  giili^ 
just  at  the  yery  moment  of  a  budding  friendship,  was  sorrowfiiUy  fidt 
by  both,  to  Lady  Hester  the  event  was  anything  but  unwelcome. 

She  never  had  liked  Sydney;  she  now  detested  the  notion  of  a  «tep» 
daughter,  almost  of  her  own  age,  in  the  same  society  with  herself:  ehe 
dreaded,  besides,  the  influence  that  she  had  already  acquired  over  Kate^ 
whose  whole  heart  and  nature  she  had  resolved  on  monopolising.  It 
was  not  from  any  feeling  of  attachment  or  affection,  it  was  the  pon^ 
miserlike  desire  for  possession,  that  animated  her.  The  plan  of  canj- 
ing  away  Kate  firtmi  her  friends  and  home  had  been  her  own ;  sAs^ 
therefore,  owned  her ;  the  original  title  was  vested  in  her  ;  the  youi^ 
girFs  whole  future  was  to  be  in  her  hands  ;  her  ^'road  in  life"  was  to 
be  at  her  dictation.  To  be  fr^ee  of  Sydney,  and  the  odious  Doctor, 
by  the  same  event,  was  a  double  happiness,  which,  in  spite  of  all  the 
decorous  restraints  bad  news  impose,  actually  displayed  itself  in  the 
most  palpable  form. 

The  Palazzo  Mazzarini  was  now  to  be  opened  to  the  world,  with  all 
the  ^lendour  wealth  could  bestow,  untrammdled  by  any  ^e8trictlQl^ 
the  taste  of  Sydney  or  the  prudence  of  the  Doctor  might  impose.  Sir 
Stafford,  ever  ready  to  purchase  quiet  for  himself  at  any  cost  of  monsyy 
objected  to  nothing.  The  chei^ness  of  Italy,  the  expectations  fonned 
of  an  Englishman,  were  the  arguments  which  always  silenced  him  if  he 
ventured  on  the  very  mildest  remonstrance  about  expenditure:  and 
Jekyl  was  inmiediately  called  into  the  witness-box,  to  show  that  amoog 
the  economies  of  the  Continent,  nothing  was  so  striking  as  the  facililMi 
of  entertaining.  George,  as  might  be  supposed,  had  no  dislike  to  see 
their  own  house  the  great  centre  of  society,  and  himself  the  madi 
sought-after  and  caressed  youth  of  the  ca^ntaL 

As  for  Elate,  pleasure  came  associated  in  her  mind  with  all  that  coold 
elevate  and  exalt  it, — refinement  of  manners,  taste,  luxury,  the  firana- 
tions  of  wit,  the  glitter  of  conversational  brilliancy.  She  had  kmg 
known  that  she  was  handsome,  but  she  had  never  felt  it  tiH  now; 
never  awoke  to  that  thrilling  emotion,  which  whispers  of  power  over 
others,  and  which  elevates  the  possessor  of  a  great  qualiiy  into  a  ^woies 
of  petty  sovereignty  above  their  fellows.  Her  progress  in  this  con- 
viction was  a  g^ood  deal  aided  by  her  maid ;  for,  at  Jekyl's  saggestkNOy  a 
certain  Mademoiselle  Isina  had  been  attached  to  her  personal  sta£& 

It  was  not  easy  at  first  for  Kate  to  believe  in  the  fact  at  all,  that  she 
should  have  a  peculiar  attendant ;  nor  was  it  without  much  oonstraint 
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mi  copfngicm  thst  she  could  accept  of  fiervices  horn  one  whose  whole 

ar  $mi  hearing  hore  the  stamp  of  hreedingj  and  tact     Mademoiselle 

&a  bad  been  the  maid  of  the  Princess  Meuziko£f,  the  most  distinguished 

Uk  o£  flofence,  the  model  of  taste  and  elegance  in  dress ;  but  when 

ik  PiiueMB  separated  from  her  husband,  some  unexplained  circumstances 

bd  inTolyed  the  name  of  tlie  femme-de-chambre,  so  that,  instead  of 

''adbanging  without  a  difference,"  as  a  person  of  her  great  abilities 

■ig^  readil J  have  done,  she  had  disi^peared  for  a  while  from  the  scene 

ad  sphere  in  which  habitually  she  moved,  and  only  emerged  from  her 

— >—s^—  to  accept  the  humble  position  of  Kate  Dalton's  maid.     She 

VIS  a  perfect  type  of  her  own  countrywomen  in  her  own  class  of  life. 

Small  and  neatly  formed,  her  head  was  too  laige  for  her  size,  and  the 

Mbead  over-large  for  the  face,  the  brows  and  temples  being  developed 

beyond  all  proportion ;  her  eyes,  jet  black  and  deeply  set,  were  cold, 

itetn-looldng,  and  sleepy,  sadness,  or  rather  weariness,  being  the  chn- 

laeteristie  expression  of  the  face.     Her  mouth,   however,  when  she 

Bailed,  relieved  this,  and  gave  a  look  of  softness  to  her  features.     Her 

Banner  was  that  of  great  distance  and  respect — the  trained  observance 

of  one  who  had  been  always  held  in  the  firm  hand  of  discipline,  and 

never  suffered  to  assume  the  slightest  approach  to  a  liberty.     She  con- 

tEived,  however,  even  in  her  silence,  or  in  the  very  few  words  she  ever 

irtteiedy  to  throw  an  air  of  devotion  into  her  service  that  took  away  from 

the  formality  of  a  manner  that  at  first  seemed  cold,  and  even  repulsive. 

Kate,  indeed,  in  the  beginning,  was  thrown  back  by  the  studied  reserve 

ind  deferential  distance  she  observed ;  but  as  days  went  over,  and  she 

giew  more  accustomed  to  the  girFs  manner,  she  began  to  feel  pleased 

wth  the  placid  and  unchanging  demeanour,  that  seemed  to  bespeak  a 

aund  admirably  trained  and  regulated  to  its  own  round  of  duties. 

While  Kate  sat  at  a  writing-table  adding  a  few  lines  to  that  letter 
vfaich,  began  more  than  a  week  ago,  was  stUl  far  fix)m  being  completed, 
Knay  whose  place  was  beside  the  window,  worked  away  with  bent  down 
bead,  not  seeming  to  have  a  thought,  save  for  the  occupation  before  her. 
Kot  ao  Kate ;  fancies  came  and  went  at  every  instant,  breaking  in  upon 
the  tenor  of  her  thoughts,  or  wending  far  away  on  errands  of  specula- 
Now,  she  would  turn  her  eye  from  the  page,  to  gaze  in  wondering 
at  the  tasteful  decorations  of  her  little  chamber — a  perfect  gem 
of  elegance  in  all  its  details ;  then,  she  would  start  up  to  step  out  upon 
the  terrace,  where  even  in  winter  the  orange-trees  were  standing,  shed- 
ding  their  sweet  odour  at  every  breeze  fix)m  the  Amo;  with  what  raptur- 
ous delight  she  would  follow  the  windings  of  that  bright  river,  till  it  was 
lost  in  the  dark  woods  of  the  Casdni !  How  the  sounds  of  passing  equi- 
pages, the  glitter  and  display  of  the  moving  throng,  stirred  her  heart, 
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^  ividim  the  room,  with  what  a  tfariU  o: 
<^.w  .  ^    ue  ^endid  ball-dress  which  Kina  had  just 
'Vita  A  oembling  hand  she  touched  the  defieate 
<x«  .UA«1  "jiaced  it  over  her  arm  in  a  g^raoefal  fold,  her^ 
..   !«i-  ccMtfC  heaving  in  consciousness  of  hdghtenmg^ 

:k«rv«r  nused,  her  nimble  fingers  never  ceased  to  ply,* 
V4  ..Jfk  bcvws,  her  darker  eyes  shot  forth  a  glance  of  dic[^ 
l*  is  she  watched  the  young  girl's  gesture. 
. .  i«.v  aihf  at  last,  **  it  is  much  too  handsome  for  me ;  although^ 
^ ,    .     .vi^  ac  it  I  actually  fear  to  wear  it     You  know  I  never  hav^ 
.  ^. .  .uii)^  Like  thb  before." 

.^%».\:uK*ia«*Ue  13  too  diffident  and  too  unjust  to  her  own  channs  ; 
^«v*«.:uk  ,to  !*  the  robe  it  only  suits  the  elegance  of  its  wearer." 

-  v^'  .Hi|chc  to  be  so  graceful  in  every  gesture,  so  perfect  in  frrery 
..s  «^»Mv'u(  beueath  folds  like  these,^  cried  Kate,  still  ganng  at  the  fine 

*  M»Jtfiuoiselle  is  grace  itself  I**  said  she,  in  a  low  soft  vdoe^  so 
^aAC«  iu  its  utterance,  that  it  sounded  like  a  reflection  uttered  unoon- 

>«t\HuJv. 

•'  V>h,  Nina  !  if  I  were  so.  If  I  only  could  feel  that  my  every  look  and 
'i<^\ fluent  were  not  recalling  the  peasant  girl;  for,  after  all,  I  have  been 
'.ude  better— our  g^ood  blood  could  not  protect  us  from  being  poor,  and 
iK>verty  means  so  much  that  lowers  !" 

Xiua  sighed,  but  so  softly  as  to  be  inaudible,  and  Kate  went  on. 

^'  My  sister,  Nelly,  never  thought  so ;  she  always  felt  differently.  Oh! 
Nina,  how  you  would  love  her  if  you  saw  her,  and  how  you  would  admire 
her  beautiful  hair,  and  those  deep  blue  eyes,  so  soft>  so  calm,  and  yet  so 
meaning." 

Nina  looked  up,  and  seemed  to  give  a  glance  that  implied  assent. 

'*  Nelly  would  be  so  happy  here,  wandering  t]m)ugh  these  galleries 
and  sitting  for  hours  long  in  those  beautiful  churches,  surrounded  with 
all  that  can  elevate  feeling  or  warm  imagination  ;  she,  too^  would  know 
how  to  profit  by  these  treasures  of  art  The  frivolous  enjoyments  that 
please  me  would  be  beneath  her ;  perhaps,  she  would  teach  me  better 
things  ;  perhaps  I  might  turn  from  mere  sensual  pleasure,  to  higher  and 
purer  sources  of  happiness." 

"  Will  Mademoiselle  permit  me  to  try  this  wreath  ?"  said  Nina,  advanc- 
ing with  a  garland  of  white  roses,  which  she  gracefhlly  placed  around 
Kate*s  head. 

A  half  cry  of  delight  burst  from  Kate  as  she  saw  the  effect  in  the 
gloss. 
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'^  Beantifu],  indeed  T'  said  Nina,  as  though  in  concurrence^  with  an 
unqpoken  emotion. 

**  But>  Nina,  I  scarcely  like  this — it  seems  as  though — I  cannot  tell 
what  I  wish — as  though  I  would  desire  notice — I,  that  am  nothing — 
that  ought  to  pass  imobserved." 

''Youy  Mademoiselle,^  cried  Nina,  and  for  the  first  time  a  slight 
warmth  colouring  the  tone  of  her  manner  ;  "  you,  Mademoiselle-Hthe 
belle,  the  beauty,  the  acknowledged  beauty  of  Florence." 

"Nina!  Nina!"  cried  BLate,  rebukingly. 

"  I  hope  Mademoiselle  will  forgive  me.  I  would  not  for  the  world 
fail  in  my  respect,"  said  Nina,  with  deep  himiility;  "  but  I  was  only 
repeating  what  others  spoke." 

"  I  am  not  angry,  Nina — at  least,  not  with  you,"  siud  Kate,  hurriedly. 
'  With  myself  indeed,  I'm  scarcely  quite  pleased.     But  who  could  have 
said  such  a  silly  thing  ?" 

"  Every  one.  Mademoiselle ;  every  one,  as  they  were  standing  beneath 
the  terrace  t'other  evening.  I  overheard  Count  Labinski  say  it  to 
Captain  Onslow;  and  then  my  Lady  took  it  up,  and  said,  'You  are 
quite  right,  gentlemen ;  there  is  nothing  that  approaches  her  in  beauty.' " 

"  Nina !  dear  Nina !"  said  Kate,  covering  her  flushed  face  with  both 
handa. 

'*  The  Count  de  Melzi  was  more  enthusiastic  than  even  the  rest.  He 
vowed  that  he  had  grown  out  of  temper  with  his  Raffaelles  since  he  saw 
you." 

A  hearty  burst  of  laughter  from  Kate,  told  that  this  flattery,  at  least, 
had  gone  too  far.  And  now  she  resumed  her  seat  at  the  writing-table. 
It  was  of  the  Splugen  Pass  and  Como  she  had  been  writiug ;  of  the  first 
burst  of  Italy  upon  the  senses,  as,  crossing  the  High  Alps,  the  land  of 
the  terraced  vine  lay  stretched  beneath.  She  tried  to  iaH  back  upon  the 
memory  of  that  glorioua  scene,  as  it  broke  upon  her ;  but  it  was  in  vain. 
Other  and  far  different  thoughts  had  gained  the  mastery.  It  was  no 
longer  the  calm  lake,  on  whose  mirrored  siu*face  snow-peaks  and  glaciers 
were  reflected, — it  was  not  of  those  crags,  over  which  the  wild-fig  and 
the  olive,  the  oleander  and  the  mimosa,  are  spreading,  she  could  think. 
Other  images  crowded  to  her  brain ;  troops  of  admirers  were  before  her 
fancy ;  the  hum  of  adulation  filled  her  ears ;  splendid  salons,  resounding 
with  delicious  music,  and  a-blaze  with  a  thousand  wax  lights,  rose  before 
her  imagination,  and  her  heart  swelled  with  conscious  triumph.  The 
transition  was  most  abrupt,  then,  from  a  description  of  scenery  and 
natural  objects  to  a  narrative  of  the  actual  life  of  Florence : — 

"  Up  to  this,  Nelly,  we  have  seen  no  one,  except  Mr.  Jekyl,  whom 
you  will  remember  as  having  met  at  Baden.  He  dines  here  several  days 
every  week,  and  is  most  amusing  with  his  fionny  anecdotes  and  imita- 
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tlonSy  for  he  knows  everjbodjj  and  b  a  wonderful  mimic     You'd  swear 
Doctor  Grounsell  was  in  the  next  room  if  you  heard  Mr.  Jekyl's  imifca- 
tioo.   There  has  been  some  difficulty  about  an  operarbox,  Ibr  Mi:  Jekjl, 
who  manages  everybody,  will  insist  upon  having  Prince  SGdchekoff^a, 
which  is  better  than  the  royal  box,  and  has  not  succeeded.    For  thb  reaaon 
we  have  not  yet  been  to  the  Opera ;  and,  as  the  Palace  has  been  imder- 
going  a  total  change  of  decoration  and  furniture,  there  has  been  no  recep- 
tion here  as  yet ;  but  on  Tuesday  we  are  to  give  our  first  balL     All  thttfcl 
could  tell  you  of  splendour,  my  dearest  Nelly,  would  be  nothing  to  the 
reality  of  what  I  see  here.     Such  magnificence  in  eveiy  detail ;  raeh 
troops  ci  servants,  all  so  respectful  and  obliging,  and  some  dressed  in 
liveries  that  resemble  handsome  uniforms !     Such  gold  and  ahrer  pbita ; 
such  delicious  flowers  everywhere — on  the  staircase,  in  the  dzawing- 
room — here,  actually,  beside  me  as  I  write.     And,  oh !  Nelly,  if  yon 
could  see  my  dress !     Lace,  with  bouquets  of  red  camelia,  and  looped  up 
with  strings  of  small  pearls.     Think  of  me,  ai  poor  Kate  Dalton,  wear- 
ing such  splendour !     And,  strange  enough,  too,  I  do  not  feel  awkwasd 
in  it.     My  hair,  that  you  used  to  think  I  dressed  so  well  myself  Iw 
been  pronounced  a  perfect  horror ;  and  although  I  own,  it  did  shock  bm 
at  first  to  hear  it,  I  now  see  that  they  were  perfectly  right.     Instead  d 
bands,  I  wear  ringlets  down  to  my  very  shoulders ;  and  Nina  tells  me  then 
never  was  such  an  improvement,  as  the  character  of  my  features  require! 
softening.     Such  quantities  of  dress  as  I  have  got,  too!  for  these  u 
endless  toilette  hero ;  and  although  I'm  now  growing  accustomed  to  it 
at  first  it  worried  me  dreadfully,  and  left  me  no  time  to  read.     Aad 
a  propos  of  reading.    Lady   Hester  has   given  me   such  a   stnmgi 
book.     '  Mathilde,'  it  is  called — very  clever,  deeply  interesting,  bal  ma 
the  kind  of  reading  jrou  would  like ;  at  least,  neither  the  scenes  nor  tki 
characters  such  as  you  would  care  for.     Of  course  I  take  it  to  be  a  goai 
picture  of  life  in  another  sphere  from  what  I  have  seen  myself;  and  if] 
be,  1  must  say  there  is  more  vice  in  high  society  than  I  believed.     On 
trait  of  manners,  however,  I  cannot  help  admiring:  the  extreme  tm 
that  eveiy  one  takes  never  to  give  even  the  slightest  ofience ;  not  aai 
that  the  wrong  thing  is  never  said,  but  never  even  suggested;  sodi  a 
excessive  deference  to  others'  feelings  bespeaks  great  refinement,  if  nst 
higher  and  better  quality.     Lady  Hester  is  delightful  in  this  respect, 
cannot  tell  you  how  the  charm  of  her  manner  grows  into  a  faacuntn 
Captain  Onslow  I  see  little  of,  but  he  is  always  good-humoursd  and  gaj 
and  as  for  Sir  Stafford,  he  is  like  a  father  in  the  kindliness  and 
of  his  cordiality.     Sydney  I  miss  greatly ;  she  was  nearly  of  my 
age,  and  although  so  much  superior  to  me  in  every  way,  so  compaauoc 
able  and  sister-like.   We  are  to  write  to  each  other  if  she  does  not  rstor 
soon.    I  intended  to  have  said  so  mnch  about  the  galleries^  but  Mr.  Jclq 
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does  quiz  so  dreadfully  about  artistic  enthusiasm,  I  am  actually  ashamed 
t^o  say  a  word ;  besides,  to  me,  Nelly,  beautiful  pictures  impart  pleasure 
A^flg  from  intrinsic  merit,  than  from  the  choice  of  subject  and  the  train  of 
l^lioiights  they  originate ;  and  for  this  reason  I  prefer  Salvator  Rosa  to  all 
other  painters.  The  romantic  character  of  his  scenery,  the  kind  of  stoiy 
'tliat  seems  to  surround  his  characters,  the  solemn  tranquillity  of  his 
>nligfats,  the  mellow  splendour  of  his  sunsets,  actually  heighten  one's 
enjoyment  of  the  realities  in  nature.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  that  RafEekelle 
8  my  finTOurite  than  Titian,  whose  portraits  appear  to  reveal  the 
'^vhole  character  and  life  of  the  individual  represented.     In  Velasquez 

there  is  another  feature **    Here  came  an  interruption,  for  Nina 

came  ^th  gloves  to  choose,  and  now  arose  the  difficult  decision  between 
a  fringe  of  silver  filagree  and  a  deep  fall  of  Valenciennes  lace,  a  question, 
on  both  ades  of  which.  Mademoiselle  Nina  had  much  to  say.  In  all  these 
little  discussions,  the  mock  importance  lent  to  mere  trifies  at  first  amused 
Kate^  and  even  provoked  her  laughter ;  but,  by  degrees,  she  learned,  not 
only  to  listen  to  them  with  attention,  but  even  to  take  her  share  in  the 
ooosultation.  Nina's  great  art  lay  in  her  capacity  for  adapting  a  costume 
to  the  peculiar  style  and  character  of  the  wearer,  and,  however  exagger- 
ated were  some  of  her  notions  on  this  subject,  there  was  always  a  suffi- 
ciency of  shrewd  sense  and  good  taste  in  her  remarks  to  overbear  any 
absurdity  in  her  theory.  Kate  Dalton,  whose  whole  nature  had  been 
umplicity  and  frankness  itself,  was  gradually  brought  to  assume  a 
character  with  every  change  of  toilette ;  for  if  she  came  down  to  break- 
&st  in  a  simple  robe  of  muslin,  she  changed  it  for  a  ^'  costume  de  pay- 
sanne"  to  walk  in  the  garden ;  and  this  again  for  a  species  of  huntiug- 
dress  to  ride  in  the  Cascini — to  appear  afterwards  at  dinner  in  some  new 
type  of  a  past  age.  An  endless  variety  of  these  devices  at  last  engaging 
attention,  and  occupying  time,  to  the  utter  exclusion  of  topics  more  im- 
portant  and  interesting. 

The  letter  was  now  to  be  resumed;  but  the  clue  was  lost,  and  her 
mind  was  only  fettered  with  topics  of  dress  and  toilette.  She  walked 
oat  upon  the  terrace  to  recover  her  composure;  but  beneath  the  window 
was  rolling  on  that  endless  tide  of  people  and  carriages,  that  swells  up 
the  great  flood  of  a  capital  city.  She  turned  her  steps  to  another  side, 
and  there,  in  the  pleasure-ground,  was  George  Onslow,  with  a  great 
hotse-aheet  round  him,  accustoming  a  newly-piuchased  Arabian  to  the 
flapping  of  a  riding-skirt  It  was  a  present  Sir  Staflbrd  had  made  her 
the  day  before.  Everything  she  saw— every  thing  she  heard,  recalled  but 
one  image — herself !  The  intoxication  of  this  thought  was  intense.  Life 
amimfid  features  of  delight  and  pleasure  she  had  never  conceived  pos- 
sible before.  There  was  an  interest  imparted  to  everything,  since  in 
everything  she  had  her  share.   Oh!  most  insidious  of  all  poisons  is  that 
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of  egotism,  which  lulls  the  conscience  by  the  soft  flattery  we  whisper  to 
ourselves,  making  us  to  believe  that  we  are  such  as  the  world  affects  to 
think  us.  How  ready  are  we  to  take  credit  for  gifts  that  have  been 
merely  lent  us  by  a  kind  of  courtesy,  and  of  which  we  must  make  resti- 
tution when  called  upon,  with  what  appetite  we  nuiy. 

For  the  time,  indeed,  the  ecstasy  of  this  delusion  ia  boundless !  Who 
has  not,  at  some  one  moment  or  other  of  his  life,  experienced  the  eo*. 
trancing  delight  of  thinking  that  the  world  is  full  of  his  friends  and 
admirers,  that  good  wishes  follow  him  as  he  goes,  and  kind  welcome* 
await  his  coming  ?  Much  of  our  character  for  good  or  evil,  of  our  subse- 
quent utility  in  life,  or  our  utter  helplessness,  will  depend  upon  how  wfr 
stand  the  season  of  trial.  Kate  Dalton  possessed  much  to  encourage 
this  credulity ;  she  was  not  only  eminently  handsome,  but  she  had  that 
species  of  fascination  in  her  air,  which  a  clever  French  writer  definee  as 
the  feminine  essence,  "  plus  feoune  que  les  autres  fenunes."  If  a  very 
critical  eye  might  have  detected  in  her  manner  and  address  certain  little 
awkwardnesses,  a  less  exacting  judgment  would  have  probably  been  struok 
with  them  as  attractions,  recalling  the  fact  of  her  youth,  her  simplidty^ 
and  the  freshness  of  her  nature.  Above  all  other  charms,  however,  was 
the  radiant  happiness  that  beamed  out  in  every  word,  and  look,  and  ges- 
ture ;  such  a  thorough  sense  of  enjoyment — so  intense  a  pleasure  in  lifo 
— is  among  the  very  rarest  of  all  g^fts. 

There  was  enough  of  sing^arity,  of  the  adventurous,  in  the  nature  of 
her  position  to  excel  all  the  romance  of  her  nature ;  there  was  more  than 
enough  of  real  splendour  around  her  to  g^ve  an  air  of  fieu^t  and  truth,  to 
the  highest  flights  of  her  imagination.  Had  she  been  the  sole  daughter 
of  the  house  and  name,  flatteries  and  caresses  could  not  have  been  lavished 
on  her  more  profusely — her  will  consulted — her  wbhes  inquired — her 
taste  evoked  on  every  occasion.  And  yet  with  all  these  seductiona 
about  her  she  was  not  yet  spoiled — not  yet !  Home  and  its  dear  assoda- 
tions  were  ever  present  to  her  mind;  her  humble  fortune,  and  that  simple 
life  she  iised  to  lead,  enforcing  lessons  of  humility  not  yet  distastefvL 
She  could  still  recur  to  the  memory  of  the  little  window  that  looked  over 
the  '*  Murg,"  and  think  the  scenery  beautiful.  Her  dear,  dear  papa  was 
still  all  she  had  ever  thought  him.  Nelly  was  yet  the  sweet-tempered^- 
gentle,  gifted  creature  she  worshipped  as  a  sister;  even  Hanseri  was  the 
kind,  quaint  emblem  of  his  own  dreamy  *^  Vaterland."  As  yet  no  com** 
flict  had  arisen  between  the  past  and  the  present— between  the  re- 
membrance of  narrow  fortune  and  all  its  crippling  exigencies,  and  t)ie 
enjoyment  of  wealth,  that  seems  to  expand  the  generous  feelings  of  the 
heart  The  lustre  of  her  present  existence  threw,  as  yet,  no  sickly  light 
oyer  the  bygone— -would  it  might  have  been  always  so ! 
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CHAPTER  XXni. 

▲     SMALL    fUPPSB    PARTY. 

The  giettt  ball  at  the  Maaarim  Palace  **  came  off"  just  as  other 
gnat  balls  have  done,  and  will  contmue  to  do,  doubtless,  for  ages  hence, 
iras  the  usual,  perhaps  a  little  more  than  the  usual,  splendour  of 

and  diamonds — the  same  glare,  and  crash,  and  ^tter,  and  crowd, 
heat ;  the  same  buoyant  light-heartedness  among  the  young ;  the 

conodiDg  ennui  of  the  old  ;  taste  in  dress  was  criticised — ^looks 
'were  scanned— flirtations  detected— quarrels  discorered — ^fans  were  mis- 
laid—hearts were  lost — flounces  were  torn,  and  feelings  hurt.  There 
'Was  the  ordinary  measure  of  what  people  called  enjoyment,  mixed  up  with 
the  ordinary  proportion  of  envy,  shyness,  pretension,  sarcasm,  coldness, 
and  malice.  It  was  a  grand  tournament  of  human  passions,  in  white 
saltn  and  jewels ;  and  if  the  wounds  exchanged  were  not  as  rudely  ad- 
ministered, they  were  to  the  full  as  dangerous  as  in  the  real  lists  of 
combat.  Yet,  in  this  mortal  conflict,  all  seemed  happy;  there  was  an 
sir  of  voluptuous  abandonment  over  eyerything ;  and  whatever  cares 
they  might  have  carried  within,  as  far  as  appearance  went,  the  world 
went  well  and  pleasantly  with  them.  The  ball  was,  however,  a  splendid 
one :  there  was  everj^thing  that  could  make  it  such.  The  salons  were 
nagnificent  in  decoration — the  lighting  a  perfect  blaze.  There  was 
beauty  in  abundance — diamonds  in  masses— and  a  Royal  Highness  from 
dto  Court,  an  insignificant  little  man,  it  is  true,  with  a  star  and  a  stutter, 
who  stared  at  eyery  one,  and  spoke  to  nobody.  Still  he  was  the  centre 
of  a  glittering  gproup  of  handsome  aides-de-camp,  who  display  ad  their 
tMonations  in  every  gesture  and  look. 

Apart  from  the  great  flood-tide  of  pleasure— down  which  so  many 
float  buoyantly — there  is  ever  on  these  occasions  a  deeper  current  tbat 
flows  beneath,  of  human  wile,  and  cunning,  and  strateg}-,  just  as,  in 
mmy  a  German  fairy  tale,  some  curious  and  recondite  philosophy  lies 
U  beneath  the  little  incidents  related  to  amuse  childhood.  It  would 
litd  ua  too  &r  firom  the  path  of  our  story  were  we  to  seek  for  this  '*  tiny 
thread  amid  the  woof;"  enough  for  our  present  purpose  if  we  slightly 
advert  to  it^  by  asking  our  reader  to  accompany  us  to  the  small  chamber 
which  called  Albert  Jekyl  master,  and  where  now,  at  midnight,  a  little 
table  of  three  covers  was  laid  for  supper.  Three  flasks  of  champagne 
stood  in  a  little  ice-pail  in  one  comer,  and  on  a  dumb  waiter  was  arrayed 
a  dessert^  which,  for  the  season,  displayed  every  charm  of  rarity ;  a 
large  bouquet  of  moao-roses  and  camelias  ornamented  the  centre  of 
the  board,  and  shed  a  pleasant  odour  through  the  room.     The  servant 
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— ^whose  dress  and  look  bespoke  Lim  a  waiter  from  a  '^  restaurant'*  in 
the  neighbourhood — had  just  completed  all  the  arrangements  of  the 
table,  placing  chairs  around  it,  and  heaped  firesh  wood  upon  the  hearth, 
when  a  carriage  drew  up  at  the  door.  The  merry  sound  of  Toioes, 
and  the  step  of  feet  were  heard  on  the  stairs,  and  the  next  moment  a  lady 
entered,  whose  dress  of  black  lace^  adorned  with  bonqueitB  of  Uue 
flowers,  admirably  set  off  a  figure  and  compkzioa  o£  Spanisli  monld 
and  character.  To  this,  a  black  lace  Toil  £Mfcened  to  the  hair  bdnnd, 
and  worn  across  the  shoulders,  contributed.  There  was  a  Hghtnen  and 
intrepidity  in  her  step  as  she  entered  the  room  that  smted  the  dad^ 
flashing,  steady  glance  of  her  foil  black  eyes.  It  would  have,  indeed^ 
been  difficult  to  trace  in  that  almost  insolent  air  of  conscioiii  beauty, 
the  calm,  subdued,  and  almost  sorrow-stmck  ^1,  whom  we  have  seen,  ai 
Nina  in  a  former  chapter ;  but,  however  dissimilar  in  appearance^  they 
were  the  same  one  individual,  and  the  humble  femme  de  chamkre  oC 
lOite  Dalton  was  the  celebrated  ballet  dancer  of  the  great  thealze  of 
Barcelona. 

The  figure  which  followed  was  a  strange  contrast  to  that  light  and 
elegant  form.     He  was  an  old  short  man,  of  excessive  cotpulenee  in 
body,  and  whose  &ee  was  bloated  and  puiple  by  intemperance.     He  waf 
dressed  in  the  habit  of  a  priest,  and  was  in  reality  a  Canon  of  ilie  Doom 
Cathedral.     His  unwieldy  gate,  his  short  and  laboured  respiratioD,  iD» 
creased  almost  to  suffocation  by  the  ascent  of  the  stairs^  and  hia  < 
dress,  seemed  doubly  absurd  beside  the  flippant  lightness  of  the  *^ 
rina."     Jekyl  came  last,  mimicking  the  old  Canon  behind  his  baa^ 
putting  the  waiter's  g^yity  to  a  severe  test  by  the  bloated  ezpanaioA-itf-V 
his  cheek  and  the  fin-like  motion  of  his  hands  aa  he  went.  I'y^  > 

^'  Ecco  me !"  cried  he  out,  with  a  deep  grunt,  as  he  sunk  into  ai 
and  wiped  the  big  drops  from  his  forehead  with  the  ddrt  o£  Us 

**  You  tripped  up  tlie  stairs  like  a  gaaelle,  Padre,"  said  the  girl»  as 
arranged  her  hair  before  the  glass,  and  disposed  the  folds  ef 
vnth  all  the  tact  of  coquetry. 

A  thick  snort,  like  the  ejaculation  a  hippopotamus  might  have  nttsBsJ; 
was  the  only  reply,  and  Jekyl,  having  given  a  glance  over  die  table  te 
see  all  was  in  order,  made  a  sign  for  Nina  to  be  seated. 

.  *< Accursed  be  the  stairs,  and  he  that  made  them!"  muttered  the 
Padre.  '*  I  feel  as  if  my  limbs  had  been  torn  on  the  rack.  I  have  been 
three  times  up  the  steps  of  the  High  Altar  already  to-day,  and  am 
tired  as  a  dog." 

*'  Here  is  your  favourite  soup,  Padre,"  said  Jekyl,  as  he  moved  the 
ladle  through  a  smoking  compound,  whence  a  rich  odour  of  tomato  and 
garlic  ascended.     "  This  will  make  you  young  agiun." 

*'  And  who  said  I  would  wish  to  be  young  again,"  cried  tbe  Priest^ 


THREE  ROADS  IN  LIFE.  187 

angrily.  '^  I  have  experience  of  what  youth  means  every  day  in  the 
confessional,  and  I  promise  yon,  age  has  the  beat  of  it." 

*'  Such  a  ripe  and  ruddy  age  as  yours,  Fadre  !'*  said  the  g^l,  with 
afiected  simplicity. 

^'  Just  aoj  Minx,"  rejoined  he ;  *^  such  ripeness  as  portends  falling  from 
the  tree !  Better  even  that  than  to  be  worm-eaten  on  the  stalk — aye* 
or  a  wasp's  nest  within,  giri — you  understand  me." 

"  You  will  never  be  good  Mends  for  half-an-hour  together,"  said 
Jekyl,  as  he  filled  their  glasses  with  champagne,  and  then  touching  his 
own  to  each,  drank  off  a  bumper. 

^  These  are  finom  Savoy,  these  truffles,  and  have  no  flavour,"  said  the 
Padre,  pushing  away  his  plate.  *<  Let  me  taste  that  lobster,  for  this  is  a 
half.fast  to-day." 

"  They  are  like  the  Priests,"  said  Nina,  laughing;  *^  all  black  without 
and  rotten  within !" 

"  The  ball  went  off  admirably  last  night,"  interposed  Jekyl,  to  stop 
what  he  foresaw  might  prove  a  sharp  altercation. 

^  Yes,"  said  Nina,  languidly.  **  The  dresses  were  fresher  than  the 
wearers.  It  was  the  first  time  for  much  of  the  satin — ^the  same  could  not 
be  said  for  many  of  the  company." 

'^  The  Balderoni  looked  well,"  said  Jekyl. 

^  Too  fiit— caro  mio,  too  fot !"  replied  Nina. 

^  And  she  has  eight  penances  in  the  week,"  grunted  out  the  Canon. 

^  There's  nothing  like  wickedness  for  embonpoint.  Padre,"  said  Nina, 
lao^iing. 

^*  Angels  always  are  represented  as  chubby  girls,"  said  the  Priest, 
whose  temper  seemed  to  improve  as  he  ate  on. 

^  Midchekoff,  I  thought,  was  out  of  temper  all  the  evening,"  resumed 
Jekyl ;  ^*  he  went  about  with  his  glass  in  his  eye,  seeking  for  Haws  in 
the  lapis  lazuli,  or  retouches  in  the  pictures  ;  and  seemed  terribly  pro- 
voked at  the  goodness  of  the  supper." 

'^  I  forgive  him  all,  for  not  dancing  with  *  my  Lady,'  said  Nina.  ^'  She 
kept  henelf  disraigaged  for  the  Prince,  for  half  the  night,  and  the  only 
reward  was,  his  Russian  compliment  o^  '  What  a  bore  is  a  ball,  when 
one  IS  past  the  age  of  dancing  V  " 

^  Did  the  Noncio  eat  much  ?"  asked  the  Padre,  who  seemed  at  once 
carious  and  envious  about  the  dignitary. 

^*  He  pUyed  whist  all  night,"  said  Jekyl,  ^and  never  changed  his 
partner!" 

''The  okl  Marchesa  Guidotti?" 

''  The  iune.     You  know  of  that,  then,  Padre  ?"  asked  JekyL 

A  grant  and.  a  nod  were  all  the  response. 

**  Whirt;  a  carioos  diapter  on  "  La  vie  privee"  of  Florenee,  your  peve- 
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ktioDS  might  be,  F^idre^"  nidJekyI,  as  if  reflecliiiglj.     ''WhiftadBd 
of  iniquity,  great  and  wauJl,  comes  to  your  eais  every  season.* 

'^  What  a  Tast  amomit  of  it  has  its  origin  in  that  little  sdiemiiigbffmB 
of  dune,  Signor  Jekyli,  and  in  the  fertile  wits  of  your  feir  nrighboar. 
The  mihappy  marriages  thoa  hast  made — ^the  promising  muons  tfaoa 
hast  Inoken — the  doubts  thoa  hast  scattered  hoe,  the  dark  sqs|neions 
there — the  rightful  distmst  thoa  hast  lulled,  the  fidse  confidences  enooa- 
raged — Yonth!  youth!  thou  hast  a  terriUe  score  to  answer  fer.^ 

^  When  I  think  of  the  long  catak^^  of  liUany  you  hare  been  Ksfeening 
to,  Padre,  not  only  without  an  effort,  but  a  wish  to  dieck; — ^whea  every 
sin  recorded,  has  figured  in  your  ledger,  with  its  little  price  annexed;— 
when  Tyou  have  looked  out  upon  the  stormy  sea  of  society,  as  a  wrecker 
ranges  his  eye  OTer  an  iron-bound  coast  in  a  gale^  and  thinks  of  the 
*wai£i'  that  soon  will  be  his  own; — when,  as  I  hare  myself  seen  yov, 
you  have  looked  indulgently  down  on  petty  transgresnons,  that  most 
one  day  become  big  sins,  and,  like  a  skilful  angler,  throw  the  little  fish 
back  into  the  stream,  in  the  confidence  that  when  fuU-gprown  yo«  oan 
take  them ; — ^when  you  have  done  all  these  things  and  a  thousand  moie^ 
Padre,  I  cannot  help  muttering  to  myself, — Age,  age,  what  a  teiriUe 
score  thou  hast  to  answer  for  1" 

*'I  must  say,"  interposed  Nina,  ''you  are  both  very  bad  company,  and 
that  nothing  can  be  in  worse  taste  than  this  interchange  of  compli- 
ments. You  are  both  right  to  amuse  yourselves  in  this  worid  as  your 
faculties  best  point  out,  but  each  radically  wrong  in  attributing  motives 
to  the  other.  What,  in  all  that  is  wonderful,  have  we  to  do  with 
motives  ?  I'm  sure  /  have  no  grudges  to  cherish,  no  debts  of  dislike  to 
pay  off,  anywhere.  Any  dUMerie  I  take  part  in,  is  for  pure  misdnef 
sake.  I  do  think  it  rather  a  hard  case,  that,  "m^  somewhat  better 
features,  and  I  know  a  fer  shrewder  vrit  than  many  others,  I  dionld 
perform  second  and  third-rate  parts  in  this  great  comedy  of  life^  while 
many  without  higher  qualifications  are  '  cast  for  the  best  characters.'  This 
little  score  I  do  try  and  exact,  not  from  individuals,  but  the  worid  at 
large.  Mischief  with  me  is  the  child's  pleasure  in  derang^g  the  chessmen 
when  the  players  are  most  intent  on  the  game." 

'<  Now,  as  to  these  Onslows — ^for  we  must  be  practical — Padre  ntdo^*' 
ssdd  Jekyl,  ''  let  us  see  what  is  to  be  done  with  them.  As  regards  ma- 
trimony, the  real  prize  has  left  for  England — this  Dalton  giri  may  or 
may  not  be  a  '  hit ;'  some  aver  that  ^e  is  heiress  to  a  large  estate^  of 
which  the  Onslows  have  obtained  possession,  and  that  they  destine  her 
for  the  young  Guardsman.  This  must  be  inquired  into.  My  Lady  has 
*  excellent  dispositions,'  and  may  become  anything,  or  everything.** 

'<  Let  her  come  to  '  the  Church,'  then,"  growled  out  the  Canon. 

''  Gently,  Padre,  gently,"  said  Jekyl ;  ''  you  are  reaUy  too  ooreCoos^ 
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9Ad  would  drag  the  mer  always  from  your  own  net     We  have  been 
^^enerous,  hugely  generous,  to  you  for  the  last  three  season^  and  haTe 
xxiade  all  your  conrerts  the  pets  of  society,  no  matter  how  small  and  in- 
significant their  pretensions.    The  vulgar,  have  been  adopted  in  the  best 
Proles;  the  ugly,  dubbed  beautiful ;  the  most  tiresome  of  old  maids^  have 
reissued  fimn  the  mint  as  new  coinage.     We  have  petted,  flattered, 
fawned  upon  those  '  interesting  Christians,'  as  tiie  Tablet  would  call 
^^hem— Hill  girls  began  to  feel  that  there  were  no  partners  for  a  polka 
outnde  tfie' Church  of  Rome,  and  that  all  the  ^^  indulgences^  of  pleasure, 
like  those  of  religi6n,  came  from  the  Pope.'     We  cannot  g^ye  you  the 
OdsIows,  or,  at  least,  not  yet    We  have  yet  to  marry  the  daughter,  pro- 
>ide  for  the  friend,  squeeze  the  son." 

**  Profligate  young  villain ! — Reach  me  the  champagne,  Nina ;  and, 
^ina,  tell  your  young  mistress,  that  it  is  scarcely  respectful  to  come  on 
foot  to  the  mid-day  mass ;  that  the  clergy  of  the  town  like  to  see  the 
equipages  of  the  rich  before  the  doors  of  the  cathedral,  as  a  suitable 
homage  to  the  Church.  The  Onslows  have  carriages  in  abundance, 
and  their  liveries  are  gorgeous  and  splendid  !" 

"  It  was  her  own  choice,"  said  Nina ;  "  she  is  a  singular  girl  for  one 
that  never  before  knew  luxury  of  any  kind." 

^  I  hate  these  simple  tastes,"  g^wled  out  the  Padre ;  ^  they  bespeak 
that  obstinacy  which  people  call  a  '  calm  temperament.'    Her  own  dress, 
too,  has  no  indication  of  her  rank,  Nina." 
"^  That  shall  be  cared  for,  Padre." 

"  Why  shouldn't  that  young  soldier  come  along  with  her  ?    Tell  him 
that  our  choir  is  magnificent ;  whisper  him  that  the  beautiful  Marchesa 
di  Giuardoni  sits  on  the  very  bench  beside  Miss  Dalton." 
Nina  nodded  an  assent 

*^  The  young  girl  herself  is  lax  enough  about  her  duties,  Nina ;  she 
has  not  been  even  once  to  confession." 

**  That  comes  of  these  English!"  cried  Nina ;  ^^  they  make  our  service 
a  constant  jest  There  is  always  some  vulgar  quizzing  about  saint-worship, 
or  relic  reverence,  or  the  secrets  of  the  confessional,  going  on  amongst 
them." 

*^  Does  she  permit  this  ?"  asked  the  Priest,  eagerly. 
^  She  blushes  sometimes  occasionally,  she  smiles  with  a  good-humour 
meant  to  deprecate  these  attacks,  and  now  and  then,  when  the  sallies 
have  been  pushed  too  fiir,  I  have  seen  her  in  tears  some  hours  after." 

<<  Oh,  if  ^ese  heretics  would  but  abstain  from  ridicule !"  cried  the  Canon. 
^^  The  least  lettered  amongst  them  can  scoff,  and  gibe,  and  rail.  They 
have  th^  stock  subjects  of  sarcasm,  too,  handed  down  from  father  to 
son — ^poor  witless,  littie  Uasphemies — thefts  firom  Voltaire,  who  laughed 
at  thtmaefares— and  much  mischief  do  they  work!     Let  thembe^  to 
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read,  liowever — ^let  them  commenoe  to  ^inquire,' ae  Ae  phnaoliiait^and 
the  game  is  our  own." 

«I  thinky  Fm^/"  mA  Jekyl,  ^that  more  of  your  fingfiah  eoii:fact8 
are  made  upon  ptmdqoles  of  pun  eoonomy — ^Popery,  like  tniflki^  ia  ao 
diaapahroadr 

^*  Away  with  yoa!  away  with  you,"  oried  the  Padre,  lebokuigly. 
'' They  come  to  us  as  the  chiUren  seek  their  mother^s  hieaat.  Handaie 
tibe  maccarom.'' 

^  Padre  mio^"  broke  in  Jekyl,  "  I  wish  you  would  be  Gatholie  enough 
to  be  less  Popish.  We  have  other  plots  in  hand  here,  beside  increasiiig 
the  fimds  of  the  ^  Holy  Carmelites  ;*  and  while  we  are  disputing  about 
the  spoil,  the  game  may  betake  themselves  to  other  hunting-gxonnds. 
These  Onslows  must  not  be  suffered  to  go  henoe." 

""  Albert  is  right,"  interposed  Nina.  "  When  the  '  Midchekoff '  eon- 
descends  to  think  himsdf  in  love  with  the  Dalton  giil — when  the  Guards- 
man has  lost  some  thousands  more  than  he  can  pay — when  my  Lady  has 
offended  one-half  of  Florence,  and  bullied  the  other — ^then,  the  city 
will  have  taken  a  hold  upon  their  hearts,  and  you  may  begin  your  cru- 
sade when  you  please.  Indeed,  I  am  not  sure^  if  the  season  be  a  dull 
one,  I  would  not  listen  to  you  myselfl" 

<<  As  you  listened  once  before  to  the  Abbe  D'Esmonde,*'  aaid  the 
Canon,  maliciously. 

The  girl's  cheek  became  deep  red,  and  even  over  neck  and  shoulders 
the  scarlet  flush  spread,  while  her  eyes  flashed  a  look  of  fiery  passion. 

^  Do  you  dare— are  you  insolent  enough  to  — -" 

Her  indignation  had  carried  her  thus  far,  when,  by  a  sudden  dumge 
of  temper,  she  stopped,  and,  clasping  her  hands  over  her  face,  bmat  into 
tears. 

Jekyl  motioned  the  Priest  to  be  silent,  while  gently  leading  the  other 
into  the  adjoining  room,  he  drew  the  curtain,  and  left  her  alone. 

^  How  could  you  say  that?^  said  he,  ^'  you,  Padie,  who  know  that 
this  is  more  than  jest?** 

^  Spare  not  the  sinner,  neidier  let  the  stripes  be  light — *  Non  sit  levis 
flagella,'  says  Origen.** 

^' Are  the  ortolans  good.  Padre?"  asked  Jekyl,  while  his  eye  glitteced 
with  an  intense  appreciation  of  the  old  Canon's  hypoorisy. 

*^  They  are  delicious  !  suoculent,  and  tender,"  said  the  Priest^  wiping 
his  lips.     "  Francesco  does  them  to  perfection." 

^'  You  at  least  believe  in  a  cook,"  said  Jekyl,  but  in  ao  low  a  voioe  as 
to  escape  the  other's  notice. 

^*  She  is  sobbing  still,"  said  the  Canon,  in  a  whisper,  and  with  a  ges- 
ture towards  the  curtained  doorway.  "  I  like  to  hear  them  gnlpng 
down  thairsigfas.   It  ia  like  the glug-g^ug of  a  rich  flaakof  '  Lagnme.' " 
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**  But  dcm't  yoa  pity  them,  Padre?''  asked  Jekyl,  in  mock  eamest- 


**  Nener  1  never  I  Fint  of  all,  they  do  not  saSer  in  all  these  out- 
kmti.  It  is  but  diyanting  their  feelkigs  into  another  vessel,  and  they 
bve  it  liiemsehes!  I  have  had  them  for  hours  together  thus  in  the  con- 
fwsriofmli  and  they  go  away  alter,  so  relieved  in  mindy  and  so  light  of 
kaart,  theve's  no  believing  it** 

**  But  Nina,"  said  Jekyl,  seriously^  *'  is  not  one  of  these." 

**  She  is  a  woman,"  rejoined  the  Padre,  ^'  and  it  is  only  a  priest  can 
Mdthem." 

**  Ton  see  fanman  natm«  as  the  physician  does,  Padre,  always  in  some 
ispeet  of  suffering.  Of  its  moods  of  mirth  and  levity  you  know  less 
than  we  do,  who  pass  more  butterfly  lives !" 

'^  True  in  one  sense,  boy ;  ours  are  the  stony  paths— ours  are  the 
weary  roads  in  life!     I  like  that  Burgundy!" 

*'  It's  very  pleasant,  Padre.  It  is  part  of  a  case  I  ordered  for  the 
Onslows,  but  their  butler  shook  the  bottle  when  bringing  it  to  table,  and 
they  begged  me  to  get  rid  of  it." 

**  These  wines  are  not  suited  to  Italy  generally,"  said  the  Canon ; 
"  but  Florence  has  the  merit  of  possessing  all  climates  within  the  bounds 
of  a  nngle  day,  and  even  Chambertin  is  scarcely  generous  enough,  when 
the  Tra-montana  is  blowing!'' 

<'  Well,  have  you  become  better  mannered  ?  May  I  venture  to  come 
in?"  cried  Nina,  appearing  at  the  doorway. 

*'  *  Venga  pure!'  *  Venga  pure!' "  growled  out  the  Canon.  **  I  forgive 
^  everything.  Sit  down  beside  me,  and  let  us  pledge  a  friendship 
for  ever." 

"  There  then,  let  this  be  a  peace-offering,"  said  she,  taking  the  wreath 
of  flowers  from  her  own  head  and  placing  it  on  the  brows  of  the  Padre. 
''Yoa  are  now  like  the  old  Bacchus  in  the  Boboli." 

**  And  thou  like ^" 

^*  Like  what  ?  speak  it  out !"  cried  she,  angrily. 

"Come,  come,  do,  I  beseech  you,  be  good  firiends,"  interposed  Jekyl. 
^  We  have  met  for  other  objects  than  to  exchange  reproaches." 

^^ These  are  but  the  'ine  amantium,'  boy,"  said  the  Priest;  "the 
SU  loves  me  with  her  whole  heart" 

^  How  you  read  my  most  secret  thoughts !"  said  she,  with  a  coquettish 
"Sdctation  of  sincerity. 

*^  Lectiones  pravissimcs  would  they  be  I"  muttered  he  between  his 
teeth. 

^'Whatis  that?     What  is  he  mumbling  there,  Albert?"  cried  she, 

''Iti8abeiiedictiim,Niiia,"repliedJekyl;  ''didyoanothear the  Latin?" 
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Peace  was  at  last  rettored,  and  what  between  the  adroit  devices  of 
Jekjl  and  the  goodness  of  his  champagne,  a  feeling  of  pleasant  sociality 
now  succeeded  to  all  the  bickering,  in  which  the  festivity  was  prolonged 
to  a  late  hour.  The  graver  business  which  brought  them  together— 
the  Onslows  and  their  afiiEurs — ^being  discussed,  they  g^ve  way  to  all  the 
seductions  of  their  exalted  fancies.  Jekyl,  taking  up  his  guitar,  warbled 
out  a  French  love  song,  in  a  little  treble  a  bullfinch  might  have  envied; 
Nina,  with  the  aid  of  the  Padre's  beads  for  castinets,  stepped  the  measure 
of  a  bolero;  while  the  old  Priest  himself  broke  out  into  a  long  chant,  in 
which  Ovid,  Petrarch,  Anacreon,  and  his  breviary,  alternately  figured, 
and  under  the  influence  of  which  he  fell  fiast  asleep  at  last,  totally  un- 
conscious of  the  corked  moustaches  and  eyebrows  with  which  Mna  orna- 
mented his  reverend  countenance. 

The  sound  of  wheels  in  the  silent  street  at  last  admonished  them  of 
the  hour,  and  opening  the  window,  Jekyl  saw  a  brougham,  belonging  to 
Sir  Stafford,  just  drawing  up  at  the  door. 

'^Fran9ois  is  punctual,"  said  Nina,  ^'looking  at  her  watch;  ^' I  told 
him  five  o'clock.*' 

**  Had  we  not  better  set  him  down  first?"  said  Jekyl,  with  a  gesture 
toward  the  Priest;  *'  he  does  not  live  hr  away." 

<'  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  she;  "  but  you're  not  going  to  wash  his 
face?" 

**  Of  course  I  am,  Nina.  The  jest  might  cost  us  far  more  than  it  was 
worth;"  and  so  saying,  Jekyl  proceeded  to  arrange  the  disordered  dress 
and  dishevelled  hair  of  the  Padre,  during  the  performance  of  which  the 
old  Priest  recovered  sufficient  consciousness  to  permit  himself  to  be  led 
down  stairs  and  deposited  in  the  carriage. 

An  hour  later  and  all  was  still !  Jekyl  slumbering  peacefully  on  hb 
little  French  bed,  over  which  the  rose-coloured  mosquito  curtains  threw 
a  softened  half-sunset  hue;  a  gentle  smile  parted  his  lips,  as  in  his 
dreams — the  dreams  of  a  happy  and  contented  nature— he  wove  plea- 
sant fancies  and  devised  many  a  future  scheme. 

In  his  own  dreary  little  den,  behind  the  '^  Duomo,"  the  Padre  also 
slept  heavily,  not  a  thought,  not  a  single  passing  idea  breaking  the  stag- 
nant surface  of  his  deep  lethargy. 

Nina,  however,  was  wakeful,  and  had  no  mind  for  repose.  Her  bril- 
liant costume  carefully  laid  aside,  she  was  arranging  her  dark  hair  into 
its  habitually  modest  braid;  her  very  features  composing  themselves,  as 
she  did  so,  into  their  wonted  aspect  of  gentleness  and  submission. 

All  the  change  of  dress  being  little  in  comparison  with  the  complete 
alteration  now  observable  in  her  whole  vlr  and  demeanour,  she  seemed  a 
totally  different  being.  And  she  was  so,  too :  for  while  hypocrites  to  the 
world,  we  completely  forget  that  we  share  in  the  deception  ourselves  I 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

▲    MIDNIGHT    BBCEPTIOK. 

was  past  midnigbt,  the  Opera  was  just  over,  and  the  few  privileged 

guests  who  were  permitted  to  pay  their  visits  to  Lady  Hester  Onslow 

'^er^  assembling  in  the  little  drawing-room  and  boudoir,  sacred  to  these 

^^clusive  receptions.     Nothing  could  be  in  stronger  contrast  than  the 

S^^g^ous  splendour  of  the  apartment  and  the  half-dressed,  careless, 

loixt^^g  ease  of  the  men  as  they  stretched  themselves  on  the  ottomans, 

lounged  on  the  sofas,  or  puffed  their  cigars,  alike  indifferent  to  the  place 

*^d  the  presence  of  two  ladies  who,  dressed  in  the  very  perfection  of 

^ilette,"  did  the  honours  of  the  reception. 

Lady  Hester,  who  wore  a  small  embroidered  velvet  cap,  coquettishly 

^  oxr  one  side  of  the  head,  and  a  species  of  velvet  jacket,  such  as  is 

^niinon  in  Greece,  lay  upon  a  sofa  beneath  a  canopy  of  pink-silk  covered 

^ith  lace;  a  most  splendidly  ornamented  hooka,  the  emerald  mouth- 

P^^ee  of  which  she  held  in  her  hand,  stood  on  a  little  cushion  beside  her; 

^^^6^  groiqied  around  in  every  attitude  that  taste  or  caprice  suggested — 

^   chairs,  on  cushions,  squabs,  **  prie-dieux,^*  and  other  drawing-room 

^▼ices  of  alike  nature — were  some  half-dozen  men,  whose  air  and  bearing 

P*^Yioimced  them  long  habituated  to  all  the  usages  of  society.     One 

•^^iap  of  feature  and  style  pervaded  all ;  pale,  dark-eyed,  black-bearded, 

^d  weary-looking,  they  seemed  as  though  they  were  tired  of  a  life  of 

"*^^pation,  and  yet  utterly  incapable  of  engaging  in  any  other. 

-All,  bom  to  high  rank,  some  to  large  fortune,  they  found  that  no  other 
^^^^^■'^er  was  open  to  them,  except  vice  in  one  shape  or  other.     The  policy 
^*  tJieir  rulers  had  excluded  them  from  every  road  of  honourable  ambition ; 
J^^ither  as  statesmen  nor  soldiers  could  they  hope  to  win  fame  or  glory. 
^  *^«ir  habits  of  life  and  the  tone  of  society  gave  no  impulse  to  the 
^^^^tivation  of  science  or  literature.     The  topics  discussed  in  their  circle 
^^Ver  by  chance  adverted  to  a  book ;  and  there  they  were,  with  heads 
^'*^f)fle  development  indicated  all  that  was  intellectual,  with  brows  and 
P^^^heads  that  betokened  every  gift  of  mental  excellence,  wearing  away 
^^^  in  the  dullest  imaginable  routine  of  dissipation,  their  minds  neglected, 
^^  hearts  corrupted,  enervated  in  body,  and  deprived  of  all  energy  of 
.  ^^^racter ;  they  wore,  even  in  youth,  the  exhausted  look  of  age,  and  bore 
^  every  lineament  of  their  features  the  type  of  lassitude  and  discontent. 
In  the  adjoining  room  sat  Rate  Dalton  at  a  tea-table.     She  was  cos- 
tumed— ^for  we  cannot  use  any  milder  word — ^in  a  species  of  '*  moyenftge" 
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dress,  whose  length  of  stomacher  and  deep-hanging  sleeves  recalled  the 
portraits  of  Titian's  time ;  a  small  cap  covered  the  back  of  her  head, 
through  an  aperture  in  which  the  hair  appeared,  its  rich  auburn  masses 
fastened  by  a  short  stiletto  of  gold,  whose  hilt  and  handle  were  studded 
with  precious  stones ;  a  massive  gold  chain  with  a  heavy  cross  of  the  same 
metal,  was  the  only  ornament  she  wore.  Widely  different  as  was  the 
dress  from  that  humble  guise  in  which  the  reader  first  knew  her,  the 
internal  change  was  even  greater  still ;  no  longer  the  bttdilu],  Uuahing 
girl,  beaming  with  all  the  delight  of  a  happy  nature,  creduloos^  fight- 
liearted,  and  buoyant,  she  was  now  composed  in  feature^  calm,  and 
gentle  mannered;  the  placid  smile  that  moved  her  lips,  the  graoefbl 
motion  of  her  head,  her  slightest  gestures,  her  least  woords^  all  dis^^aying 
a  polished  ease  and  eleg^ce,  which  made  even  her  beauty  an  attractioD 
secondary  to  the  fescination  of  her  manner.  It  is  true,  the  generous 
frankness  of  her  beaming  eyes  was  g^e ;  she  no  longer  met  yon  with 
a  look  of  full  and  fearless  confidence ;  the  cardial  warmth,  the  fresh  and 
buoyant  sallies  of  her  ready  wit,  had  departed,  and  in  their  place  there  was 
a  timid  reserve,  a  cautious,  shrinking  delicacy,  Uended  with  a  quiet,  but 
watchful  spirit  of  repartee,  that  flattered  by  the  very  degree  of  attentioo 
it  betokened. 

Perhaps  our  reader  will  not  feel  pleased  with  us  for  saying  that  she 
was  more  beautiful  now  than  before ;  that,  intercourse  with  the  worid, 
dress,  manners,  the  tact  of  society,  the  stimulas  of  admiration,  ^ 
assured  sense  of  her  own  charms,  however  they  may  have  detracted  firom 
the  moral  purity  of  her  nature,  had  yet  invested  her  appearance  with 
higher  and  more  striking  fascinations.  Her  walk,  her  curtsey,  the 
passing  motion  of  her  hand,  her  attitude  as  she  sat,  were  perfect  studies 
of  grace.  Not  a  trace  was  left  of  her  former  manner ;  all  was  case, 
pliancy,  and  elegance.  Two  persons  were  seated  near  her:  one  c^  thesi^ 
our  old  acquaintance,  George  Onslow;  the  other  was  a  dark,  sallow- 
visaged  man,  whose  age  might  have  been  anything  from  tliirty-fiv<e  to 
sixty, — for,  while  his  features  were  marked  by  the  hard  lines  of  time^  his 
figure  had  all  the  semblance  of  youth.  By  a  broad  blue  ribbon  round 
Ids  neck  he  wore  the  decoration  of  San  Nicholas,  and  the  breast  of  his 
coat  was  covered  with  stars,  crosses,  and  orders  of  half  the  oonrti  of 
Europe.  This  was  Prince  Midchikoff,  whose  grandfrither,  having  taken 
an  active  part  in  the  assassination  of  the  Emperor  Paul,  had  never  been 
reconciled  to  the  Imperial  &mily,  and  was  permitted  to  reside  in  a  kind 
of  honourable  banishment  out  of  Russia ;  a  punishment  ii^iich  he  bora 
up  under,  it  was  said,  with  admirable  fortitude.  His  fortune  was  reputed 
to  be  immense,  and  there  was  scarcely  a  capital  of  Europe  in  whieh  he 
did  not  possess  a  residence.     The  character  of  his  htce  was  peculiar, 
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for,  while  the  forehead  and  eyes  were  intellectual  and  candid,  the  lower 
jaw  and  mouth  revealed  his  Calmuck  ori^n,  an  expression  of  intense, 
unreleDtiiig  cmeltj  being  the  impresaon  at  once  conveyed  by  the  thin, 
straigfat^  compreflsed  lips,  and  the  long  projecting  chin,  seeming  even 
longer  from  the  black-pointed  beard  he  wore.  There  was  nothing 
mlgar  or  commonplace  about  him;  he  never  could  have  passed  un- 
obsenred  anywhere^  and  yet  he  was  equally  far  from  the  type  of  high 
birth.  His  manners  were  perfectly  well-bred  ;  and,  although  he  spoke 
seldom,  his  quiet  and  attentive  air,  and  his  easy  smile,  showed  he  pos- 
sessed the  still  rarer  quality  of  listening  weU. 

There  was  another  figure,  not  exactly  of  this  group,  but  at  a  little 
distance  off,  beside  a  table  in  a  recess,  on.  which  a  munber  of  prints  and 
drawings  were  scattered,  and  in  the  contemplation  of  which  he  affected 
to  be  absorbed ;  while,  from  time  to  time,  his  dark  eyes  flashed  rapidly 
across  to  note  all  that  went  forward.  He  was  a  tall  and  singularly 
handsome  man,  in  the  dress  of  a  priest.  His  hair,  black  and  waving, 
covered  a  forehead  high,  massive,  and  well-developed;  his  eyes  were 
deep-set,  and  around  the  orbits  ran  lines  that  told  of  long  and  hard 
study, — ^fbr  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde  was  a  distinguished  scholar ;  and,  as 
a  means  of  withdrawing  him  for  a  season  from  the  overtoil  of  reading, 
he  had  been  attached  temporarily  as  a  species  of  Under-Secretary  to  the 
Bfission  of  the  *'  Nonce."  In  this  guise  he  was  admitted  into  all  the 
society  of  the  capital,  vrhere  his  polished  address  and  gentle  manner  soon 
made  him  a  general  favourite. 

Equally  removed  from  the  flippant  levity  of  the  Abb^  as  a  class,  and 
the  gro68  and  sensual  coarseness  of  the  ''old  Priest,"  D*Esmonde  was  a 
perfect  man  of  the  world,  so  far  as  taking  a  lively  interest  in  all  the  great 
erents  of  politics,  watching  eagerly  the  changeful  featiu'es  of  the  times, 
arid  studying  acutely  the  characters    of  the  leading  men,    at  whose 
^ates  they  were  modified.     Its  pleasures  and  amusements,  too,  he  was 
willing  to  partake  of  moderately  and  unobtrusively ;  but  he  held  him- 
ffX  far  apart  from  all  those  subjects  of  gossip  and  small  talk  which, 
in  a  society  of  lax  morality,  occupy  so  considerable  a  space,   and  in 
^hich  the  gpreat  dignitaries,  who  wear  scarlet  and  purple-stockings,  are 
often  seen  to  take  a  liv^  and  animated  share.     Some   ascribed  this 
reeerre  to  principle ;  otiiers  called  it  hypocrisy ;  and  some  again,  perhaps 
^ith  more  tmth,  deemed  it  the  settled  line  of  action  of  one  who  already 
destined  himself  for  a  high  and  conspicuous  station,  and  had  determined 
^t  his  character  should  add  wmght  and  dignity  to  his  talents. 

It  might  have  been  thought  that  he  was  a  singular  guest  to  have  been 
admitted  to  receptions  like  the  present ;  but  Jekyl,  who  managed  every- 
thing, had  invited  }am,  on  the  principle,  as  he  said,  that  a  gourmand  has 
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a  decanter  of  water  always  bende  lum  at  dinBer,  ^'not  to  drink^  boi 
becaiiBe  it  looka  temperate."  The  Abbe's  presence  had  the  same  eflEseli 
and  certainly  his  calm  and  dignified  demeanoor,  his  polished  nddmii, 
and  cultivated  tdne,  were  excellent  certificates  of  good  duuracter  ftr 
the  rest 

At  the  tea-table  the  conversation  lang^oiahed,  or  only  went  ferwazd  ai 
intervals.  Onslow's  French  was  not  flaent»  and  he  was  silent  from  shaiiMi 
Kate  felt  that  she  ought  not  to  take  the  lead ;  and  the  Prinoe^  habitnalfy 
reserved,  spoke  very  little,  and  even  that  in  the  discmmve^  nnoooneoted 
tone  of  a  man  who  was  always  accustomed  to  find  that  any  topic  k$ 
started  should  be  instantly  adopted  by  the  company. 

The  cold  and  steady  stare  with  which  he  surveyed  her  would,  but  a 
short  time  back,  have  covered  her  face  vrith  a  bludb ;  Ae  could  not  have 
borne  unabashed  the  glance  of  searching,  almost  insolent  meaning  he 
bestowed  upon  her ;  but  now,  whatever  her  heart  might  have  felt,  her 
features  were  calm  and  passionless ;  nor  did  she  in  the  slightest  degree 
show  any  consciousness  of  a  manner  that  was  costing  Onslow  a  straggle 
whether  to  laugh  at,  or  resent 

In  one  sense  these  two  men  were  rivals,  but  each  so  impressed  widi 
proud  contempt  for  the  other,  their  rivalry  was  unknown  to  both.  Katsi 
however,  with  her  woman's  tact,  saw  this,  and  knew  well  how  her  least 
smile,  or  slightest  word,  inclined  the  balance  to  this  side  or  to  that  Ths 
Prince  was  inveighing  against  the  habit  of  wintering  in  Italy  as  (me  of 
the  most  capital  blunders  of  the  age. 

''  We  forget,"  said  he,  "  that,  in  our  present  civilisation,  art  if 
always  first  and  nature  second,  as  we  see  evidenced  in  all  the  results  of 
agriculture.  It  is  not  the  most  fertile  soil,  but  the  highest-laboured  one^ 
which  produces  the  best  fruits.  So  with  respect  to  climate,  we  never 
bear  in  mind,  that  where  nature  does  most,  man  always  does  least "^ 

<<  According  to  that  rule.  Prince,  we  should  winter  at  St  Petersburg} 
and  spend  the  dog-days  at  Calcutta,"  said  Kate,  smiling. 

"  So  we  should,"  replied  he;  '<  the  appliances  to  resist  heat  or  ooU^ 
of  man's  invention,  are  far  better  adapted  to  enjoyment  than  the  aodi* 
dental  variations  of  climate." 

"  In  my  country,"  said  Onslow,  tartly,  *'  men  study  less  how  to  wtM 
the  inclemencies  of  weather  than  to  become  indifferent  to  it  Huntings 
shooting,  and  deer-stalking,  are  very  sure  methods  to  acquire  this.*^ 

The  Prince  paid  no  attention  to  the  remark,  but  turned  the  convemr 
tion  into  another  channel,  by  asking  Kate  if  she  had  ever  read  Fourier^s 
book;  from  this  he  wandered  away  to  the  characteristie  differenoes  of 
national  music;  thence  to  the  discoveries  then  making  in  Central 
America;   and  kstly,  engaged  her  in  an  aoimated  discussion  of  the 
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question  of  daveiy.  On  none  of  these  points  was  he  deeply  or  eren 
well  informed,  but  he  possessed  that  fluency  and  fecility  which  inter- 
oourse  with  sodety  confers ;  and  as  all  his  knowledge  was  derived  firom 
men,  and  not  from  books,  it  bore  a  certiun  stamp  of  originality  about  it 
that  secured  attention.  Not,  indeed,  from  George  Onslow ;  he  was  the 
most  bored  of  men.  None  of  the  topics  were  his  topics.  Of  Tattersall's, 
^  Guards'  Club,  the  sodety  of  London,  the  odds  on  the  '*  Derby,"  he 
eouki  have  discoursed  well  and  pleasantly — ^from,  what  was  ^' wrong''  with 
the  Sambucca  filly,  to  what  was  not  right  with  Lady  Flutterton's  niece, 
he  cookl  have  told  you  everything ;  but  all  these  other  themes  were,  in  his 
estimation,  but  sheer  pedantry ;  and,  indeed,  they  only  lacked  a  little 
knowledge — a  very  little  would  have  sufficed — ^to  be  so. 

'^  He  is  gone,"  said  the  Prince,  with  a  caustic  smile  which  revealed  a 
plan;  *'  gone  at  last" 

^  So,  then,  this  was  a  device  of  yours,  Prince,"  said  she,  laughing.  <'  I 
really  must  call  my  cousin  back,  and  tell  him  so." 

**  No,  no,"  said  he,  seriously.  "  I  have  won  my  battle,  let  me  profit  by 
my  victory.  Let  me  speak  to  you  on  another  subject."  He  drew  his  chair 
a  little  nearer  to  the  table  as  he  spoke,  and  laid  his  arm  on  it.  Kate's 
heart  beat  &st  and  frill ;  the  colour  came  and  went  rapidly  in  her  cheek  ; 
i  vague  sense  of  fear,  of  shame,  and  of  triumphant  pride  were  all  at  con- 
flict within  her.  There  was  but  one  theme  in  the  world  that  could  have 
Warranted  such  a  commencement — so  serious,  so  grave,  so  purposelike. 
Was  this,  then,  possible  ?  The  glittering  stars — all  a  blaze  of  brilliants — 
that  shone  beside  her,  seemed  an  emblem  of  that  high  state  which  was 
DOW  within  her  reach ;  and  what  a  torrent  of  varied  emotions  rushed 
tfirough  her  heart  Of  home,  of  her  father,  of  Nelly,  of  Frank,  and, 
lastly,  what  thoughts  of  George — ^poor  George — ^whom  she  knew  loved 
her,  and  to  whom,  without  loving,  she  was  not  altogether  indifferent. 
''Do  not  be  agitated.  Mademoiselle,"  said  the  Prince,  laying  the 
slightest  touch  of  his  jewelled  fingers  on  her  arm ;  '*  I  ask  a  little 
patience,  and  a  little  calm  consideration,  for  what  I  am  about  to 
say." 

"  Is  that  really  like  an  Irish  peasant's  cottage.  Miss  Dalton?"  said 
the  Abbe,  as  he  held  before  her  a  drawing  of  one,  in  all  the  details  of  its 
most  striking  misery. 

"  Yes,  perfectly — not  exaggerated  in  the  least,"  said  she,  hurriedly, 
Mushing  alike  at  the  surprise  and  the  interruption. 

"  Yon  have  no  such  misery.  Monsieur  le  Prince,  in  Russia,  I  believe?" 
remarked  the  Priest,  with  a  courteous  bend  of  the  head. 

"  We  are  well  governed,  Sir ;  and  nothing  displays  it  more  palpably 
than  that  no  man  forgets  his  station,"  said  the  Prince,  with  an  insolent 
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kamiemr  that  made  ELate  Uoili  oter  neck  aod  fixdhead,  wUe  D'Eonoaie 
flood  calm  and  pMnoolcai  luidct  tbe  nKMBu 

«* So  I  hare  alwm^f  hevd.  Sir,"  said  he,  hkmitj.  ^IubmmIiiii,  vim 
at  Wndna ^^ 


«« Yoa  have  been  at  Wiedna?^  adced  the  Flcince,  in  an  atoerad 

But  the  other,  not  hiyding  the  intemiptioo,  went  en. 

**  I  remember,  when  at  Wredna,  to  faa^e  heard  an  anrrdntr,  whUk 
ftiildng^  iilastmtei  the  rigid  obedienee  jieided  to  power,  and  the  eon- 
ditioo  of  poblie  opinion  at  the  nme  time.     A  mannmitted  da«e^  wh» 
waa  railed  to  hi^  rank  and  wealth  by  the  finroor  of  the  Caar,  had  le- 
tomed  to  Wredna  in  the  capacity  of  Goreniac     A  dhort  time  after  his 
arriTal,  he  was  tormented  by  applications  and  lettexi  from  a  wtMnan  in 
great  porerty,  who  asserted  that  she  was  his  mother.     Fedeorovna,  of 
coone,  in  secret  proved  the  truth  of  her  assertion,  hot  the  only  anawar 
she  reoeiTed  was  a  significant  caution  to  be  silent,  and  not  nppeal  to  a 
relationship  which  could  only  prove  offensive.     Perhaps,  incredoloas  of 
the  authentic  character  of  so  cmel  a  reply — ^perhaps,  stung  to  ai^iy 
indignation  by  it,  she  carried  the  humble  basket  of  fruit  and  regfAahla 
that  she  hawked  for  a  livelihood  before  the  door  of  the  great  mansion 
where  her  son  redded,  but,  instead  of  adyertising  her  wares,  as  is  ens- 
tomary  in  these  Muscovite  markets,  by  some  picture  of  a  saint  or  some 
holy  inscriptioD,  she  carried  a  little  placard,  with  the  inscription — '  The 
31other  of  Alexovitch,'  the   name  of  the  Governor.     A  crowd  soon 
gathered  around  this  singular  booth,  heralded  by  so  strange  an  an- 
nouncement, and  as  speedily  the  poUoe  resorted  to  the  spot,  and  carried 
the  offender  before  the  Judge.     The  defence  was  the  simple  one— that 
she  had  merely  aveiTed  the  truth.     I  need  not  weary  you  with  die 
mockery  of  investigation  that  followed,  the  result  is  all  I  need  telL 
This  woman  was  knoutcd  and  sent  away  to  Siberia.     So  much  for  the 
Governor.     As  for  the  governed,  they  were  enthusiastic  in  praise  of  his 
justice  and  clemency;  for  he  might  have  ordered  her  to  be  hdieaded," 

<<  Do  you  tell  tbe  story  as  a  fact,  Sir?"  said  the  Prinoe,  whose  daik 
cheek  became  almost  g^een  in  its  sallowness  as  he  spoke. 

'<  I  tell  it  distinctly  as  a  fact  The  Papa  who  recared  die  woman's 
confession  repeated  the  tale  on  his  own  deathbed,  from  whence  it 
reached  me." 

^<  Priests  can  be  liars,  whether  Greek  or  Roman,"  said  the  Prince,  in 
a  Toice  almost  suffocated  with  passion;  and  then,  suddenly  dbeddng  the 
course  of  his  anger,  he  turned  to  Kate  with  a  sickly  smile,  and  said— 
*^  Mademoiselle  will  pardon  a  rudeness  in  her  presence  which  nothiiig 
short  of  so  gross  a  calumny  could  have  elicited." 

^*I  will  furnish  you  with  all  the  names  to-morrow^  IConsiaiir  le 
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Piinoei''  said  D'Esmonde,  in  a  whisper;  and  sauntered  away  into  tiie 


room. 
^  You  look  pale,  Miss  Dalton,**  said  the  Prince. 

''  That  shocldng  story " 

"  Which  of  course  you  don't  beHere." 

**  The  Abbe  D*£sinonde  I  have  always  heard  to  be  a  person  of  strict 
Tcraoby  and  of  extreme  caution.*' 

""  Be  careful  of  him,  Miss  Dalton.    It  is  not  without  good  reason  that 

There  was  a  degree  oS.  solemnity  in  the  vi-ay  he  uttered  ihese  words 
that  made  Kate  thoughtful  and  serious.  Unaccustomed  to  see  in  society 
anything  but  leatnres  of  pleasure  and  amusement,  she  was  suddenly 
awakened  to  the  conviction  that  its  calm  waters  covered  rocks  and 
quicksaiMhi  as  perilous  as  stormier  seas.  Could  people  so  full  of  amia- 
bilities be  dangerous  acquaintances  ? — was  there  poison  in  this  <^iarmed 
eiq>  ? — was  the  doubt  whidi  sprung  to  her  mind ;  but  she  had  not  time 
£9r  the  inquiry,  as  the  Prince  offered  her  his  arm  to  the  supper-room. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 
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br  onr  penal  settlements,  nothing  is  more  common  than  to  find  the 
places  of  honour  and  distinction  filled  by  men  who  were  once  convicts, 
and  who  may  date  the  favourable  turn  of  their  fortune  to  the  day  of  their 
having  transgressed  the  law !  so  in  certain  continental  cities  are  indi- 
viduals to  be  found  occupying  conspicuous  stations  and  enjoying  a  larg^ 
diare  of  influence,  whose  misdeeds  at  home  first  made  them  exiles,  and 
who,  leaving  England  in  shame,  are  received  abroad  with  lionour.  There 
13  this  difference  between  the  two  cases:  for  while  the  con\ict  owes  all 
his  future  advancement  to  his  own  efforts  at  reformation,  the  absentee 
obtains  his  '^  brevet "  of  character  by  the  simple  fact  of  his  extradition. 
He  shakes  off  his  rascalities  as  he  does  his  rheumatism,  when  he  quits  the 
foggy  dimate  of  England  and  emerges,  spotless  and  without  stain,  upon 
the  shores  of  Ostend  or  Boulogne. 

To  do  this,  however,  he  must  not  bear  a  plebeian  name,  nor  pertain  to 
the  undistinguishable  herd  of  vulgar  folk.  He  must  belong  to  some 
fiunily  of  mark  and  note,  with  Peers  for  his  uncles  and  Peeresses  for 
cousins;  nor  is  he  always  safe  if  he  himself  be  not  a  member  of  an  here- 
ditary legislature.  We  have  been  led  to  these  reflections  by  having  to 
chronide  the  arrival  in  Florence  of  Lord  Norwood;  a  vague  and  confused 
murmur  of  his  having  done  something,  people  knew  not  what,  in  England 
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preeeded  him.  Some  oiled  hhn  poor  ^*  Norwood,"  md  emiiMicd 
sorrow  for  him;  othen  nid  he  was  a  e^tal  £^Wy  vp  to  ewetf* 
thing,  and  that  they  were  delighted  at  his  coming.  A  few,  oC  vb^ 
tender  and  hmgiiishing  virtue  themaelYoa^  wondered  if  thej  imfjbi  to 
meet  him  as  hefore,  but  the  prevailing  impression  was  diantable.  The 
aflbir  at  Graham's  might  have  been  exaggerated,  the  Newmarket  bonness 
was  possibly  a  mistake.  "  Any  man  might  owe  money,  and  not  be  aUt 
to  pay  it,"  was  a  sentiment  pretty  generally  repeated  and  as  generally 
believed,  and,  in  fisu^t,  if  to  be  tried  by  one's  peers  be  an  Elnglish  privilege, 
the  noble  Viscount  here  enjoyed  it  at  the  hands  of  a  jury  nnimpeadiable 
on  the  score  of  equality. 

We  are  far  from  suggesting  that  Norwood's  character  as  a  **  Ao^  bad 
any  concern  with  this  mild  verdict ;  but,  certain  it  is,  his  merits  in  this 
capacity  were  frequently  remembered,  and  always  with  honoiirable 
mention. 

''No  man  plays  ecarie  better!"  said  Haggerstone^  wiiile  as  yet  the 
Viscount's  arrival  was  unknown ;  and,  as  he  discussed  the  rumours  upon 
him  before  a  group  of  listening  Englishmen,  at  the  door  of  the  ^  dnb,*' 
''  No  man  plays  ecarte  better — nor  with  better  luck!"  added  he,  in  a 
chuckle  that  was  intended  to  convey  a  meaning  beyond  the  mere  words. 
''  Has  he  been  a  large  winner,  then?*'  asked  one  of  the  bystanders  re- 
spectfully, looking  to  the  Colonel  for  information— for,  in  a  certain 
set,  he  was  regarded  as  the  most  thoroughly  conversant  man  with  all 
the  faults  and  follies  of  high  life. 

**  No  man  wins  invariably,  Sir,  except  Brooke  Morris,  perhi^M^"  re- 
plied he,  always  happy  at  the  opportunity  to  quote  the  name  of  •  man  of 
fashion  in  a  tone  of  familiarity. 

"  That  was  the  Mo — Mo — Morris  that  ruined  Hopeton,  wasn't  it?" 
broke  in  Purvis,  quite  forgetting  that  the  individual  he  addressed  was 
reported  to  have  a  share  in  the  transaction.  Haggerstone,  however,  did 
not  deign  a  reply,  but  puffed  his  cigar  in  perfect  contempt  of  his 
questioner. 

"  Who  is  this  coming  up  here?"  said  one;  ''  he  looks  like  a  new  arrival 
He  is  English,  certainly, — that  frock  has  a  London  cot— there's  no 
mistaking.*' 

"  By  Jove !  it's  Norwood,"  cried  Haggerstone,  edging  away,  as  he 
spoke,  from  the  group.  Meanwhile  the  noble  Viscount,  a  weU-dresssd, 
well-whiskered  man,  of  about  thirty,  came  leisurely  forward,  and  touch- 
ing his  hat  familiarly,  said, 

"Ha!  you  here,  Haggerstone, — what  is  Florence  doing?" 
"  Pretty  much  as  it  always  did,  my  Lord.     I  don't  think  its  morals 
have  improved  since  you  knew  it  a  few  years  ago." 
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Or  you  wouldn't  be  here,  Haggy— «h  V*  Hud  the  Vucount,  hrngh* 
mg  at  hit  own  joke.     '^  Not  suit  your  book,  if  it  took  a  yirtaous  turn 

^'I  plead  guilty^  my  Lord.  I  believe  I  do  like  to  shoot  folly  as 
H  flies." 

^  Ah,  yes !  And  IVe  seen  you  taking  a  sitting  shot  at  it  too,  Haggy," 
said  the  other,  unth  a  heartier  laugh,  which,  despite  of  the  Colonel's 
efforts  not  to  feel,  brought  a  crimson  flush  to  his  cheek. 

*'  Is  there  any  play  going  on,  Haggy  ?" 

*'  Nothing  that  you  would  call  play,  my  Lord  ;  a  little  whist  for  Nap. 
points,  a  httle  ecarte,  a  little  piquet,  and,  now  and  then,  we  have  a  round 
game  at  Sabloukoff 's." 

*<  Poor  old  fellow  I  and  he's  alive  still  ?  And  where's  the  Jariominski  ?" 

*^  Gone  back  to  Russia." 

«  And  Maretti  ?" 

**  In  Saint  Angelo,  I  believe." 

^' And  that  little  Frenchman — what  was  his  name? — ^hb  &ther  was  a 
liarshal  of  the  Empire." 

"  D' Acosta." 

"  The  same.     Where  is  he  ?" 

"  Shot  himself  this  spring." 

"  Pretty  girl,  his  sister.     What  became  of  her  ?" 

*<  Some  one  told  me  that  she  had  become  a  Soeur  de  Charit^." 

"  What  a  pity.     So  they're  all  broken  up,  I  see." 

"  Completely  so." 

"  Then  what  have  you  got  in  their  place  ?" 

"  Nothing  fast,  my  Lord,  except,  perhaps,  your  friends  the  Onslows." 

"  Yes;  they're  goiog  it,  I  hear.  Isn't  there  a  rich  niece,  or  cousin,  or 
something  of  that  sort  with  them  ?" 

"They've  got  a  prettyish  girl,  called  Dalton ;  but  as  to  her  being 
rich,  I  think  it  very  unlikely,  seeiog  that  her  family  are  living  in  Ger- 
many in  a  state  of  the  very  closest  poverty." 

'^And  Master  George,  how  does  he  carry  on  the  war?"  said  the 
Yiscount,  who  seemed  quite  heedless  of  the  other's  correction. 

**  He  plays  a  little  peddling  ecarte  now  and  then ;  but  you  can  see 
that  he  has  burned  hU  Angers,  and  dreads  the  fire.  They  say  he's  in 
lore  with  the  Dalton  girL" 

^  Of  course  he  is,  if  they  live  in  the  same  house ;  and  he's  just  the 
kind  of  fool  to  marry  her,  too.  Who's  that  little  fellow,  listening 
tons?" 

"Purvis,  my  Lord;  don't  you  remember  him?  He's  one  of  the 
Ricketts'  set" 
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**  To  be  rare  I  do.  How  are  you,  Forvis  ?  You  look,  eo  young  and 
80  freshy  I  could  not  penuade  aayoelf  it  eonld  be  my  old  arqiiiintmnfl  * 

**  I've  taken  to  homoe — honuB — homoe — bomoe "   Here  be  opeaed 

bis  moutb  wide^  and  gatped  till  be  grew  Uadc  in  tbe  hot. 

'<  What's  tbe  word?  Give  it  bim,  Haggy.  It*s  all  up  with  ImB,''  and 
tbe  Viscount. 

'^  HomcBopothy — eh?" 

"  Just  so.     HomoB — bomoo         " 

^'  Confound  it,  man,  can't  you  be  satisfied ;  when  you're  onoe  over  the 
fence  you  needn't  go  back  to  leap  it.  And  bow  is  tiie  dear — what's 
her  name — Agathe  ? — ^no,  Zoe — how  is  she  ?" 

^'  Quite  welly  my  Lord,  and  would  be  cha--  cba— <dia — ^zmed  to  see  yoa." 

^*  Living  in  that  queer  humbug  still-— eh  ?" 

"  In  the  Vill — ino,  my  Lord,  you  mean  ?" 

'^  Egad !  she  seems  the  only  thing  left ;  like  the  dog  on  the  irredL 
Eh,  Haggy?" 

«  Just  so,  my  Lord,"  said  the  other,  with  a  complacent  laogh. 

'<  What  a  mass  of  old  crockery  she  must  have  got  together  by  das 
time,"  S2ud  the  Viscoimt,  yawning  with  a  terrible  recolleetion  «f  her 
tiresomeness. 

<'  You  came  out  with  a  yacht,  my  Lord  ?"  asked  Haggerstone. 

^*  Pretty  well,  for  a  man  that  they  call  ru — ru — ruined,"  said  IHirvifl^ 
laughing. 

Norwood  turned  a  look  of  angry  indignation  at  him,  and  tbei^  as  if 
seeing  tbe  unworthiness  of  the  object,  merely  said — 

^'  A  yacht  is  the  only  real  economy  now-a-days.  You  get  rid  at  onoe 
of  all  trains  of  servants,  household,  stable  people — even  the  boras  of 
your  acquaintance  you  cut  ofi^  By — bye,  Purvis.''  And,  with  a  signi* 
ficant  wink  at  Haggerstone,  he  passed  across  the  street,  in  time  to 
take  Onslow,  who  was  just  passing. 

'<  I  think  I  ga— ga — gave  it  him  there,"  cried  Purvis,  with  a 
giggle  of  delight;  who,  provided  that  he  was  permitted  to  fire  has  shoiy 
never  cared  how  severely  he  was  himself  riddled  by  the  enemy's  fire. 
Meanwhile,  the  Viscount  and  his  friend  were  hastening  forward  to  the 
Mazzarini  Palace,  as  totally  forgetful  of  Purvis  as  though  that  valuable 
individual  had  never  existed. 

We  may  take  this  opportunity  to  mention,  that  wheaa.  the  nuaouii 
which  attributed  a  grand  breach  of  honourable  conduct  to  Loid  Nor^ 
wood  had  arrived  at  Florence,  Sir  Stafford,  who  never  bad  any  peootiar 
affection  for  the  Viscount,  declared  himself  in  the  very  strongest  terau 
on  the  subject  of  his  offending,  and  took  especial  pains  to  thow  tbe 
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BuiEfid  disfciDetioii  between  occmtkoos  oi  mere  wasteful  extrayagance  and 
iiatances  of  fraudulent  and  dishonest  debt 

It  mm  in  ▼■in  he  was  told  that  the  rig^  role  of  English  morality  is 
dways  relaxed  abroad,  and  that  the  moral  latitude  is  veiy  different  in 
\dKi3on  and  Naples.  He  was  o]d-£Mhioned  enough  to  believe  that  honour 
b  die  aame  in  all  climates ;  and  having  received  from  England  a  very 
Wailpd  and  specific  history  of  the  noble  Lord*s  misdoings,  he  firmly 
newhred  not  to  receive  him. 

With  all  George  Onslow's  affection  and  respect  for  his  father,  he  could 
aot  help  feeling  that  this  was  a  mere  prejudice — one  of  the  lingering 
tCBnants  of  a  past  age ;  a  sentiment  very  respectable,  perhaps,  but 
Kitifly  inapplicable  to  present  civilisation,  and  quite  impracticable  in 
lociety.  In  fact,  as  he  said  himself,  ''  who  is  to  be  known,  if  this  rule  be 
leled  on?"  What  man,  or,  further  still,  what  woman  of  fjashionable  life 
irffl  stand  this  scrutiny!  To  attempt  such  exclusiveness,  one  should 
:etire  to  some  remote  provincial  town — some  fishing  village  of  patri- 
udial  simplicity ;  and,  even  there,  what  security  was  there  against 
gnc^le  ofifendings  ?  How  should  he  stand  the  ridicule  of  his  club  and 
■f  neqnaintanoe,  if  he  attempted  to  assume  such  a  standard  ?  These 
iigmnents  were  strengthened  by  his  disbelief,  or  rather  his  repugnance 
o  believe  the  worst  of  Norwood ;  and  furthermore,  supported  by  Lady 
Setter's  open  scorn  for  all  such  '^  hypocritical  trumpery,"  and  her  avowal 
hat  the  Viscount  should  be  received,  by  Aer,  at  least.  Exactly,  as  of 
lid,  George  Onslow's  mind  was  in  a  state  of  oscillation  and  doubt — now, 
eaning  to  ibis  side,  now,  inclining  to  that — when  the  question  was 
landed  for  him,  as  it  so  often  is  in  like  cases,  by  a  mere  accident ;  for, 
It  he  loitered  along  the  street,  he  suddenly  felt  an  arm  introduced 
ffidnn  his  own ;  he  turned  hastily  round,  and  saw  Norwood,  who,  with 
iH  hit  customary  coolness,  asked  after  each  member  of  the  family,  and 
d  ODoe  proposed  to  pay  them  a  visit. 

Of  all  men  living,  none  were  less  suited  than  Onslow  for  assuming  any 
er  taking  any  decisive  line,  which  could  possibly  be  avoided,  or 
postponed.  He  hated,  besides,  to  do  an  ungradous  thing  any- 
where, or  to  any  one.  It  might  be,  thought  he,  that  Norwood's  scrape 
void  ail  be  explained  away.  Perhaps,  after  aU,  the  thing  is  a  mere 
rifle  ;  and  if  he  were  to  take  the  decided  line  of  cutting  a  man  without 
bt  cause,  the  ooosequenoes  might  be  most  injurious.  These,  and  fifty 
wek  like  temples,  warred  within  him,  «nd  so  engaged  liis  attention,  that 
m  aetoally  heard  not  one  word  of  all  that  '*  town  gossip"  which  Nor- 
pttd  w«s  retaifing  for  his  amusement.  At  last,  while  fallowing  out  his 
mm,  tiiongfats,  George  came  to  the  resolutian  of  finding  out^  at  once,  the 


204  THE  DALTOXS  ;   OR, 

precise  position  in  which  Norwood  stood,  and  to  this  end  asked  the  last 
news  from  Newmarket. 

Norwood's  coohiess  never  forsook  him,  at  a  question  whose  very  sud- 
denness was  somewhat  awkward. 

^*  Bad  enough,"  said  he,  with  an  easy  laugh.  <*  We  have  all  of  us  heen 
<  hit  hard.'  Knoleshj  has  lost  heavily.  Burchester,  too,  has  had  a  smasher; 
and  I  myself  have  not  escaped.  In  floct,  George,  the  '  Legs'  have  had 
it  all  their  own  way.  I  suppose  you  heard  something  about  it  onl 
here  r 

"  Why,  yes ;  there  were  reports ^" 

"  Oh,  hang  reports,  man.  Never  trust  to  old  women's  tales.  And 
that  confounded  fellow  Haggerstone,  Fm  certain,  has  been  spreading  sll 
kinds  of  stories.     But  the  &cts  are  simple  enough." 

"  I'm  heartily  glad  you  say  so ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Norwood, 
my  father  is  one  of  the  prejudiced  about  this  affair,  and  I  am  dying  to 
be  able  to  g^ve  him  a  full  explanation  of  the  whole." 

^'Ah!  Sir  Stafford,  too,  among  the  credulous!"  said  Norwood, 
slowly.  <<  I  could  scarcely  have  supposed  so.  No  matter ;  only  I  did 
fancy  that  he  was  not  exactiy  the  person  to  form  hasty  conclunons 
against  any  man's  character.  However,  you  may  tell  him — ^for,  as  tsx 
myself,  I'll  not  condescend  to  explain  to  any  one  but  you — ^the  thing  is  a 
very  simple  one.  There  was  a  mare  of  Hopeton's,  a  Brockdon  fiDy, 
entered  for  the  Slingsby,  and  a  number  of  us  agreed  to  '  go  a  heavy 
thing'  upon  her  against  the  field.  A  bold  coup  always,  George,  that 
backing  ag^nst  the  field.  Never  do  it,  my  boy,  and  particularly  when 
you've  a  set  of  rascally  foreign  Legs  banded  against  you — Poles  and 
Hungarian  fellows,  George,  the  downiest  coves  ever  you  met,  and  who, 
in  their  confounded  jargon,  can  sell  you  before  your  own  face.  Nothing 
like  John  Bull,  my  boy.  Straight,  frank,  and  open  John  for  ever !  Hit 
him  hard,  and  he'll  hit  you  again ;  but  no  treachery,  no  stab  in  the  daxk. 
Oh,  no,  no !  The  turf  in  England  was  another  thing  before  these  Con- 
tinental rascals  came  amongst  us.  I  was  always  against  admitting  them 
within  the  ring.  I  black-balled  a  dozen  of  them  at  the  Club.  But  see 
what  perseverance  does;  they're  all  in  now.  There's  no  John  Bull 
feeling  among  our  set,  and  we're  paying  a  smart  price  for  it.  Never  trust 
those  German  fellows,  George.  Out  of  England  there  is  no  truth,  no 
honour.  But,  above  all,  don't  back  against  tiie  field ;  there  are  so  many 
dodges  against  you ;  so  many  *  dark  horses '  come  out  fair.  That's  it,  you 
see ;  that's  the  way  I  got  it  so  heavily ;  for  when  Ruxton  came  and  told 
me  that  ^^  Help-me-Over^'  was  dead  lame,  I  believed  him.  A  fetlodc 
lameness  is  no  trifle,  you  know ;  and  there  was  a  swelling  as  large  as 
my  hand  around  the  coronet.     The  foreign  fellows  can  manage  that  in 


THREE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  205 

the  momingy  and  the  horse  will  run  to  win  the  same  day.  I  saw  it 
inj8el£  Ah,  John  Bull  for  ever !  No  guile,  no  deceit  in  him.  Mind 
me,  Geozge,  I  make  this  confession  for  jou  alone.  Til  not  stoop  to 
repeat  it.  If  any  man  dare  to  insinuate  anything  to  my  discredit,  I'll 
never  give  myself  the  trouble  of  one  word  of  explanation,  but  nail  him 
to  it — twelve  paces,  and  no  mistake.  I  don't  think  my  right  hand  has 
forgot  its  cunning.  Have  him  out  at  once,  George ;  parade  him  on  the 
spot»  my  boy;  that's  the  only  plan.  What,  is  this  your  quarter?" 
asked  he,  as  they  stopped  at  the  entrance  of  the  spacious  palace.  I  used 
to  know  this  house  well  of  old.  It  was  the  Embassy  in  Templeton's 
time.  Very  snug  it  used  to  be.  Glad  to  see  youVe  banished  all  those 
maimed  old  deities  that  used  to  line  the  staircase,  and  got  rid  of  that 
tiresome  tapestry,  too.  Pretty  vases  those — fresh-looking  that  conserva- 
tory— they're  always  strong  in  camelias  in  Florence.  This  used  to  be 
the  billiard-room;  I  think  you've  made  a  good  alteration;  it  looks 
better  as  a  salon.  Ah!  I  like  this— excellent  taste  that  chintz  furniture 
—just  the  thing  for  Italy,  and  exactly  what  nobody  ever  thought  of 

before*/' 
**  111  see  if  my  Lady  be  visible,"  said  George,  as  he  threw  the  Mom- 

img  Post  to  his  friend,  and  hastily  quitted  the  chamber. 

Norwood  was  no  sooner  left  alone,  than  he  proceeded  to  take  a  lei- 
surely survey  of  the  apartment,  in  the  course  of  which  his  attention  was 
arrested  by  a  water-colour  drawing,  representing  a  young  girl  leaning 
over  a  balcony,  and  which  he  had  no  difficulty  in  at  once  guessing  to  be 
Kate  Dalton.  There  was  something  in  the  character  of  her  beauty 
—an  air  of  almost  daring  haughtiness — that  seemed  to  strike  his  fancy, 
for,  as  he  gazed,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  seemed  to 
aasome  in  his  own  features  the  proud  expression  of  the  portrait. 

''With  a  hundred  thousand  and  that  face,  one  might  make  you  a 
Visooantess,  and  yet  not  do  badly  either  V*  said  he  to  himself;  and  then, 
as  if  satisfied  that  he  had  given  time  enough  to  a  mere  speculative 
thought,  he  turned  over  the  visiting  cards,  to  see  the  names  of  the 
current  acquaintance— '' Midchikoff,  Estrolenka,  Janiui,  Tiverton, 
YjiJOKbe — the  old  set;  the  Ricketts,  too,  and  Haggerstone.  What  can 
have  brought  them  here?  Oh!  there  must  have  been  a  ball ;  for  here  are 
dxwls  of  outsiders — ^the  great  Smith- Brown-and-Thompson  community; 
tnd  her^  on  the  very  smallest  of  pasteboards,  in  the  very  meekest  of 
literals,  have  we  our  dear  friend  '  Albert  Jekyl.'  He'll  tell  me  all  I 
want  to  know,"  said  Norwood,  as  he  threw  himself  back  on  the  com- 
fortable depth  of  a  well-cushioned  chair,  and  gave  way  to  a  pleasant 
reverie. 

When  George  Onslow  had  informed  Lady  Hester  of  Norwood's 
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^rrfraL  be  ]Mg<gpe<i  M  Sir  S3ff]vf  s  i^ai  ii  rt,  vi  tell  turn  limr 

p4rteU  tiae  VbcrvEt  bsd  exooented  hliuiilf  from  arr  chsge  Aat 

be  Bade  to  bis   dEaereA;  noc  indeed,  tftot  Gcoiige 

srOabie  of  die  erphnifion,  nor  eoold  tnee  iiMiliiiii 

between  tbe  dtfjocoied  finks  of  tiie  yii^ic ;  ke  eoold  obIj 

own  perfect  eoDvictioa  in  XorvotxTs  koiioin',  wnd  hope  i 

of  fiuth  from  bu  £itfaer.     FortanatclT  ior  bii  powers  of 

tber  were  not  destined  to  be  so  soi^r  tried,  far  Sir  Stdhrd  Iwd  jwt 

walked  out.  and  George,  too  eager  to  art  aH  riglit  about  Norwood^  took 

his  bat  and  followed,  in  die  bope  of  orertakin^  bin. 

LadT  Hester  was  abeadr  dressed,  and  about  to  enter  the  dnwing>- 
roooi.  when  George  told  her  that  Norwood  was  diera ;  and  jat  ike 
returned  to  her  room,  and  made  some  cbaaigej  in  her  toilet,  fl^jbl^  ad 
ferfaaps  too  insignificant  to  record,  bvt  jet  of  importanee  cnowgb  to 
occupy  some  time,  and  afford  her  an  interral  fior  thongbfts  wlncliy  idiat- 
erer  their  nature,  served  to  ffnsh  ber  dieek  and  agitate  ber  dceplj. 

It  is  an  awkward  thing  at  any  time  to  meet  with  tbe  person  to  wbom 
vou  once  believed  vou  should  have  been  married — to  see,  on  tbe  tenu 
of  mere  common  acquaintance,  the  individual  with  whose  fate  and  In^ 
tune  jou  at  one  time  fancied  jour  own  was  indissohiblj  bound  up,  for 
weal  or  woe,  for  better  or  for  worse.     To  exchange  the  rapid  eommon- 
places  of  the  world  —to  barter  the  poor  counters  of  diat  petty  game  caDed 
society  with  her  or  him  with  whom  you  have  walked!,  in  all  tbe  un- 
bounded confidence  of  affection,  speculating  on  a  golden  future^  or 
glorying  in  a  delicious  dream  of  present  bliss — to  touch  with  ceremo- 
nious respect  that  hand  yon  hare  so  often  held  fiist  widiin  your  own — to 
behold  with  respectful  distance  that  form  beside  which  you  bare  sat  for 
hours,  lost  in  happy  fancies — to  stand,  as  it  were^  and  trace  out  witb  die 
eye  £ome  path  in  life  we  might  have  followed,  wondering^  whither  it 
would  have  led  us,  if  to  some  higher  pinnacle  of  gratified  ambition,  if  to 
disappointments  darker  than  those  we  hare  ever  known ;  speculating  on 
a  future  which  is  already  become  a  past,  and  canvassmg  widnn  our  bents 
the  follies  that  have  misled  and  the  faults  that  have  wrecked  us !     Sndi 
ore  among  the  inevitable  reminiscences  of  meeting;  and  ibey  are  fuH  of  a 
soft  and  touching  sorrow,  not  all  unpleasing  either,  as  they  remind  us  q£ 
our  youth  and  its  buoyancy.      Far  otherwise  was  the  present  cms. 
Whatever  might  have  been  the  bold  confidence  with  which  Lady  Hester 
protested  her  belief  in  Norwood's  honour^  her  own  heartfelt  knowledge 
of  the  man  refuted  the  assertion.     She  knew  thoroughly  that  he  was 
perfectly  devoid  of  all  principle,  and  merely  possessed  that  conirentioiial 
degree  of  fair  dealing  indispensable  to  association  with  his  equals.    That 
he  would  do  anything  short  of  what  would  subject  him  to  disgnoe  die 
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had  loDg  seen;  and  perliaps  the  unhappy  moment  had  come,  when  even 
thia  restraint  was  no  longer  a  barrier.  And  jet,  with  all  this  depreciating 
sense  of  the  man,  would  k  be  beUeyed,  that  she  had  once  loved  him  I — aye, 
with  as  sincere  an  a£Eection  as  she  was  capable  of  feeling  for  anything. 

Tis  true^  time  and  its  consequences  had  effaced  much  of  this  feeling — 
hia  owK  indifference  had  done  something—her  new  rdations  with  the 
wcrid  had  done  more ;  and  if  she  ever  thought  of  him  now,  it  was  with  a 
degree  of  half  terror,  that  there  lived  one  man  who  had  so  thcmmghly  read 
all  the  secrets  of  her  heart,  and  knew  every  sentiment  of  her  nature. 

Norwood  was  sitting  in  a  chair  as  she  entered,  amusing  himself  with 
the  gambols  of  a  little  Blenheim  spaniel,  whose  silver  collar  bore  the 
coronet  of  the  Russian  Prince.     He  never  perceived  Lady  Hester  until 
the  was  dose  beside  him,  and  in  an  easy,  half  indifiTerent  tone,  said — 
"  How  d'ye  do,  my  Lord  ?" 

^  What,  Hester  !"  said  he,  starting  t^,  and  taking  her  hand  in  both 
hia  own. 

She  withdrew  it  languidly,  and  seating  herself,  not  upon  the  sofia,  to 
which  he  wished  to  lead  her,  but  in  a  chair,  asked  when  he  had  arrived, 
and  by  what  route. 

« I  came  out  in  a  yacht;  stopping  a  few  days  at  Gibraltar,  and  a  week 
at  Malta." 
"  Had  you  pleasant  weather?" 

^  After  we  got  clear  of  the  Channel,  excellent  weather." 
^  Yoa  came  alone,  I  suppose  ?" 
"^  Quite  alone." 

^  How  do  you  get  on  without  your  dear  friend  Effingdale,  or  your 
•imiliar,'  Upton?" 

Norwood  coloured  a  little  at  a  question  the   drift  of  which  he  felt 
thoroughly,  but  tried  with  a  laugh  to  evade  an  answer. 

*'Aie  tiiey  in  England?     I  thought  I  read  their  names  at  the  New- 
ooarket  meeting?"  asked  she,  after  waiting  in  vain  for  a  reply. 
^Yes;  they  were  both  at  Newmaiket,"  repHed  he,  Portly. 
**  Was  it  a  good  meeting?" 

/'  I  can  scarcely  say  so,"  rejoined  he,  attempting  a  laugh.    ^  dfy  book 
tuned  out  veiy  unfbrtonately." 

**  I  heard  so,"  was  the  short  reply ;  and  in  a  tone  ao  dry  and  aignifi- 
^^t,  that  a  dead  silence  followed. 

**  Pretty  spaniel,  that»"  said  Norwood,  trying  a  alight  jor^  into  the 
enemy's  camp.    **  A  present,  I  suppose,  from  Middiikoff  P' 
"  Yes." 

^  It  is  not  dean  bred,  however,  no  more  than,  his  late  master.     Have 
you  seen  much  of  the  Prince?" 
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^  Wri:u:  %  f^.r^  tl^as  si^siS  Ik — at  id  i  axi:«c  insixfianUe 
^  1  i&T]0t  Mj  I  &tnignt  wisa  jso.  I seciui.  Hol 
^  llf/m  tthsukspdym  cuifK  be^  Ho-— v  L**J 

'^  Afi^  j«t  yn  Wm  xhe  vuxjt — cbe 
f'/T  faMzn  chrriajs^  d"^  old  wocdi  as  DipiLev.''     Sse 
l^fft^A^  at  th«  wyrdU,  dun  at  cLe  Icok  yfrrf  aeecmj 

ji^/iAt^  t6  tfi«  portrait  of  Kate  D&Itoo. 

**  y«-     Un't  iU  pretty  ?" 

**  'Hi*  pict»jre  u.'' 

''  H(i«  M  much  hazidaonier.  iMwerer — a  charTr ?rg  cuaiuiie  m  efcrric- 
ai^'-Ai  —  ^n  you  vriil  confeta,  when  joa  see  Ler.^ 

'*  Arvl  for  what  hi^  destiny  u  the  meant?  Is  dfte  «>  be  a  Ranu 
I'ntitjz^n^  a  l^iicYieua  of  Italy,  or  the  good  wife  of  an  nndskd  Eogiidi- 


rnan  ?" 


<'  Hhf:  may  }iave  hcrr  choice,  I  belieTe.  of  either  of  the  three."* 

*'  Ifappy  girl !"  iaid  he,  half  scornfully;  **  and  when  may  I  hope  to 
fi<;hol/l  no  much  excellence  ?" 

"  To-'Iay,  if  you  like  to  dine  here." 

"  I  should  like  it  much— but — but ^ 

•♦  Hut  what  ?" 

*'  It's  iK'ttcr  to  be  frank  at  once,  Hester,"  said  he,  boldly,  "  and  say,  diai 
I  feel  you  arc  gro^n  very  cold  and  distant  toward  me.  Thbis  not  your 
old  manner,  this  not  exactly  the  reception  I  looked  for.  Now,  if  yM 
have  any  cause  for  this,  would  it  not  be  better  and  fiedrer  to  speak  it  ont 
opf;idy,  than  continue  to  treat  me  in  this  slig-hting  fashion  ?  Yoa  are  nlent 
— Bty,  there  is  something.  Pray  let's  hear  it." 

'*  What  of  Newmarket  ?**  said  she,  in  a  low  voice,  so  faint  as  almost  to 
be  a  whisper. 

**  So,  that's  it,"  said  he,  as  he  folded  his  arms  and  looked  stead&sdy 
at  her. 

There  was  something  in  the  cold  and  steady  gaze  he  bestowed  1Ipo^ 
her  that  abashed,  if  not  actually  alarmed,  Lady  Hester.  She  bad  seen 
the  same  look  once  or  twice  before,  and  always  as  the  prelude  to  some 
terrible  evidence  of  his  temper. 

'<  Lady  Hester,"  said  he^  in  a  low,  dis^ct,  and  very  slow  vmce,  as 
though  ho  would  not  have  her  lose  a  word  he  spoke ;  *  the  explanatioD 
which  a  man  would  ask  for  at  the  peril  of  his  life,  ought  not,  in  common 
justice,  to  bo  quite  costless  to  a  lady.  It  is  perfectly  possible  that  yoa 
nmy  not  caro  for  tho  price,  be  it  so;  only  I  warn  you,  that  if  you 
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iririi  for  anj  infbnnatioii  on  the  subject  joa  aUnde  to,  /  will  inqaiie 
wliether "^ 


Here  he  iiojpp&i  hb  Tcnce,  and  whispered  two  or  three  words 
ift  her  ear ;  after  iriiich  she  laj  back,  pale,  sick,  and  ahnoat  fiynting, 
vidioat  strength  to  speak  or  eren  to  more. 

<*I>o  not  say,  or  still  less  feel,  that  this  contest  is  of  my  proroldng. 
Hsrer  was  any  man  less  in  the  hmnour  to  proroke  hostiUties^  and  par- 
iiealarly  firom  old  friends.  I  haye  just  had  bad  luck — the  Tery  worst 
of  bad  lack.  I  have  lost  ererythiog  but  my  head ;  and  eren  that^  cool 
and  calculating  as  it  is,  may  go,  too,  if  I  be  pushed  too  £ur.  Now  you 
hsfe  a  frank  and  firee  confession  firom  me.  I  haTe  told  you  more  than 
I  would  to  any  other  living;  more,  perhaps,  than  I  ought  eren  to 
yooL 

<*  Then  what  do  you  intend  to  do  here  ?*  asked  she,  funtly. 
"Wait — ^wait  patiently  for  a  while;  fix  upon  any  one  that  I  can 
diseofer  mutters  a  syllable  to  my  discredit,  and  shoot  him  as  I  would  a 
dog." 

**  There  may  be  some  who,  without  openly  discussing,  will  shun  your 
sodety,  and  avoid  your  intercourse." 

^*  Sir  Stafford,  for  instance,"  said  he,  with  an  insolent  laugh.     She 
nodded  slightly,  and  he  went  on.    '^  My  Lady's  influence  will,  I'm  certain, 
set  me  right  in  that  quarter." 
"  I  may  be  unequal  to  the  task !" 
**  Tou  can  at  least  try.  Madam." 

**  I  have  tried,  Norwood.     I  have  g^ne  the  length  of  declaring  that 
I  fisbelieved  every  story  against  you, — that  I  reposed  the  most  implicit 
£uth  in  your  honour, — and  that  I  would  certainly  receive  you,  and  admit 
joor  visits  as  heretofore." 
"  And,  of  course,  youTl  keep  your  word  ?" 

**  If  you  exact  it ** 

"  Of  course  I  shall !  Hester,  this  is  no  time  for  quibbling.  Fve  got 
into  a  mess, — ^the  worst  of  all  the  bad  scrapes  which  have  ever  befidUen 
me.  A  little  time  and  a  little  management  wiU  pull  me  through, — but 
I  must  have  both ;  nor  b  it  in  such  a  place,  and  with  such  a  sodety  as 
dns,  a  man  need  fear  investigation*  I  came  here,  as  formeriy  one  went, 
to  live  *  within  the  rules.'  Let  me,  atleast,  have  the  benefit  of  the  pro- 
tection for  condescending  to  the  locality." 

**  Sir  Stafifbrd,  my  Lady,"  said  a  servant,  throwing  open  the  door; 
md  the  old  Baronet  entered  hastily,  and,  without  deigning  to  notice  Lord 
Norwood,  walked  straight  up  to  Lady  Hester,  and  said  a  few  words  in  a 
low  voice. 

Affiecting  to  occupy  himsdf  with  the  books  upon  the  table,  Norwood 

F 
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waldwd  the  dialogue  with  keen  bm  steahhj  gknee^  and  then,  as  the 
other  turned  soddenly  round,  said, 

*'  How  d'je  doy  Sir  Stafford  ?    I  am  glad  to  fee  yon  ]ookm|^  89  vdL" 
**  I  thank  jon,  my  ho^  I  am  perfectly  wei^"  said  fai^  with  m  mai 
repelling  coldness. 

**  You  are  surprised  to  see  me  in  Flonno^  fin:  eotainy''  aaid  die  otter, 
with  a  forced  langh. 

**  Very  mndi  surprised  to  see  yon  kerty  my  Laid,*  waa  tike  aheifl 
reply. 

**  Ha !  ha  i  ha !  I  thought  so!"  cried  NoEwood,  laughing,  and  p«^ 
tending  not  to  feel  the  point  of  the  remark.  ^  But,  now-arda^  oneiiti 
about  the  workl  in  slippers  and  dressing-gown,  and  travelling  inflicfei  no 
fatigue.     I  only  left  England  ten  days  ago." 

''  The  post  comes  in  seven,  my  Locd,"  said  ^  Sta£Ebrd ;  ^  I  have 
had  letters  this  morning,  written  this  day  week,  and  whidi  giwa  the  hut 
events  in  Town  Lifo  up  to  the  very  hour." 

''Indeed !  and  what's  the  news,  then?'  said  he,  negligently. 
^  If  your  Lordship  will  favour  me  with  your  company  for  a  few  minatei^ 
I  may  be  able  to  enlighten  you,"  said  Snr  Stafford,  morin^  towards  ihs 
door. 

"  With  the  greatest  pleasure.  Good-bye,"  Lady  Hester,  said  hb, 
rising ;  ''  you  said  seven  o'clock  dinner,  I  think." 

''  Yes,"  replied  she ;  but  in  a  voice  almost  inarticulate,  fixan  ahams  and 
terror. 

"  Now,  Sir  Stafford,  Fm  at  your  ordeis,"  said  the  Visoonnt,  gaily,  as 
he  lefi  the  room,  followed  by  the  old  man,  whose  crimson  diesk  and 
^^^^^fiT  ®y®  bespoke  the  passion  which  was  struggling  within  him. 

Of  ^e  two  who  now  entered  Sir  Stafford's  Ebiaiy;  ii  most  he  owned 
that  Lord  Non^vood  was,  by  many  degrees^  the  more  calm  and  ooQacted. 
No  one,  to  have  looked  at  him,  could  possibly  have  sufipooed  that  any 
question  of  interest,  not  to  say  of  deep  moment,  awaited  Iubl;  and  as  he 
carried  his  eyes  over  the  weU-fiUed  shelves  and  the  handsoma  fitkiagaof 
the  chamber,  nothing  could  be  more  naturally  ^ken  than  the  (km 
complimentary  expressions  on  Sir  Stafford's  good  taste  and  jwdgmsnk 

^  I  shall  not  ask  yon  to  be  seated,  my  Leid,"  said  the  old  Barostfii 
whose  tremulous  lip  and  shaking  cheek  showed  how  decp4elt  waa  his 
agitation.  "  The  few  moments  of  interview  I  have  requested  will  hi^  I 
have  no  doubt,  too  painful  to  either  of  us;  nor  could  we  duiia  t*  pro- 
long them.     To  m^  I  own,  they  are  very,  very  pamfaL'' 

These  hurried,  broken,  and  unconnected  sentences,  Ml  Bom.  him  at  he 
searched  for  a  letter  among  a  number  of  others  that  littered  the  tablet 

Lord  Norwood  bowed  coklly,  and,  without  making  any  rqdy,  tamed 
his  back  to  the  fire,  and  waited  in  patience. 
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^  I  hsre,  I  fear^  mislaid  the  letter,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  whose  neryous 
WKJoety  bad  now  go  compktel j  mastered  him,  thai  he  threw  the  letters 
and  papers  on  ereij  ade  without  perceiving^  iL 

The  Yiscoimft  made  no  sign^  but  suffered  the  search  to  proceed  without 
lemark* 

^  It  was  a  letter  fix)m  Lord  EfiBngdale,"  continued  the  Barone^  still 
busied  in  the  pursuit ;  "  a  letter  written  ah&c  the  Newmarket  settlmg, 
mj  Lord;  and,  if  I  should  be  unfortunate  enough  not  to  find  it,  I  must 
only  trust  to  mj  memory  for  its  contents." 

Lord  Norwood  gave  another  bow,  slighter  and  colder  than  the  former, 
as  though  to  saj  that  he  acquiesced  perfectly,  without  knowing  in  what 

'^  Ah !  here  it  is  I  here  it  is !"  cried  Sir  Stafford,  at  last  detecting  the 
missing  document,  which  he  hastily  opened  and  ran  his  eyes  over. 
'*  This  letter,  my  Lord,"  continued  he,  "  annoimoes  that,  in  consequence 
of  certain  defalcations  on  your  part,  the  members  of  the  *  Whip  Club ' 
have  erased  your  Lordship's  name  from  their  list,  and  declared  you  inca- 
pacitated from  either  entering  a  horse,  or  naming  a  winner  for  the 
stakes  in  fiiture.  There,  there,  my  Lord,  is  the  paragraph,  coupled 
with  what  you  will  doubtless  feel  to  be  a  very  severe,  but  just  comment 
on  the  transaction." 

Norwood  took  the  letter  and  read  it  leisurely — as  leisurely  and  calmly 
as  though  the  contents  never  concerned  him,  and  then,  fokHog  it  up^  laid 
it  on  the  chimney-piece  beside  him. 

^'  Poor  EfiBngdale  I"  said  he^  smiling ;  "  he  ought  to  spell  better,  con- 
sidering that  his  mother  was  a  governess.  He  writes  ^ naming^  with  an 
*e.'     Didn't  you  remark  that  ?" 

But,  as  Sir  Stafford  pidd  no  attention  to  the  criticism,  he  went  on. 

'^  As  to  the  *•  Whip,'  I  may  as  well  tell  you,  that  I  scratched  my  own 
name,  myself.  They  are  a  set  of  low  '  Legs,'  and,  except  poor  £ffy  and 
tro  or  three  others  of  the  same  brilliant  stamp,  not  a  gentleman  amongst 
them." 

«  The  defalcation  is,  however,  true  ?"  asked  Sir  Stafford. 

^  If  you  mean  to  ask  whether  a  man  always  wins  at  Doncaater  or 
Newmarket,  the  question  is  of  the  easiest  to  answer."    *« 

*^  I  certainly  presume  that  he  always  pays  what  he  loses,  my  Lord," 
replied  Sir  Stafford,  colouring  at  the  evasive  impertinence  of  the  other. 

'^  Of  course  he  does,  when  he  has  it!  Sir  Stafford ;  but  that  is  a  most 
essential  condition,  for  the  'Turf'  is  not  precisely  like  a  mercantile 
pursuit" 

Sir  Stafford  winced  under  the  flippant  insolence  with  which  this  was 

spoken. 

p2 
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''  If  a  r/jAz.  liftfCf  vLat  be  cauxf  par.  he  b  osSucuva&kL^  flii  Sr 

"  I  «A  Uaa^  v/ti  cazjiot  «i.t<T  c:t.D  a  ibeze  »?  re-r  Jaffa aii  from  d 
v^^if  }ul/i*ji  ar^  prxmit^.  Yoa  tLinl  there  is  a  krsd  cf  laaLmptey  iiAa 
a  rro/j  ^«  a  Ih'J^  beL:n<l  with  Lis  bets.  Y:*a  d?c't  !«e  liaK  all  Am 
tr3i;ua/,ti//ra  are  ori  'honour.'  arid  that  if  one  d:«s  'bsit,'  ke  wamU 
*  Jyy/k  ijj/  aiiOther  time.     There  was  Gecr^«-  v?i:r  own  »q         * 

*•  WJjat  of  hi  in  ? — what  of  Georpe  ?''  cried  Sir  Sctcord.  widi  ■  «»■ 
vnUfve  {^^p  of  the  chair,  while  all  the  coloiar  lied  £mn  his  cbed^  wi 
h<r  n^'junA  maAy  to  faint  inth  emotion. 

"  0^1,  uoihitt^  in  the  world  to  cause  joa  uneasiness.  A  moR  b- 
nourahle  fellow  never  breathed  than  George.** 

'*  Then,  wliat  of  him?  How  comes  his  name  to  joor  Eps  at  soAi 
fli'^uiftion  z.%  this?  Tell  me,  this  instant,  my  Lord.  I  commaol— I 
e;i  treat  you !" 

Arid  the  old  man  shook  like  one  in  an  ague;  but  yarwoodgawMi 
Varita^;  ^oun'J,  and  determined  to  use  it  unsparingly.  He  tbefeCin 
iii<rr#.'ly  smiled,  and  taid — 

'*  Pray  he  calm.  Sir  Stafford.  I  repeat,  that  there  is  nothing  wofAj 
of  a  moment's  chagrin.  I  was  only  about  to  obsenre,  that  if  I  had  tb 
hiiuus  taxUs  for  scandal- writing  as  poor  EfTy.  I  might  bare  ciraihleJ  I 
similar  ttory  uhout  your  son  George.  He  left  England,  owing  UN  • 
go'xl  r^>und  sum,  for  which,  by  the  way,  I  was  terribly  *  hard  up;'  J 
although  the  money  was  psud  eventually,  what  would  you  have  thougkl 
of  me — what  would  the  world  have  thought  of  him — ^if  I  bad  written  soA 
an  epistle  as  this  ?** 

And,  as  he  spoke,  his  voice  and  manner  warmed  into  a  degree  of  A* 
dignant  anger,  in  which,  as  if  carried  away,  he  snatched  the  letter  fioB 
the  chiniiicy-piecc  and  threw  it  into  the  fire.  The  act  was  unseen  by  Sf 
Stafford,  who  sat  with  his  head  deeply  buried  between  his  handS|  t 
low  faint  groan  alone  bespeaking  the  secret  agony  of  his  heart. 

'*  My  son  has,  then,  paid  you?  He  owes  nothing,  my  Lord?**  said  hh 
at  last  looking  up,  with  a  countenance  furrowed  by  agitation. 

'^  Like  a  trump  !"  said  Norwood,  assuming  the  most  easy  and  self' 
satisfied  manner.  ^'  My  life  upon  George  Onslow !  Back  him  to  anr 
amount,  and  against  the  field  anywhere  !  A  true  John  Bull ! — no  hmi* 
bug,  no  nonsense  about  /nm! — straightforward  and  honourable,  always!" 

*'  Your  position  is,  then,  this,  my  Lord,"  said  Sir  Stafford,  whose  impi- 
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would  not  permit  him  to  Ibtexi  longer;  '^  joo  have  quitted  Rngland, 
mnng  for  fatuie  settlement  a  number  of  debts,  for  which  you  have  not 
be  remotest  proipect  of  liquidation." 

'*'  Too  £tft — jou  go  too  fast  !**  said  the  Viscounty  laughing. 

^  Lord  Effingdale  writes  the  amount  at  thirty  thousand  pounds,  and 
ddi  that,  as  a  defaulter " 

>  There's  the  whole  of  it,"  broke  in  Norwood.  '^You  ring  the 
haaget  about  that  one  confounded  word,  and  there  is  no  use  in  attempt- 
^  m  Tiiidication.  '  Gire  a  dog  a  bad  name,'  as  the  adage  says.  Now, 
took  the  trouble  this  very  morning  to  go  over  the  whole  of  this  tire- 
me  business  with  George.  I  explained  to  him  fully,  and,  I  hope,  to 
it  entire  satisfaction,  that  I  was  simply  unfortunate  in  it — nothing 
lore.  A  man  cannot  alway  '  ride  the  winner;'  I'm  sure  I  wish  /  could. 
If  course,  I  don't  meant  to  say  that  it*s  not  a  confounded  'bore'  to  come 
at  here  and  live  in  such  a  place  as  this,  and  just  at  the  opening  of  the 
BMon,  too,  when  Town  is  beginning  to  fill ;  but,  '  needs  must,'  we  are 
old,  *  when  a  certain  gent  sits  on  the  coach-box.' " 

Sir  Stafford  stood,  duriug  the  whole  of  this  spee«rh,  with  his  arms  folded 
nd  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor.  He  never  heard  one  word  of  it,  but 
na  deeply  intent  upon  his  own  thoughts.  At  length  he  spoke  in  a  full, 
oUected,  and  firm  voice  : 

^Lord  Norwood — I  am,  as  you  have  told  me,  perfectly  unfitted  to 
coooiince  upon  transactions  so  very  unlike  every  pursuit  in  which  my 
ib  has  been  passed.  I  am  alike  igp[iorant  of  the  feelings  of  those  who 
Dgage  in  them,  and  of  the  rules  of  honour  by  which  they  are  guided ; 
vt  thia  I  know,  that  the  man  whom  his  equals  decline  to  associate  with 
4  borne,  is  not  recognizable  abroad;  and  that  he  who  leaves  his  country 
ritfa  shame,  cannot  reside  away  from  it  with  credit" 

**  This  would  be  a  very  rude  speech.  Sir  Stafford  Onslow,  even  with 
ka  palliative  preface  of  your  ignorance,  if  our  relative  ages  admitted 
■J  equality  between  us.  I  am  the  least  bellicose  of  men — I  believe  I 
■I  fay  I  may  afford  to  be  so.  So  long,  therefore,  as  you  confine  such 
BBtiments  to  yourself,  I  will  never  complain  of  them ;  but  if  the  time 
that  you  conceive  they  should  be  issued  for  general  drcula- 


«  Well,  my  Lord,  what  then  ?" 

**  Tour  son  must  answer  for  it — that's  all !"  said  Norwood ;  and  he 

himself  up,  and  fixed  his  eye  steadily  on  the  distant  wall  of  the 

Mxn,  with  a  look  and  gesture  that  made  the  old  man  sick  at  heart. 

Norwood  saw  how  '*  his  shot  told,"  and,  turning  hastily  round,  said, 

<<  This  interview,  I  conclude,  has  lasted  quite  long  enough  for  either  of 
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•  «  - 

ini  "^'jtr'jT-i  u.-rtfL  wiTi-.-r:  ?-.•?: 

To  l^vf;  KiEn  dKo  bcdii  I*  u^; 
&H;ftit  f«  vLirii  S'^  L&t  ail 
z»'ji*:  and  L'/Z.yiT. 

Sir  ScaffTrd,  iztdf^A,  vas  so?:  muerabte.     If 
^zpUrAadon.9  did  n^x  mi?fj  m  sngie  scrapie  of  ibti 
y^btf:  thej  iiu^rtkt  lttT«r  niSced  vith  cOkts 
rnatUfTf  ?     P«.i4isp9  he  u  sot  wosve  dsan  Kkbea  cf  bos 
vjujd  be  his  fr:«i2n^  if  he  vere  to  im-clTe  George 
a  csiue  ?  Thii  was  a  ooosid^nuon  that  preaed  iueif  at 
f'iiTDf,  each  *A  them  exK/agh  to  «pp&l  bizn.     But  the 
h<;  \ais  fl«d  from  England  with  **  Ehamev"  was  the 
which  uo  efforts  of  his  casuistry  ooald  banish;  aad  the 
on  this,  the  Um  possible  seemed  anTthing  like  CTasi^n 


^^l^^J  I^^Xi^   ^^0^0^0^^^>^^*^t0^0t0^0^0^0t0^0^ 


CHAPTER  XX\T 

**TnE    ESD    OF    THE    FIRST    ACT." 

The  point  discussed  in  our  last  chapter,  if  not  a  momentous  oM  ■ 
itself,  was  destined  to  exercise  a  very  important  influence  upon  Atfc** 
tunc-f  of  the  Onslow  farnil  v.     The  intenriew  between  Sir  Stafford  aallk 
\'iscount  s<:arccly  occupied  five  minutes;  after  which  the  Baronet  vrtii* 
note  of  some  Icuj^h  to  her  Lad^'ship,  to  which  she  as  promptly  nfii* 
a  second,  and  even  a  tliird  interchange  of  correspondenoe  followed,    fli 
ci inner  party  appointed  for  that  day  was  put  off;  a  certain  ominooi  iM 
of  silence  pervaded  the  house.     The  few  privileged  visitors  were 
admission.     Mr.  Proctor,  Sir  Stafford's  man,  wore  a  look  of  mot 
common  seriousness.  MademoiifdleCelesdne's  glances  revealed  s  liaagMf 
sense  of  triuni[)h.      Even  the  humbler  menials  appeared  to  fisel  iht 
something  liad  occurred,  and  betrayed  in  their  anxious  hoes  some  re- 
semblance to  that  vague  sense  of  half-cariosity,  half-terror,  tiie  pv* 
sengers  of  a  steam-boat  experience  when  an  accident,  of  whose  iuiMb 
they  know  nothing,  has  occurred  to  the  machinery. 

Their  doubts  and  suspicions  assumed  more  shape  when  liie  ovfcr 
came  that  Sir  Stafford  would  dine  in  the  Kbraiy,  and  her  Ladyship  in 
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r  own  room;  George  Onslow  alone  appearing  in  the  dimng-iDom. 
hen  was  an  air  of  melancholy  over  e\'erything;  the  silence  deepening 
night  came  on.  Seivants  ivent  noiselessly  to  and  ho,  drew  the  cur- 
ini,  smd  doaed  the  doors  with  a  half-stealthy  gesture^  and  teemed  as 
Mogk  fearful  of  awakening  some  slumbering  outbreak  of  passion. 
We  neither  have,  nor  desire  to  haye,  secrets  firc»n  our  leaders.  We 
ill  therefore  proceed  to  Sir  StafTord's  dressing-room,  where  the  old 
sat  moodily  over  the  fiie,  his  anxious  features  and  sorrow-itruck 
don  blowing  the  ravages  even  a  few  hours  of  suffering  had  in- 
etod.  His  table  was  littered  with  papers,  parchments,  and  other  for- 
idUUe-looldng  documents.  Some  letters  lay  sealed  here,  others  were 
i&<written  there ;  everything  about  him  showed  ihe  conflict  of  doubt 
A  indecision  that  was  g^oing  on  within  his  mind ;  and  truly  a  most 
nfoi  struggle  was  maintained  there. 

For  some  time  back  he  had  seen  with  displeasure  the  course  of  extra- 
and  waste  of  all  his  household;  he  had  observed  the  habits  of 
expense  with  which  his  estaUishment  was  maintauned ;  but  pos- 
■ing  a  veiy  ample  fortune,  and  feeling  that  probably  some  change  would 
>  made  with  the  coming  summer,  he  had  fotbom  to  advert  to  it,  and 
idnred  with  what  patience  he  could  a  mode  of  life  whose  very  display  was 
ftasteful  to  him.  Now,  however,  a  more  serious  cause  for  anxiety  pre- 
nted  itself  in  the  class  of  intimates  admitted  by  Lady  Hester  to  her 
eieCy.  Of  the  foreigners  he  knew  comparatively  little,  but  that  little 
n  not  to  their  advantage.  Some,  were  wealthy  voluptuaries,  glad  to 
opagate  their  own  habits  of  extravagance  among  those  they  suspected 
'  fortunes  smaller  than  their  own.  Others,  were  penniless  adventurers, 
•eolating  upon  everything  that  might  turn  to  their  profit.  All,  were 
an  of  pleasure,  and  of  that  indolent,  loun^ng,  purposeless  character  so 
lonfiariy  unpleasing  to  those  who  have  led  active  lives,  and  been  always 
piiwied  in  the  cares  and  interests  of  business. 

Such  men,  he  rightly  judged,  were  dangerous  associates  to  his  son,  the 
ly  worst  acquaintances  for  Kate,  in  whom  already  he  was  deeply  inte- 
llad,  but  still  no  actual  stain  of  dishonour — no  palpable  flaw  oould  be 
toeted  in  their  fiune,  'till  the  arrival  of  Lord  Norwood  added  his  name 
llw  Kst. 

To  receive  a  man  of  whose  misconduct  in  England  he  had  acquired 
eij  proof,  was  a  step  beyond  his  endurance.  Here  or  never  must  he 
ise  his  stand ;  and  manfully  he  did  so.  At  first,  by  calm  argument 
id  remonstrance,  and  at  last  by  firm  resolntion  and  detenmnation. 
ithoot  adverting  to  what  had  passed  between  the  Viscount  and  him- 
\£,  the  letter  he  addrened  to  Lady  Hester  conveyed  his  nnalter- 
le  resolve  not  to  know  Lord  Norwood.     Lady  Hester's  reply  was  not 
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]em  peremptorr,  and  scarcelj  bb  comteoiu.     The 

tinned  with  increanng  warmth  on  both  sideay  'till  Sir 

hinted  at  the  poamble  coniequences  of  a  spirit  of 

agreement  so  ill-adapted  to  eonjngal  welfiuv.     Her  LadjAip  en^ght  Wf 

the  raggestion  lAith  avidity,  and  professed  that^  whatefer  acnfkt  lii 

delicacy  might  feel,  to  hen  there  was  none  in  mntaag  tka 

"  Separation." 

If  the  thought  had  already  familiarised  itself  to  his  nund,  dit 
had  not ;  and  strange  it  is,  that  the  written  syllables  dKmld  ha?«  a] 
and  a  meaning  that  the  idea  itself  could  never  realise. 

To  men  who  have  had  little  publicity  in  their  lives,  and  tibal  littb 
always  of  an  honourable  nature,  there  is  no  thought  so  paignaady 
miserable  as  the  dread  of  a  scandalous  notoriety.  To  aisoriaie  tUr 
names  with  anything  that  ministers  to  g^sip— to  make  them  tcartdbk 
talk — suU  worse,  to  expose  them  to  sneering  and  impertinent  criliiinii 
by  revealing  the  secrets  of  their  domesticity,  is  a  torture  to  wtiek  lo 
mere  physical  sufTcring  has  anything  to  compare.  Sir  Stafford  Oodo* 
was  a  true  representative  of  tbb  class  of  feeling.  The  flight  of  U* 
name  in  the  list  of  Directors  of  some  great  enterprise,  as  the  Patna  of* 
charity,  the  Governor  of  a  hospital,  or  the  Donor  to  an  institution,  flV 
about  as  much  of  newspaper  notoriety  as  he  could  bear  without  a  sok 
nf  shrinking  delicacy ;  but  to  become  the  marie  for  public  discnsrinaP 
the  relations  of  his  private  life — to  have  himself  and  his  family  brong^ 
up  to  the  bar  of  that  terrible  ordeal,  where  bad  tongues  are  the  eloqofli^ 
and  evil  speakers  are  the  witty,  was  a  speculation  too  terrible  to  thin* 
over ;  and  this  was  exactly  what  Lady  Hester  was  suggesting ! 

Is  it  not  very  strange  that  woman,  with  whose  nature  we 
and  truly  associate  all  those  virtues  that  take  their  origin  in  lefinentf^t 
and  modesty,  should  sometimes  be  able  to  brave  a  degree  of  puUidi^tto 
which,  a  man,  the  very  hardiest  and  least  shamefaced,  would  suocuiBi^ 
crestfallen  and  abashed;  that  her  timid  delicacy,  her  shrinking  iMrib" 
fulness,  can  be  so  hanlened  by  the  world,  that  she  can  face  a  notoriKj 
where  every  look  is  an  indictment,  and  every  whisper  a  condemnatioD* 

Now,  if  Lady  Hester  was  yet  remote  from  this,  she  had  still  jonmejc^ 
one  stage  of  the  road.  She  had  abundant  examples  around  her  of  thai* 
best  received  and  best  looked  on  in  society,  whose  chief  claim  to  the 
world's  esteem  seemed  to  be  the  contempt  with  which  they  treated  sU 
its  ordinances.  There  was  a  dash  of  heroism  in  their  effirontery  tfait 
pleased  her;  they  appeared  more  gay,  more  buoyant,  more  elastic  in 
spirits  than  other  people ;  their  increased  liberty  seemed  to  impart  en* 
larged  and  more  generous  views,  and  they  were  always  ^^  g^ood-naturcd," 
rince,  living  in  the  very  glassiest  of  houses,  they  never  *'  shied  "  a  pefaUe. 
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Wluk^  then.  Sir  Stafford  sat  orerwhelmed  with  shame  and  aorxow  at 
the  hue  thought  of  the  public  discussion  that  awaited  himi  Lady  Hester 
mm  qieciihiiiDg  upon  coudoleDees  here^  approbadon  there,  panegyrics 
upon  her  high  spirit,  and  congratulations  upon  her  freedom.  The  little 
half-shadowy  allusions  her  friends  would  throw  out  from  time  to  time 
npon  the  strange  unsuitableness  of  her  marriage  with  a  man  so  much  her 
senior,  would  soon  be  converted  into  conmients  of  unrestricted  license. 
Beiidca  and  periiaps  the  greatest  charm  of  all  was — she  would  then 
hare  a  grierance — not  the  worn-out  grievance  of  some  imaginary  ailment, 
that  nobody  believes  in  but  the  "  Doctor  " — not  the  mock  agonies  of  a 
heart  complaint,  that  saves  the  sufferer  from  eating  bad  dinners  in  vulgar 
fompany,  but  always  allows  them  a  respite  for  a  dejeuner  at  the  Court, 
or  a  supper  after  the  Opera  with  a  few  chosen  "  convives" — but  a  real 
substantial  grievance,  over  which  men  might  be  eloquent  and  ladies 
pathetic.  Such  were  the  different  feelings  witli  which  two  persons  con- 
templated the  same  event.  Sir  Stafford's  thoughts  turned  instantly 
towards  England.  What  would  be  said  there  by  all  those  friends  who 
had  endeavoured  to  dissuade  him  from  this  ill-suited  union  ?  Their 
lorrowful  compassion  was  even  less  endurable  than  the  malice  of  others ; 
tnd  Grounsell,  too— what  would  his  old  friend  think  of  a  catastrophe 
so  sadden  ?  In  his  heart.  Sir  Stafford  was  glad  that  the  Doctor  was 
sbsent,  much  as  he  needed  his  counsel  and  advice ;  he  still  more  dreaded 
the  terror  of  his  triumphant  eye  at  the  accomplishment  of  his  oft-repeated 
prediction. 

From  George  he  met  no  support  whatever.  He  either  believed,  or 
thought  that  he  believed,  Norwood's  garbled  explanation.  Intercourse 
with  a  certain  set  of  '*  fast  men  "  had  shown  him  that  a  man  might  do  a 
"screwy"  thing  now  and  then,  and  yet  not  be  cut  by  his  acquaintance  ; 
and  the  young  Guardsman  deemed  his  father's  rigid  notions  nothing  but 
prejudices — very  excellent  and  commendable  ones,  no  doubt,  but  as 
inapplicable  to  our  present  civilisation  as  woidd  be  a  coat  of  mail,  or  a 
back-piece  of  chain-armour.  George  Onslow,  therefore,  halted  betweeii 
the  two  opinions.  Adhering  to  his  father's  side  from  feelings  of  affec- 
tion and  respect,  he  was  drawn  to  Lady  Hester's  by  his  convictions ;  not, 
indeed,  aware  how  formidable  the  difference  had  already  become  between 
them,  and  that,  before  that  very  night  closed  in,  they  liad  nmtually 
agreed  upon  a  separation,  which,  while  occupying  the  same  house,  was 
easentiaUy  to  exclude  all  intercourse. 

One  consideration  gave  Sir  Stafford  much  painful  thought  What 
waa  to  become  of  Kate  Dalton  in  this  new  turn  of  affairs  ?  The  position 
of  a  young  girl  on  a  vint  vrith  a  family  living  in  apparent  unity  and 
hmpineta  was  very  vride  apart  frx)m  her  situation  as  the  companion 
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of  a  woman  Bepanted,  even  thus  much,  from  her  faashtnd.  It  iroald  be 
equally  unfair  to  her  own  fiunily,  aa  unjust  to  the  giri  henel^  to  deftai 
her  then,  in  such  a  oonjuncture.  And,  yet,  what  was  to  be  doaa! 
Apart  from  all  the  unpleasantness  oi  proposing  an  abrupt  return  ta  ka 
home,  came  the  thought  of  the  ayowal  that  must  accompany  the  sugga 
tion — the  Tery  confession  he  so  dreaded  to  Huke.  Of  course,  the  gos* 
sipping  of  serrants  would  aoon  circulate  the  nnnour.  But  then  Aej 
might  not  sproad  it  beyond  the  Alps,  nor  make  it  the  current  talk  s£  ) 
German  watering-^ace.  Thus  were  his  sdfish  fedings  at  war  irid 
higher  and  purer  thoaghts.  But  the  struggle  was  not  a  long  one.  H 
sat  down,  and  wrote  to  Lady  Hester.  Naturally  assuming  that  afllh 
reasons  which  had  such  force  for  himself  would  weigh  equally  witb  bv 
he  dwelt  less  upon  the  arguments  for  Kate's  departure  than  upon  ih 
mode  in  which  it  might  be  proposed  and  carried  out.  He  adfoHr* 
wiih.  feeling  to  the  sacrifice  the  loss  would  inflict  upon  Lady 
but  professed  his  conviction  in  the  belief  that  all  merely  selfish 
derations  would  g^Te  way  before  higher  and  more  important  dutieii 

'^  As  it  is,"  said  he,  ^'  I  fear  nrach  that  we  have  done  anything  kt 
conduce  to  this  dear  girl's  w^hre  and  happiness.  We  have  shown  be 
glimpses  of  a  life  whose  emptiness  she  cannot  appreciate^  but  by  lA/m 
glitter  she  is  already  attracted.  We  have  exposed  her  to  all  the  seto 
tions  of  flattery,  pampering  a  vanity  which  is  peihaps  her  one  eol^ 
failing.  We  have  doubtless  suggested  to  her  iautgination  dreams  of  i 
future  never  to  bo  realised,  and  we  must  now  consign  her  to  a  hom 
wlierc  all  the  affections  of  fi>nd  relatives  will  be  unequal  to  the  task  o 
blinding  her  to  its  poverty  and  its  obscurit}*.  And  yet  even  tfaii  i 
better  than  to  detain  her  here. 

^*  It  shall  be  my  care  to  see  in  what  way  I  can — I  was  about  to  wnt 
recompense,  nor  would  the  word  be  unsuitable — recompense  Mr.  Daka 
for  the  injury  we  have  done  him  as  regards  his  child;  and  if  you  have  an 
suggestion  to  make  me  on  this  head,  I  will  gladly  accept  it." 

The  note  concluded  with  some  hints  as  to  the  manner  of  making  tb 
commimication  to  Kate,  the  whole  awkwardness  of  which  Sir  Staffefd, 
need  were,  would  take  upon  himself. 

The  whole  temper  of  the  letter  was  feeling  and  tender.  Withoi 
even  in  the  most  remote  way  adverting  to  what  had  oceuxrod  betwec 
Lady  Hester  and  himself  he  ^ke  of  their  separataon  simply  in  its  lek 
tiou  to  Kute  Dalton,  for  whom  they  were  both  bound  to  think  and  m 
with  caution.  As  if  concentrating  every  thought  upon  her,  he  did  m 
suffer  any  other  oonsideration  to  inteifere.  Kate,  and  Kate  only,  was  i 
its  theme. 

Lady  Hester,  however,  read  the  lines  in  a  very  di£Eereot  spirit.    SI 
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had  just  lecoverod  from  a  mesmeric  trance,  into  which,  to  calm  her 
nervous  exakatioB,  her  physician,  Dr.  Buooellini,  had  thrown  her.  She 
had  been  lying  in  a  state  of  inlf-faysterical  apathy  ibr  some  hours,  all 
Tolitaon — almost  all  vitality — suspended,  TOMier  the  influence  of  ao  ex- 
aggerated crednfity,  when  the  letter  was  laid  upon  the  table. 

''  What  is  that  your  maid  has  just  left  ont  of  her  hand?"  adced  the 
Doctor,  in  a  tone  of  semi-hnperiousness. 

^  A  letter — a  sealed  letter,"  replied  she,  mystically  waving  her  hand 
befell  her  hatf-dosed  eyes. 

Tbe  Doctor  gsvea  look  of  iviumph  at  the  by-standers,  and  went  on. 

^Hm  tke  letter  oome  from  a  distant  ooontry,  or  from  a  correspondent 
near  at  hand  7' 

^  Hear!*  said  she,  with  a  shudder. 

^  Where  is  the  writer  at  this  moment  ?"  asked  he. 

« la  the  house,*  said  she,  wil^  another  and  more  violent  shuddering. 

^  I  sow  take  the  letter  in  my  hand,"  said  the  Doctor,  ^*  and  what  am  I 
looking  at?* 

^  A  seal  with  two  grtfiins  supporting  a  spur." 

Tlie  Doctor  showed  the  letter  on  every  side,  with  a  proud  and  com- 
manding gesture. 

^  There  is  a  name  written  in  the  comer  of  the  letter,  beneath  the 
tddreaa.     Do  you  know  that  name?" 

^  A  hesvy  duck  aob  was  all  the  reply. 
-  "nere— 4herB— he  calm,  be  still,"  said  he,  majestically  motioning 
l^ii hath  hands  towards  her;  and  she  immediately  became  composed  and 


..'.«■  Are  the  contents  of  this  letter  such  as  will  give  you  pleasure  ?" 

A  AAm  of  the  head  was  the  answer. 
.V;  ^Aie  they  painfiil  ?** 

**  Vary  painful,"  said  she,  pressing  her  hand  to  her  temples. 

^  Will  these  tidings  be  productive  of  grand  consequences  ?" 

**  Yes,  yes !"  cried  she,  eagerly. 

**  What  will  yon  do,  when  you  laad  them  ?" 

*'  Act !"  ejaculated  she,  sc^emnly. 

**  In  compliance  with  the  ^iiit,  or  in  rejection?" 

a  Reieetioii!" 

^'  Sleep  on — sleep  on,"  said  the  Doctor,  with  a  wave  of  his  hand ;  and, 
as  he  spoke,  her  head  drooped,  her  arm  fell  listlessly  down,  and  her  long 
and  hoLyy  bieathing  denoted  deep  dumber.  *^  There  are  people.  Miss 
Ilakon,"  said  he  to  Kate,  **  who  affect  to  see  nothing  in  mesmerism  but 
dec^tion  and  trick,  whose  philosophy  teaches  them  to  discredit  all  that 
they  cannot  comprehend.     I  trust  you  may  never  be  of  this  mnnber." 
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'<  It  is  very  wonderful,  very  strange,'*  said  she^  thougbtfullj. 

«<  Like  all  the  secrets  of  nature,  its  phenomena  are  above  bdief  |  yaty 
to  those  who  study  them  with  patience  and  industry,  how  compatible  da 
they  seem  with  the  whole  order  and  spirit  of  creation.  The  great  systsm 
of  vitality  being  a  grand  scheme  of  actionary  and  reactioiiary  infln€Bieei» 
the  centrifugal  being  in  reality  the  centripetal,  and  those  impulsea  m 
vainly  fancy  to  be  our  own  instincts,  being  the  impreasiona  of  external 
forces.     Do  you  comprehend  me  ?" 

**  Not  perfectly ;  in  part,  perhaps,"  said  she^  diffidently. 

'<  Even  that  is  something/'  replied  he^  with  a  bland  amaile.  ''  One 
whose  future  fortunes  will  place  her  in  a  station  to  exert  inflnwice,  is  an 
enviable  convert  to  have  brought  to  truth.*' 

"  I !"  said  she,  blushing  with  shame  and  surprise  together ;  "  surdtjry 
you  mistake.  Sir ;  I  am  neither  bom  to  rank,  nor  like  to  attain  it" 

**  Both  one  and  the  other,  young  lady,"  said  he,  solemnly ;  "  lugfa  u 
your  position  will  one  day  bo,  it  will  not  be  above  the  clums  of  your 
descent     It  is  not  on  fjEdlible  evidence  that  I  read  the  future." 

'<  And  can  you  really  predict  my  fortune  in  life  ?"  asked  she,  eageriy. 

*'  More  certainly  than  you  would  credit  it,  when  told !"  said  he^  de- 
liberately. 

^<  How  I  should  like  to  hear  it, — how  I  should  like  to  know  * 
She  stopped,  and  a  deep  blush  covered  her  hce. 

''  And  why  should  you  not  know  that  your  dreams  will  be  realised," 
said  he,  hastily,  as  if  speaking  from  some  irresistible  impulse.  '^  Whtt 
more  natural  than  to  desire  a  glance,  fleeting  though  it  be,  into  thst 
black  vista,  where  the  bright  lightning  of  prophecy  throws  its  momentary 
splendour." 

**  And  how  know  you  that  I  have  had  dreams  ?"  said  she,  innocently. 

^'  I  know  of  them  but  by  their  accomplishment  I  see  you  not  in  tfas 
present  or  the  past,  but  in  the  future.  There  your  image  is  revealed  to 
me,  and  surrounded  by  a  splendour  I  cannot  describe.  It  is  gorgeous, 
and  barbaric  in  magnificence ;  there  is  something  feudal  in  the  state  by 
which  you  are  encompassed  that  almost  speaks  of  another  age.** 

"  This  is  mere  dream  land,  indeed,"  said  she,  laughing. 

*^  Nay,  not  so ;  nor  is  it  all  bright  and  glorious,  as  you  think.  There 
are  shadows  of  many  a  dark  tint  moring  along  the  sunlit  surfiBLce." 

*^  But  how  know  you  all  this  ?"  asked  she,  half-incredulonsly. 

"  As  you  slept  last  evening  in  a  mesmeric  slumber  on  that  sofis ;  but 
I  will  hear  no  further  questioning.  Look  to  our  patient  here,  and  if 
that  letter  agitate  her  overmuch,  let  me  be  sent  for."  And,  with  tfaen 
words  delivered  oracularly,  the  Doctor  left;  the  room ;  while  Kate  seated 
herself  beside  the  sofa  where  Lady  Hester  slept 
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It  was  late  in  the  night  when  Lady  Hester  awoke,  and  toon  rememher- 
that  a  letter  had  arrived,  broke  ihe  seal  and  read  it  If  the  proposal 
si  Sir  Sta£ford  was  in  every  way  unacceptable^  there  was  something 
oompensaied  for  all,  in  the  excitement  of  spirits  an  act  of  oppo- 
was  sure  to  produce ;  nor  was  it  without  a  sense  of  triumph  that 
she  read  lines  penned  in  evident  sorrow  and  depression  of  spirit.  In 
Iwt^  she  made  the  not  uncommon  error  of  mistaking  sorrow  for  re- 
pentance, and  thought  she  perceived  in  her  husband's  tone  a  desire  to 
retrace  his  steps.  It  is  difficult  to  say  whether  such  an  amende  would 
ha;ve  given  her  pleasure ;  certainly  she  would  not  have  accepted  it  vrith- 
oot  subjecting  him  to  a  term  of  probation  of  more  or  less  leng^  In 
any  case,  as  regarded  Rate,  she  was  decided  at  once  upon  a  positive 
xeAisal ;  and  as,  with  her^  a  resolve  and  a  mode  of  action  were  usually 
the  work  of  the  same  moment,  she  motioned  to  Kate  to  sit  down  beside 
her  on  the  sofa;  and  passing  her  arm  around  her,  drew  her  fondly 
towards  her.** 

^*  Kate,  dearest,"  said  she,  *^  I'm  sure  nothing  would  induce  you  to 
kare  me — I  mean,  to  desert  and  forsake  me  1" 

Kate  pressed  the  hand  she  held  in  her  own  to  her  lips  with  fervour, 
but  could  not  speak  for  emotion. 

^  I  say  this,"  said  Lady  Hester,  rapidly,  *^  because  the  moment  has 
come  to  test  your  fidelity.  Sir  Stafford  and  I — it  is  needless  to  state 
how  and  by  what  means — have  at  last  discovered,  what  I  fancy  the 
wbole  world  has  seen  for  many  a  day,  that  we  were  totally  unsuited  to 
mA  other — in  taste,  age,  habit,  feeling,  mode  of  life,  and  thought;  that 
we  have  nothing  in  common — neither  liking  nor  detesting  the  same 
things,  but  actually  at  variance  upon  every  possible  subject  and  person. 
Of  eourse,  aU  attempt  to  cover  such  discrepancies  must  be  a  failure. 
We  might  trump  up  a  hollow  truce,  child,  but  it  never  could  be  an 
ifliance  ;  and  so  we  have  thought — ^I*m  sure  it  is  well  that  we  have  hit 
upon  even  one  topic  for  agreement — we  have  thought  that  the  best,  in- 
deed the  only  thing  we  could  do,  was — to  separate !" 

An  exclamation,  almost  like  an  accent  of  psin,  escaped  Kate  at  these 
words. 

^Tes,  dearest,**  resumed  Lady  Hester;  '^it  was  his  own  proposal, 
made  in  the  very  coldest  imsginable  fashion;  for  men  have  constantly 
this  habit,  and  always  take  the  tone  of  dignity  when  they  are  about  to  do 
an  injustice.  All  this,  however,  I  was  prepared  for,  and  could  suffer 
withcmt  complaint ;  but  he  desires  to  rob  me  of  you,  my  dear  child — to 
deprive  me  of  the  only  friend,  the  only  confidant  I  have  in  the  world.  I 
doa*t  wonder  that  you  grow  pale  and  look  shocked  at  such  cruelty, 
concealed  as  it  is  under  the  mask  of  care  for  your  interests,  and  regard 
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bdlliaac  aaembiiiaii.  wisa  z*cas  oaoies  of  nMOi  sid  ^mgw  dbpbfl^ 
fpSsmiaar.  Weil  sod  s^cedT  vere  wej  wbool  ;  a  qniek  uLmuiini 
sad  &  keen  xnaz^is  in»  ciiarKfier  ia  cvcE^r  fin«^  Tbe  sobde  naljBi  d 
peopfe  and  diar  pmeoscnsw  wiiiea  conaes  «£  uimuie  vidi  the  woiUy  W 
[■>  <iii?iifiir  xa  aH  dwsui:  while  s  <eiuui  ihaxp  vis  poiatadoHJil 
the  reioarks^  and  spazkled  xa  aaaj  a  bvilfiBtt  paange. 

It  wu  akuyethg  a  fimelT  and  a  plpawnt  k«ar.  A  ttnoigery  ndbg 
ic  would  have  prooooaeed  the  wiiter  dever  aod  wmr;  a  friend,  wodi 
haTe  regretted  the  waat  of  ppnomJ  detaik^  die  haadred  fittk  tnili  il 
egoina.  that  speak  coaadence  aad  trasL  Bat  to  a  sster!  and  aadli 
sister  as  Neflhr !  is  was.  indeed,  barrea !  No  oaipouriag  of  warm  ifM" 
boa;  no  fond  aieaiorT  of  home;  no  Te£efcnce  to  dut  litde  finah 
whence  her  own  image  had  aerer  departed,  and  where  her  preaeao  «■* 
each  night  xaroked. 

Oh!  Kate,  haa  HaaserTs  dark  prophecy  duowa  its  shadow  ahuJy 
to  joor  feet?     Caa  a  vooag  heart  be  so  eadlr  compted,  and  to  fooo? 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

A  8XALL  DUnrXB  AT  THB  TfLLOrO  lOB. 

d  tbe  penalties  g^eat  folk  paj  for  their  ascendancy,  there  is  one 

arinble,  and  that  is,  the  intense  interest  taken  in  all  their  affiuis 

eds  of  worthy  people  who  are  not  of  their  acquaintance.     This 

rhkh  transcends  every  other  known  description  of  sympathy, 

in  small  communities.     In  the  capital  of  which  we  are  now 

it  was  at  its  very  highest  pitch  of  development     The  Onslows 

all  the  table-talk  of  the  city;  but  in  no  circle  were  their 

frequently  and  ably  discussed  as  in  that  little  parliament  of 

lidk  held  its  meetings  at  the  ''  Villino  Zoe.^ 

ticketts,  who  was  no  common  diplomatist^  had  done  her  ntmoit 

ish  relations  of  amity  with  her  great  neighbour.     She  had 

all  the  arts  of  courtesy,  and  all  the  devices  of  politeness,  to 

I ''  entente  cordiale  ;'*  but  all  in  vain.     Her  advances  had  been 

coldness,  and  '^  something  more ;"  her  perfumed  little  notes, 

i  a  style  of  euphuism  all  her  own,  had  been  \eh  unanswered ; 

ntt  of  fruit  and  flowers  unacknowledged — it  is  but  fiiir  to  add, 

f  never  proceeded  further  than  the  porter's  lodge— even  her 

aids  were  only  replied  to  by  the  stiff  coiurtesy  of  cards,  left  by 

sterns  "  Chasseur;"  so  that,  in  fact,  failure  had  fallen  on  all  her 

ji^  and  she  had  not  even  attained  to  the  barren  honour  of  a 

on  as  they  passed  in  the  promenade. 

ras  a  very  serious  discomfiture,  and  might,  when  it  got  abroad, 
ily  damaged  the  Ricketts'  ascendancy  in  that  large  circle^  who 
oatomed  to  regard  her  as  the  glass  of  fashion.  Heaven  knew 
ount  of  insubordination  might  spring  out  of  it !  what  rebellious 
night  gam  currency  and  credit !  It  was  but  the  winter  before 
hichess,  who  passed  through,  on  her  way  to  Rome,  asked,  "  Who 
iketts  was  T*  and  the  shock  was  felt  during  the  whole  season 
rhe  Vandyk,  for  whose  authenticity  Martha  swore,  was  actually 
question.  The  ^*  Sevres"  cup  she  had  herself  psunted,  was  the 
xf  a  heresy  as  astounding.     We  live  in  an  age  of  movement 

nilnon — no  man's  landmarks  are  safe  now,  and  Mrs.  Ricketts 

• 

IS. 

i>n8lows,  it  was  dear,  would  not  know  her;  it  only  remained, 
show  why  she  would  not  know  thetn.     It  was  a  rare  thing  to 
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find  a  £unily  settling  down  at  Florence,  against  whom  a  ^'  True  Bill" 
might  not  easily  he  found  of  previous  misconduct  Few  left  England 
without  a  reason,  that  might  readily  become  an  allegation.  Bank- 
ruptcy or  divorce  were  the  light  offences ;  the  higher  ones,  we  must  not 
speak  of.  Now  the  Onslows,  as  it  happened,  were  not  in  this  category. 
Sir  Stafford*s  character  was  unimpeachable — ^her  Ladyship's  had  nothing 
more  grave  against  it  than  the  ordinary  levities  of  her  station.  Geoige 
^had  gone  the  pace,"  it  was  true,  but  nothing  disreputable  attached 
to  him.  There  was  no  use,  therefore,  in  "  trying  back  "  for  a  chaige, 
and  Mrs.  Ricketts  perceived  that  they  must  be  arraigned  on  the  veiy 
vaguest  of  evidence.  Many  a  head  has  fallen  beneath  the  guillotiae 
for  a  suspicion,  and  many  a  heart  been  broken  on  a  surmise ! 

A  little  dinner  at  the  Villino  opened  the  plan  of  proceedings.  It 
was  a  small  ''auto-da-f^**  of  character,  at  which  the  Onslows  were  to 
be  the  victims,  while  the  grand  inquisitors  were  worthily  represented  by 
the  Polish  Count,  Haggcrstone,  Purvis,  and  a  cerUun  Mr.  Foglass,  tfaea 
passing  through  Florence  on  his  way  to  England.  This  gentleman,  who 
was  the  reputed  son  of  a  supposed  son  of  George  the  Fourth,  was  re- 
ceived as  '^  very  good  royalty "  in  certain  circles  abroad,  and,  by  virtue 
of  a  wig,  a  portly  chest,  and  a  most  imposing  pomposity  of  manner, 
taken  to  be  exceedingly  like  his  grandfather — just  on  the  same  principle 
as  red  currant  jelly  makes  middling  mutton  resemble  venison. 

To  get  rid  of  his  importunity,  a  Minister  had  made  him  Consol  in 
some  remote  village  of  the  East,  but  finding  that  there  were  neither  fees 
nor  perquisites,  Foglass  had  left  his  post  to  besiege  the  doors  of  Downing- 
street  once  more,  and  if  rejected  as  a  suppliant,  to  become  an  admirahk 
grievanco  for  a  Radical  Member,  and  a  'Wery  cruel  case  of  oppresnoo* 
for  the  morning  papers. 

Foglass  was  essentially  a  *^  humbug ;"  but,  unlike  most,  if  not  all 
other  humbugs,  without  the  smallest  ingredient  of  any  kind  of  abili^. 
When  men  are  said  to  live  by  their  wits,  their  capital  is,  generally  speak- 
ing, a  very  sufficient  one ;  and  that  interesting  class  of  persons  known 
as  adventurers,  nimibers  many  clever  talkers,  shrewd  observers,  subtle 
tactitians,  and  admirable  billiard  players ;  with  a  steady  hand  on  a  pistd, 
but  ready  to  *'  pocket''  either  an  <^  insult"  or  a  '^baJl,"  if  the  ooeaskm 
require  it.  None  of  these  gifts  pertained  to  Foglass.  He  had  not  one 
of  the  qualities  which  either  succeed  in  the  world  or  in  society,  and  yet^ 
strange  to  say,  this  intolerable  bore  had  a  kind  of  popularity ;  that  is  to 
say,  people  gave  Um  a  vacant  place  at  their  dinners,  and  remembered 
him  at  pic-nics. 

His  whole  strength  lay  in  his  wig,  and  a  certain  slow,  measured  in- 
tonation, which  he  found  often  attracted  attention  to  what  he  said,  and 
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gmve  his  tiresome  anecdotes  of  John  Kemble,  Munden,  and  Mathews, 
the  semblance  of  a  point  they  never  possessed.  Latterly,  howeyer,  he 
had  grown  deaf^  and,  like  most  who  suffer  imder  that  infirmity,  taken 
to  speaking  in  a  whisper  so  low  as  to  be  inaudible — a  piece  of  politeness 
far  whieh  even  our  reader  will  be  grateful,  as  it  will  spare  him  the 
aiaery  of  has  twaddle. 

Haggferstone  and  he  were  intimates — ^were  it  not  a  profanation  of  the 
we  should  say,  friends.  They  were,  however,  always  together ; 
Haggerstone  took  pains  to  speak  of  his  companion  as  a  '^  monstrous 
Arrer  fl^ow,  who  required  to  be  known  to  be  appreciated."  Jekyl 
probably  discovered  the  true  secret  of  the  alliance,  in  the  fact  that  they 
always  talked  to  each  other  about  the  nobility,  and  never  gave  them 
their  dtles ;  an  illusory  familiarity  with  Dukes  and  Earls  that  appeared 
to  render  them  supremely  happy.  Richmond,  Beaufort,  Cleveland,  and 
Stanley,  were  in  their  mouths  as  **  Household  words.** 

After  all,  it  was  a  harmless  sort  of  pastime ;  and  if  these  '^  Imaginary 
Conversations^  gave  them  pleasure,  why  need  we  grumble  ? 

We  have  scruples  about  asking  our  reader  even  to  a  description  of 
te  Ricketts*  dinner.  It  was  a  true  Barmecide  feast.  There  was  a  very 
showy  bouquet  of  flowers ;  there  was  a  lavish  display  of  what  seemed 
nlver;  there  was  a  good  deal  of  queer  china  and  impracticable  glass ; 
in  short,  mnch  to  look  at,  and  very  little  to  eat.  Of  this  fiict  the  Pole's 
qipreciation  was  like  an  instinct,  and  as  the  entries  were  handed  round, 
sH  who  came  afler  him  became  soon  aware  of.  Neither  the  wine  nor  the 
dessert  were  temptations  to  a  long  sitting,  and  the  party  soon  found 
dmMelves  in  the  drawing-room. 

**  Son  Excellence  is  going  to  England?"  said  the  Pole,  addressing 
Foglass,  who  had  been  announced  as  an  Ambassador;  'Mf  you  do  see  de 
Comt  Ojeffskoy,  tell  him  I  am  living  here,  as  well  as  a  poor  exile  can, 
who  have  lost  palaces,  and  horses,  and  diamonds,  and  all  de  rest." 

*  Ah !  the  poor  dear  Count !"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts;  while  Martlia 
prolonged  die  echo. 

^  Tou  carry  on  the  war  tolerably  well,  notwithstanding,"  said  Hagger- 
stone, who  knew  something  of  the  other^s  resources  in  piquet  and  ecarti. 

"Cnrry  on  de  war!"  rejoined  he,  indig^nantly,  ^  wid  my  fader,  who 
woik  in  de  mines !  and  my  beautiful  sisters,  who  walk  naked  about  de 
streets  of  Crakowl" 

"  What  kind  of  climate  have  they  in  Crak— Crak — Crak "    A 

fit  of  coughing  finished  a  question  which  nobody  thought  of  answering; 
aod  Purvis  sat  down,  abashed,  in  a  comer. 

*^  Arthur,  my  love^"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts — she  was  great  at  a  diversion, 

q2 
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whenever  such  a  tactic  was  wanted — ''  do  jou  hear  what  Gdood  Hag- 
gerstone  has  heen  saying  7^ 

*'  No,  dearest,"  muttered  the  old  Generd,  as  he  woiked  awmj  inth 
rule  and  compass. 

'<  He  tells  me,"  said  the  lady,  still  louder,  ''that  the  Onabwi  haie 
separated.  Not  an  open,  formal  separation,  hut  that  they  ooca^  dis- 
tinct apartments,  and  hold  no  intercourse  whateyer." 

'*  Sir  Stafford  lives  on  the  rez  de  chaussSej"  said  Haggerstoiie^  who^ 
having  already  told  the  story  seven  times  the  same  morning,  was  quits 
perfect  in  the  recital — "  Sir  Stafford  lives  on  the  rez  de  ckamuee^  with  a 
small  door  into  the  garden.  My  Lady  retains  the  entire  first  floor  and 
the  grand  conservatory.  George  has  a  small  gargon  i^iartment  off  the 
terrace." 

"  IIow  very  distressing !"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts,  whose  woe-worn  looks 
seemed  to  imply  that  she  had  never  heard  of  a  similar  incident  befiora; 
*'  and  how  unlike  us,  Arthur,"  added  she,  with  a  smile  of  beanung 
affection.  '^  He  has  ever  been  what  you  see  him,  since  the  day  he 
stole  my  young,  unsuspecting  heart." 

The  Colonel  looked  over  at  the  object  thus  designated,  and,  by  the 
grin  of  malice  on  his  features,  appeared  to  infer  that  the  compfiment 
was  but  a  sorry  one,  after  all. 

*'  *  John  Anderson  my  Jo,  John,' "  muttered  he,  half  aloud* 

«<  <  We've  climbed  the  hill  toge — ge — ^ge — ther,' "  chimed  in  Purn^ 
with  a  cackle. 

Gather  what.  Sir  ? — Blackberries,  was  it  ?"  cried  Haggerstone. 
Don't  quote  that  low-lived  creature,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  *^a  poet 
only  conversant  with  peasants  and  their  habits.     Let  us  talk  of  oar  own 
order.     What  of  these  poor  Onalows?" 

<<  Sir  Stafford  dines  at  two.  Madam.  A  cutlet,  a  vegetable,  and  a 
cherry  tart ;  two  glasses  of  Gordon's  sherry,  and  a  cup  of  coffee." 

'^  Without  milk.  I  had  it  from  Proctor,"  broke  in  Purvis,  who  wis 
bursting  with  jealousy  at  the  acciuracy  of  the  other's  narrative. 

«  You  mean  without  sugar,  Sir,"  snapped  Haggerstone.  ^  Nobody 
does  take  milk -coffee  after  dinner." 

I  always  do,"  rejoined  Purvis,  ^^  when  I  can't  get  mara — : 


n 

<*  I  hope  you  can  get  marascluno  down  easier  than  you  pronounce  it, 

Sir." 

"  Be  quiet  Scroope,''  said  his  sister,  "  you  always  interrupt." 

'<  He  do  make  de  devil  of  misverstandness  wit  his  what-ye-caU-*iiiD»' 

added  the  Pole,  contemptuously 


>» 
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And  poor  Purvia,  rebuked  on  every  side,  was  obliged  to  £Edl  back 
beside  Martha  and  her  embroidery. 

**  My  Lady,"  resumed  Haggerstone,  **  is  served  at  eleven  o'clock.  The 
moment  Granzini*s  solo  is  over  in  the  Ballet,  an  express  is  sent  off  to 
Older  dinner.     The  table  is  far  more  costly  than  Midchikoff's.'' 

'^  I  do  believe  weU,"  said  the  Count,  who  always,  for  nationality 
sake,  deemed  it  proper  to  abuse  the  Russian.  "  De  Midchikoff  cook 
tell  me,  he  have  but  ten  paoli — how  you  say — par  t^te — ^by  the  t^te — 
fi>r  his  dinner;  dat,  to  include  everyting,  from  the  caviar  to  the  sheeze." 

^  That  was  not  the  style  at  the  Pavilion  formerly,"  roared  out  Hag- 
gcfstone,  repeating  the  remark  in  Foglass*s  ear. 

And  the  ex-Consul  smiled  blandly  towards  Mrs.  Ricketts,  and  said, 
''  He'd  take  anything  to  England  for  her  with  pleasure." 

**  He's  worse  than  ever,"  remarked  Hagg^rstone,  irritably.  "  When 
people  have  a  natural  infirmity,  they  ought  to  confine  themselves  to 
dittr  own  room.*' 

**  Particularly  when  it  is  one  of  the  tern — tem — temper,"  said  Purvis, 
almost  choked  with  passion. 

^^fietter  a  hasty  temper  than  an  impracticable  tongue.  Sir,"  said 
Haggerstone. 

**  Be  quiet,  Scroope,"  added  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  and  he  was  still.  Then, 
turning  to  the  Colonel,  she  went  on :  **  How  thankful  we  ought  to  be 
that  we  never  knew  these  people.  They  brought  letters  to  us — some, 
indeed,  from  dear  and  valued  friends.  That  sweet  Diana  Comerton, 
who  married  the  Duke  of  EUswater,  wrote  a  most  pressing  entreaty  that 
I  should  call  upon  them." 

"She  didn't  marry  the  Duke;  she  married  his  Chap — Chapl^»'* 
chimed  in  Purvis. 

"  Will  you  be  quiet,  Scroope  ?"  remarked  the  Lady. 

^  I  ought  to  know,"  rejoined  he,  grown  courageous  in  the  goodness 
of  his  cause.  "  He  was  Bob  Nutty.  Bitter  Bob,  we  always  called  him 
at  school.     He  had  a  kind  of  a  poly — ^poly — poly " 

**  A  polyanthus,"  suggested  Haggerstone. 

^*  No.  It  was  a  poly — ^polypus — a  polypus,  that  made  him  snuffle  in 
his  speech.'* 

"  Ach  Gott !"  sighed  the  Pole;  but  whether  in  sorrow  for  poor  "  Bob," 
or  in  utter  weariness  at  his  historian,  was  hard  to  say. 

"  Lady  Fozington,  too,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  **  made  a  serious  request 
that  we  should  be  intimate  with  her  friend  Lady  Hester.  She  was 
candid  enough  to  say  that  her  Ladyship  would  not  suit  tne»  *  She  has 
no  soul,  Zoe,'  wrote  she,  *  so  I  needn't  say  more.' " 


StO  vBmvMi/mmi  om, 

ttStmi  Aould  have  made  bar  acgmrntaawt^iirllii  iJairfHit 
enttae^  IGm  IMftoi^  I  timik  thfl^  cd  i^ 
tobeadiiteiifceoiMiiiof  oiiii.*  li.ivj» 

**Yef;  theroweie  Dwrkimee  at  Eietig    •iwiyiiipeotJfcwfclll 
one  wa%  Joe  DawkmSi'*  eme  in  Porvii  i  *^ke  niiA  to  wtj  mm 


«  Tina  ftmily,  Sbi  ia  called  Daltooy. end  iia^«fen« 
tfHl  DanUna.''  t 

^CedUa't  your  finend,  Mr.  Fog^  find  mrt  eoM 
Daltona  fior  11%  as  he  goaa  tfarongh  Gtrmaajf^  adbad  Maa. 
IlieColond. 

^'Nooneeonld  eieevte  anoh  aeooynawm  bettav  lfdbB,€nljrfOt 
moat  gire  Um  Ilia  inatraedana  m  willing.  Fog^Laaa^*  added  he,  aft  Aatifi. 
ef  Ua  toioa^  ^  let  me  hare  yoor  note-book  fior  a  MOOMBt.* 

^*  ^th  pleaaure^"  said  he^  piesenting  hia  annff-boQE.  i^ 

''lib;  jrour memofandnm-book P  aafeamed  Ae otter,  laoiar. 

*^Kb  gone  down,"  whupexed  the  deaf  man.    « I  bafc  Aa  hqr  i^^ 
Tnaadqr  iaat*  *fi» 

*^ Not  your  watch,  man.  I  want  to  write  a  line  in  yoornola  baalrf 
and  lie  niade  a  pantomimic  of  writing. 

«<  Ye%  eartainly;  if  Hn.  R.  will  peraiti  rU  write  to  her  wtdiphaaM'^ 

<<  Coolbnnd  1dm,*'  muttered  Haggentone;  and,  taking  1^  a 
card,  he  wrote  on  the  back  of  it,  *^Coald  jrou  trace  die  DahoDB,  aa 
go  back  by  BadenP* 

The  d€«f  man  at  once  brightened  up ;  a  look  of  afaxewd  h 
Cgfated  np  hia  fishy  eyea  as  he  said— 

**  Tes,  of  course;  say  what  do  you  want?" 

*^  Antecedents — £Eunily — ^Mrtune,"  wrote  Haggerstone. 

**  If  dey  baTO  de  tin,''  chimed  in  the  P<^ 

^  If  they  be  moral  and  of  irreproachaUe  xeputation," 
Bicketts. 

<<  Are  they  related  to  the  other  Dawkinaear  aaked  Fttrria.  **Lat 
him  ask  if  their  mother  was  not  godfather  to— no^  I  mean  gxandfidier^ 
to  the  Heverend  Jere — Jere — Jere " 

"  Be  quiet,  Scroope!  will  you  be  quiet  ?** 

**  There,  you  have  it  all,  now,"  said  Haggerstone^  aa  he  finiahed  wxi^ 
ing.  "  Their  '  £EuniIy,  fortune,  flaws,  and  frailties' — '  what  they  did,  and 
where  they  did  it*-— observing  accuracy  as  to  Christian  name^,  and  as 
many  dates  as  possible." 

"  I'll  do  it,"  said  Foglass,  as  he  read  over  the  **  instmction.'' 
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<' We  want  it  soon,  too,'*  said  Mrs.  Aicketts.     '<Tell  him  we  shall 
need  the  infoimatioii  at  onee." 

'^  This  with  speed,"  wrote  Haggerstone  at  the  Soot  of  the  memo- 
landmn. 

Foglass  bowed  a  deep  assent. 

^  How  like  his  grandfiather,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  in  ecstasy. 

''I  nerer  knew  he  had  one,"  whispered  Haggerstooe  to  the  Pole. 
^  His  £ather  was  a  ooachmaker  in  Long  Acre." 

*^  Is  he  not  thought  very  like  them?"  asked  Mrs.  Ricketts,  with  a  side- 
long glance  of  admiration  at  the  aubom  peruke. 

^  I Ve  heard  that  the  wig  is  authentic,  Madam." 

^^  He  has  so  much  of  that  regal  urbanity  in  his  manner." 

'^  If  he  is  not  the  first  gentleman  of  England,'*  muttered  Hagger* 
ftone  to  himself,  <'  he  is  the  first  one  in  his  own  fiounily  at  least." 

'*  By-the-way,"  said  Mrs.  Bicketts,  hastily,  "  let  him  inquire  into  that 
affiur  of  Lord  Norwood." 

''  No  necessity,  Madam ;  the  afiair  is  in  Bell's  Life^  with  the  signifi- 
cant question,  '  Where  is  he  ?'  But  he  can  learn  the  particulars  at  all 
events."     And  he  made  a  note  in  the  book. 

*'*'  How  dreadful  all  this,  and  how  sad  to  think  Florence  should  be  the 
resort  of  such  people." 

^  If  it  were  not  for  raparees  and  refugees,  Madam,  house-rent  would 
he  very  inexpensive,"  said  the  Colonel,  in  a  subdued  voice ;  while,  turn* 
ing  to  the  Pole,  he  added,  '^  and  if  respectability  is  to  be  always  a  cari- 
cature, I'd  as  soon  have  its  opposite.  I  suppose  you  do  not  admit  the 
Visoount,  Madam?" 

*'  He  has  not  yentured  to  present  lumsel^"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
proudly.  '*  I  hope  that  there  is  at  least  one  sanctuary  where  virtue  can 
live  unmolested."  And,  as  she  spoke,  she  looked  over  at  Martha,  who  was 
working  away  patiently,  but  whether  happy  in  the  exclusive  Tariff, 
afioiesaid,  or  somewhat  tired  of  '^  Protection,"  we  are  unable  to  say. 

''  What  has  he  do  ?"  asked  the  Count. 

^*'  He  has  done  the  ^  Riug*  all  round,  I  believe,"  said  Haggerstone, 
chuckling  at  a  joke  which  he  alone  could  appreciate. 

^Dey  do  talk  of  play  in  England!"  said  the  Pole,  contemptuously; 
^  dey  never  do  play  high,  with  dere  leede — how  you  call  'em — bets, 
of  tree,  four  g^uinea !  at  ieatie.  But  in  Polen  we  have  two,  tree,  five 
tonsand  crowns  on  each  card.  Dere,  crack!  you  lose  a  fortune,  or  I  do 
win  one !  One  evening  at  Garowidsky*s  I  do  lose  one  estate  of  seven- 
teen million  florins,  but  I  no  care  noting  for  all  that!  I  was  ver  rich,  wit 
my  palaces  and  de  mayorat — how  you  call  dat?" 

Before  this  question  could  be  answered,  the  servant  threw  open  the 
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double  door  of  the  salon  and  announced,  *'  Milordo  Norwood!"  A  shell 
might  have  burst  in  the  apartment  and  not  created  much  more  confusion. 
Mrs.  Ricketts  gare  a  look  at  Martha,  as  though  to  assure  herself  that  she 
was  in  safety.  Poor  Martha's  own  fingers  trembled  as  she  bent  over  her 
frame;  Haggerstone  buttoned  up  his  coat,  and  arranged  his  cravat  with 
the  ur  of  a  man  so  consummate  a  tactitian,  that  he  oould  aetoalljroll  him- 
self in  pitch  and  yet  never  catch  the  odour ;  while  Purvis,  whose  dread 
of  a  duellist  exceeded  his  fear  of  a  mad  dog,  ensconced  himself  behind  a 
stand  of  geraniums,  where  he  resolved  to  live  in  a  state  of  letiremeDt 
until  the  terrible  Viscount  had  withdrawn.  As  for  the  Count,  a  pvept* 
ratory  touch  at  his  moustache,  and  a  slight  arrangement  of  his  hiir, 
sufficed  him  to  meet  anything;  and  as  these  were  the  ordinary  details  of 
his  daily  toilet,  he  performed  them  with  a  rapidity  quite  instinotive. 

To  present  oneself  in  a  room  where  our  appearance  is  uoaocept«bie,  is» 
perhaps,  no  slight  test  of  tact,  manner,  and  effrontery;  to  be  actoally 
indifferent  to  the  feelings  around,  is  to  be  insensible  to  the  danger ;  to 
see  the  peril  and  yet  appear  not  to  notice  it,  constitutes  the  true  line  of 
action.  Lord  Norwood  was  perfect  in  this  piece  of  performance,  and 
there  was  neither  exaggerated  cordiality  nor  any  semblance  of  constrtiiit 
in  his  manner  as  he  advanced  to  Mrs.  Ricketts,  and,  taking  her  hand, 
pressed  it  respectfully  to  his  lips. 

"  This  salutation,"  said  he,  gaily,  "  is  a  commission  from  Lord  Kemiy- 
croft,  your  old  and  constant  cdmirer.  It  was  his  last  word  as  we  parted, 
*  Kiss  Mrs.  Ricketts'  hand  for  me,  and  say,  I  am  faithful  as  ever/  " 

*^  Poor  dear  Lord !     General,  here  is  Lord  Norwood  come  to  see  us." 

"  How  good  of  him — how  very  kind.  Just  arrived  from  the  Elasty  aj 
Lord  ?"  said  he,  shaking  Foglass  by  the  hand,  in  mistake. 

'<No,  Sir;  from  Malta."  He  wouldn't  say  England,  for  reaaoi& 
"  Miss  Ricketts,  I  am  most  happy  to  see  you; — and  sdll  occupied  widi 
the  fine  arts?  Haggy,  how  d'ye  do  ?  Really  it  seems  to  me  like  yes* 
terday  since  I  sat  here  last  in  this  delightful  armchair,  and  looked 
about  me,  on  all  these  dear  familiar  objects.  You've  varnished  Ae 
Correggio^  I  thmk  ?" 

"  The  Vandyk,  my  Lord." 

'<  To  be  sure — the  Vandyk.  How  stupid  I  am.  Indeed,  Lady  Fox- 
ington  said,  that  not  all  your  culture  would  ever  make  anything  of  me." 

"  How  is  Charlotte  ?*  asked  Mrs.  Ricketts;  this  being  the  fiimiliar 
for  Lady  F. 

''Just  as  you  saw  her  last.  Thinner,  perhaps,  but  looking  ad- 
mirably." 

"  And  the  dear  Duke— how  is  he?" 

"  Gouty — always  gouty — but  able  to  be  about" 


\^. 
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<'  I  am  80  glad  to  hear  it     It  is  so  refreshing  to  talk  of  old  Mends." 

**  They  are  always  talking  of  you.  Tm  sure,  *  Zoe ' — forgive  me  the 
liberty— Zoe  Bicketts  is  an  authority  on  every  subject  of  taste  and 
hteratore.'*' 

'^  How  did  yoa  come  here,  my  Lord?"  whispered  Haggerstone. 

'^  The  new  opera  broke  down,  and  there  is  no  house  open  before 
twelve,*'  was  the  hasty  reply. 

*^  Is  Jemima  married,  my  Lord?' 

"No.  There's  something  or  other  wrong  about  the  settlements. 
Who's  the  foreigner,  Haggy?" 

"  A  Pole.     Petrolaffsky." 

"No,  no-— not  a  bit  of  it  /know  him,"  said  the  other,  rapidly; 
then,  turning  to  Mrs.  Ricketts,  he  grew  warmly  interested  in  the  private 
life  and  adventures  of  the  nobility,  for  all  of  whom  she  entertmned  a 
roost  catholic  affection. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  grand  field-day  for  the  Peerage;  even  to  the  "  Pen- 
sioners" all  were  under  arms.  It  was  a  review  such  as  she  rarely  en- 
joyed, and  certainly  she  "  improved  the  occasion."  She  scattered  about 
her  noble  personages  with  the  profusion  of  a  child  strewing  wild  flowers. 
There  were  Dukes  she  had  known  from  their  cradles  ;  Marchionesses  with 
whom  she  had  disported  in  childhood;  Earls  and  Viscounts  who  had 
been  her  earliest  playmates  ;  not  to  speak  of  a  more  advanced  stage  in 
her  history,  when  all  these  distinguished  individuals  were  suppliants  and 
suitors.  To  listen  to  her,  you  would  swear  that  she  had  never  played 
shuttlecock  with  anything  under  an  Earl,  nor  trundled  a  hoop  with 
aught  below  a  Lord  in  Waiting !  Norwood  fooled  her  to  the  top  of  her 
bent  To  use  his  own  phrase,  "He  left  her  easy  hazards,  and  every- 
thing on  the  balls."  It  is  needless  to  say  that,  in  such  pleasant  con- 
verse, she  had  no  memory  for  the  noble  Viscount's  own  transgressions. 
He  might  have  robbed  the  Exchequer,  or  stolen  the  Crown  jewels,  for 
anything  that  she  could  recollect !  and  when,  by  a  seeming  accident,  he 
did  allude  to  Newmarket,  and  lament  his  most  "  unlucky  book,"  she 
smiled  complacently,  as  though  to  say,  that  he  could  aiford  himself  even 
the  luxury  of  being  ruined,  and  not  care  for  it. 

"  Florence  is  pretty  much  as  it  used  to  be,  I  suppose,"  said  he ; 
"  and  one  really  needs  one's  friends  to  rebut  and  refute  foolbh  rumours, 
when  they  get  abroad.  Now,  youll  oblige  me  by  contradicting,  if  you 
ever  hear  this  absurd  story.  I  neither  did  win  forty  thousand  from  the 
Duke  of  Stratton,  nor  shoot  him  in  a  duel,  for  non-payment." — ^Both 
these  derelictions  were  invented  on  the  moment — "  You'll  hear  fifty  other 
similar  ofiTences  laid  to  my  charge ;  and  I  trust  to  you  and  the  Onslows 
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finr  the  refutatioii.     la  fact,  it  is  the  daty  of  one's  own  dais  to  debsA 
<  their  order.' " 

Mrs.  Ricketts  sDoiied  blaodly,  and  bowed — ^bowed  as  tlioiig)i  her 
gauze  turban  had  been  a  coronet,  and  the  tinsel  taaety,  jeweUsd  stnw^ 
beny  leaves!  To  be  coupled  with  the  Onslows  in  the  defiBoea  of  a 
Viscount  was  a  proud  thou^t.  What  if  it  might  be  made  a  gnad 
reality? 

^*  Apropos  of  the  Onslows,  my  Lord,*'  said  sbe^  insidiously,  "you axe 
veiy  intimate  with  them.  How  is  it  that  we  have  seen  so  fittle  of  aadi 
other  ?     Are  we  not  coDgenial  spirits  ?" 

*<Good  Heavens!  I  thought  you  were  like  sisters.  There  nsftr 
were  people  so  made  for  each  other.  All  your  tastes^  habits,  associa* 
tions — ^fbigive  me,  if  I  say  your  veiy  antipathies  are  alike;  for  yni 
both  are  unfoigiving  enemies  of  vulgarity.  Depend  upon  it,  then  has 
been  some  underhand  influence  at  work.  Rely  on't,  that  evil  tongaBS 
have  kept  you  apart"  This  he  said  in  a  whisper,  and  with  a  aJdabng 
glance  towards  where  Haggerstone  sat  at  ecarte  with  the  Pole. 

"  Do  you  really  think  so  ?"  asked  she^  reddening  with  anger,  aa  Ae 
followed  the  direction  of  his  eyes. 

^<  I  can  hit  ii^n  no  other  solution  of  the  mystery,"  said  he,  thought- 
fully; "but  know  it  I  will,  and  must  You  know,  of  course,  that 
they  can't  endure  him." 

''No,  I  never  heard  that !" 
;;  "  It  is  not  mere  dislike,  it  is  actual  detestation.  I  have  stiiven  to 
moderate  the  feeling.  I  have  said,  '  True  enough  the  man  is  bad  "too," 
but  you  needn't  adnut  him  to  anything  like  intimacy.  Let  him  cqbm 
and  go  with  the  herd  you  receive  at  your  large  parties,  and,  above  all, 
never  repeat  anything  after  him,  for  he  has  always  the  vulgar  versioaof 
every  incident  in  hi^  life.' " 

Mrs.  Ricketts  raised  her  arched  eyebrows  and  looked  astonished,  but 
it  was  a  feeling  in  which  acquiescence  was  beautifully  Mended,  and  iko 
Viscount  marked  it  welL 

'*  You  must  tell  me  something  of  this  Miss  Dalton,"  said  he;,  drawing 
Ills  chair  closer ;  '*  they  affect  a  kind  of  mystery  about  her.  Who  is  she? 
"What  is  she?" 

«'  There  are  various  versions  of  her  story,  abroad,"  said  Mrs.  Richstts, 
who  now  spoke  like  the  Chief  Justice  d^veriug  a  diarge.  ^^  Some  si^ 
that  she  is  a  natural  daughter  of  Sir  Stafford's ;  some  aver  that  she  is  the 
last  of  a  distinguished  family,  whose  fortune  was  embewJed  by  the 
Onslows;  others  assert  that  she  is  a  half-sister  of  Lady  Hester^s  own; 
but  who  ought  to  know  the  truth  better  than  you,  my  Lofd?* 
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^I  know  AaaivLttelj  nothing.     8be  joined  £hem  in  Germany,  bat 
wiiere,  wlien,  and  how,  I  never  heard." 

^  ill  aoum  be  able  to  infiraia  yon,  my  Lord,  on  every  detail  of  the 
laid  she^  proodly.  *^  Our  kind  friend  yonder,  Mr.  Foglass,  has 
to  £icoi«r  ererything.  Mr.  F. — will  you  touch  his  arm  for 
Martha?  and,  the  gentleman  being  aitnued  to  ocHisciousneas,  now 
arose,  and  approached  Mrs.  Ricketts*  chair — ^'may  I  be  permitted 
to  take  a  glance  at  yoor  note-book  P'  This  speech  was  accompanied  by 
a  pantomimic  gesture  which  he  quickly  understood.  *^  I  wish  to  show 
JOB,  my  Lord,*'  said  she,  addressing  the  Visooont,  "  that  we  proceed  most 
fthndirally  in  our  seanshes  after  title,  as  I  sometimes  call  it — ^ha! 
ha!  ha!  Now,  here  is  the  precious  little  volume,  and  this  will  explain 
ikm  degree  of  aocuraey  soch  an  investigation  demands.  This  comes  of 
finng  afaioad,  my  Lord,"  added  she,  with  a  smile.  "  One  never  can  be 
too  cautious — never  too  guarded  in  their  intimacies  I  The  number  of 
dnfaioas  people  one  meets  with — the  equivocal  diaracters  that  somehow 

obtain  a  footing  in  society Here,  I  really   must  ask  you  to 

decipher  these  ingenious  hieroglyphics  yourself."     And  she  handed  the 
book  to  his  Lordship. 

H0  took  it  courteously  at  the  ^t  she  opened  it,  and,  as  his  eyes  fell 
i^on  the  page,  a  slight — very  slight — flush  rose  to  his  cheek,  while  he 
eootimied  to  read  the  lines  before  him  more  than  once  over.  **  Very 
eipficit,  certainly !"  sud  he,  while  a  smile  of  strange  meaning  curled  his 
lip  i  aad  then,  elosing  the  book,  he  returned  it  to  the  lady's  band ;  not, 
however,  be£9re  he  had  adroitly  torn  out  the  page  he  had  been  looking 
at,  aod  which  contained  the  following  words : — '^  Norwood's  aflkir — the 
piedse  story  of  the  N.  M.  business — if  cut  in  England,  and  scratched  at 
tbe  *  Whip.* "  **  I  cannot  sufficiently  commend  either  your  caution  or 
yoor  tac^  Mrs.  Ricketts,"  said  he,  bowing  urbanely ;  *'  without  a  little 
scrutiny  of  this  kind,  our  salons  would  be  overrun  with  blacklegs  and 
had  characters !" 

It  was  now  late — late  enough  for  Lady  Hester — and  the  Viscount 
rose  to  take  his  leave.  He  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  results  of  liis 
vidt.  He  had  secretly  enjoyed  all  the  absurdities  of  his  hostess,  and  even 
stored  up  some  of  her  charming  flights  for  repetition  elsewhere;  he  had 
damaged  Haggerstone,  whose  evil-speaking  he  dreaded,  and,  by  impugning 
bis  good  breeding,  had  deapoiled  him  of  all  credit;  he  had  seen  the  Polish 
Comit  m  a  society  whidi,  ereo  snrii  as  it  was,  was  many  degrees  above 
bis  pretensions^  and,  although  they  met  vnthout  recognition,  a  masonic 
^anoe  of  intdHgenoe  had  passed  between  th^n ;  and,  lastly,  he  had  made 
an  ally  of  the  imr  Zae  haatiS^  x«ady  to  swear  to  his  good  character,  and 
Youch  far  the  ^otless  honoor  of  all  hk  dealings  on  turf  or  card-table. 
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^  Hag  he  explained  the  Newmarket  a&ir,  Madam?"  said  Haggetrtone, 
as  the  door  closed  on  the  Viscount's  departure. 

<<  Perfectly,  Colonel ;  there  is  not  the  shadow  of  a  mmpdoa  agunst 
him." 

*^  And  so  he  was  not  scr — scr — scratched  at  the  ^  Whip  T  "  cried  Punris, 
emerging  from  his  leafy  retreat. 

'^  Nothing  of  the  kind,  Scroope." 

'*  A  scratch,  hut  not  a  wound,  perhaps,"  said  Haggerstone^  with  a  grin 
of  malice. 

''  I  am  rer  happy — ^please  ver  moosh,"  said  the  Count,  ^'  fin*  de  sake 
of  de  order.  I  am  republiquecain,  but  never  forget  Fm  de  noUs 
blood!" 

'^Beautiful  sentiment,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bicketts,  cnthntiaitically. 
**  Martha,  did  you  hear  what  the  Count  said  ?  General,  I  hope  yoa  didn't 
lose  it?" 

'<  I  was  alway  for  de  cause  of  de  people,"  sud  the  Count,  throwing 
back  his  hair  wildly,  and  seeming  as  if  ready  to  do  battle  at  a  momaDA 
warning. 

«  For  an  anti-monarchist,  he  turns  up  the  king  wonderfully  oAen  at 
icartiy*  said  Haggerstone,  in  a  low  muttering,  only  oreiheaid  by 
Martha. 

<'  I  dou*t  think  the  demo — demo — demo  "  But  before  Purvis  had 
finished  his  poly-syllabic  word,  the  company  had  time  to  make  their  fiue- 
well  speeches  and  depart ;  indeed,  as  Uie  servant  came  to  eztingoish  thi 
lamps,  he  found  the  patient  Purvis  very  red  in  the  fiuie,  and  with 
other  signs  of  excitement,  deeply  seated  in  a  chiur,  and  as  if  struggiing 
against  an  access  of  suffocation. 

What  the  profound  sentiment  which  he  desired  to  enunoate  might 
therefore  be,  is  lost  to  history,  and  this  true  narrative  is  unable  to 
record. 
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CHAPTER  XXVin. 

THE     VISOOUlfT'S     TXSIOV. 

When  Lord  Norwood  arrived  at  the  Mazzarini  Palace,  he  wia  sur- 
prised not  to  find  the  usual  half-dozen  carxiages  of  the  habiiuSt  diavn 
up  in  the  court-yard,  and  still  more  so  to  learn  that  her  Ladyship  did  not 
receive  that  evening.  He  ascended  to  Greorge  Onslow's  apartOMSti 
and  discovered  that  he  had  dined  with  Prince  3Gdchikofl^  and  not  yet 
returned.    Not  knowing  how  to  spend  the  hoars,  io  mndi  aaifiar  thn 
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those  of  faifl  nsualiy  retiring  to  rest,  he  lighted  a  cigar,  and  threw  him- 
self on  a  sofii  before  the  fire. 

Tlie  rereries  of  men  who  live  much  in  the  world  are  seldom  very 
agreeable;  the  work  of  self-examination  comes  with  a  double  penalty 
it  is  rarely  exercised,  and  the  heavy  arrears  of  time  are  formidable 
to  confront.     Lord  Norwood  was  no  exception  to  this  theory. 
Not  that  he  was  one  to  waste  time  or  temper  in  self-reproaches.     The 
bygone  was  essentially  with  him  the  'Mrreyocable."     It  might,  it  is 
tme,  occasionally  sugg^  a  hint  for  the   future,  but  it  never  originated 
a  sorrow  for  the  past.     His  philosophy  was  a  very  brief  code,  and  com- 
prised itself  in  this — "  That  he  didn't  think  well  of  himself,  but  thought 
worse  of  all  others."    All  that  he  had  seen  of  life  was  duplicity,  false- 
hood, selfishness,  and  treachery.      In  different  stations  these  charac- 
tsristics  took  different  forms ;  and  what  was  artfuUy  cloaked  in  courtesy 
\j  the  Lord,  was  displayed  in  all  its  naked  deformity  by  the  Plebeian. 

He  might  have  conducted  himself  respectably  enough  had  he  been 

ikh— at  least,  he  fervently  believed  so— but  he  was  poor,  and  therefore 

driven  to  stratagems  to  maintain  his  position  in  society.     Cheated  by 

Us  guardians  and  neglected  by  his  tutor,  he  was  sent  into  the  world  half- 

nbed  and  wholly  ignorant,  to  become  at  first  a  victim,  and  afterwards 

^  rictimiser.    With  no  spirit  of  retributive  vengeance — there  was  no- 

ttog  of  reprisal  in  his  line  of  conduct — he  simply  thought  that  such  was 

(b  natural  and  inevitable  course  of  events,  and  that  every  man  begins  as 

dipe  and  ends  as  knave.     The  highest  flight  of  the  human  mind,  in  his 

Meem,  was  successful  hypocrisy;  and  although  without  the  plastic  wit 

^  the  actual  knowledge  of  life  which  are  required  well  to  sustain  a  part, 

k  had  contrived  to  impose  upon  a  very  large  number  of  persons,  who 

koked  up  to  his  rank ;   for,  strange  enough,  many  who  would  not 

k?e  been  duped  by  a  Commoner,  fell  easy  victims  to  the  arts  of  "  my 

The  value  of  his  title  he  understood  perfectly.     He  knew  everything 

it  could,  and  ever^'thing  it  could  not,  do  for  him.     He  was  aware  that 

k  aristocracy  of  England  will  stand  by  one  of  their  order  through 

Biny  vicissitudes ;  and  that  he  who  b  bom  to  a  coronet  has  a  charmed 

Ife,  in  circumstances  where  one  less  noble  must  perish  ingloriously. 

Be  knew,  too,  how,  for  very  shame  sake,  they  would  screen  one  of  them- 

irivci^  and  by  a  hundred  devices  seem  to  contradict  before  the  world, 

vbt  tbej  lament  over  behind  its  back :  and,  lastly,  he  knew  well  that  he 

hi  always  a  title  and  a  lineage  to  bestow;  and  that  the  Peerage  was 

As  gvsat  prise  among  the  daughters  of  men. 

'  Now,  latterly,  he  had  been  pushing  prerogative  somewhat  too  far :  he 

hid  wmi  kige  sums  from  young  men  not  out  of  their  teens ;  he  had 
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been  associated  in  play  transactions  inth  names  less  thaa  n^mtaUe ;  wai, 
fina]]y,  having  backed  a  stable  to  an  immense  amouiii  at  Ncwnmfa^ 
bad  levanted  on  the  day  of  his  losing.  He  had  done  the  met  delibflntely 
and  cahnly.  It  was  a  coup  whidi,  if  sooeeasful,  repkoed  him  in  cndil 
and  affluence  ;  if  a  failnre,  it  only  confinned  tke  wavering  jndgmeiift  ef 
his  set^  and  left  him  to  shift  for  the  fntore  in  a  difEerent  sphere  ;  fa^ 
while  a  disgraced  Yiscomit  is  very  bad  company  &r  Ulseoaits^  he  m 
often  a  very  welcome  gnest  amongst  that  amiably  innocent  elMi  who 
think  the  privileges  of  the  aristocracy  indndc  bad  moials  with  fabs 
ribbons. 

The  turf  conld  now  no  longer  be  a  career  with  hinL  Eearti  and 
Lansquenet  were  almost  as  much  out  of  the  question.  Billiards^  as  Sv 
Walter  said  of  Literature,  **  might  be  a  walking-stick,  but  never  a  cratdu' 
There  was,  then,  nothing  left  for  it,  bat  marriage.  A  rich  htii— 
was  his  last  coup,  and  as,  in  all  likelihood,  the  thing  could  not  be  done 
twice,  it  required  great  circumspection. 

In  England  this  were  easy  enough.  Themamifiscturing  districts  mam 
g^wn  ambitious.  Cotton  Lords  were  desirous  of  a  more  reoognised 
nobility;  and  Millowners  could  be  found  ready  to  buy  a  coronet  at  the 
cost  of  half  their  fortune.  But  from  England  late  events  had  W^tiA^J 
him,  and  with  a  most  damaged  reputation. 

Now,  carrying  nobility  to  the  Continent,  was  like  bring^in^  ooak  to 
Newcastle,  the  whole  length  and  breadth  of  the  land  being  caieisd 
with  Counts,  Barons,  Dukes,  and  Princes;  and  although  EngU 
nobility  stands  on  a  different  footing,  there  was  no  distingmshin^  tho 
"  real  article "  amid  this  mass  of  counterfeit. 

Every  Frenchman  of  small  fortune  was  an  hmgre  Count ;  eveij  Gei^ 
man,  of  none,  was  sure  to  be  a  Baron ;  all  Poles,  unwashed,  unccmbedly 
and  uncared  for,  were  of  the  very  cream  of  the  aristocracy;  and  as  tm 
Italians !  it  was  a  nation  of  Princes,  with  their  uncles  all  Cardinals.  To 
be  a  Viscount  in  such  company  was,  periiaps,  like  Lord  Castleraghs 
unstarred  coat,  plus  distinpuS,  but  certainly  more  modest  The  Ifikr, 
if  not  associated  with  boundless  wealth,  six  cairiages,  two 
three  cooks,  and  a  groom  of  the  chambers,  the  wliole  oi  the  ^* 
or  the  '*  Black  Eagle,'*  means  nothing  abroad  I  if  not  bomad  op  wiA 
all  the  extravagance,  and  all  the  eccentricities  of  riches— if  not  fiaiir?"y 
by  display,  or  amaring  by  oddity.  It  is  a  contndictkm  of  tenoss  ;  and 
to  be  an  Elnglish  Noble,  without  waste,  profusion,  and  abmzdityy  m  to 
deny  your  country,  or  be  a  counterfeit  of  your  class. 

Lord  Norwood  knew  and  felt  all  these  things.  They  fand  oAbb  oee»- 
pied  his  speculations  and  engaged  his  thoughts;  so  that^  if  his  Bind 
reverted  to  them  now,it  was  to  regard  them  as  fiusts  for  future  theory  to 
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build  vpcMH  as  mathematicians  make  use  of  the  proofs  of  geometry 
mAaai  going  over  the  steps  which  lead  to  conTiction.  No;  all  his 
[MSCBt  reflectioiis  took  a  practical  form,  and  might  he  summed  up  in 
thm  one  resolre^  ^  I  most  go  no  farther — I  have  done  ererything  that  a 
■sn  daie  do,  peifaaps  a  little  more,  and  yet  keep  his  footing  in  the 
void."  That  tacit  verdict  of  **  not  proven,"  which  had  been  passed 
■pon  ao  many  of  his  actions,  might  at  any  moment  be  reversed  now,  and 
a  reviow  of  his  life's  career  presented  anything  bat  a  bright  retrospect. 
Expulsion  from  a  great  school  at  thirteen ;  three  years'  private  dissipa- 
tion and  secret  wickedness  in  a  clergyman's  family ;  a  dissolute  regi- 
ount,  from  which  he  vras  given  leave  to  sell  out  at  Malta;  two  years 
$nA  the  Legion,  or  Don  Carlos,  it  mattered  not  which,  in  Spain;  a  year 
or  ao  in  London,  with  a  weak  attempt  at  reformation ;  a  staff  appoint- 
in  India  obtained  and  sold;  exposure  partly  hushed  op;  Debts; 
;  Roiewals ;  the  Fleet ;  the  Bankruptcy  Court ;  a  few  disrepatable 
Dnek;  an  action  for  seduction ;  ending  with  the  last  affair  at  New- 
market, made  up  the  grand  outline;  the  details  comprising  various  little 
epaodes,  with  which  we  must  not  trouble  ourselves. 

One  incident,  however,  would  come  up  prominently  before  his  Lord- 
dup's  mind,  and,  however  little  given  to  let  the  past  usurp  the  thoughts 
wldcfa  should  be  given  to  the  present,  it  still  insisted  upon  sharing  his 
attention.  This  was  no  less  than  a  little  love  affieiir  in  Spain  with  a 
'^haUerina"  of  the  Opera,  with  whom,  by  the  aid  of  a  young  priest  then 
itndjing  at  Saragossa,  he  had  contracted  a  mock  marriage.  The  sud- 
den movement  of  a  corps  of  the  army  to  which  he  was  attached,  gave 
Urn  an  opportunity  of  an  easy  divorce  from  his  bride  ;  and  it  is  likely 
he  had  not  twice  thought  of  her  since  the  event  had  happened.  Now, 
lumefer,  that  an  intention  of  marrying  in  reality  occurred  to  him,  the 
incident  came  freshly  to  his  mind,  and  he  jocularly  virondered  if  his 
Neond  maniage  might  prove  more  fortunate  than  his  first. 

The  hour  and  the  place  were  fovourable  to  reverie.  It  was  past 
niflpifciglifc ;  all  was  silent  and  noiseless  in  the  great  Palace ;  the  sharp 
tiddng  of  &e  clock  on  the  mantel-piece  was  the  only  sound  to  be  heard, 
rnnBf  at  a  long  distance  off,  the  dull,  subdued  flow  of  the  Amo ;  the 
lOon  itsdU^  milighted  except  by  the  flickering  wood  fire,  was  in  deep 
diadoir;  and,  lulled  by  these  ii^oenees  and  his  mild  <'  Manilla,"  Nor- 
wood iraf  firee  to  zerel  in  so  mudi  of  dream-land  as  natures  like  his 
BTor  eo^ploRu 

Who  can  tell  whether  men  of  this  stamp  know  what  it  is  to  **  grieve" 
—whether  chagrin  lor  some  momentary  disappointment,  anger  at  being 
diwartedy  is  not  the  nearest  approadi  to  sorrow  that  they  ever  feel  ?  The 
whole  oonne  of  ihea  lives  seems  opposed  to  the  notion  of  deep  or  intense 
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feeUngy  and  the  restless  activity  of  their  iDgenious  minda  appean  to  dsaj 
the  possibility  of  regrets.  As  for  Norwood,  he  would  have  laogbed  il 
the  pueriUty  of  going  over  the  bygone; — therefore,  if  he  did  xeev 
to  a  former  incident  of  his  life,  it  was  involnntarily  and  prcbahty  in* 
duced  by  the  accidental  similarity  with  those  which  now  engaged  Us 
thoughts. 

'^  If  this  Dalton  girl  be  rich,*'  thought  he,  ^  I  might  do  worsai 
There  are  no  relatives  to  make  impertinent  inquiries,  or  ask  awkwaid 
questions.  Hester  can,  and  must,  if  I  desire,  assist  me.  Living  oat  ef 
England,  the  girl  herself  will  have  heard  nothing  of  my  doings,  and  hk 
name,  appearance,  and  air,  she  is  presentable  anywhere.''  He  thought^ 
too,  that,  as  a  married  man,  his  character  would  be  in  a  measure  ndia* 
bilitated.  It  would  be  like  entering  on  a  new  road  in  life ;  and  if  tins 
could  be  done  with  a  certain  degree  of  style  and  outlay,  he  had  gnat 
trust  in  the  world's  charity  and  forgivingness  to  pardon  all  the  pest 
'<  A  good  house  and  a  good  cook,"  thought  he,  "are  the  best  witnesm 
to  call  to  character  I  have  ever  met  Turtle  and  champagne  have  proved 
sovereign  remedies  for  slander  in  all  ages  ;  and  the  man  who  can  sport 
Lafitte  in  the  evening,  and  split  a  pendl  at  twenty  paces  of  a  monung^ 
may  defy  envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness.'' 

To  find  out  about  this  girVs  fortune  was  then  his  first  object.  As  fir 
family,  his  own  rank  was  enough  for  both.  The  matter  must  be  dom 
quickly.  The  London  season  over,  England  veould  be  pouring  iii 
myriads  of  talking,  gossiping  travellers  over  the  Continent,  and  then  ks 
sliould  be  discussed — probably  avoided  and  shunned  too. 

Even  already  certain  unmistakable  signs  of  coolness  annooncsd 
themselves  amongst  the  men  of  his  acquaintance.  George  Ondov 
avoided  play  when  in  his  company.  Treviliani,  one  of  Lady  HesteA 
chief  danglers,  and  the  patron  of  the  Turf  in  Tuscany,  wouldn't  ercn 
allude  to  a  horse  before  him.  Prince  Middukoff  went  further,  nd 
actually,  save  on  rare  occasions,  omitted  him  from  his  dinner  list.  Nor, 
although  Norwood  averred  that  he  detested  ^^ petit  jeu^  hated  spooBSJ 
talk  about  racing,  and  dreaded  the  tiresome  display  of  a  ^'Tarttf 
feast,"  these  were  all  threatening  indications,  and  he  saw  their  mMii- 
ing.  He  would  willingly  have  fastened  upon  some  one  man— fixed  a 
quarrel  on  him,  and  shot  him.  He  had  more  than  once  in  life  adoptsd 
diis  policy  with  success  ;  but  here  it  would  have  been  inapplicable,  and 
the  public  opinion,  he  sought  to  bring  on  his  own  side,  would  have  bssD 
only  more  inevitably  arrayed  against  him. 

'<  In  what  a  mess  does  the  want  of  money  involve  a  man  !"  thongilfr 
he,  as  he  lay  before  the  half-dying  embers  of  the  wood  fire.  ^  Had  I 
won  my  bets  on  'Chanticleer,'  or  had  I  but  backed  ^ Amontilladcs' 
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Imht  Jiilwent  had  my  podtkm  been  to-day.  That  the  simple  change  of 
one  name  fer  another  in  my  betting-book — the  mere  hazard  of  a  choice 
^-<i£  a  hone  too— should  infloence  a  man's  whole  life,  is  a  pretty  fisur 
iBttaaoe  of  what  the  world  is !  Had  I  *  come  ri^t,'  I  should  now  be 
Aa  fiiToored  gnest  of  some  noble  Duke,  shooting  his  Chrace's  pheasants, 
drinking  his  Burgundy,  and  flirting  with  his  daughters.  Fortune  willed 
k  otherwise,  and  here  I  am,  actually  plotting  a  match  with  a  nameless 
gU  to  rescue  myself  from  utter  ruin.  Three  weeks  ago  I  would  not 
have  beUcTed  that  this  could  happen  ;  and  who  can  tell  what  another 
Aroe  weeks  may  bring  forth  ? —perhaps  already  there  is  mischief  brewing. 
What  if  my  Lady*s  refusal  to  receive  this  evening,  may  have  some  sig^i- 
fication  in  it  ?  Haggerstone  is  too  courteous  by  half,  and  Jekyl  has 
never  called  upon  me  since  my  arrival !''  He  laughed  ironically  as  he  said 
thii^  and  added,  *'  It  is  a  bold  game  after  aU  for  them  to  play  !  Reprisals 
-*io  two  of  them  at  least — ^might  prove  awkward  ;  and  as  for  '  Master 
Albert,'  he  lives  but  on  general  sufferance !  There  has  beeu  a  long 
ran  of  luck  against  me^nothing  but  ill-fortune  since  the  day  I  might 
have  married  Hester,  and  yet  hung  back,  and  that  very  same  year  she 
mairies  another,  and  inherits  an  immense  fortune  in  India.  What  a 
blow  to  each  of  us !  Such  has  been  my  lot  through  life ;  always  backing 
the  loeer  'till  the  very  moment  when  luck  changes,  and  his  turn  comes 
to  win-*' 

As  these  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind,  weariness,  the  silence  of 
the  hour,  the  darkened  room,  induced  slumber;  and  although  once  or 
twice  he  made  a  half-effort  to  arouse  himself  and  go  home,  the  listless 
frding  gained  the  mastery,  and  he  dropped  off  to  sleep.  The  uneasy 
eooaciences  have  oftentimes  very  easy  slumbers.  Norwood's  was  of  the 
oahnest :  not  a  dream,  not  one  flitting  fancy  disturbed  it. 

It  was  already  nigh  day  as  he  lay  thus,  when  the  dull  roll  of  wheels 
beneath  the  window  in  part  awoke  him ;  at  least,  it  so  far  aroused  him 
that  he  remembered  where  he  was,  and  fancied  that  it  might  be  George 
Qnilow,  on  the  return  from  his  dinner  party.  He  lay  for  some  minutes 
fipfff*mg  to  hear  his  step  upon  the  stair,  and  see  him  enter  the  room ; 
hot  as  all  seemed  to  resume  its  wonted  quiet,  he  was  dozing  off  ag^tn, 
wbmk  he  heard  the  sound  of  a  hand  upon  the  lock  of  the  door. 

It  is  one  of  the  strange  instincts  of  half-slumber  to  be  often  more 
alive  to  the  influence  of  subdued  and  stealthy  sounds  than  to  louder 
poiicfl  The  slightest  whisperings  the  low  murmurings  of  a  human 
voiee^  the  creaking  of  a  chair,  the  cautious  drawing  back  of  a  curtain, 
nin  jar  upon  and  arouse  the  faculties  that  have  been  insensible  to  the 
rushing  flow  of  a  cataract,  or  the  dull  booming  of  the  sea. 
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Slight  88  were  the  sounds  now  heard,  Norwood  started  as  he  listeoed 
to  them,  and,  at  once  ron^g  himself,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  door, 
in  which  the  handle  was  seen  to  torn  slowly  and  caatknisly.  The  im- 
pression that  it  was  a  rohher  unmediately  occurred  to  him,  and  he  de- 
termined to  lie  still  and  motionless,  to  watch  what  might  hi^ppen.  He  was 
not  wanting  in  personal  courage,  and  had  full  confidence  in  his  stroDgfli 
and  actiTitj. 

The  door  at  last  opened:  at  first,  a  very  litUe  and  slowly,  then  gradu- 
ally more  and  more,  'till,  hy  the  mysterious  half-light  to  which  his  eyos 
had  grown  accustomed,  Norwood  could  see  the  flounces  of  a  ftuMle 
dress,  and  the  small,  neat  foot  of  a  woman  heneath  it  The  fiunt^  un- 
certain flame  of  the  fire  showed  him  thus  much,  hut  left  the  remainder 
of  the  figure  in  deep  shadow. 

Whether*,  firom  excess  of  caution,  or  that  she  was  yet  hesitating  what 
course  to  take,  she  remained  for  some  seconds  motionless ;  and  Norwood, 
who  had  suhdued  his  breathing  to  the  utmost,  lay  in  the  deep  shadow, 
^peculating  on  the  upshot  of  an  adventure,  from  which  he  promised  him- 
self at  least  an  amusing  story.  The  deep  black  lace  which  fell  over  As 
arched  instep  indicated  a  deg^ree  of  rank  in  the  wearer  that  gave  t 
piquancy  to  the  incident,  and  imparted  a  zest  to  the  curiosity  of  a  msa 
who  probably  knew  no  higher  pleasure  in  life  than  in  possessing  the 
secrets  of  his  acquaintance. 

He  had  time  to  run  over  in  his  mind  a  dosen  little  speculations  of 
who  she  was,  ere  she  stirred;  and  at  last,  as  if  with  change  of  purpose^ 
he  saw,  or  fancied  that  he  saw,  the  door  beginning  slowly  to  dosa 
Whether  this  was  a  mere  trick  of  his  excited  imagination,  or  not,  t 
sudden  gesture  of  impatience  on  his  part  threw  down  one  of  the 
cushions  of  the  so&.  A  slight  shriek — so  slight  as  to  be  barely  heard 
— ^broke  from  the  female,  and  she  banged  the  door  to.  Norwood 
reached  it  with  a  spring ;  but  although,  as  he  wrenched  it  (^pen,  he 
oould  yet  hear  the  rustling  of  a  woman's  dress  in  the  passage,  the  sharp 
sound  of  a  door  hastily  shut  and  locked  defied  all  thought  of  parsuHi 
and  he  stood  pondering  over  what  had  happened,  and  almost  doubtfid  of 
its  reality. 

"  At  least  the  fair  visitor  belongs  to  the  fisunily;  that  mudi  I  may 
rely  upon,"  said  he,  as  he  lighted  a  candle  to  explore  the  locality  alitde 
closer.  The  corridor,  however,  abruptly  stopped  at  a  small  door,  wUeb 
was  locked  on  the  inside,  but  to  what  portion  of  the  house  it  led,  he 
could  not  even  conjecture.  He  was  not  a  very  unlikely  man  to  tad 
the  clue  of  such  an  adventure  as  this  seemed  to  be.  It  was  one  of  those 
incidents  vrith  which  his  course  of  life  had  made  him  somewhat  ooe* 
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vflnont;  and  &w  were  better  able  to  611  iq>  from  oonjeeture  erery  blank 
af  such  a  histoiy.  Nor  was  be  one  to  shrink  from  anj  suspicion,  no 
matter  bow  repugnant  to  eyery  tbougbt  of  honour,  nor  bow  inq[irobabie 
to  erery  mind  less  imbued  with  yice  than  his  own. 

For  a  moment  or  two^  however,  he  almost  doubted  whether  the  whole 
mi^ii  not  have  been  a  dream.  So  sudden,  so  brief,  so  trackless  did  it 
aU  appear.  This  doubt  was,  however,  quickly  resolved,  as  his  eyes  fell 
upon  the  floor,  where  a  small  fragment  of  a  lace  dress  lay,  as  it  was 
caught  and  torn  off  in  the  closing  door.  Norwood  took  it  up,  and  sat 
down  to  examine  it  with  attention. 

*'  Point  d'Alen9on,"  said  he,  '^  bespeaks  no  vulgar  wearer ;  and  such 
is  thial  Who  could  have  thought  of  George  Onslow  playing  Lothario ! 
But  this  comes  of  Italy.  And  now  to  find  her  out."  He  ran  over  to 
himself  half-a-dozen  names,  in  which  were  nearly  as  many  nationalities, 
but  some  doubt  accompanied  each.  "  No  matter>''  thought  he,  '^  the 
secret  will  keep.'* 

He  suddenly  remembered  at  the  instant  that  he  had  promised  an 
acquaintance  to  pass  some  days  with  him  in  the  Maremma,  shooting ; 
and,  not  sorry  to  have  so  good  a  reason  for  a  few  days*  absence,  he  arose 
and  set  out  towards  his  hotel,  having  first  carefully  placed  within  his 
pocket-book  the  little  fragment  of  lace — a  clue  to  a  mystery  he  was  re- 
solved to  explore  hereafter. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

F  S  A  N  k's     journey. 

OcTB  readers  may,  ere  this,  have  surmised  that  Frank  Dalton's  career 
as  a  soldier  was  neither  very  adventurous  nor  exciting,  since  otherwise 
we  should  scarcely  have  so  nearly  forgotten  him.  When  he  parted  with 
Hanaerl  to  pursue  his  journey,  his  heart  was  frdl  of  warring  and 
conflicting  emotions,  love  of  home^  and  hope  of  future  distinction, 
alternately  swaying  him ;  so  that  while  his  affections  drew  him  ever 
backwards,  his  ambitions  urged  him  to  go  on. 

t^Ioouldhave  been  so  hi^py  to  have  lived  with  them,"  thought  he,  '^even 
as  a  peasant  lives — a  life  of  daily  toiL  I  would  have  asked  for  no  higher 
fifftune  thsn  that  peaceful  home  we  had  made  for  ourselves  by  our  own 
affe<*tioFM — the  happy  fireside^  that  sufficed  us  for  all  the  blandishments 
of  vrealth  and  riches.     Still  there  would  have  been  something  ignoble 

b2 
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in  this  humility — something  that  would  ill-become  my  blood  as  a  Dalfeon. 
It  was  not  thus  my  ancestors  understood  thmr  station — ^it  was  not  with 
such  lowly  ambitions  their  hearts  were  stirred.  Coont  Stephen  himsdf 
might  at  this  hour  have  been  in  obscurity  and  poTerty-*as  great^  perhaps^ 
as  our  own — had  he  been  thus  minded ;  and  now  he  is  a  Field-Marahal| 
with  a  'Maria  Theresa'  cross  on  his  breast!  and  this  without  out 
friend  to  counsel  or  to  aid  him  I  What  a  noble  service  is  that  whera 
merit  can  win  its  way  self-sustained  and  independent — ^whexe^  witfaont 
the  indignity  of  a  patron,  the  path  of  honourable  enterprise  Ess  fines 
and  open  to  all  I  What  generous  promptings,  what  bold  aspiratioiis 
such  a  career  engenders  I  He  shall  not  be  ashamed  of  me— he  shall 
not  have  to  blush  for  the  Dalton  blood,''  said  the  boy,  enthnsiasticaHy} 
and  he  revelled  in  a  dream  of  the  Old  Count's  ecstasy  on  finding  a 
nephew  so  worthy  of  their  name,  and  in  his  fancy  he  saw  pictures  of 
future  scenes  in  which  he  figured.  All  of  these  had  the  same  rose  tint; 
for  while  in  some  he  imagined  himself  winning  the  high  rewards  of 
g^at  achievements,  in  others  he  was  the  caressed  and  flattered  guest  of 
rank  and  beauty.  '^  To  think  that  I  should  once  have  been  thus !"  cried 
he,  laughing  at  the  conceit,  ^*  trudging  along  the  high-road  with  a  kni^ 
sack  on  my  shoulder,  like  a  Bursch  in  his  *  Wander-jahre ;' "  and  thea 
he  vowed  to  himself  '*  that  he  would  have  a  picture  taken  of  his  hnmUe 
guise  as  first  he  started  in  life,  to  hang  up  at  some  future  day  beside 
the  decorated  soldier  he  was  yet  to  be." 

Selfishness  can  wear  many  a  mask.  Sometimes  it  can  array  itself  in 
features  almost  noble — more  often  its  traits  are  of  the  very  meanest 
Frank's  egotism  was  of  the  former  kind.  He  wanted  to  attain  dis- 
tinction by  an  honourable  path — he  would  not  have  stooped  to  any  other. 
He  was  ready  to  do,  or  dare,  all  for  greatness.  No  peril  could  deter,  no 
danger  could  daunt  him ;  but  yet  was  he  totally  deficient  in  that  greataet 
element  of  success — ^that  patient  discipline  of  the  mind  which,  made  up 
of  humility  and  confidence,  can  wait  and  bide  its  time,  earning  the 
prizes  of  life  before  it  claim  them.  His  pride  of  family,  howeveri  was 
his  greatest  blemish,  since  it  suggested  a  false  notion  of  distinctioor-^ 
pretension  so  groundless,  that,  like  a  forged  bank-note,  it  was  soreto 
involve  even  the  bearer  in  disgrace. 

So  full  was  he  of  himself  and  his  own  future^  that  he  took  but  littk 
note  of  the  way  as  he  went  Avoiding,  from  a  sense  of  pride,  to  asso- 
ciate with  the  ''  Travelling  Youths,"  as  they  are  called,  he  walked  akxog 
from  early  morning  to  late  evening,  alone  and  companionless;  It  wss 
mostly  a  dreary  and  uninteresting  road,  either  leading  through  dark  and 
gloomy  pine  forests,  or  over  great  plains  of  swampy  surface,  whore  the 


THREE  ROADS  IK  LIFE.  246 

stttM>le  of  the  tall  maize,  or  the  stunted  vines,  were  the  only  traces  of 
fegetation.  As  he  drew  near  the  Tyrol,  however,  the  great  mountains 
eame  in  sight,  while  the  continual  ascent  told  that  he  was  gradually 
reaefaing  the  land  of  glaciers  and  snow-peaks.  Day  hy  day  he  found 
the  road  less  and  less  frequented :  these  lonely  districts  were  little  re- 
sorted to  hy  the  wandering  apprentices,  so  that  frequently  Frank  did 
not  meet  a  single  traveller  from  day-dawn  'till  night.  Perhaps  he  felt 
Ktlle  regret  at  this,  leaving  him,  as  it  did,  more  time  for  those  day- 
dreams in  which  he  loved  to  revel.  Now  and  then,  some  ^ant  moun- 
tsin,  glittering  in  the  sun;  or  some  dark  gorge,  thousands  of  feet 
below  him,  would  chase  away  his  reverie,  and  leave  him,  for  a  time,  in 
a  half-hewildered  and  wondering  astonishment ;  hut  his  thoughts  soon 
resumed  their  old  track,  and  he  would  plod  along,  staff  in  hand,  as  before. 

Walking  from  before  daybreak  to  a  late  hour  of  the  evening,  Frank 
frequently  accomplished  in  his  day's  journey  as  many  miles  as  the  traveller 
who,  hy  post,  only  spent  the  few  hours  of  mid-day  on  the  road;  in  fact, 
he  might  have  thus  measured  his  speed,  had  he  heen  less  wrapped  up  in 
his  own  fancies,  since,  for  several  days,  a  caliche,  drawn  by  three 
post-horses,  had  regularly  passed  him  on  the  road,  and  always  about  the 
Mttne  hour. 

Frank  saw  nothing  of  this ;  and  when,  on  a  bright  and  a  frosty  day 
he  hegan  the  ascent  of  the  Arlberg,  he  little  knew  that  the  carriage, 
about  half  a  mile  in  front,  had  been  his  travelling-companion  for  the 
past  week.  Disdaining  to  follow  the  winding  high-road,  Frank  ascended 
by  those  foot-tracks  which  gain  upon  the  zig-zags,  and  thus  soon  was 
miles  in  advance  of  the  caliche.  At  last  he  reached  the  half-way  point 
of  ascent,  and  was  glad  to  rest  himself  for  a  few  minutes  on  one  of  the 
benches,  which  German  thoughtfulness  for  the  wayfarer  never  neglects 
to  place  m  suitable  spots.  A  low  parapet,  of  a  couple  of  feet,  separated 
the  road  from  a  deep  and  almost  perpendicular  precipice,  at  the  foot  of 
irhicli,  ahove  two  thousand  feet  beneath,  stood  the  village  of  Stuben. 
There^  was  the  Httle  chapel  in  which  he  had  heard  his  morning's  mass — 
there,  the  little  Platz,  where  he  had  seen  the  post-horses  getting  ready 
far  the  travellers ;  there,  too,  the  little  fountain,  covered  over  with  a 
shed  of  straw,  and  glistening  with  many  an  icicle  in  the  bright  sun.  The 
refy  voices  of  the  people  reached  him  where  he  sat];  and  the  sounds  of 
a  street-organ  floated  upwards  throu^  the  still  atmosphere.  It  was  a 
loene  of  peaceful  isolation,  such  as  would  have  pleased  Nelly's  fancy. 
It  was  like  one  of  those  ''  Dorfs"  she  herself  had  often  carved  to  amuse 
a  winter's  evening,  and  Frank's  eyes  filled  up  as  he  thought  of  her 
uid  of  home. 
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The  sound  of  feet  upon  the  snow  suddenly  roused  him,  and,  on  lookmg 
round,  Frank  saw  a  traveller  slowly  coming  up  the  pass.  His  drefl  at 
once  proclaimed  that  he  was  not  a  pedestrian  save  firom  ch(nee,  and  was 
merely  sauntering  along  in  advance  of  his  carriage.  In  the  mere  cutbovj 
glance  Frank  bestowed  upon  him,  he  could  see  that  he  was  a  young  and 
handsome  man,  with  a  certain  soldierlike  bearing  in  his  air,  that  weO 
suited  his  bold  but  somewhat  stem  features. 

^'  You  journey  well,  young  fellow,"  said  he,  addressing  Frank  &iiii- 
liarly.  '^  This  is  the  fifth  day  we  have  been  fellow-travdlers ;  and 
although  I  have  had  post-horses,  you  have  always  kept  i^  with  me  on 
your  feet." 

Frank  touched  his  cap  with  a  somewhat  stiff  courtesy  at  this  nnoere- 
monious  address ;  and,  without  deigning  a  reply,  employed  himsdf  in 
arranging  the  straps  of  his  knapsack. 

**  Are  you  a  soldier?"  asked  the  stranger. 

'<  A  Cadet!''  replied  Frank,  as  bluntly. 

*'  In  what  regiment,  may  I  ask?" 

"  The  Frani  Carl." 

^<  Ah!  my  own  old  coips,"  sud  the  other,  gaily.  ^'  I  served  four  yean 
with  them  in  the  Banat  From  what  part  of  the  Empire  are  you — ^yoa 
hav'n't  the  accent  of  an  Austrian  ?" 

*'  1  am  an  Irishman." 

^'  Oh!  that  explains  it.    And  your  name?" 

^  Dalton.  And  now,  Sir,  what  may  be  youn,  for  I  don't  sea  l/hf 
this  curiosity  is  to  be  one-sided,"  said  Frank,  with  an  air  even  ineiaA|^ 
Solent  than  the  words.  ^- 

^  I  am  Count  Ernest  of  Walstein,"  said  the  other,  without  a  tooflh^K 
irritation.  '-*f?; 

"  What  rank  do  you  hold  in  the  service?"  asked  Frank,  boldly.     .^T' 

«  That  of  Licutenant-Cokmel,  boy."  '  ^ 

*'  And  your  age  may  be  about  thirty?'*  said  Frank,  half  in  quiiAt ' 
and  half  in  sarcasm.  '"^ 

^^  1  was  twenty-eight  last  Aug^t,"  was  the  calm  reply. 

"By  Jove!*'  that  is  a  service!"  exclaimed  Frank,  ^wiMve  ft  mB 
scarcely  ten  years  my  senior  may  command  a  reg^iment!" 

T^e  other  laughed,  and  after  a  brief  pause,  said,  ^'  Peo^  are  in  IIm 
habit  of  calling  me  fortunate,  so  that  you  must  not  suppose  my  oaae  to 
be  the  rule." 

^^  Be  it  so :  even  as  an  exception,  the  example  is  a  bright  on^ 
Another  may  do  what  you  have  done.^ 

"  If  you  mean  that  I  have  earned  my  rank  by  services,  boy,"  said  ths 
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County  axu^Dgt  ^^yoa  would  make  a  graye  mistake.  My  promotion  had 
another  aouroe/' 

Frank  lodied  as  though  he  were  cnrious  to  hear  the  explanation;  bat 
the  other  gave  none. 

<<  How  do  you  call  yourself?*'  asked  he  of  Frank,  after  a  pause. 

'<  Dalton,"  replied  the  boy,  more  respectfully  than  before. 

''  We  have  a  Field-Marshal  of  that  name  in  the  8er?ice— «  most 
gallant  old  soldier,  too.*' 

''  My  grandundeT'  cried  Frank,  with  enthusiasm. 

**  Indeed  I    So  you  are  a  grand  nephew  to  the  Graf  von  Auersberg," 

said  the  Count,  taking  a  more  deliberate  yiew  than  he  had  yet  bestowed 

upon  him.     '^  Then  how  comes  it  you  are  travelling  in  this  fiashion,  and 

on  foot?" 

**  I  have  not  asked  you  why  you  journey  in  a  caliche  with  three 

horses,"  said  Frank,  insolently. 

"  It's  my  habit  to  do  so." 

^*  This,  then,  may  be  mine^  Sir,*'  said  Frank,  throwing  his  knapsack  on 
his  shoulder,  and  preparing  to  depart. 

^'  Is  not  the  Franz  Carl  at  Vienna?*'  said  the  Count,  not  seeming  to 
Dotiee  the  irritation  of  his  manner. 

"  I  believe  so.*' 

<<  Well,  then,  as  I  am  going  thither,  perhaps  you  will  accept  of  a  seat 
in  my  caleche?" 

There  was  a  frankness  in  the  way  thb  offer  was  made  that  suddenly 
routed  the  ill-temper  Frank  had  fcillen  into.  No  one  was  less  disposed 
than  himself  to  accept  of  a  favour  from  a  perfect  stranger;  but  the  tone 
aud  manner  of  the  proffer  had,  somehow,  disarmed  it  of  all  appearance  of 
such,  and  as  he  stood  uncertain  what  answer  to  make,  the  Count  added, 
^'  I'm  always  lucky.  I  was  just  wishing  for  a  travelling-companion, 
and  fortune  has  thrown  us  into  acquaintanceship ." 

''  I  don't  know — I  can  scarcely  tell,"  said  Frank,  hesitating,  '^  how  or 
what  to  answer.'* 

^'  You  forget  that  we  are  comrades,  Dalton — or  shall  be,  at  least,  in 
another  day  or  two,"  said  the  Count,  familiarly ;  "  so  step  in,  and  no  more 
about  it*' 

The  caliche  had  drawn  up  as  he  spoke^  and  the  Courier  stood,  cap  in 
hand,  beside  the  door,  so  that  Frank  had  no  time  for  any  but  an  abnq»t 
refusal,  and  thai  he  could  not  give  ;  he  therefore  bowed  his  head,  and 
sprang  in.  The  door  was  slammed  sharply  to,  and  the  next  moment  the 
horses  were  rattling  along  over  the  snow,  the  merry  bells  of  the  harness 
jbgling  pleasantly  as  they  went. 
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Probably  do  two  beings  could  present  a  much  stronger  eontxast  than 
the  two  who  now  journeyed  along  side  by  side.  The  one,  zidb,  highly 
placed,  and  distinguished  with  every  gift  of  fortune  at  lus  eommand,  and 
yet  pleasure-sick,  weary,  and  discontented ;  the  other,  poor,  and  ahnost 
friendless,  full  of  hope,  and  ardent  with  all  the  buoyancy  of  youth.  The 
Count  was  as  jaded  and  tired  of  life  as  the  Cadet  was  eager  to  enjoy  it 
Notwithstanding, — ^perhaps  we  should  rather  say — in  yirtoe  of  these 
strong  contrarieties,  they  made  admirable  travelling-companions,  and  the 
road  slipped  away  unconsciously  to  each. 

At  Inspruck  they  halted  for  a  day  or  two,  and  Frank  accompanied  his 
new  friend  to  the  cafes  and  theatres,  mingling  in  the  throng  of  tlioie 
whose  life  is  a  round  of  easy  dissipation.  It  is  true,  that  to  oonform  by 
dress  and  demeanour  with  these,  Frank  was  obliged  to  spend  the  goldsD 
coins  of  Nelly's  purse;  Louis  after  Louis  went  in  some  one  extrayagance 
or  another — sacrifices  that  cost  him  many  a  pang,  but  which,  from  pride^ 
he  bore  up  against  with  seeming  indifference.  Walstein  presented  him 
everywhere  as  the  nephew  of  the  old  Field- Marshal  vonAuersberg;  and  as 
nothing  was  more  common  than  to  see  a  young  Cadet  dispensing  the  moil 
lavish  sums,  with  equipages,  liveries,  and  servants,  none  seemed  surprised 
that  the  youth  should  indulge  in  these  habits  and  tastes  of  extravagtnoei 
His  very  enjoyment  seemed  like  an  earnest  of  being  long  habituated  to 
these  modes  of  life,  for  whether  he  played  or  drank,  or  in  whatever  ei- 
cesses  he  mingled,  there  was  ever  the  same  joyous  spirit;  and  Frank  Dalton 
had  aU  the  outward  signs  of  a  youth  rich  in  every  accident  of  (ottaae. 
At  first,  thoughts  of  his  humble  home  and  of  those  by  whose  aaorifioei 
he  was  enabled  to  indulge  in  such  costly  pleasures,  would  croes  his  moid, 
and,  what  between  shame  and  sorrow,  he  felt  degraded  and  debased  b^ 
fore  himself;  but,  by  degrees,  the  levity  of  action  induced,  as  it  ever 
do,  the  levity  of  thinking;  and  he  suffered  himself  to  believe  that  **  he 
no  worse  than  others.''  A  more  fatal  philosophy  then  this,  youth  nefsr 
adopted,  and  he  who  seeks  a  low  standard,  rarely  stops,  till  he  falls  ha- 
neath  even  that.  Frank's  pride  of  family  made  him  vain,  and  his  vmily 
made  him  credulous;  he,  therefore,  implicitly  beUeved  all  that  his  new 
companions  told  him.  The  familiar  ^'thee"  and  ''thou"  of  ''caauh 
raderie,"  giving  an  air  of  friendship  to  all  the  flatteries. 

''  Were  I  a  nephew  of  a  Field-Marshal  like  thee,  Fd  not  serve  tn  an 
in&ntry  corps.  I'd  be  in  the  Lichtenstein  Hussars,  or  the  Laneen 
of  the  Kaiser,"  said  one. 

''  So  he  will,"  cried  another.  '<  Dalton  only  jcmied  the  Frana  Carl  to 
get  his  promotion  quickly.  Once  at  Vienna,  he  will  be  an  officer^  and 
ready  to  exchange  his  regiment." 
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''OU  Anenberg  can  make  thee  what  he  wiU,  lad,"  sud  a  third. 
««  He  mig^  have  been  Minister  of  War  himself,  if  he  had  liked  it.  The 
Emperor  Frans  loved  him  as  a  brother." 

**  And  he  is  ridi,  too  $  no  one  knows  how  rich,''  broke  in  a  fourth. 
''He  commanded  for  many  years  on  the  Turkish  frontier,  in  those  good 
dajB  when  omr  Grenxers  used  to  make  forays  upon  the  villages,  and 
eveiy  Pashalick  paid  its  black  mail  for  peace'  sake." 

*^  Thoa  art  a  lucky  dog,  Dalton,  to  find  thy  promotion  and  an  inherit- 
ance thus  secured  to  thee." 

^'  When  ihou  hast  a  regiment,  lad,  don't  forget  us,  poor  devils,  here, 
that  have  no  uncles  in  the  '  Maria  Theresa'  category." 

^'Td  lay  my  life  on*t,  that  he  is  a  Colonel  before  I  become  Ritt- 
meiater,"  said  a  young  Lieutenant  of  Dragoons,  '^  and  I  have  had  five 
yean'  hard  service  in  Gralicia  and  Servia." 

^And  why  not?*'  broke  in  Count  Walstein,  who  sat  silently,  up  to 
diis,  smoking  his  meerschaum  in  a  comer.  ''  Has  the  Empire  lost  its 
aristocratic  character?  Are  not  birth  and  blood  to  have  their  claims,  as 
rfoldP' 

Thia  speech  met  a  ready  acceptance,  for  the  company  consisted  of 
those  who  either  were,  or  affected  to  be,  of  noble  extraction. 

^How  our  fathers  deceive  themselves  in  trying  to  deceive  us!"  said  a 
jouDg  Hungarian  Cadet  '^  I,  too,  was  sent  off  to  join  my  regpbnent  on 
fcot.  Just  Buacy — to  walk  from  Arad  to  Presburg  I  I,  that  never  went 
tmeaAj  miles  in  my  life,  save  on  the  saddle.  They  fitted  me  with  my 
tampsaok — just  such  a  thing  as  Dalton's.  I  suppose  about  as  many 
jingled  in  my  purse  as  in  his.  They  gave  me  their  blessing  and  a 
of  the  road,  with  each  day's  journey  marked  out  upon  it.  And 
how  hr  did  I  go  afoot,  thinkst  thou  ? — ^Two  miles  and  a  hal£  There  I 
took  an  '  £il  Bauer,'  widi  four  good  horses  and  a  wicker  cal^he,  and 
we  drove  our  sixty,  sometimes  seventy  miles  a  day.  Each  night  we  put  up 
at  some  good  country  house  or  others— Honyadi's'^-Ctsyscheny's — Palfi's; 
all  lay  on  the  road,  and  I  found  out  about  fif^y  cousins  I  never  knew  of 
bcfiyre^  and  made  a  ci^tal  acquaintance,  too,  the  Prince  Paul  of  Ettlingen, 
wiio^  owning  a  regiment  of  Light  Dragoons,  took  me  into  his  corps,  and, 
when  I  joined  them  at  Leutmeritz,  I  was  already  an  officer. 

**  What  stuff  it  is  I  They  preach  about  economy  and  thrift !  Are 
we  the  sons  of  peasants  or  petty  shopkeepers?  It  oomes  well,  too,  ftxmi 
them  in  their  princely  ch&teaux  to  tell  us  that  we  must  live  like  oom- 
Txuni  toUieen.  So  that,  while  yesterday,  at  it  were,  I  sat  at  a  table 
aofered  with  silver,  and  drank  my  Tokay  from  a  Venetian  glass,  to* 
morrow  I  must  put  up  with  sour  Melniker  or,  mayhi^.  Bavarian  beer, 
with  black  bread,  and  a  sausage  to  help  it  down! 
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iiiiv  pivgenitors  knew  better  in  tlieir  own  young  daji,  or 
J.d  iiv/L  iiave  so  many  debts  and  mortgages  on  our  estate*— eh, 

'-  I  ^u[>poae  the  world  u  pretty  much  alike,  in  CTery  age,"  said  the 
v.ViuiiC,  iaugliiug.  **  It  now  and  thou  takes  a  virtuous  fit,  and  affiecta  to 
:'c  l*citi.T  than  it  used  to  be;  but  I  shrewdly  suspect  that  the  only  differ- 
..licc  is  ill  the  hypocritical  pretension.  When  I  entered  the  serriee— 
■Mid  it  is  not  so  many  years  ago  that  I  cannot  recollect  it — the  cant  waa, 
ID  rtseuible  that  rough  school  of  the  days  of  old  Frederick  and  Maria 
Thei'C:>a.  Trenck*s  *  Paudours,*  with  their  scarlet  breeches  stuffed  into 
tlieir  wide  bi^ot-to|>s,  wore  the  mode ;  and  to  wear  your  moustache  to 
your  shoulders — to  ct\\  *  Bey'm  Ilenkcr !'  and  '  Alle  Blitzen !'  ereiy 
moment,  wore  the  von  table  typos  of  the  soldier.  Now  we  have  changed 
all  that  We  have  the  .Vnglo-mania  of  English  g^rooms  and  equipages^ 
top-boots,  curneles,  hurdle  races,  champagne  suppers.  Dalton  will  be 
the  '  ton'  in  his  regiment,  and  any  extravagance  he  likes  to  launch  into^ 
certain  to  have  its  followers."* 

The  youth  blushed  deeply;  partly  in  conscious  pride  at  the  flatteiy, 
partly  in  the  heartfelt  shame  at  its  inappropriateness  to  himself;  and 
oven  the  sincerity  with  which  liis  comrades  drank  his  health,  oould  not 
drown  the  self-reproaches  he  was  suffering  under. 

"  Thou  art  an  only  son,  too,  Daltonl'*  said  another.  <'  What  fiiToan 
fortune  will  shower  upon  one  happy  fellow!  Here  am  I,  one  of  seven; 
and,  although  my  father  is  a  Count  of  the  Empire,  four  of  us  have  to 
take  service  in  the  infantiy.'' 

'^  What  of  that?^  said  a  dark-complexioned  fellow,  whose  high  cheek 
bones  and  sharp  imdcr-jaw  bespoke  a  Pole.  '*  I  am  a  Second-Lieutenant 
in  the  regiment  that  my  grandfather  raised  and  equipped  at  his  own  cost; 
and  if  I  wore  to  lose  a  thousand  florins  at  '  lAnsquenet  *  to-morrow,  I'd 
be  broke,  like  the  meanest  *  Bursch'  in  the  corps." 

'*  It's  better  to  be  a  rich  Englander,"  cried  one. 

'^  And  with  a  Field-Marshal  for  a  grandunde !"  chimed  in  another. 

**  And  a  '  Maria  Theresa'  to  ask  for  thy  grade  as  officer,"  said  a 
tliinl. 

"  It*s  a  jolly  service  to  all  of  us,"  svd  a  young  Bohemian,  who^ 
although  but  a  Cadets  was  a  Prince,  with  a  princely  fortune.  '*  I  ask 
for  nothing  but  a  war  to  make  it  the  best  life  going.** 

"  A  war  with  whom?"  oried  several  together. 

**  Whil  Oin  I  with  whom  or  where.  With  Prussia,  if  yoa  will,  to 
tf/IA  tMl  €«r  qU  aooraa  about  Franconia-— with  Russia,  if  yoa  like 
kMli%  tut  Iht  Dmhian  pronneei^  and  her  Servian  supremacy — ^with 
|^»'-'*^aht*t  ahmTi  rMriy,  with  a  cause  or  without  one— widi  Italy; 

r   \ 
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to  round  off  our  firontier,  and  push  our  limits  to  the  Appennines — I*d 
Bay,  with  England,  only  Dalton  mightn't  like  it." 

''And  where  would  you  pick  your  quarrel  with  England?*'  said 
Frank,  laughing. 

''Easily  enough — through  our  Amhassador  at  the  Porte^  or  some 
outlying  station,  where  Russia  is  her  rival." 

"  Hang  your  politics,"  hroke  in  a  Hungarian.  "  Let  us  fight  when 
the  time  oomes,  hut  not  bother  our  heads  about  the  cause.  I'd  rather 
take  my  chance  of  a  sabre-cut  any  day,  than  addle  my  brains  with  too 
much  thought.  Here's  to  you,  Dalton — mayst  soon  be  a  Rittmeister 
of  Hussars,  lad;  a  prouder  thing  thou  needst  not  ask  for." 

"  Thou  shalt  give  us  a  jolly  supper  at  the  '  Schwan,'  Dalton,  when 
we  meet  at  "^^enna,"  said  another. 

"  And  well  pledge  those  £BLir  nsters  of  thine — and  they're  both  hand- 
some, m  be  sworn — in  the  best  Tokay  Palfi's  vineyard  can  yield." 

"  My  regpunent  will  be  in  garrison,  in  the  Leopoldstadt,  next  month, 
and  111  remind  thee  of  this  pledge." 

"And  we  shall  be  at  lintz,"  broke  in  another;  "and  thou  mayst 
reckon  on  me,  if  I  have  to  suffer  an  arrest  for  it  afterwards." 

"  So  it  is  agreed,  Dalton,  we  are  thy  guests.  For  what  day  shall 
Hbe?" 

"  Ay,  let  us  name  the  day,"  cried  several  together. 

<'  When  he  is  named  an  officer,"  said  Walstein,  '<  that  will  be  time 
enough." 

"  Nay,  nay^  the  day  month  after  he  arrives  at  Vienna,"  cried  the 
Bohemian.  "I  have  given  three  breakfasts  and  five  suppers  on  the 
occasion  of  my  promotion,  and  the  promotion  has  never  come  yet." 

^The  day  month  after  I  arrive,  then,  be  it,"  said  Dalton.  "We 
meet  at — where  is  it?" 

"  The  '  Schwan,'  lad — the  first  restaurant  of  Europe.  Let  men  talk  as 
they  will  of  the  Cadran  Bleu  and  the  Trois  Fr^res,  I'd  back  Hetzinger^s 
cook  against  the  world;  and  as  for  wine,  he  has  Steinkammer  at  thirty 
florins  the  flask!  And  we'll  drink  it  too— «h,  Dalton?  and  we'll  give  a 
'Hoeh  LcIm'  to  that  <dd  grandfiither  or  granduncle  of  thine.  We'll 
add  ten  yean  to  his  life." 

''A  poor  service  to  Dalton !"  said  another;  "but  here  oomes  Wal- 
stein*! horsei^  and  now  for  a  last  glass  together  before  we  part" 

The  parting  seemed,  indeed,  to  be  "sweet  sorrow,"  for  each  leave- 
tddng  led  to  one  flask  more^  friendship  itself  appearing  to  make  won- 
diviis  progress  as  the  botde  went  round.  The  third  call  of  the  posti- 
fien'f  bogl*— «  sommons  ihat  even  German  loyalty  could  scarcely  have 
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"  Our  worthy  projeniii'i 
we  should  not  have  so  n. 
WaUtein?" 

"  I  auppoae  the  worW  't 
Count,  laughutg.     •'  It.  n.. 
be  hotter  thun  it  »iscd  t"  ' 
ence  is  m  the  hyponi' 
and  it  is  not  so  many  v. 
to  resemble  that  ror  ' 
Tlwresa.     Treuck'a  •  ' 
their  wide  boot-tn[>  . 
your  shouldcM — t.^ 
moment,  were  th' 
all  that.    Web; 
top-boott^  cuni 
the  'ton'inhi^ 
certaio  to  ha\' 
The  j-outli " 
partly  in  th, 


__  -c-raM.  Mid  Frank  oik*  m<m 

^.  vma  hands  contested  ft 

^       j'>«  r:Aei  ming'Ied    with   lb 

__       ji  «st»sy  of  deHght;   "  souh 

m  -^  and  Ughted  lus  meenchams 

...    k3  Ktt  fiiU  of  his  own  thou^trti 

.   .  .-x-t  k  moment  that  Dalton  could 

.  —    xs#  hUndishmenta  and  careaa 

,  ^    1  ihnh  of  any  riralry  in  his  mind: 

-  i^jwT  ^  home,  it  wbb  to  pictuir  to 

_   an  II  :fae  society  of  these  high-born 

..^ftnr  Jtnoticehe  attracted;  and  em 

.^.    -Miiu^  a  gMi^^  half' reluctant  UMnt 

ai^  -aii  Mpenrive,  was  sure  to  be  honour- 

...  «« '  -iwught  he,  "  if  he  sow  me  seated 
^  •■(it^Mun^Dg  names  are  the  pride  rf 
-^^  -M  Liv^tensteins,  the  Schwutensehild^ 
_j  j1  i»  the  Ilspsburgs  themselves  !  Little 
wiilies  were  the  great  lights  of  lui- 
^^  .«  j*«  on  me  this  last  evening!  when, 
_^  -M*  cftUed  me  comrade !"  From  t)us  be 
J  ..  -.n  uncle,  inresting  the  old  Field-Manhsl 
_,;^ii-  ittribute,  and,  above  all,  fencying  hia 
utJ  kinditess.  ^Vhat  hosts  of  questions  did 
.^  jii  nsten — how  often  had  he  to  rtrptii 
u-  nwmblances,  gtnng  over  the  most  minate 
,yi  iteoimting  the  simplest  Incidents  of  their 
,^1  would  know  all," 

Iw  frll  hst  asleep,  eten  in  his  drewns  ts 
t^i,  waking,  had  no  control  of  reason. 

iind  sleep  and  a  pleasant  dream  of 

j(  a  mounted  Dragoon,  ordenng  toe  poatihoB 

^  h>  saw  that  they  were  di«wn  up  dose  be* 

Mwdeu  bridge  that'cRMKS  the  Daanb^  uadff 

Mcna  was  one  of  wondennmt  and  snr- 

H  it  yion,  nlled  the  stmm  of  the  npid 

iptashing  tnd  fbamiog  amid  the  fragmvitt 

)W  MCttiitain  regionii  md  whkh  eve«y  mooMsl 


irp  outline  of  every  object  stood  out,  crisp  mad  well-defined,  in  the 
bmoBphere.  Nothing  could  be  more  fetyoorable  for  the  effect  of 
spectacle.  The  bright  weapons  glanced  and  glittered  like  silrer 
gay  trappings  and  brilliant  uniforms  showed  in  all  their  spleiidoiir 
scarlet  Lancers,  the  blue-dad  Hussars,  the  Cuirasnen,  inth  their 
ag  helmets,  vied  with  each  other  in  soldierlike  bearing;  while 
Dfe  mass  of  infantry  moved  along  with  a  surging,  waving  motion, 
a  yast  sea  heaving  with  a  ground-swell.  It  was  an  army  complete 
ty  detail — for  even  to  the  **  ambulances"  for  the  wounded,  every- 
wai  there! 

review  by  the  Emperor!*'  said  Walstein;  ''  and  see,  there  eomes 
iff."  And  he  pointed  to  a  group  of  horsemen,  whose  waving  plumes 
iating»  dolmans  were  seen  at  a  little  distance  off  in  the  plain, 
h,  let  us  follow  them  1"  cried  Frank,  enthusiastically.     "  Such  a 
la  nght  as  this  I  never  even  imagined." 

Mill  see  enough — perhaps  too  many  such!"  said  the  Count, 
dly.  ^'  It's  a  £Ekvourite  pastime  of  our  old  General's,  to  drag  us  out 
tUn  in  the  very  depth  of  winter,  and  spend  a  day  in  the  snow  of 
ater." 

Tbo  oould  have  a  thought  for  weather,  or  hardship,  when  engaged 
I  a  soene?"  said  Frank. 

1^  andently,  think  those  worthy  Field- Marshals  and  Generals  of 
m^  who,  well  mounted,  and  swathed  in  furs,  canter  down  to  the 
I,  an  hour  after  we  have  reached  it,  and  ride  back  again  when 
■ifi  *  taken  the  salute,'  leaving  ns  to  plod  wearily  home,  through 
nlf  and  sloppy  streets,  to  our  cold  barracks.  But  just  tlie  reverse 
iHHiiiA"  of  those  poor  fellows  vonder.  with  blue  faces  and  frost- 
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«Theie  lici  my  destiny  r  tbonghi  lie.  "  Vko  loMM  skUHl 
^pi  or enmitief  await  me^  yondtf?  Wluiftli8«rti  m  lliil  MkM 
will  beat  raspooaivaly  wiih  my  own  wbtt  iuummI  eCaoH«m.^e»«Ali| 
may  I  meet  with  amongst  tlieiiir  .  :.i'ha 

'a  wish  thoa  hadst  a  better  ngimenli  Daltoi^"  Mid  WabtsfaM^c 

^Howabetter?    Is  it  not  a  bsaTa  and  ffistjaginshed  aosgal^jAg 

^Brave  enough,"  said  the  other,  hagUng  s  «and  aate^UMl 
an  Arehd At  ^mv§  ^nd  ^m?™""!!"*^  H-  Bnttbatisaot  whafcIflMsaii.M 
xegimsQt  is  a  poor  one;  the  oflicen  are  £eom  Upper  Anitri%  wlkti 
or  no  fertone— fidlowB  who  dine  Cor  a  awamigeri  play  daaiimwi  tat 
kreutiers^  waits  at  the  wine-gaidensy  and  fight  dads  with  mimmutm 

Frank  langfaed  at  the  desoiiption  ;  but  Us  kqgh  had  aasa^C^pi 
than  mirth  about  it,  finr  he  Salt  at  ereiy  momeiit  the  false  fmHStH 
oeeiqpied,  and  how  ineztrioaUy  compKeated  his  eiiwunstsgassa  W9m 
coming.  Evezy  allusion  to  others,  showed  him  in  what  li|^  Iieaas|l 
self  regarded.  Was  this  deoeptioii  henounUe? — was  it 
oontinae  it?"  were  ihe  qnestiena  that  would  dbtmde  vsfoa  UiBy 
whidi  no  ingenuity  oonld  find  answer.  •        :<  #.  t 

<' There's  the  corps  for  you,  Daltoa,'' said  Waktttn,  diawii«  to 
tion  to  ihe  ^Hungarian  Chuod,''  aU  g^Uttering  with  gold  easbaHli 
and  mounted  upon  the  most  beauiaful  white  chargeit— at  onoe  tibe  ■ 
perfect  riders  and  the  best  mounted  caTaliy  in  Europe.  <*  In  thai  a 
ment  you  are  certun  of  b^g  quartered  dtfier  here  or  in  Pragncb  II 
laced  jackets  are  too  costly  wear  to  send  down  to  the  Banat^  or  am 
the  wilds  of  Wallachia.  Besides,  the  Empress  likes  to  see  these  gi 
fellows  on  their  ^  Schimmels'  beneadi  the  Palace  windows.  Year  v 
will,  <^  oonne,  grumble  a  little  about  the  cost;  perhaps  yonr  M 
too,  will  lock  a  little  graye  when  he  hears  of  six  thousand  florinsli 
'Dolman,'  and  four  for  a  '  Schabrach;*  while  ten  or  twelve  hoisea- 
very  least  you  could  keep— would  scarcely  sound  like  a  moderate  sis 
Still,  depend  upon  it,  ihe  corps  is  as  good  for  servke  as  it  ia  eoi 
and  Creptowits,  ihdr  Colonel,  is  a  true  Hussar." 

For  a  moment  Dalton  heatated  whether  he  should  not  mahs 
honest  avowal  of  his  narrow  fortune^  and  tell  that  he  had  no  pteUa 
to  such  habits  of  cost  and  expense ;  but  shame  was  too  powerful  tope 
the  acknowledgment.  He  had  already  gone  too  for  to  retract,  aa 
felt  that  any  candour  now  would  be  the  confession  of  a  dieat  If  t 
were  harassing  and  torturing  reflections,  one  flickering  ray  of  hope 
tfwMnered  through  the  gloom;  and  this  was,  what  he  nught  ei 
hisunde.     "If  he  be  reaUy  rich,  as  ihey  say,"  thought  Frank  j 
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his  favour  be  so  great  with  the  Emperor,  even  such  a  career  as  this  may 
not  be  above  my  prospects."  As  he  revolved  these  thoughts,  he  sat  with 
his  head  buried  between  his  hands,  forgetful  of  where  he  was  and  all 
mround  him. 

*^  You're  losing  eveiythuig,  Dalton,"  said  Walstein.  "  See,  there  go 
the  '  Kaiser  Jfigers,'  with  their  bugles,  the  finest  in  the  service  ;  and 
yonder  are  the  Liditenstein  '  Light  Horse,'  mounted  on  thorough-bred 
cattle;  and  there,  to  the  left,  those  savage-looking  fellows  with  long 
beards,  they  are  the  'Croat  Grenadiers.'  But  here  comes  the  Emperor!*' 
And,  as  he  spoke,  one  deafening  cheer  burst  forth  along  the  line,  and 
was  echoed  back  from  the  walls  of  Vienna ;  while  every  band  struck  up 
the  national  hynm  of  Austria,  and  the  proud  notes  of  "  God  preserve  the 
Emperor  !*'  floated  through  the  air. 

A  brilliant  staff  of  Generals  of  every  arm  of  the  service  accompanied 
**  the  Kaiser ;"  and  Walstein  ran  quickly  over  the  names  of  these,  many 
of  whom  were  among  the  first  nobility  of  the  Empire.  Some,  were  the 
war-worn  veterans  of  the  g^reat  campaigns ;  some,  the  young  hopes  of 
Austrian  chivalry;  but,  conspicuous  above  all,  was  a  figure,  whose 
stature,  as  well  as  the  singularity  of  hb  uniform,  attracted  Frank's  notice. 
He  was  a  very  tall  old  man,  dressed  in  a  imiform  of  purple  velvet  slashed 
with  gold,  and  actually  covered  with  the  crosses  and  decorations  of 
various  orders.  His  cap  was  a  tall  chako  of  red-brown  fur,  from  which  a 
long  straight  scarlet  plume  floated,  and  beneath  which  his  grey  hair 
was  fastened  in  a  queue,  that  hung  half-way  down  his  back.  Yellow 
buskins,  ornamented  with  massive  gold  sptkrs,  completed  a  costume 
which  seemed  almost  a  compromise  between  the  present  and  some 
bygone  age. 

The  figure  of  the  wearer,  too,  suited  well  this  impression.  There  was 
a  stem  rigidity  of  look  as  he  sat  still  and  motionless  in  his  saddle,  which 
relaxed  into  the  polished  urbanity  of  an  old  Courtier  as  often  as  the 
Emperor  addressed  him.  When  bowing  to  the  mane  of  his  charger,  he 
seemed  the  very  type  of  courtesy ;  while,  as  he  retired  his  horse,  there 
was  ail  the  address  and  ease  of  a  practised  rider. 

**  There,  to  the  \eh  of  Walmoden,  on  the  powerful  black  horse,  do 
yon  see  that  handsome  old  man  in  the  purple  tunic  ?"  asked  Walstein. 

"  I  have  been  watching  him  for  several  minutes  back/'  replied  Frank. 
**  What  a  singular  uniform !" 

«  Yes.  It  was  the  dress  of  the  Artillery  of  the  Imperial  Guards,  in 
the  days  of  Wagram  and  Lobau ;  and  he  is  permitted  to  retain  it,  by  a 
ipecial  leave  of  the  Emperor — a  favour  he  only  avails  himself  of  on  occa- 
like  the  present.'' 


*JJ6  THE  DALT0S8;  OB, 

*•  Whafe  a  auuB  of  onlen  ha  wears!** 

'*  Utf  hM  all  that  the  Elmptre  can  hestowy  firam  the  '  Iitm  CfoSy'  to 
th«  *  Maria  ThereML*  He  has  the  ^  L^;ioii  of  Honoiiry'  too,  nut  hnn 
by  Noptiltf on  himself !  It  was  that  officer  who  at  Eldungen  zoda  vp  to 
the  head  of  a  French  column^  and  tdd  them  that  the  wagyom  thej 
wvre  i>ur«uin^  wero  the  *  anunonition  of  the  rear  g^nard  !*  *  If  jofa  ad- 
vamVk'  said  he*  *  we*ll  Bre  them,  and  hlow  yon  and  onradTes  to  atoour 
The  coi^Iuess  and  heroism  of  the  daring  were  well  admowledged  faj  a 
bravv  eueuiy.  The  French  halted,  and  oar  train  prooeeded  oo  its  waj. 
Mayhap  you  have  heard  the  anecdote  hefore?** 

*'  Ntfvvr.**  said  Frauk.  still  giuing  with  admiration  at  the  old  soldier. 

'*  rheu  (  may  as  well  tell  you  that  he  is  the  Count  Dalton  tou 
\wr(lH?rv:.'*  «aid  Walsteiu«  lying  back  to  enjoy  the  youth's  amaiement 

*^  What !  I'uck*  Stephen  ? — Is  that  our  unde?"  burst  out  Frank,  in 
\WIijfbc. 

''  I  wt4i  I  vvuld  call  him  'ours,*  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Wakteio, 
uut;i(lut^      ''  \uy  man  might  well  be  proud  of  such  a  rdatiTe.** 

l«u«  Fnuik  uvvvr  heard  nor  heeded  the  zemaric;  his  whole  soul  wti 
«rt«p(*^(  up  tn  (h«:  wvutvmpLation  of  the  old  Field-Marshal,  on  whom  he 
^:uvvl  i4  a  devotvv*  uitght  hare  doue  upon  his  saint. 

*'  IU)*<  tikv  my  tacher.***  muttered  Frank,  half  aloud;  ''but  haughtier- 
Uvkui^«  and  old^ft.  A  true  Dalton  in  every  feature  I  How  I  long  to 
!K|vuW  tv*  Uiiu — Cv*  tvU  Ivim  who  I  am.** 

'^  Not  hcr%\  (lvu^;:h — not  here!**  said  Walstein,  laying  his  hand  on 
U^'  \oatNV  aruu  il'r  lu>  altuvv>t  feared  lest  he  should  give  way  to  the 
5-.t\Ktvi\  iu\pul;n\  *'  \V<^re  you  even  the  Colonel  of  your  regiment, 
\\»«  vvwUl  wot  ApprvMch  lum  now." 

Kr^ulk  $car\\l  vi  ith  s^mte  surprise  at  a  remark  which  seemed  to  treat 
f\«  ^li^luut^ly  (ho  tio$  of  bkHxl  and  kindred ;  while  Walstein,  by  do 
iueau»  oasy  on  the  score  of  his  ci^nipanion's  prudence,  gave  the  word 
to  the  po^tilioix  to  drive  on  ;  and  they  entered  the  city  of  Vienna. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

THE  THBEAT  OV  "  JL  SLIGHT  EMBAR&ASSHBlTr." 

The  Mazzarini  Palace  was  now  a  proverb  for  all  that  was  dissipated 
and  extravagant  throughout  Florence,  and  in  proportion  as  the  society 
which  frequented  it  was  select  and  few  in  number,  the  more  absurd  were 
the  rumours  that  went  abroad  of  its  dissipations  and  excesses.  In  de- 
fault of  a  real  good  tangible  scandal,  the  world  invented  a  thousand 
shadowy  little  slanders,  that,  if  not  as  deadly  to  reputation,  at  once,  were 
just  as  certain  to  kill  character,  in  the  long  run. 

Sir  Stafford's  gout,  of  which  he  was  confined  to  his  bed  or  a  sofa,  was 
pronounced  the  lingering  agonies  of  a  broken  heart.  **  My  Lady's"  late 
dinners  were  orgies  where  every  licentiousness  held  sway.  George  was 
a  reckless  gambler,  who  had  already  jeopardized  all  the  wealth  of  his 
femily;  and,  as  for  Kate,  she  was  at  the  mercy  of  that  amiable  tempera- 
ment of  the  human  mind,  which  always  believes  the  worst,  and  as  con- 
stantly draws  the  darkest  inference  from  its  belief. 

Now,  Sir  Stafford  was  very  gouty,  very  irritable,  and  very  imhappy 
to  boot  about  a  number  of  matters,  which,  however  deeply  interesting  to 
himself,  should  have  had  no  concern  for  the  world.  My  Lady  did  dine 
at  eleren  o'clock  at  night,  and  the  company  was  assuredly  not  that  from 
which  a  discriminating  public  would  have  selected  Archbishops,  or  even 
Minor  Canons,  consisting  for  the  most  part  of  that  class  of  which  we 
have  already  made  mention  in  a  former  chapter,  with  now  and  then 
some  passer-through  of  rank,  or  some  stray  diplomate  on  his  way  to  or 
from  his  post.  George  Onslow  was  a  large  loser  at  play,  but  without 
having  recourse  to  those  stratagems  for  payment  which  were  so  gene- 
rally ascribed  to  him.  While  Kate — poor  Kate — was  neither  better 
Qor  worse  than  the  reader  has  hitherto  known  her. 

We  do  not  in  this  admission  seek  to  conceal  the  fact  that  she  was 
very  different  from  what  first  we  saw  her.  Society  had  taught  her  tact, 
grace,  and  elegance  of  deportment.  Admiration  had  rendered  her — 
yes,  we  say  it  advisedly — admiration  had  rendered  her  very  attractive, 
drawing  forth  a  thousand  resources  of  fascination,  and  a  thousand 
arts  of  pleasing,  iJiat  often  wither  and  die  in  the  cold  chill  of  neglect. 
The  most  fastidious  critic  could  not  have  detected  a  fault  in  her  manner : 
an  Ul-natured  one  might  have  objected  to  what  seemed  an  excess  of 
graoefalness;  but  even  this  was  relieved  by  a  youthful  freshness  and 
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vf.i-r'.i:-  't  A.I.".*  Tis  ■•"..7  ii:j:«"_ier  ir.^riL  :z  ?4eizsiize!i&  is  '•■jl*  zos  tlielHi 
i-'-ry  -r  '-x:.  vr^'.r.".  >-r  xTj  -.^-i  :*:cztian^  :e'  hifr  s*:mjws — br  no 
T'C'^.-K  K  s  -^r-..**  -.rliv* .  v-t*  ^i.iTr  ^:IZL=ell';^  iz.  iliber  pLmf :  she  iris 
*f /■  .^  ■*./■•..'»  v.-  -rr.-.r'  ».'.*  *Tz»rT--iviZTei  ^  ii^ZAired  deiices  in  costume 
%'f\  */,-,..'*■  \cA  *\y.f — ^«=r*v:4i:  :Larzi  oc  ill — she  was  a  dependant 
N''»*,  ,v>/-^'  *r.;i';  KaVi  h«^:-VTi:  =o  Ti::-i-r-«to  :d  her  p:«tcion;  pride  of 
r.irr.i;/,  fv-  /m  *v;.  K#rrivi^«i.  wa*  too  powerful  m  her  to  admit  of  thisL 
\U'*y\j,  H^tift-.r*.]'/  ;rr7if*ifti\  %he  was  for  all  Ladv  Hester's  kindness;  her 
aff'«"».i'iri  «h<'  r#ffijniftd  t/rfifoW ;  hut  no  sense  of  inferiority  mingled  with 
iUU  r<")ififr,  ft»v«:  t^i;it  which  arosc  from  her  own  devoted  admiration  of 
hor  friMi'I. 

Tho  horrifif^n  amid  which  she  passed  her  life,  the  unceasing  flow  of 
flattfirtiM  arrmrid  hnr,  wctrn  not  very  likely  to  undeceive  on  this  point   A 
mora  rwpMlfiil  drvotion  rmild  not  have  waited  on  a  Princess  of  the  rojal 
Thn  gmi  Midohilcoff*  gave  balls  in  her  honour.     The  Anb 
if  IWvUiMii  wvra  oil  placed  at  lier  disposal.  The  various  vints  to 
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objects  of  canoatj  or  taste  were  arranged  for  her  pleasure,  and  nothing 
omitted  that  could  tend  to  stimulate  her  vanity  and  heighten  her  self- 
esteem. 

The  utmost  we  can  say  for  her,  all  this  while,  is,  that  if  she  was 
carried  away  by  the  excitement  of  this  adulation,  yet  that,  in  heart,  she 
was  as  little  corrupted  as  was  well  possible.  She  could  not  be  other  than 
enamoured  of  a  life  so  unchang^g  in  its  happiness,  nor  could  she  discon- 
nect the  enjoyments  around  her  from  the  possession  of  great  wealth.  She 
thought  of  what  she  had  been  a  few  months  back:  the  ''same  Kate 
Dalton,"  braving  the  snows  of  a  dark  German  winter,  with  threadbare 
doak  and  peasant  ''sabots;"  an  object  of  admiration  to  none  except  to 
poor  Hanserl,  perhaps!  And  yet  now,  unchanged,  unaltered,  save  in 
what  gold  can  change,  how  different  was  her  position.  It  had  been  well 
if  her  love  of  splendour  had  stopped  here.  It  went,  further,  however, 
and  inspired  a  perfect  dread  of  humble  fortune. 

Over  and  over  ag^ain  did  she  hear  disparaging  remarks  bestowed  upon 
the  striving  efforts  of  "  respectable  poverty,"  its  contrivances  derided,  its 
little  straits  held  up  to  ridicule.  In  dress,  equipage,  or  household, 
whatever  it  did,  was  certain  to  be  absurd ;  and  yet  all  of  these  people, 
so  laughed  at  and  scorned,  were  in  the  enjoyment  of  means  far  above  her 
own  father's ! 

What  a  false  position  was  this  I  How  full  of  deceit  must  she  become 
to  sustain  it !  She  invoked  all  her  sophistry  to  assure  herself  that  their 
condition  was  a  mere  passing  state ;  that  at  some  future — perhaps  not 
even  a  remote  one — they  should  have  "  their  own  again  ;*'  and  that,  ai 
in  £uiiily  and  descent,  they  were  the  equals  of  any,  so  they  were 
not  inferior  in  all  the  just  claims  to  consideration  and  respect. 
She  tried  to  think  of  her  father  and  Nelly  moving  in  the  cirdea 
she  now  lived  in;  but,  even  alone,  and  in  the  secrecy  of  her  own 
thoughts,  her  cheek  became  scarlet  with  shame,  and  she  actually  shud- 
dered at  the  very  notion.  And  even  Frank,  her  once  ideal  of  all  that 
was  graceful  and  noble-looking,  how  would  he  pass  muster  beside  these 
cssenoed  **  fiuhionables"  who  now  surrounded  her  I  She  endeavoured  to 
CQOiola  herself  by  thinking  that  her  father  would  have  despised  the 
lounging,  unmanly  lives  they  led;  that  Ellen  would  have  retired  in 
faashfid  modesty  from  a  society  whose  tone  of  freedom  and  license  would 
have  ahocked  her;  and  that  Frank  would  have  found  no  companionship 
in  a  c1a«r,  whose  pleasures  lay  only  in  dissipation ;  and  yet,  all  her 
easnistij  could  not  reassure  her.  The  flEtscinations  amid  which  she  lived 
were  stionger  than  her  reason. 

Sbe  became  first  aware  of  the  great  change  in  herself,  on  recognising 
how  dtffnrently  a  letter  firom  home  affected  her,  to  what  it  had  done 
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r:  -s^  i  fTr 7-: :."--.  ::•:.  i--i  the  c:::ter.t5  affect  her:  so  long  as  they  re- 
:>:Tr-:  ::  "..rr=e!:.  ii.  her  own  Li:eft  rarratives  of  her  life,  she  read  with 
a- '.:>-.■  j::.  i  rleasure.  Nellv's  inc'^cent  wonderment  was  a  yeiy  delight* 
ful  •i.ex.ra'.iorj  ;  her  affectionate  participation  in  her  happiness  was  all 
^r.'itr.'ful ;  even  her  gentle  warnings  against  the  seductions  of  such  a 
career,  were  not  unpleasing ;  but  the  subject  changed  to  home,  and  what 
an  alteration  came  over  her  spirit !   How  dark  and  dismal  became  the  pic- 

^m-c liow  poverty-stricken  each  incident  and  event — what  littleness  in 

every  detail ^how  insignificant  the  occupations  that  interested  them! 

How  great  the  surprise  she  felt,  at  their  interest  in  such  trifles!  how 
astonished  that  their  hopes  and  fears,  their  wishes  or  their  dreads,  eodd 
taka  10  moan  a  form  !     This  came  with  peculiar  force  before  her,  from  s 
that  doied  Nelly's  last  letter,  and  wliich  ran  thus  : — 
€f  oitt  huppineis*  dearest  Kate!    We  have  just  seen  one  who 


THBEE  BOADS  IN  LITE.  261 

you  latelj — one  of  your  Florence  acquaintances ;  and  I  believe  I 
might  go  further,  and  say  friends,  for  the  terms  in  which  he  spoke  of 
you  evinced  sincere  and  true  regard.  It  was  so  kind  of  him  to  find  us 
outy  just  to  come  and  tell  us  about  you;  indeed,  he  remained  a  day  here 
for  no  other  purpose,  since  his  diplomatic  duties  were  urging  him  to 
England  with  speed." 

When  Kate  had  read  thus  far,  she  stopped;  her  face  and  neck 
crimson  with  shame,  and  her  heart  beating  almost  audibly.  With 
lightning  rapidity  she  ran  over  to  herself  three  or  four  names  of 
Ministers  and  Envoys  who  had  lately  left  Florence,  trembling  to  think 
it  might  be  the  gorgeous  Russian,  Naradskoi,  the  princely  Neapolitan, 
Camporese,  or  the  haughty  Spaniard,  Don  Hernandez  Orloes,  who  had 
visited  their  humble  interior.  What  a  humiliation  for  her,  if  she  were 
•ver  to  see  them  again!  Home,  at  that  instant,  presented  itself  before 
her  but  as  the  witness  of  her  shame  :  how  sordid  and  miserable  did  its 
poverty  appear,  and  with  what  vulgarity  associated!  Her  poor  old 
father,  around  whose  neck,  but  a  moment  before,  she  would  have  hung 
with  rapture,  she  shrunk  from  with  very  terror :  his  dress,  his  look,  his 
accent,-— every  word  he  spoke,  every  allusion  he  made,  were  tortures 
to  her;  and  Nelly— even  Nelly — how  she  blushed  to  fancy  her  humble 
guise,  and  poor  exterior;  the  little  dress  of  coloured  wool,  from  the 
pockets  of  which  her  carving  tools  appeared  ;  and  then  how  the  scene 
rose  before  her! — her  father  producing  Nelly's  last  work,  some  little 
group  in  clay  or  wood.  She  pictured  to  herself  his  pride — her  sister's 
haahfulness  —  tlie  stranger's  pretended  admiration!  'Till  now,  these 
emotions  had  never  seemed  a  counterfeit.  Oh !  how  she  shuddered  as 
her  thoughts  took  more  and  more  the  colours  of  reality,  and  the  room 
itself,  and  its  poverty-struck  furniture,  rose  before  her!  At  last  she 
read  on : 

**  His  visit  was  of  course  a  great  honour,  and  prob.tbly,  had  he  come 
on  any  other  errand  but  to  speak  of  you,  we  should  have  been  half  over- 
iriidmed  with  the  condescension ;  but  in  very  truth,  Kate,  I  quite  forgot 
all  his  greatness  and  his  grandeur,  and  lost  sight  of  his  ever  holding  any 
higher  mission  than  to  bring  news  of  my  dearest  sister.  Papa,  of  course, 
■slrH  him  to  dinner.  I  believe  he  would  have  invited  the  Czar  himself 
under  like  circumstances;  but,  fortunately  for  us,  for  him,  and  perhaps 
fbr  yon  too^  he  was  too  deaf  to  hear  the  request,  and  politely  answered 
that  he  would  send  my  letter  to  you,  with  pleasure,  under  his  own  diplo- 
matic seal ;  and  so  we  parted.  I  ought  to  add,  that  iMr.  Foglass  intends 
speedily  to  return  to  Florence." 

Three  or  four  times  did  Kate  read  this  name  over  before  she  could 
pwnadf^  henelf  that  she  had  it  aright.  Foglass !  she  had  never  even  heard 
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''  hr^Mf  r/f  in/  Tn0!ta'U  ir«et  him  in  GennaoT,"  aid  she,  heatatbgly. 
Mill  iviii^i  liave  lAwAntd,  had  Jektl  looked  at  her;  but  he  knew  bettar, 
and  tAr/k  pMfw  to  bi;«Unr  hia  glanees  in  another  direction. 

**  It  w/fuld  Im  kiiul  Uf  UiW  them  that  the  man  is  a  most  prying,  inqui* 
ikm  iOii  nl  mnmlUWt  who^  if  he  only  had  the  sense  of  hearing,  wouU 
fct  m  ■JMhlif INH  M  Puma." 
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'*  I  fancy  they  will  see  but  little  of  him,"  said  she,  with  a  saucy  toss 
of  the  head.  '^  He  made  their  acquaintance  by  affecting  to  know  me. 
I'm  sure  I've  no  recollection  of  having  ever  seen  Aim." 

**  Of  course  you  never  knew  him,  Miss  Dalton  ?"  replied  he,  with  a 
subdued  horror  in  his  voice  as  he  spoke. 

^'  A  letter  for  you,  Mademoiselle,"  said  the  servant  to  Kate ;  "  and 
the  man  waits  for  an  answer." 

Kate  broke  tlie  seal  with  some  trepidation.  She  had  no  correspondents 
nearer  than  her  home,  and  wondered  what  this  might  mean.  It  was  in 
m  strange  commotion  of  spirit  that  she  read  the  following  lines  i-^ 

''Mrs.  Montague  Ricketts  presents  her  respectful  compliments  to 
Miss  Dalton,  and  begs  to  know  at  what  hour  to-day  Mrs.  M.  R.  may 
wait  upon  Miss  D.,  to  present  a  letter  which  has  been  committed  to 
Mrs.  R.*s  hands  for  personal  delivery.  It  may  secure  an  earlier  hour  of 
audience  if  Mrs.  R.  mentions  that  the  precious  document  is  from 
Miss  D:8  father." 

What  could  this  possibly  mean  ?  It  was  but  that  very  same  day  the 
post  brought  her  a  letter  from  Nelly.  Why  had  not  her  father  said 
iriiat  he  wished  to  say,  in  tliat  ?  What  need  of  this  roundabout,  myste- 
rious mode  of  communicating  ? 

The  sight  of  the  servant  still  in  waiting  for  the  answer  recalled  her 
£rotn  these  cross-questionings,  and  she  hurried  away  to  consult  Lady 
Hester  about  the  reply. 

**  It's  very  shocking,  my  dear  child,"  said  she,  as  she  listened  to  the 
explanation.  "  The  Ricketts,  they  tell  me,  is  something  too  dreadful ; 
and  we  have  escaped  her  hitherto.     You  couldn't  be  ill,  could  you  ?" 

**  But  the  letter?"  said  Kate,  half  smiling,  half  provoked. 

"  Oh,  to  be  sure — the  letter  I  But  Buccellini,  you  know,  might  take 
the  letter,  and  leave  it,  with  unbroken  seal,  near  you ;  you  could  read  it 
just  as  welL  I'm  sure  I  read  everything  Sir  Stallbrd  said  in  his  without 
erer  opening  it.  You  saw  that  yourself,  Kate,  or,  with  your  scepticism, 
I  suppose,  you*d  not  believe  it,  for  you  are  very  sceptical ;  it  is  your 
halt  of  &u]ts,  my  dear.  D*Esmonde  almost  shed  tears  about  it,  the 
other  day.  He  told  me  that  you  actually  refused  to  believe  in  the 
Mf****""^  dell»  Torre^  although  he  showed  you  the  phial  with  the  tears 

*'  I  only  said  that  I  had  not  seen  the  Virgin  shed  them,"  said  Kate. 

**  Tme,  ehild ;  but  you  saw  the  tears !  and  you  heard  D'Esmondc 
iwiaik,  that  when  you  saw  the  garden  of  a  morning,  all  soaked  with 
weti  tibe  trees  aod  flowers  dripping,  you  never  doubted  that  it  luid 
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Wild  |luw«i  iiyiliiutifiiN,  Kaf4)  wltlidrew  to  indite  her  repiv  to  Mrs- 
lii^Hib  «MH4llliliff  ilirM  oVIock  on  tlaat  game  afternoon  for  a  visit,  which 
itimmiUlbf  Mkml  fiirwinJ  to  with  more  of  curiosity  than  pleasure. 
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CHAPTER  XXXL 

A    CONYIVIAL     EVEN  IK  G. 

It  is  not  necessary  that  the  reader  should  participate  in  Kate  Dalton's 
mystification  regaiding  her  father's  letter,  that  document  heing  simply 
a  piece  of  Ricketts'  strategy,  and  obtained  to  secure  an  admission  to  the 
Mazzarini  Palace,  which,  notwithstanding  Lord  Norwood's  assurances, 
ftill  remained  an  impregnable  fortress  to  all  her  assaults. 

Foglass  was  then  commissioned  to  induce  Mr.  Dalton  to  write  some- 
thing— anything,  to  his  daughter,  to  be  transmitted  under  the  Embassy 
■eal — a  magnificent  mode  of  conveyance,  which  was  reason  enough  to 
call  into  exercise  those  powers  of  penmanship  which,  since  he  had  ceased 
to  issue  promissory  notes,  had  lain  in  the  very  rustiest  state  of  disuse. 
The  command  to  obtain  this  credential  reached  Foglass  just  as  he  was 
about  to  start  from  Baden  ;  but  being  desirous,  for  various  little  social 
reasons,  to  conciliate  the  Ricketts'  esteem,  he  at  once  altered  his  ar- 
rangements, and  feigning  a  sudden  attack  of  gout — a  right  royal  malady 
-^he  took  himself  to  bed,  and  sent  a  few  lines  to  Dalton,  detailing  his 
misfortune,  and  entreating  a  visit. 

Never  backward  in  the  cause  of  good-nature,  poor  Dalton  sallied 
forth  at  night,  and  notwithstanding  the  cutting  blasts  of  a  north  wind, 
and  the  sharp  driftings  of  the  half-frozen  snow,  hold  on  his  way  to  the 
**  Russie,"  where,  in  a  very  humble  chamber  for  so  distinguished  a 
guest,  lay  Mr.  Foglass  in  the  mock  agonies  of  gout. 

**How  devilish  kind  of  you — how  very  considerate!"  said  Foglass, 
as  he  gave  one  finger  of  his  hand  to  shake.  "  So  like  poor  Towusend, 
tins — Lord  Tom  we  used  to  call  him.     Not  wet,  though,  I  hope  ?'* 

**  And  if  I  was,  it  wouldn't  be  the  first  time.  But  how  are  you, 
yourself — where  is  the  pain  ?*' 

*^  Tou  must  speak  louder;  there's  a  kind  of  damper  on  the  voice  in 
this  room.** 

<'  Wbeie's  the  pain?"  screamed  Dalton. 

•*  There — there—no  need  to  roar,"  whispered  the  other.  "  The  pain 
is  Iiere — over  the  stomach,  round  the  ribs,  the  back^-e  very  where." 

**Ahf  I  know  it  well,*'  said  Dalton,  with  a  wry  contortion  of  the  face. 
It's  the  devil  entirely  when  it  gets  under  the  short  ribs !  It  begins  like 
a  rat  nibUiDg  yon,  as  it  might  be,  biting  away  little  bits,  with  now  and 
diBO  a  big  shoe  Chat  makes  you  sing  out ;  and  then  the  teeth  begin  to 
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get  hot,  and  he  hites  quicker,  and  tears  you  besides — sure  I  know  it, 
this  many  a  year." 

To  tl^s  description,  of  which  Foghiss  heard  nothing,  he  bowed 
blandly,  and  made  a  sign  to  Dalton  to  be  seated  near  him. 

^<  You'd  like  a  little  wine  and  water,  I'm  sure,"  said  he,  with  the 
air  of  a  man  who  rarely  figured  as  a  host,  and  liked  it  more  rarely 
still. 

<<  Spirits  and  water — ^boiling  water — with  sugar  and  a  squeen  of 
lemon,  is  what  1*11  take ;  and  see  now,  you'd  not  be  worse  of  the 
same  yourself.  I'ye  an  elegant  receipt  for  the  gout,  but  whether  it's 
sulphur  or  saltpetre's  in  it,  I  don't  well  remember ;  but  I  know  yoo 
mix  it  with  treacle,  ash-bark,  and  earth-worms,  the  yolk  of  four  eggs, 
and  a  little  rosemary.  But  as  you  mightn't  like  the  taste  of  it  at  firsts 
we'll  just  begin  with  a  jug  of  punch." 

The  waiter  had  by  this  time  made  his  appearance,  and  the  order 
being  communicated  by  a  most  expressive  pantomime  of  drinking,  and 
the  few  solitary  words  of  German  Dalton  possessed,  the  rocMn  assumed 
a  look  of  sociality  to  which  Dalton*s  presence  very  mainly  contri- 
buted. 

In  the  confidence  such  a  moment  of  secrecy  suggested,  Foglass  pro- 
duced an  ear-trumpet — a  mark  of  the  most  unbounded  good  faith  on 
his  part,  and  which,  had  Dalton  known  him  better,  he  would  have  con- 
strued into  a  proof  of  implicit  reliance  on  his  honour. 

'<  I've  been  many  years  at  Constantinople,"  said  he,  adjusting  the 
instrument,  ^'  and  the  confounded  muezzin  has  made  me  a  little  deaf. 
It's  an  everlasting  calling  to  prayers,  day  and  night,  there." 

"  How  they  ever  expect  to  get  to  heaven  by  tormentin'  and  teazin',  is 
more  than  I  know,"  said  Dalton. 

^^  They're  Mahommedans !"  said  Foglass,  with  the  air  of  a  man  utter- 
ing a  profoimd  sentiment. 

*'  Aye,  to  be  sure,**  observed  Dalton ;  <*  it's  not  like  Christians.  Now, 
is  it  true,  they  tell  me  they  never  eat  salt  meat?" 

"  Never !" 

*<  Think  of  tliat !  Not  a  bit  of  corned  beef,  nor  as  much  as  a  leg  of 
pork ** 

"  Wouldn't  hear  of  it,"  interrupted  Foglass.  "  Wine,  too,  is  for- 
bidden." 

"  And  punch  ?" 

^*  Of  course,  punch  also.  A  pipe,  a  cup  of  coffee,  the  bath,  and  a 
little  opium,  are  the  luxuries  of  Turkish  existence." 

'^  To  the  devil  I  fling  them  all  four,"  cried  Dalton,  impatiently.  "  How 
a  man  is  to  be  social  beside  a  coffee-pot,  or  up  to  his  nedL  in  hot  watOt 
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beats  me  entirely.     Faix !  I  don't  envy  the  Turks  \"  And  he  sipped  his 
glass  as  he  spoke^  like  one  who  had  fallen  upon  a  happier  destiny. 

*<  If  you'll  mix  me  a  very  small  glass  of  that  punch,  I'd  like  to  propose 
a  toasty"  siud  Foglasa. 

''  There,  now,  that's  spoke  Hke  a  sensible  man ;  pleasant  company 
and  social  enjoyment  are  the  g^reatest  enemies  to  the  gout.  Make  your 
mind  easy,  and  keep  your  heart  light,  and  the  devil  a  fear  but  your 
knees  will  get  liad>er,  and  the  swellin'  will  leave  your  ankles ;  but  weak 
punch  and  tiresome  people  would  undhermine  the  best  constitution  in  the 
world.     Taste  that." 

To  judge  from  Mr.  Fog^ass's  face,  Dalton  had  at  least  provided  one 
element  of  health  for  his  companion. 

''  It  18  very  strong, — ver}'  strong,  indeed  !'*  siud  he,  puckering  up  his 
eyes. 

^'  It's  the  fault  of  the  water  hereabouts,"  said  Dalton.     '*  It  doesn't 
mix  right  with  the  spirits;  so  that  one-half — the  first,  generally — of 
our  liquor  tastes  stiff,  but  the  bottom  is  mild  as  milk." 

The  explanation  gave  such  encoiuragement  to  Foglass,  that  he  drank 
away  freely,  and  it  was  only  when  he  had  finished  that  he  remembered 
his  intention  of  giving  a  toast 

"  Now,  Mr.  Dalton,"  said  he,  as  he  sat  up  with  a  replenished  glass  in 
his  hand,  **  I  am  going  to  redeem  my  pledge,  and  about  to  g^ve  you  the 
health  of  the  most  beautiful  girl  in  Italy — one  whose  attractions  are  the 
theme  of  every  tongue,  and  whose  ambitions  may  realise  any  height,  or 
attain  any  eminence,  that  she  pleases." 

^^  Here's  to  you,  Kate  Dalton,"  broke  in  the  father,  "my  own  sweet 
child ;  and  if  you  only  come  back  to  me  as  you  went  away,  the  sorrow 
better  I  ask,  or  grander." 

^*  She  will  be  a  Duchess ;  she  may  be  a  Princess  if  she  likes." 

**  Who  knows^ — ^who  knows  ?"  said  Dalton,  as  he  hung  down  his  head, 
and  hammered  away  with  his  spoon  at  the  sugar  in  his  glass. 

**  Every  one  knows,  every  one  sees  it,  Mr.  Dalton,"  said  Foglass, 
authoritatively.  "  From  the  Archduke  Ernest  of  Austria  to  the  very 
pages  of  the  Court,  all  are  her  worshippers  and  admirers.  She'll  come 
back  to  you  with  a  proud  name  and  a  high  coronet,  Mr.  Dalton." 

<'  The  devil  a  better  than  Dalton  ever  *twill  be !  that  1  can  tell  you. 
'Tian't  yesterday  we  took  it,  the  same  name ;  there's  stones  in  the  church- 
yard of  Ballyhack  can  show  who  we  are ;  and  if  she  married  the — the — 
God  forgive  me,  I  was  going  to  say  the  Pope,  but  I  meant  the  Grand 
Turk — she  wouldn't  be  better  than  she  is  now,  as  Kate  Dalton." 

<«  Not  better,  certainly,  but  in  a  more  exalted  rank ;  in  a  position  of 
more  recognised  distinction,"  said  Foglass,  blandly. 
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''  No ;  nor  that  neither,"  cried  Dalton,  angrily.  *^  The  1 
back  to  the  ancient  times  of  all.  There's  one  of  our  namiB 
I'm  not  sure  where,  but  I  believe  it's  in  the  Book  of  King 
the  Psalms ;  but  wherever  it  is,  he  was  a  real  gentlemaiky 
own  estate,  with  his  livery-servants,  and  his  hoxses,  and  e 
good  style  about  him ;  high  on  the  Grand  Juiyy — maybe  ii 
the  county." 

Foglass,  who  had  followed  this  description  but  imperfectl; 
bow  in  a  deep  acknowledgment  of  what  he  did  not  undenti 

''  The  man  that  marries  Kate  Dalton  isn't  doing  a  |nf 
scension,  any  how !  that  I  can  tell  him.  The  dirty  acres  n 
from  us,  but  our  g^od  blood  won't." 

'^  No  man  has  a  higher  veneration  for  blood,  Sir,"  i 
proudly ;  '^  few  men  have  better  reason  for  the  feeling." 

<<  Is  Fogies  an  old  stock  ?"  asked  Dalton,  eagerly. 

"  Foglass,  like  Fitzroy,  Sir,  may  mean  more  than  loyalt 
to  avow.  My  father,  Mr.  Dalton — but  this  is  a  very  sad 
me,  let  us  change  it;  let  us  drink  to  a  better  feeling  in  ou 
when  that  abominable  statute  may  be  erased  from  our  code 
offspring  of  suspicion  and  distrust  shall  no  longer  be  the 
opprobrium  of  Englishmen.  Here's  to  its  speedy  and  everlai 

The  word  was  talismanic  to  Dalton,  connected,  as  it  was, 
with  but  one  subject.  He  arose  at  once,  and  holding  up  '. 
the  air,  cried  out, 

"  Hip!  hip  !  hurra!  throe  cheers  and  success  to  it!  Rep 

Foglass  echoed  the  sentiment  with  equal  enthusiasm,  and 
glass  to  the  bottom,  exclaimed, 

"  Thank  you,  Dalton  !  thank  you  ;  the  heartiness  of  th 
me  we  are  friends ;  and  although  you  know  not  what  my  f 
indeed  none  can — you  can  execrate  with  honest  indignation 


unions." 


"  Bad  luck  to  it !"  exclaimed  Dalton,  with  energy.  "  \ 
grace  nor  luck  since  we  saw  it!'' 

"Those  petty  German  sovereigns  with  their  territorie 
Hyde  Park !"  said  Foglass,  with  intense  contempt. 

"  Just  so.  The  Hessians  !*'  chimed  in  Dalton,  who  hac 
Biliousness  that  the  other  was  alluding  to  the  troops  of  th 
once  quartered  in  Ireland. 

*'Let  us  cliange  the  topic,  Dalton,"  said  Foglass,  pathc 
wiped  his  brow  like  a  man  dispelling  a  dark  train  of  thoug 
to^that  charming  young  lady  I  saw  last  evening,  a  worth) 
beautiful  Miss  Dalton." 
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**  A  better  child  never  breathed,"  said  Dalton,  drinkiDg  off  his  glass. 
'*  My  own  poor  Nelly/'  muttered  he,  below  his  breath,  <<  'tis  better  than 
handsome  ye  are— true-hearted,  and  fond  of  your  old  feither/' 

**  She  has  accomplishments.  Sir,  that  would  realise  a  fortune ;  that  is," 
laid  he^  perceiving  the  dark  cloud  that  passed  over  Dalton's  features-— 
**  that  is,  if  she  were  in  a  rank  of  life  to  need  it" 

"  Yes — very  true — just  so,"  stammered  out  Dalton,  not  quite  sure  how 
to  accept  the  speech.  '<  'Tis  a  fine  thing  to  be  able  to  make  money ;  not 
that  it  was  ever  the  gift  of  the  Daltons.  We  were  real  gentlemen  to 
the  backbone;  and  there  wasn't  one  of  the  name,  for  five  generations — 
barring  Stephen — that  could  earn  sixpence  if  he  was  starving." 

"  But  Stephen,  what  could  he  do?"  inquired  Foglass,  curious  to  hear 
o£  this  singular  exception  to  the  family  rule. 

^'  He  took  to  soldiering  in  the  Austrian  army,  and  he's  a  Field- 
Marshal,  and  I  don't  know  what  more  besides,  this  minute.  My  son 
Frank's  there  now." 

«  And  likes  it?" 

**  Troth,  he  doesn't  say  a  great  deal  about  that.  His  letter  is  mighty 
short,  and  tells  very  little  more  than  where  he's  quartered — how  hard 
worked  he  is — and  that  he  never  gets  a  minute  to  himself,  poor  fellow !" 

<<  Miss  Kate,  then,  has  drawn  the  prize  in  the  Lottery  of  Life?"  said 
Foglass,  who  was  anxious  to  bring  the  subject  back  to  her. 

"  Faix  !  that's  as  it  may  be,"  said  the  other,  thoughtfully.  "  Her 
letters  is  full  of  high  life  and  great  people,  grand  dances  and  balls,  and 
the  rest  of  it ;  but  sure,  if  she's  to  come  back  here  again  and  live  at 
home,  won't  it  come  mighty  strange  to  her?" 

"  But  in  Ireland,  when  you  return  there,  the  society,  I  conclude,  is 
very  good  ?"  asked  Foglass,  gradually  drawing  him  on  to  revelations  of 
his  future  intentions  and  plans. 

"  Who  knows  if  I'll  ever  see  it  again?  The  estate  has  left  us.  'Tis 
them  Onslows  has  it  now.  It  might  be  in  worse  hands,  no  doubt;  but 
they've  no  more  right  to  it  than  you  have." 

"  No  right  to  it — how  do  you  mean?" 

"  I  mean  what  I  say.  That  if  every  one  had  their  own,  sorrow  an 
acre  of  that  property  would  be  theirs.  'Tis  a  long  story,  but  if  you 
like  to  hear  it,  you're  welcome.  It's  more  pleasure  than  pain  to  me  to 
tdi  it;  though  many  a  man  in  my  situation  wouldn't  have  the  heart  to 
go  over  it." 

Foglass  pronounced  his  willingness  at  once ;  and  a  fresh  jorum  of  punch 
being  concocted,  Dalton  commenced  that  narrative  of  his  marriage, 
indowhood,  and  loss  of  fortune,  of  which  the  reader  already  knows  the 
duef  particulars,  and  with  whose  details  we  need  not  tvrice  inflict  him. 


•S-»-     ^1 


.  121:  T-iTT-Mg:   OK. 

-     r-T"---  •   ▼Ts    .  ■•^f^  .-^c  <?^     nnr  wims  it  rendeped  more  mc- 
-     ;.     n — :=r    :    -22^  zisrsiz.  nfr  uit  rvoiMSt  istermptions  to 

.  - :::  i.  b.t.-s    ?  r^j^f  sxxpwsed  Jem.     SbftU  we  own,  too^ 

^:  1     i^    -  rs^    sasT    z.  inf  iLrnamrr.  DbIx^s  menKMry  and 

*s — ^— c  1.   r—  ■— Tisr  r~i:ual"r  mopi-  cx»c  nsne  Delmloiu  as  the 

"  ---.r    £    i-  ▼'.-^r.-Dr  ^  iniparn  DiJton*!  good 

:-.    i:.:^  '"Lii   it'^-Tp?-!  ns  !»p?K}?nt]  redecdonSf  his 

—  •      :^— i-ir-r-    i:_    =3?r:-3-»::i   hs   s^rDimdc^ns  as  to  the 

1-    -.^-^    ■    11.=.    r  v^=  «CT  grSmh  for  a  man  so 

-  --  i   ■-  ^-;&^  '.     zsrrr  E^TT  Ervaiiijj  Hke  a  ckir 

-.^«r.**-  "^^is*-     7:»  Kcmrth  of  the  pota- 

^'—     ■     z2t    ~^r    iiif  la.'^sr'^H'ScsJ  interraptions, 

--iLL>   -THi -.^it-c  fxartrr  !i*  the  high  poid 

:-.  — :—    t".-.-^?!*;   iL  lb?  fcf^sftraent  of  the  ear- 

-^  .         ^   ,^—  i.:i:-^ir  r  ikt. — al  p>Ln4boted,  more 
.    "•       -    tl: 1  ■  Trsr»z_:ii:*i  lix'hirig  so  much  as  a 

-s_    :>-:    ri-»:   zrjr  "ir.  tSf  r«th.  he  cooldnt 

"*■    "^t-:^  -.  ::a;  r  Tr-jrr?;  iLe  Jate  Mr.  God- 

.    >    .-r--^*.  -■  r»iJTM'«  late  irife.    Be- 

'^^  ^  -  >-■  >"LiT*  ^:  .»r?i-^  r»*  hft£  a  Ta^rae suspicioQ 

"•^        ^    ■  .  .-..    :.    rir  -:^r  zzt^  'ver*  cm  asunder  late  in 

.  '   •   ,:       —f  --:-    ;:->^s.  •>*  il*?  yormised.    But 

'■-:■  "    i::  Ti^xri.  ha£  ro"?— wha  held  the 

■^  -        ^   -  ..-.  ^  -•  >£  t>?r«  tT  that  moment  re- 

.-     -v  _:':.  ..  "v^  tzii  Cr.«T>.-«-rr  r3:T<L  danced  an 
■  *     ^-       ..:..▼  v  »— *  iSf  jr-in^Dc^i  fragments 

viTTr  r.-'^-sT  parties,  in,  and 

^  ^    ■     ^       '      '    ■    i  *f?:i:-.'-  i>r>al  with  its  mani- 

."■'    ""^ — ^"-^  -•  F-'-rwe ''ai  in  a  state  which| 
•    *  *    --:  riT--  Trffc-rte-f  a  spectacle  of  very 

V     v.. .  V.   ,      -A  •  r :  I  -  .:  -  s:  rr  .vuli  e>n:e  t-»  was.  that  Dalton 

N       XX.  .v>.^  -v-.  sri  :\d:  -?»  be  hadn't  a  sixpence ;  that 

-   ..   >.    .>u  V.     >»ts  *■--:»  iT.e  «-.:5o.  Count  Stephen  bein^  not 

.  x,  '..,  V  <>9.  i  .:  ::.t:  Ki:r'  «-;»«  Jivinsr  a  life  of  extravagance 
•  ..X  ^ .  •  J  o  '^■.-  r:*:  vr  i  .:  slater  -"ere  waging^  a  hard  fight  with  the 

•  ■ 

.  .;-.H'  w  wvx-^e,-  xc.,  savs  tHe  adage;  and  the  poet  tells  lu  an 
V.  »>K*:  "  rh.'w  wh^^  ^-anio  to  scoff,  remained  to  pray.'*   So  in  the 


THREE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  Vll 

iment  case,  Mr.  Foglaas,  whose  mission  was  to  pamp  Peter  Dalton  out 
if  every  family  secret  and  circumstaDce,  had  opened  such  an  unexpected 
tream  of  intelligence  upon  himself,  that  he  was  actoally  carried  away  in 
he  flood. 

<<  You've  been  hardly  used,  Dalton,"  said  he,  at  last  *'  I  may  say, 
nfiunously  treated !  Not  only  your  fortune  taken  away,  but  your  chiK 
Iren  torn  from  you  V* 

^  Aye,  just  so.'*  Dalton  liked  sympathy  too  well  to  cavil  about  his 
Hie  to  it.  **  True  for  you,  a  harder  case  than  mine  you'll  not  hear  of 
n  a  summer's  day.  My  elegant  fine  place,  my  beautiful  domain,  the 
leat  of  my  ancestors— or,  if  they  weren't,  they  were  my  wife's,  and 
liat'a  all  the  same — and  to  be  sitting  here,  in  a  foreign  country,  hun- 
Iredfl  of  miles  away  from  home!  Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  but  that's  a 
shang^!"  For  an  instant  the  thought  overwhelmed  him,  and  he  was 
lilent ;  then,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Foglass,  he  added,  in  a  dreamy  soliloquy, 
'*  Hundreds  of  miles  away  from  home,  drinking  bad  brandy,  with  a  d^ 
ihap  in  a  red  wig  for  company  !" 

**  I  call  yours  a  case  of  downright  oppression,  Dalton,"  resumed  the 
ither,  who  fortunately  overheard  nothing  of  the  last  remark.  **  If  you 
lad  been  residing  in  Persia  or  the  Caucasus — even  in  the  Danubian  pro- 
rinoes — ^we'd  have  made  you  a  case  for  the  Foreign  Office.  You'd  have 
lad  your  compensation.  Sir.  Aye^  fiuth  I  you'd  have  had  a  good  round 
umi  for  the  murder  of  your  father — old  what's  his  name  ?  You'd  have 
bad  your  claim,  Sir,  for  the  loss  of  that  fine  boy  the  Austrians  have 
mkexk  from  you,  Mrs.  Dalton's  wardrobe,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  I 
nust  repeat  my  conviction,  you've  been  grossly — infamously  treated  !*' 

"And  just  to  think  of  my  own  flesh  and  blood— Stephen,  my 
mde !" 

**  I  can't  think  of  him,  Sir !  I  can't  bear  to  think  of  him  I*'  cried 
Foglaas,  with  enthusiasm. 

"  A  Count  of  the  Empire !"  resumed  Dalton ;  "  a  Field-Marshal,  and 
I  aomething  else,  with  his  Maria  Theresa  1" 

**  At  hia  age,  he  might  g^ve  up  those  haUts,"  said  Foglass,  who  had 
sonverted  the  Cross  of  the  Empress  into  a  very  different  relationship. 

**  And  now,  there's  Kate,"  said  Dalton,  who  never  heard  his  comment 
i— ^  there's  Kate,  my  own  favourite  of  them  all  I  thinks  no  more  about  us 
ikan  if  we  didn't  belong  to  her." 

in  splendour!"  mumbled  Foglass.      '<  Boundless   extrava- 


gance i" 


'*  Just  so !  Wastmg  hundreds — flinging  the  money  aboat  like  chaff  I" 
'<I  saw  a  ball  dress  of  hers  myself,  at  Madame  Fanohone's^  thai  was 
bo  cost  three  thousand  francs  !" 
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"Three  thousand  francs!  How  am  I  to  bear  it  at  all?"  ezclauud 
Dalton,  fiercely.  "  Will  any  man  tell  me  how  an  Irish  gendemais  wilk 
an  embarrassed  estate,  and  in  the  present  times,  can  meet  such  ezinva- 
gance  as  that  ?  Three  thousand  francs  1  and,  maybe,  for  a  flimsy  ngi 
that  wouldn't  stand  a  shower  of  rain !  Oh,  Fogies !  you  don't  loMv 
the  man  that's  sitting  before  you — ^hale  and  stout  and  hearty  u  k 
looks — the  trials  he  has  gone  through,  and  the  troubles  he  baa  &nd— 
just  for  his  children.  Denying  himself  every  enjoyment  in  life!  (fam 
he  sipped  his  glass) — giving  up  every  little  comfort  he  was  used  to! 
(another  sip) — all  for  his  family !  Look  at  my  coat ;  feel  the  wod  of  ks 
see  my  breeches,  'tis  like  the  hide  of  a  bear  they  are;  take  notice  of  oq 
shoes ;  and  there's  my  purse,  with  two  florins  and  eight  kreutzen  in  it: 
and,  may  I  never  see  glory,  if  I  don't  owe  a  little  bill  in  every  shop  thirf 
will  trust  me!     And  for  what?     Answer  me  that.     For  what?" 

Although  the  savage  energy  with  which  this  question  was  put  irodi 
have  extorted  an  answer  from  the  least  willing  witness,  Foglass  va 
unable  to  reply,  and  only  stared  in  mute  astonishment. 

'^T\\  tell  you  for  what,  Fogies,"  resumed  Dalton,  with  a  stroke  of  U 
clenched  fist  upon  the  tabic—"  I'll  tell  you  for  what !  To  have  aw 
in  the  Hussars,  and  a  daughter  in  all  the  height  of  fashion  and  fine  Efc 
That's  it,  Fogies.  My  boy  keeping  company  with  all  the  first  peofl 
in  Austria,  hand  and  glove  with — ^what*s  his  name? — something  Eki 
*  Misty'  or  'Hazy' — I  forget  it  now — dining,  driving,  and  shootiof 
with  them.  And  my  giil,  Kate— but  sure  you  know  better  than  mysd 
what  style  she's  keeping !  That's  the  reason  I'm  what  you  see  me  hew 
— pining  away  in  solitude  and  small  means !  All  for  my  children' 
sake  V* 

"  It  is  higlily  meritorious.  It  does  you  honour,  Dalton,"  said  tb 
other,  emphatically. 

"  Well,  I  hope  it  does,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh.  "  But  how  few  knoi 
it,  after  all  1" 

"  And  has  this  same  Sir  Stafford  never  taken  any  steps  towsid 
recompensing  you  ?  Has  there  been  nothing  like  an  amende  for  tb 
great  losses  youVe  sustained  ?" 

**  Oh,  indeed,  to  do  him  justice,  he  made  me  a  kind  of  an  offer  ones 
but  you  see  it  was  hampered  with  so  many  conditions  and  restrictioDi 
and  the  like,  that  I  rejected  it  with  contempt.  '  No  ! '  says  I,  '  'tisn' 
poverty  will  ever  make  me  demean  the  old  family  !  The  Daltons  won' 
suffer  disgrace  from  me  !* " 

fc  , "  H®  co^^<l  bave  assisted  you  without  such  an  alternative,  Dalton." 
^^•V  Maybe  he  could,  indeed !"  sighed  the  other. 
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^*  I  know  it  well ;  the  man  is  one  of  the  richest  in  England — the  head 
P  ft  great  bank  besides,  making  thousands  every  week." 

**  I  often  thought  of  that,"  said  Dalton.  **  Sure  it  would  cost  him 
ttle  jvmi  to  discount  a  small  thing  for  me  at  three  months.  I'd  take 
yre  to  meet  it,  of  course;  and  he'd  never  lose  a  sixpence  bj  me.  In- 
eedy  he'd  be  gaining ;  for  he'd  have  the  commission,  and  the  discount, 
nd  the  interest,  and  the  devil-knows-what  besides  of  law  expenses^—" 

Here  he  stopped  abruptly,  for  he  had  unwittingly  strayed  into  another 
ud  very  different  hypothesis  regarding  the  fate  of  his  biJl.  However, 
e  pulled  up  short,  tossed  off  his  punch,  and  said,  ^  I  only  wish  he'd 

ohr 

**  Why  not  try  him,  then? — ^you  ought,  at  least,  to  give  yourself  the 
hance." 

*'And,  if  he  refused  me,  I*d  have  to  call  him  out,"  said  Dalton, 
;favely;  ''and  just  see  all  the  confusion  that  would  lead  to.  My 
mnghter  on  a  visit  there,  myself  here,  and,  maybe,  obliged  to  go 
nrndreds  of  miles  to  meet  him,  and  no  end  to  the  expense,  taking  a 
riend  with  me,  too.     No,  no!  that  would  be  too  selBsh  entirely." 

"What  if  you  were  to  throw  out  a  hint,  when  you  write  to  your 
langhter.  Allude  to  present  pressure  for  money — speak  of  tenants  in 
near — ^remittances  not  arrived." 

*^  Oh,  faith !  there's  no  need  prompting  me  about  these  things,"  said 
)alton,  with  a  bitter  laugh.     ''  I  know  them  too  well  already." 

**  Write  a  few  lines,  then;  you'll  find  paper  and  pens  on  that  tabic. 
'vo  told  you  that  I  will  send  it  under  my  own  seal,  with  the  despatches." 

Dalton  was  very  little  given  to  letter-writing  at  any  period,  but  to 
ncounter  the  labour  at  night  by  candle-light,  and  after  a  four  hours* 
aioase,  seemed  to  him  quite  out  of  the  question.  Still,  the  Embassy 
eal,  whatever  that  mtglit  be,  was  no  common  temptation.  Perhaps  he 
•oeied  it  to  be  like  one  of  those  portentous  appendages  which  are 
een  attached  to  royal  grants !  Who  can  tell  w^hat  amount  of  wax  and 
iUion  lus  imagination  bestowed  upon  it !  Beside  this,  there  was  another 
Dotive — ^never  again,  perhaps,  should  he  be  able  to  write  without  Nelly's 
mowledge.  This  consideration  decided  the  question  at  once.  Accord- 
ngly  he  put  on  his  spectacles,  and  seated  himself  gravely  to  the  work, 
rUch  proceeded  thus: — 

"  DsAm  Kate, — 
**  I'm  spending  the  evening  with  your  friend  the  Ambassador  of ^ 


[  finrget  where — Fogies  is  his  name — and  as  pleasant  a  man  as  I  ever 
net;  and  he  sends  his  regards  to  you  and  all  the  family,  and  transmits 
jhis  imder  his  own  seal.  Things  is  going  on  bad  enough  here.  Not 
I  sUUing  out  of  Crognoborraghan.     Healey  ran  away  with  the  Novem- 
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ber  rent  and  the  crops,  and  Sweeney's  got  into  the  place,  and  won't 
give  it  up  to  any  one  without  he  gets  forty  pound  I  Fd  gi^e  him  forty 
of  my  teeth  as  soon,  if  I  had  them!  Ryan  shot  Mr.  Johnscm  coming 
home  from  work,  and  will  be  hanged  on  Saturday;  and  that's  in  our 
&vour,  as  he  was  a  life  in  Honan's  lease.  There's  no  money  in  Ireland, 
Kellet  tells  me,  and  there*s  none  here.  Where  the  blans  ia  it  all  gone 
to?  Maybe,  like  the  potatoes,  'tis  dying  out  I 

**  Frank's  well  sick  of  soldiering;  they  chained  him  up  like  a  dog, 
with  his  hand  to  his  leg,  the  other  night  for  going  to  the  play ;  and  if  he 
wasn't  a  bom  gentleman,  he  says,  they'd  have  given  him  '  four-and* 
twenty,'  as  he  calls  it,  with  a  stick  for  impudence.  Stephen's  no  m<»e 
good  to  him  than  an  old  umbrella — never  gave  him  bit  nor  sup!  Bad 
luck  to  the  old  Neygur — I  can't  speak  of  him. 

^'  Nelly  goes  on  carving  and  cutting  away  as  before.  There's  not  a 
Saint  in  the  calendar  she  didn't  make  out  of  rotten  wood  this  winter,  and 
little  Hans  buys  them  all,  at  a  fair  price,  she  says ;  but  I  call  a  Holy 
Family  cheap  at  ten  florins,  and  'tis  giving  the  Virgin  away  to  sell  her 
for  a  Prussian  dollar.  'Tis  a  nice  way  for  one  of  the  Daltons  to  be 
living — by  her  own  industry! 

"  I  often  wish  for  you  back  here ;  but  I'd  be  sorry,  after  all,  ye'd 
come,  for  the  place  is  poorer  than  ever,  and  you're  in  good  quarters,  and 
snug  where  you  are. 

'*  Tell  me  how  they  treat  you — if  they're  as  kind  as  before — and  how 
is  the  old  man,  and  is  the  gout  bad  with  him  still.  I  send  yoa  in  this 
a  little  bill  Martin  Cox,  of  Drumsnagh,  inclosed  me  for  sixty-two  ten- 
and-eight — could  you  get  the  old  Baronet  to  put  his  name  on  it  fsr  me; 
tell  him  'tis  as  good  as  the  bank  paper,  that  Cox  is  as  respectable  a  man 
as  any  in  Leitrim,  and  an  estated  gentleman,  like  m3rself,  and  of  course 
that  we'll  take  care  to  have  the  cash  ready  for  it  when  due.  This  will 
be  a  great  convenience  to  me,  and  Fogies  says  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to 
Sir  Stafford,  besides  extending  his  connexion  among  Irish  gentfemen. 
If  he  seems  to  like  the  notion,  say  that  your  father  is  well  known  in 
Ireland,  and  can  help  him  to  a  very  lively  business  in  the  same  way. 
Indeed,  I'd  have  been  a  fortune  to  him  myself,  alone,  if  he  had  the  dis- 
counting of  me  for  the  last  fifteen  years ! 

*^  Never  mind  this,  however,  for  bragging  is  not  genteel ;  but  get 
roe  his  name,  and  send  me  the  *  bit  of  stiff'  by  return  of  post. 

"  If  he  wants  to  be  civil,  maybe,  he'll  put  it  into  the  bank  himself, 
and  send  me  the  money ;  and  if  so^  let  the  order  be  on  Haller  and 
Oelcher,  for  I've  a  long  account  with  Koch  and  Elz,  and  maybe  they'd 
keep  a  grip  of  the  cash,  and  I'd  just  be  where  I  was  before. 

'^  If  I  can  get  out  of  this  next  spring  it  would  be  a  great  economy 
for  I  owe  something  to  everybody,  and  a  new  place  idwaya  gives  courage. 


K  KOADS  IN  LIFE.  275 

Oenoa  or  New  York,  but  cheap- 
M  Ini*  my  family. 
•  I  iitxu  me  your  fond  father, 

*•  Peter  D^vlton. 
;•  lijive  my  own  acceptance,  let  him  draw 
•i-.  .iii'l  I'm  ready;  but  don't  disappoint  me, 
:i;i'(.'ii  llurins  a  •klafter'  here,  now,  and  I've 
iiiK-.s  huine,  as  Andy  to<>k  a  slice  out  of  his 
.  i::o  luitehet,  and  is  in  bed  ever  since.     Vegc- 
■i  'Irice  Frank  went,  wc  never  sec  a  bit  of  game. 
1  lia'l  such  a  tliinp;  as  a  warm  winter  cloak  that  y<.  i 
:.;L;iit  f*eud  it  t')  Nelly.    She  goes  out  in  a  thing  like  . 
.  ^ «.  i",  and  the  wouilen  shoes  is  miglity  unhandy  with  In  : 

.  .:.c  bilk" 

1  >u  are  writing  a  rather  lengthy  despatch,  Dalton,"  said  Foglass. 
.  ..  >  had  twice  dozed  off  to  sleep,  and  woke  again,  only  to  see  him  stiil 
occupied  with  his  epistle. 

"  It's  done  now,"  said  Dalton,  with  a  sigh ;  for,  without  well  kuowinu* 
why,  he  was  not  quite  satisfied  with  the  performance. 

**  I  wish  you  d  just  add  a  line,  to  say  that  Mrs.  Rickctts — Mrs.  Major- 
General  Ricketts,  who  resides  at  Florence,  is  so  desirous  to  know  lior. 
You  can  mention  that  she  is  one  of  the  first  people,  but  so  cxclusi\- 
about  acquaintance,  that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  get  presented  to  hci', 
but  that  this  coming  winter  the  Embassy  will,  in  all  likelihood,  open  ;i 
door  to  80  very  desirable  an  object. 

"  Lady  Hester  will  know  her,  of  course  ?*'  said  Dalton,  whose  sense 
of  proprieties  was  usually  clear  enough  when  selfishness  did  not  intci  - 
fere^  "  and  I  don't  sec  that  my  daughter  should  extend  her  acquaintance 
through  any  other  channel." 

«  Oh,  very  true ;  it's  of  no  consequence.  I  only  meant  it  as  nii 
attention  to  Miss  Dalton;  but  your  observation  is  very  just,"  said 
Foglan^  who  suddenly  felt  that  he  was  on  dangerous  ground. 

"Depend  upon't,  Fogies,  my  daughter  is  in  the  best  society  of  lJi<- 
phea^  whatever  it  is.    It's  not  a  Dalton  would  be  left  out.'* 

FoglaM  xepeated  his  most  implicit  conviction  in  this  belief,  and  did  aJl 
fli  Ui  powwr  to  eflBMse  the  memory  of  the  suggestion ;  but  without 
Family  pride  was  a  kind  of  birdlime  with  old  Dalton,  and  if 
ha  oouU  not  leave  it.     The  consequences,  however,  went 
A  long  and  intricate  ^ssertation  on  the  Dalton  blood  fur 

T  2 
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defend  ccntoriea  back,  tfaroogii  wfoch  Fogbs  ilept  jort  as  nandljv 
the  respected  izufiridnals  dieze  Rconieii  aid  wis  atfy  mm6kt  w^lmihf 
Jhhoa  rkm^  to  take  leave — sn  eirent  ai  bit  luggiUfd  bj  the  caf^ 


«« And  now;  Fogies,''  sid  he.  samimzi^  apL  "^  joaH  aot  voadeTy  Ait 
if  we're  poor  we*re  prood.  I  iixppose  joa  never  heard  cf  a  better  riock 
than  that  since  yon  were  bom  y 

"^  Never,  bj  Jove :  Gnelphs.  GhiheHJTw^ii,  ani  Hapeimigli%  are  npaJiy 
to  them.  G*xMi  nizht — good  night.  IH  take  care  of  joor  letter.  H 
shall  go  to-morrowy  in  the  Embassr-hag.* 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 


To  afford  the  reader  the  expUnadoo  contained  in  the  prece£ng  dap- 
ter,  we  hare  been  oUiged  to  leave  Kate  Daltoa  waiting,  in  miiigM 
anxiety  and  suspense,  for  the  hoar  of  Mrs.  Ricketts'  visit.  AHhoo^ 
her  mind  principally  dwelt  upon  the  letter  which  had  been  anDooneei 
as  comiog  from  her  £ither — an  eveot  so  strange  as  naturally  to  ctoe 
astonishment —she  also  occasionallr  recurred  to  the  awkwardness  of  le- 
ceiviog  persons  whom  Lady  Hester  had  so  scrupakmsly  avoided,  asd 
being  involved  in  an  acquaintanceship  so  unequivocally  pronoaneed 
vulgar.  A  few  short  months  before,  aud  the  incident  would  have  won 
a  very  different  aspect  to  her  eyes.  She  would  have  dwelt  alone  on 
the  kindness  of  one,  an  utter  stranger,  addressing  her  in  terms  of  le- 
spectdd  civility,  and  proffering  the  intention  of  a  visit.  She  would  hive 
been  grateful  for  the  good-nature  that  took  charge  of  a  commonicttkiii 
for  her.  She  would  have  viewed  the  whole  as  a  sort  of  flattering 
notice,  and  never  dreamed  of  that  long  catalogue  <^  ^'  inconvenieoees* 
and  annoyances,  so  prolifically  associated  with  the  event  as  it  at  present 
stood.  She  was  greatly  changed  in  many  respects.  She  had  been 
daily  accustomed  to  hear  the  most  outrageous  moral  derelictions  li^^kdy 
treated,  or  at  least  but  slightly  censured.  For  every  fiudt  and  firifing 
there  was  a  skilful  excuse  or  a  charitable  explanation.  The  ecrois  of 
the  fashionable  world  were  shown  to  be  few,  insignificant^  and  vsniili 
and  the  code  showed  no  exception  to  the  rule  that  ''  well-bred  people 
can  do  no  wrong  ;**  vulgarity  alone  was  criminal;  and  the  ans  of  tbs 
underbred  admitted  of  no  palliation.  Her  sense  of  justice  might  fasfS 
revolted  against  such  judgments,  had  reason  been  ever  appealed  to;  but 
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audi  was  not  the  case.  Ridicule  alone  was  the  arbiter :  whatever  could 
be  aooffed  at  was  detestable ;  and  a  solecism  in  dress,  accent,  or  de- 
meanour, were  higher  crimes  than  many  a  grave  transgression  or 
glaring  iniquity. 

The  Httle  mimicries  of  Albert  Jekyl,  as  he  descnbed  Mrs.  Ricketts — 
die  few  depreciatory  remarks  of  Lady  Hester  concerning  her — ^would  have 
outweighed  her  worth  had  her  character  been  a  cornucopia  of  g^oodness. 
It  was,  then,  in  no  pleasant  flurry  of  spirits  that,  just  as  the  clock  struck 
three,  Kate  heard  the  heavy  door  of  the  Palace  flung  wide,  and  the 
sound  of  wheels  echo  beneath  the  vaulted  entrance.  The  next  moment, 
a  small  one-horse  phaeton,  driven  by  a  very  meagre  servant  in  a  tawdry 
livery,  passed  into  the  court-yard,  having  deposited  its  company  in  the 
halL 

There  had  been  a  time,  and  that  not  so  very  far  back,  neither,  when  the 
sight  of  that  humble  equipage,  with  visitors,  would  have  made  her  heart 
beat  to  the  full  as  strong,  albeit  with  very  different  emotions.  Now,  how- 
ever, she  actually  glanced  at  the  windows  to  see  if  it  had  attracted 
notice^  with  a  kind  of  terror  at  the  ridicule  it  would  excite.  Never  did 
she  think  an  old  grey  horse  could  be  so  ugly — ^never  did  wheels  make  so 
intolerable  a  noise  before !  Why  would  people  dress  up  their  servants 
like  harlequins? — what  was  the  meaning  of  that  leopard-skin  rug  for  the 
feet?  It  was  an  odious  little  vehicle  altogether.  There  was  a  tawdry, 
smirking,  self-satisfied  pretension  about  its  poverty,  that  made  one  wish 
for  a  break  down  on  looking  at  it ! 

''  Mrs.  Montague  Ricketts  and  Miss  Ricketts/'  said  a  very  demure- 
looking  Groom  of  the  Chambers ;  and  although  his  features  were  imma- 
culate in  their  expression  of  respect,  Kate  felt  offended  at  what  she 
thought  was  a  flippancy  in  the  man's  manner. 

Although  the  announcement  was  thus  made,  the  high  and  mighty 
personages  were  still  three  rooms  o%  and  visible  only  in  the  dim  distance, 
eoming  slowly  forward. 

Leaning  on  her  sister's  arm,  and  with  a  step  at  once  graceful  and 
commanding,  Mrs.  Ricketts  came  on.  At  least,  so  Kate  judged  an 
enormons  pyramid  of  crimson  velvet  and  ermine  to  be,  from  the  summit 
of  which  waved  a  sufficiency  of  plumes  for  a  moderate  hearse.  The  size 
and  dignity  of  this  imposing  figure  almost  entirely  eclipsed  poor 
Martha,  and  completely  shut  out  the  slender  proportions  of  Mr.  Scroope 
Ponrifl,  who,  from  being  loaded  like  a  sumpter-mule  with  various  articles 
for  the  road,  was  passed  over  by  the  Groom  of  the  Chambers,  and  be- 
fieved  to  be  a  servant.  Slow  as  was  the  order  of  march,  Purvis  made 
it  still  slower,  by  momentarily  dropping  some  of  the  articles  with  which 
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he  was  charged;  and  as  they  comprised  a  footstool,  a  poodle,  two 
parasols,  an  album,  a  smclling-botUe,  a  lorgnette,  with  various  cusliknM^ 
shawls,  and  a  portable  firescreen,  his  difficulties  may  be  rather  eom- 
passionated  than  censured. 

"  Scroo{)e,  how  can  you  ?  Martha,  do  speak  to  him.  It's  dowo 
again.  He'll  smash  my  lorgnette, — he'll  smother  Fidde.  How  ynrj 
awkward — how  absurd  we  shall  look !"  Such  were  the  soito  voce  aeeom- 
paniments  that  filled  up  the  intervals  till  they  arrived  at  the  gntt 
drawing-room,  where  Kate  Dalton  sat. 

If  the  reader  has  ever  watched  a  great  tragedy  queen  emeiging  bom 
the  flats,  when,  after  a  lively  dialogue  with  the  prompter,  and  the  nttei^ 
ance  of  a  pleasant  jest,  she  issues  forth  upon  the  open  stage,  to  vent  As 
sorrows  or  the  wrongs  of  injured  womanhood,  he  may  fonn  some  finsl 
idea  of  the  rapid  transformation  that  Mrs.  Ricketts  underwent  as  A§ 
passed  the  door-sill.  Her  first  movement  was  a  sudden  bound  forwaid^ 
or,  at  least,  such  an  approach  to  a  spring  as  a  body  so  imposing  oooU 
accomplish,  and  then,  throwing  her  arms  wide,  she  seemed  as  if  about 
to  enclose  Miss  Dalton  in  a  fast  embrace;  and  so,  doubtless,  had  dw 
done,  if  Kate  had  responded  to  the  sign.  A  deep,  and  very  haaA 
curtsey  was,  however,  her  only  acknowledgment  of  this  spontaneous  bani 
of  feeling,  and  Mrs.  Ricketts,  like  a  skilful  General,  at  once  changing 
her  plan  of  attack,  converted  her  ardour  into  astonishment,  and  es* 
claimed, 

"  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  resemblance  !  Could  you  believe  it  pos- 
sible, Martha  ?  A  thousand  apologies,  my  dear  Miss  Dalton,  for  this 
rudeness ;  but  you  are  so  wonderfully  like  our  dear,  dear  friend,  Lady 
Caroline  Montressor,  that  I  actually  forgot  myself.  Pray  fbigive  bm^ 
and  let  me  present  my  sister.  Miss  Ricketts.  My  brother,  Mr.  Scroops 
Purvis,  Miss  Dalton." 

The  ceremonial  of  introduction  over,  and  Mrs.  Ricketts  being  at  Isit 
poated — a  ver\*  tedious  operation,  in  which  the  arrangement  of  cushiony 
pillows,  and  footstools,  played  a  conspicuous  part — that  bland  Isdr 
began,  in  her  very  softest  of  voices: 

"This,  indeed,  repays  me— amply,  fully  repays  me!— eh,  Martha?** 

*•  Quite  so,  sister/'  responded  Martha,  in  a  meek  whisper. 

*•  A  poor  invalid  as  I  am,  rai-ely  rising  from  a  sofa  except  to  snstch 
the  perfumed  odours  of  a  violet  in  spring,  or  to  listen  to  the  murmurs  of 
a  rippling  fountain ;  denied  all  the  excitements  of  society  by  a  nervoni 
tenij)erament,  so  finely  strung  as  to  be  jarred  by  contact,  even  the  re- 
motest, with  inferior  souls— think  of  what  ecstasy  a  moment  like  this 
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As  Kate  was  profoundlj  ignorant  to  what  happy  combination  of  cir- 
cumstances this  blissful  state  could  be  attributed,  she  could  only  smile 
courteously,  and  mutter  some  vague  expressions  of  her  pleasure,  satisfac- 
tion, and  so  forth. 

*^  £ye  in  her  own  paradise  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ricketts,  as  she  turned 
her  eyes  from  Kate  to  the  gorgeous  chamber  in  which  they  were  seated. 
^'May  I  ask  if  the  taste  of  these  decorations  be  yours,  jSIiss  Dalton?" 

*'  Lady  Hester  Onslow's,  Madam,"  said  Kate,  quietly. 

^'I  declare,  I  like  these  hang^gs  better  than  'Gobelins' — they  are 
lighter,  and  more  g^raceful.  You  remember,  Martha,  I  told  the  dear 
Queen  of  Saxony  ^at  blue  velvet  would  go  so  well  with  her  small 
pictures.  We  discussed  the  point  every  morning  at  breakfast  for  a  week, 
and  the  poor  dear  King  at  last  called  us  the  '  blue  devils;' — ^very  happy, 
wasn't  it,  Miss  Dalton?  But  he  speaks  English  just  like  one  of  ourselves." 

**  These  are  all  Dutch  pictures,  I  perceive,"  said  Purvis,  who,  with  his 
poodle  under  his  arm,  was  making  a  tour  of  the  room,  peering  into 
everything,  opening  books,  prying  into  china  jars,  and  spying  into  work- 
boxes,  as  though  in  search  of  some  missing  article. 

"I'm  tired  of  Wou — Wou — Wou— "  Here  the  poodle  barked, 
doubtless  in  the  belief  that  he  was  responding  to  an  invitation.  ^'  Down, 
Fidele !    Wou — vermans,"  gulped  out  Purvis.    "  He's  always  the  same." 

"  But  those  dear  white  palfreys,  how  I  love  them !  I  always  have  a 
white  horse,  out  of  regard  for  Wouvermans." 

Kate  thought  of  the  poor  grey  in  the  court-yard,  and  said  nothing. 

"  And  there  is  something  so  touching — so  exquisitely  toucliing — in 
those  Flemish  interiors,  where  the  good  wife  is  seated  reading,  and  a 
straggling  sunbeam  comes  slanting  in  upon  the  tiled  floor.  Little  peeps 
of  life,  as  it  were,  in  a  class  of  which  we  know  nothing ;  for  really,  Miss 
Dalton,  in  our  order,  sympathies  are  too  much  fettered ;  and  I  often 
think  it  would  be  better  that  we  knew  more  of  the  middle  classes ! 
When  I  say  this,  of  course  I  do  not  mean  as  associates — far  less  as  inti- 
mates— but  as  ingredients  in  the  grand  scheme  of  universal  nature." 

"*The  no— no— noblest  study  of  man — mankind  is' — what  is  it, 
aster?" 

**  <  Man,'  Scroope ;  but  the  poet  intended  to  refer  to  the  great  aims 
and  objects  of  our  being.  Don't  you  think  so,  Miss  Dalton  ?  It  was  not 
man  in  the  little  cares  of  every-day  life,  in  his  social  relations,  but  man 
in  hia  destinies,  in  his  vast  future,  when  he  goes  beyond  '  that 
bourne- 
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**From  which  nobody  ever  got  oat  again,"  cackled  Purvis,  in  an 
ecstasy  at  the  readiness  of  his  quotation. 
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<<  Here  it  is,  Scroope.    IVe  found  it." 

'<  No,  that's  a  toe/'  said  he ;  "  there's  a  nail  to  it.'* 

<^I  am  getting  ill— I  shall  faint,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts^  retiring  upon  a 
well-cushioned  sofa  from  the  calamity. 

Martha  now  flew  to  the  bell -rope  and  pulled  it  violent!  j,  while  Porni 
threw  open  the  window,  and  with  such  rash  haste  as  to  upiet  a  stand  of 
camelias,  thereby  scattering  plants,  buds,  earth,  and  crockery  over  die 
floor,  while  poor  Kate,  thunderstruck  at  the  avalanche  of  ruin  wnaA 
her,  leaned  against  the  wall  for  support,  unable  to  stir  or  even  ^pesL 
As  Martha  continued  to  tug  away  at  the  bell,  the  alarm,  suggesting  Ae 
idea  of  fire,  brought  three  or  four  servants  to  the  door  together. 

*^  Madeira!  quick,  Madeira  !'*  cried  Martha,  as  she  unloosed  varioai 
articles  of  dress  from  her  sister's  throat,  and  prepared  a  plan  of  open- 
tions  for  resuscitation  that  showed  at  least  an  experienced  hand. 

''Bring  wine,"  said  Kate,  faintly,  to  the  astonished  Butler,  who,  not 
noticing  Miss  Ricketts*  order,  seemed  to  await  hers. 

''Madeira!  it  must  be  Madeira!"  cried  Martha,  mildly. 

"  She  don't  dislike  Mar — Mar — Marco-brunner,"  whispered  Porrii 
to  the  servant,  "  and  I'll  take  a  glass  too." 

Had  the  irruption  been  one  of  veritable  housebreakers,  had  the  ooeanoa 
been  what  newspapers  stereotype  as  a  "  Daring  Burglary,"  Kate  Daltoa 
might,  in  all  likelihood,  have  distinguished  herself  as  a  heroine.  Sbe 
would,  it  is  more  than  probable,  have  evinced  no  deficiency  either  of  cou- 
rage or  presence  of  mind,  but  in  the  actual  contingency  nothing  could  be 
more  utterly  helpless  than  she  proved;  and,  as  she  glided  into  a  chsir, 
her  pale  face  and  trembling  features  betrayed  more  decisive  signs  of 
suffering  than  the  massive  countenance  which  Martha  was  now  deluging 
with  eau  de  cologne  and  lavender. 

The  wine  soon  made  its  appearance — a  very  imposing  array  of  lesto- 
ratives — the  ambulatory  pharmacopoeia  of  the  Ricketts'  family,  was  al 
displayed  upon  a  table.  Martlia,  divested  of  shawl,  bonnet,  and  gloves, 
stood  ready  for  action ;  and  thus,  everything  being  in  readiness,  MrL 
Ricketts,  whose  consideration  never  suffered  her  to  take  people  unawini^ 
now  began  her  nervous  attack  in  all  form. 

If  ague — ^hysterics-*recovery  from  drowning — tio-douloreuz,  and  it 
extensive  burn,  had  all  sent  representatives  of  their  peculiar  agooiee^ 
with  injunctions  to  struggle  for  a  mastery  of  expression,  the  aynipUMBi 
could  scarcely  have  equalled  those  now  exhibited.  There  was  not  ft 
contortion  nor  convulsion  that  her  countenance  did  not  undeigo,  vUlt 
the  devil's  tattoo  kept  up  by  her  heels  upon  the  floor,  and  her  knockles 
occasionally  on  the  table,  and  now  and  then  on  Scroope's  head,  added 
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\j  to  the  effect  of  her  screams,  which  varied  finom  the  deep  groan 
melodraine  to  the  wildest  shrieks  of  tragedy, 
bere's  no  danger,  Miss  Dalton,''  whispered  Martha,  whose  functions 
d-nihbing,  temple-bathing,  wine-giving,  and  so  forth,  were  per- 
l  with  a  most  jog-trot  regularity. 

^hen  she  so — so — screams,  she's  all  rights"  added  Purvis ;  and, 
}jf  the  most  anxious  friend  might  have  been  comforted  on  the 
b  occasion. 

lall  I  not  send  for  a  Physician  ?"  asked  Kate,  eagerly. 
1  no  account.  Miss  Dalton.     We  are  quite  accustomed  to  these 
a.     My  dear  sister's  nerves  are  so  susceptible." 
»/'  said  Scroope,  who,  be  it  remarked,  had  already  half  finished  a 
>f  hock,  ^'  poor  2iOe  is  all  sensibility — ^tlie  scabbard  too  sharp  for 
>rd.     Won't  you  have  a  glass  of  wine,  Miss  Dalton?" 
umks,  Sir,   I  take  none.     1  trust  she  b  better  now — she  looks 

e  is  better ;  but  this  is  the  difficult  moment,"  whispered  Martha. 

ihock — any  sudden  impression  now,  might  prove  £atal." 

hat  is  to  be  done,  then?*'  said  Kate,  in  terror. 

«  most  be  put  to  bed  at  once,  the  room  darkened,  and  the'strictest 

preserved.     Can  you  spare  your  room  ?" 

^  of  course,  anything— everything  at  such  a  moment,"  cried 

rified  girl,  whose  reason  was  now  completely  mastered  by  her 

s  must  be  carried.     Will  you  give  orders.  Miss  Dalton ;  and 

if  step  down  to  the  carriage,  and  bring  up "  Here  Miss  Backetts' 

Bgenerated  into  an  inaudible  whisper ;  but  Scroope  left  the  room 
the  command. 

sympathy  for  suffering  had  so  thoroughly  occupied  Kate,  that  all 
n  of  unpleasant  consequences  that  were  to  follow  this  unhappy 
i  had  never  once  occurred  to  her ;  nor  did  a  thought  of  Lady 
cross  her  mind,  'till,  suddenly,  the  whole  flashed  upon  her,  by  the 
noe  of  her  maid  Nina  in  the  drawing-room. 
your  own  room,  Mademoiselle  ?"  asked  she,  with  a  look  that  said 
m  than  any  words. 
tf  Nina,"  whispered  she.    ^*  What  can  I  do?  She  is  so  ill !  They 

it  may  be  dangerous,  at  any  moment,  and " 

Ay  my  dear  Miss  Dalton  !"  said  Martha ;  '*  one  word  may  wake 

be  a  batterfiyr  warbled  the  sick  lady,  in  a  low^  weak  treble; 
amile  of  angelic  beatitude  beamed  on  her  features. 
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*'  Hush !  be  still !"  said  Martha,  motioning  Uie  surroiuiden  to  silence. 

''  Wliat  shall  I  do,  Nina?  Shall  I  go  and  ypeak  to  my  Lady?"  tsked 
Kate. 

A  significant  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  more  negaUve  than  affinnativ«i 
was  the  only  answer. 

^*  I'd  be  a  gossamer,  and  you'd  be  the  King  of  Thebes,'*  said  Mn. 
Ricketts,  addressing  a  tall  footman,  who  stood  ready  to  assist  in  carrying 
her. 

**  Yes,  Madam,"  said  he,  respectfully. 

"  She's  worse,"  whispered  Martha,  gravely. 

'<  And  well  walk  on  the  wall  of  China  by  moonlight,  with  Qeopttn 
and  Mr.  Cobden." 

"  Certainly,  Madam,"  said  the  man,  who  felt  the  question  too  direct 
for  evasion. 

**  Has  she  been  working  slippers  for  the  planet  Ju-^  Ju — Jupiter, 
yet  ?"  asked  Purvis,  eagerly,  as  he  entered  the  room,  heated  and  fluibed 
from  the  weight  of  a  portentous  bag  of  coloured  wool. 

'*  No ;  not  yet,"  whispered  Martha.  **  You  may  lift  her  now,  gently 
—very  gently,  and  not  a  word." 

And  in  strict  obedience,  the  servants  raised  their  fair  burden,  voi 
bore  her  from  the  room,  after  Nina,  who  led  the  way  with  an  air  that 
betokened  a  more  than  common  indifference  to  human  suflPering. 

'^  When  she  gets  at  Ju — Jupiter,"  said  Purvis  to  Kate,  as  they  doeei 
the  procession,  <*  it*s  a  bad  symptom ;  or  when  she  ^emciea  she's  Hee-* 
Hec— Hec— Hec ** 

**  Hecate?" 

"  No  ;  not  Hec — Hecate,  but  Hecuba — Hecuba ;  then  it's  a  month, 
at  least,  before  she  comes  round." 

**  How  dreadful !"  cried  Kate.  And  certainly  there  was  not  a  grain  <>^ 
h^'pocrisy  in  the  fervour  with  which  she  uttered  it. 

^*  I  don't  think  she'll  go  beyond  the  San-— Sandwich  Islands  this 
time,  however,"  added  he,  consolingly. 

^*  Hush,  Scroope  1"  cried  Martha.  And  now  they  entered  the  ffDsU 
and  exquisitely  furnished  dressing-room  which  was  appK^[»Tiated  to 
Kate's  use ;  within  which,  and  opening  upon  a  small  orangery,  stood  her 
bedroom. 

Nina,  who  scrupulously  obeyed  every  order  of  her  young  mistreH! 
continued  the  while  to  exhibit  a  hundred  petty  signs  of  mute  r^ 
hellion. 

'<  Lady  Hester  wishes  to  see  Miss  Dalton,"  said  a  servant  at  the  outer 
door. 
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^'  Can  yon  pennit  me  for  a  moment  ?"  asked  Kate,  in  a  tremor. 
<^  Oh,  of  course,  my  dear  Miss  Dalton ;  let  there  be  no  ceremony  with 
us,**  said  Martha.     ''  Yonr  kindness  makes  us  feel  like  old  friends 
already." 

**  I  feel  myself  quite  at  home,"  cried  Scroope,  whose  head  was  not 
proof  against  so  much  wine ;  and  then,  turning  to  one  of  the  servants, 
he  added  a  mild  request  for  the  two  bottles  that  were  left  on  the 
drawing-room  table. 

Martha  happily,  however,  overheard  and  revoked  the  order.  And 
now  the  various  attendants  withdrew,  leaving  the  family  to  them- 
selves. 

It  was  in  no  pleasant  mood  that  Kate  took  her  way  towards  Lady  Hester's 
apartment.  The  drawing-room,  as  she  passed  through  it,  still  exhibited 
some  of  the  signs  of  its  recent  ruin,  and  the  servants  were  busied  in  col- 
lecting fragments  of  porcelain  and  flower-pots.  Their  murmured  com- 
ments, hushed  as  she  went  by,  told  her  how  the  occurrence  was  already 
the  gossip  of  the  household.  It  was  impossible  for  her  not  to  connect 
herself  with  the  whole  misfortune.  But  for  her!  But  she  could  not 

endure  the  thought,  and  it  was  with  deep  humiliation  and  trembling  in 
every  limb  that  she  entered  Lady  Hester's  chamber. 

**  Leave  me.  Celadon  ;  I  want  to  speak  to  Miss  Dalton,"  said  Lady 
Hester  to  the  Hairdresser,  who  had  just  completed  one-half  of  her  Lady- 
ship's chevelurey  leaving  the  other  side  pinned  and  rolled  up  in  those 
various  preparatory  stages,  which  have  more  of  promise  than  picturesque 
about  them.  Her  cheek  was  flushed,  and  her  eyes  sparkled  with  an  ani- 
mation that  betrayed  more  passion  than  pleasure. 

^  What  is  this  dreadful  story  I've  heard,  child,  and  that  the  house  is 
full  of?  Is  it  possible  there  can  be  any  truth  in  it  ?  Have  these  odious 
people  actually  dared  to  establish  themselves  here?  Tell  me,  child — 
speak!" 

'<  Mrs.  Ricketts  became  suddenly  ill,"  said  Kate,  trembling;  <*  her  dog 
threw  down  a  china  jar." 

"Not  my  Sevres  jar  ?— not  the  large  green  one,  with  the  figures?" 
"I  grieve  to  say  it  was!" 

"  Go  on.  What  then?"  said  Lady  Hester,  dryly. 
"  Shocked  at  the  incident,  and  alarmed,  besides,  by  the  fall  of  a  flower- 
stand,  she  fainted  away,  and  subsequently  was  seized  with  what  I  supposed 
to  be  a  convulsive  attack,  but  to  which  her  friends  seemed  perfectly  ac- 
customed, and  pronounced  not  dangerous.  In  this  dilemma  they  asked  me 
if  they  might  occupy  my  room.  Of  course  I  could  not  refuse,  and  yet 
felt,  the  while,  that  I  had  no  right  to  extend  the  hospitality  of  this  house. 
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I  saw  (he  indelicacy  oi  what  I  was  doiiig.  I  was  shocked  and  ashamed, 
and  vet " 

'^  Go  on,"  said  Lady  Hester  once  more,  and  with  a  stem  quietade  of 
uianuer  that  Kate  felt  more  acutely  than  even  an  angry  bunt  o£ 
tein^^er. 

*'  1  have  little  more  to  say;  in  iacty  I  know  not  what  I  am  sayiDg,** 
cried  she,  gulpiujt:  to  repress  the  torrent  of  su£fering  that  was  stmg^mjf 
withiu  her. 

'01u»  Daltou,"  b^i:aa  Lady  Hester 

*'  i>h!  why  uot  Kate :"  broke  she  in  with  a  choking  atterancOi 

**  Miss  L>aUon/*  resumed  Lady  Hester,  and  as  if  not  hearing  the  en* 
treaty,  *'  very  little  knowledge  of  that  world  you  have  lived  in  for  tin 
past  three  or  four  months  might  have  taught  you  some  slight  lelf- 
possession  iu  difficulty.  Still  less  acquaintance  with  it  might  hart 
suggested  the  recollectiou  that  these  people  are  no  intimates  of  mins;  lo 
that,  even  were  tact  wanting*  feeling,  at  least»  should  have  dictated  s 
Hue  of  action  to  vou.'^ 

m 

^*  I  know  I  have  done  wrong.  I  knew  it  at  the  time,  and  yet^  in  my 
inexperience,  I  could  not  decide  on  anything.  My  memory,  too^  hdlped 
to  mislead  me,  for  I  bethought  me,  that  although  these  persons  vreieaot 
of  your  own  rank  and  station,  that  yet  you  had  stooped  lower  than  tfaem 
when  }'0u  came  to  visit  Nelly  and  myself." 

^^  Humph  !*'  ejaculated  Lady  Hester,  and  with  a  gesture  that  wy 
unequivocally  seemed  to  say,  that  her  having  done  so  was  a  grievom 
error.  Kate  saw  it  quickly,  and  as  suddenly  the  blood  rushed  to  her 
cheek,  colouring  her  throat  and  neck  with  the  deep  crimson  of  ihsffle. 
A  burst  of  pride — the  old  Dalton  pride— seemed  to  have  given  war 
within  her ;  and,  as  she  drew  herself  up  to  her  full  height^  her  look 
and  attitude  wore  every  sign  of  haughty  indig^tion. 

Lady  Hester  looked  at  her  for  a  few  seconds,  with  a  glance  of  search- 
ing import.  Perhaps,  for  a  moment,  the  possibility  of  a  deception  itrock 
her,  and  that  this  might  only  be  feig^ied;  but  as  suddenly  did  ibe 
recognise  the  unerring  traits  of  truth,  and  said, 

"  What!  child,  are  you  angry  with  me  ?** 

<<  Oh.  no,  no,"  said  ELate,  bursting  into  tears,  and  kissing  the  hand 
that  was  now  extended  towards  her — *^  Oh,  no^  no !  but  I  could  bate 
myself  for  what  seems  so  like  ingratitude." 

'<  Come,  sit  down  here  at  my  feet,  on  this  stool,  and  tell  me  all  about 
it ;  for,  after  all,  I  could  forgive  them  the  jar  and  the  camelias,  if 
they'd  only  have  gone  away  afterwards.  And  of  course  the  lesson  will 
not  be  thrown  away  upon  you — not  to  be  easily  deceived  again." 
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<' How,  deceived  r  exclaimed  Kate.     ^'She  wat  very  ilL     I  saw  it 
myself" 

^*  NooaeiiMy  ciuid.  The  trick  is  the  yery  stalest  piece  of  roguery 
goiii^«  Since  Toe  Morris,  as  they  call  him — the  man  that  treads  upon 
pec^>le^  and  hy  his  i^logies  scrapes  acquaintaDce  with  them — ^there  is 
noduD^  leas  originaL  Why,  just  before  we  left  England,  there  was  old 
Bankhead  got  into  Slingsby  House,  merely  because  the  newspapers  might 
annouDce  his  death  at  the  Elarl  of  Grindleton*8 — *  On  the  eighth,  of  a 
lew  days*  illness,  deeply  regretted  by  the  Noble  Lord,  with  whom  he 
was  on  a  visit.'  Now,  that  dear  Ricketts  woman  would  almost  consent 
to  take  leave  of  the  world  for  a  similar  paragraph.  I'm  sure  I  should 
know  nothing  of  such  people,  but  that  Sir  Stafford  s  relations  have 
somewhat  enlightened  me.  He  has  a  nest  of  cousins  down  in  Shrop- 
abire^  not  a  whit  better  than  your — I  was  g^ing  to  call  them  ^your 
frienda,'  the  Ricketts." 

*^  It  is  almost  incredible  to  suppose  this  could  be  artifice." 
**  Why  so,  child  ?     There  is  no  strategy  too  deep  for  people  who  are 
always  aspiring  to  some  society  above  them.     Besides,  afiter  all,  I  was 
in  a  measure  prepared  for  this." 
**  Prepared  for  it!" 

^^  Yes ;  Jekyl  told  me,  tliat  if  they  once  got  in,  it  would  be  next  to  im- 
possible to  keep  them  out,  afterwards.  A  compromise,  he  said,  was  the 
best  thing ;  to  let  them  have  so  many  days  each  year,  with  certain  small 
privileges  about  showing  the  house  to  strangers,  cutting  bouquets,  and 
so  on;  or,  if  we  preferred  it,  let  them  carry  away  a  Teniers  or  a  Gerard 
Dow  to  copy,  and  take  care  never  to  ask  for  it.  lie  inclined  to  the 
latter  as  the  better  plan,  because,  after  a  certain  lapse  of  time,  it  can 
end  in  a  cut." 

"  But  this  is  inconceivable !"  exclaimed  Kate. 

"  And  yet,  half  the  absurd  and  incongruous  intimacies  one  sees  in  the 
world,  have  had  some  such  origin ;  and  habit  will  reconcile  one  to  ac- 
quaintance that  at  first  inspired  feelings  of  abhorrence  and  detestation. 
I'm  sure  I  don't  know  one  good  house  in  town  where  there  are  not  cer- 
tain intimates  that  have  not  the  slightest  pretension,  either  from  rank, 
wealth,  distinction,  or  social  qualities,  to  be  there.  And  yet,  there  they 
are ;  not  merely  as  supernumeraries,  either,  but  very  prominent  and  fore- 
ground figures,  giving  advice,  and  ofiering  counsel  on  questions  of 
fitmily  policy,  and  writing  their  vulgar  names  on  every  will,  codicil, 
marriage-settlement,  and  trust-deed,  'till  they  seem  to  be  part  of  the 
genealogical  tree,  to  which,  after  all,  they  are  only  attached  like  fungi. 
You  look  very  unhappy,  my  poor  Kate,  at  all  this ;  but,  believe  me,  the 
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3v?tem  vill  ouilire  boch  of  C5»  And  so.  now  to  your  room,  and  dress  fix 
cinn«r.  Bj:  I  t  .Tgot ;  you  har'n't  got  a  room ;  so  Celestine  must  gin 
Ti>u  Lers.  and  vcu  vill  be  close  beside  me,  and  we  sball  be  the  better 
able  to  concert  measures  about  these  Ricketts  folk,  who  really  resemUe 
those  ami%ble  reasincs  your  father  told  me  of,  on  his  Irish  property,  and 
mhi.'oi  he  deiiguated  as  *  Squatters*  Tm  delighted  that  I  haven't  foigoC 
the  worxL" 

And  thus,  cha::in.r  on«  Lady  Hester  restored  Kate's  wonted  happiiM0 
of  nature,  sailv  shaken  as  it  had  been  bv  the  contrarieties  of  the  taanr 
iosr.  Nothing,  too,  was  easier  than  to  make  her  forget  a  sonroe  of  iifi- 
tation.  Ever  better  satisfied  to  look  on  the  bright  side  of  liie^  bar 
inclinations  needed  but  little  aid  from  conviction  to  turn  her  from 
gloomy  themes  to  pleasant  ones ;  and  already  some  of  the  absurdities  (t 
the  morning  were  recurring  to  her  mind,  and  little  traits  of  Mrs.  Rieketli 
and  her  brother  were  involuntarily  conung  np  through  all  the  wUripod 
of  annoyance  and  confusion  in  which  they  had  been  submerged. 

The  coming  dinner,  too,  engrossed  some  share  of  her  thoughts ;  tx 
it  was  a  grand  entertainment,  to  which  all  Lady  Hestei^s  most  fistili- 
guished  friends  were  incited.  An  Archduke  and  a  Cardinal  were  to 
make  part  of  the  company,  and  Kate  looked  forward  to  meeting  these 
great  personages  with  no  common  interest.  It  was  less  the  Tolgsr 
curiosity  of  obscr\'ing  the  manners  and  bearing  of  distinguished  ehorae- 
ters,  than  the  delight  she  felt  in  following  out  some  child-inyentednint- 
tive  of  her  future  life— some  fancied  storv  of  her  own  career,  wbereiD 
Princes  and  Prclates  were  to  figure,  and  scenes  of  splendour  tnl 
enjoyment  to  follow  each  other  in  rapid  succession. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

THX  CONCLUSION  OV  A  "  GRAND  DINNSB." 

Lady  Hester's  dinner  of  that  day  was  a  "  grand  one,** — that  is  to 
ny,  it  was  one  of  those  great  displays  which  from  time  to  time  are 
oflered  up  as  sacrifices  to  the  opinion  of  the  world.     Few  of  her  own 
pciCTiliar  set  were  present.   Some,  she  omitted  herself;  others,  had  begged 
off  of  their  own  accord.     MidchikofF,  however,  was  there ;  for,  however 
aoeustomed  to  the  tone  and  habits  of  a  life  of  mere  dissipation,  he  pos* 
•aned  every  requirement  for  mixing  with  general  society.     It  was  true 
be  was  not  fond  of  meeting  '*  Royal  Highnesses,"  before  whom  hb  own 
equivocal  rank  sank  into  insignificance;  nor  did  he  love  ^^ Cardinals," 
whose  haughty  pretensions  always  overtopped  every  other  nobility.     To 
oblige  Lady  Hester,  however,  he  did  come,  and  condescended,  for  *^  the 
noDce^"  to  assume  his  most  amiable  of  moods.     The  Marchesa  Guar- 
doni,  an  old  coquette  of  the  days  of  the  French  Empire,  but  now  a  rigid 
devotee,  and  a  most  exclusive  moralist ;  a  few  elderly  diplomates,  of  a 
qiuet  and  cat-like  smoothness  of  manner ;  with  certain  notabilities  of  the 
Court,  made  up  the  party.   There  were  no  English  whatever ;  Jekyl,  who 
made  out  the  list,  well  knowing  that  Florence  offered  none  of  a  rank  suf- 
ficiently distingxiished,  except  Norwood,  whose  temporary  absence  from 
the  city  was  rather  a  boon  than  the  reverse ;  for  the  noble  Viscount, 
when  not  "  slang,'*  was  usually  silent,  and,  by  long  intercourse  with  the 
turf  and  its  followers,  had  ceased  to  feel  any  interest  in  topics  which 
could  not  end  in  a  wager. 

The  entertainment  was  very  splendid.  Nothing  was  wanting  which 
hixuiy  or  taste  could  contribute.  The  wines  were  delicious ;  the  cooker}' 
perfect.  The  guests  were  courteous  and  pleasing ;  but  all  was  of  the 
quietest.  None  of  the  witty  sallies,  the  piquant  anecdotes,  the  brilliant 
repartees,  which  usually  pattered  like  hail  around  that  board.  Still  less 
were  heard  those  little  histories  of  private  life  where  delinquencies  fur- 
nish all  the  interest  The  royal  guest  imposed  a  reserve  which  the  pre- 
sence of  the  Cardinal  deepened.  The  conversation,  like  the  cuisine,  was 
flavoured  for  fine  palates:  both  were  light,  suggestive,  and  of  easy 
digestion.  Events  were  discussed  rather  than  the  actors  in  them.  All 
was  ease  and  simplicity ;  but  it  was  a  stately  kind  of  simplicity,  which 
served  to  chill  those  that  were  unaccustomed  to  it.  So  Kate  Daltoii  felt 
it ;  and,  however  sad  the  confession,  we  must  own  that  she  greatly  pre- 

u 


290  THE  DALTOVB  ;  OB, 

ferred  the  free  and  easy  tone  of  Lady  Hester's  midmght  reeeptioDS  to  tlie 
colder  solemnity  of  these  distinguished  guests. 

Even  to  the  Cardinal's  whist-table,  everything  wore  a  look  of  state 
and  solemnity.  The  players  laid  down  their  cards  with  a  measured 
grravity,  and  scored  their  honours  with  die  air  of  men  discharging  a 
high  and  important  function.  As  for  the  Archduke,  he  sat  upon  a  sofii 
beside  Lady  Hester,  suffering  himself  to  be  amused  by  the  resources  of 
her  small  talk,  bowing  blandly  at  times,  occasionally  condescending  to  a 
smile,  but  rarely  uttering  even  a  monosyllable.  Even  that  little  soeial 
warmth  tliat  was  kindled  by  the  dinner-table  seemed  to  hare  ben 
chilled  by  the  drawing-room,  where  tlie  conversation  was  maintained  is 
a  low,  soft  tone,  that  never  rose  above  a  murmur.  It  may  be,  peihapii 
some  sort  of  consolation  to  little  folk  to  think  that  Princes  are  genezailj 
sad  looking.  The  impassable  bariier  of  reserve  around  diem,  if  it 
protect  from  all  the  rubs  and  frictions  of  life,  equally  excludes  from  nrnch 
of  its  genial  enjoyment ;  and  all  those  little  pleasantries  which  grow  out 
of  intimacy  are  denied  those  who  have  no  equals. 

It  was  in  some  such  meditation  as  this  Kate  Dalton  sat,  roused  occt- 
sioually  to  bestow  a  smile  or  a  passing  word  of  acknowledgment  in  retam 
for  some  of  those  little  morsels  of  compliment  and  flattery  which  (U 
courtiers  pay  as  tlieir  rightful  tribute  to  a  young  and  handsome  woman. 
She  was  sufficiently  accustomed  to  this  kind  of  homage  to  accept  it 
without  losing,  even  for  an  instant,  any  train  of  thought  her  mind  wis 
pursuing.  Nor  did  the  entrance  of  any  new  guest,  a  number  of  whcya 
liad  been  invited  for  the  evening,  distract  her  from  her  half  reverie. 

The  salons,  without  being  crowded,  now  showed  a  numerous  companv, 
all  of  whom  exhibited  in  tlieii*  demeanour  that  respectful  resen-e  the 
presence  of  Royalty  ever  inspires.  It  seemed,  indeed,  as  though  all  tlw 
conversation  that  went  forward  was  like  a  mere  "  aside**  to  that  more 
important  dialogue  which  was  maintained  beside  the  Prince. 

A  slow  but  measured  tide  of  persons  passed  before  him,  bowing  with 
respectful  deference  as  they  went.  With  some  he  deigned  to  speak  a  fc« 
words,  odiers  had  a  smilo,  or  a  little  nod  of  recognition,  and  some  again 
one  of  those  cold  and  vacant  stares  with  which  great  people  are  occa- 
sionally wont  to  regard  little  ones.  His  Royal  Hit^hness  was  not  one  of 
those  accomplished  princes  whose  pride  it^s  to  know  the  name,  tU 
family,  the  pursuits,  and  predilections  of  each  new  presvvtet;  on  the 
coutiarv,  he  was  absent,  and  forgetful  to  a  deirrce  scarcelv  credink; 
iiis  want  of  memory  betraying  Inm  into  innumerable  nii^tikes,  froin 
whicii,  even  had  he  known,  no  adroitness  of  liis  own  could  ha.e  ex- 
tricated him.  On  this  evoi.in-  he  had  not  been  i)eculiariv  forti::iate;  lie 
had  comphmented  a  nunisttr  .vho  had  just  received  his  rl?c.il  in  dis-race 
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—he  had  felicitated  a  young  lady  on  her  approaching  marriage,  which 
had  been  broken  off;  while  the  burden  of  his  talk  to  Lady  Hester  was 
in  disparagement  of  those  foreigners  who  brought  a  scandal  upon  his 
court  by  habits  and  manners  which  would  not  be  tolerated  in  their  own 
countries.  Dirorce,  or  even  separation,  met  his  heavy  reprobation  ;  and 
while  liis  code  of  morality,  on  the  whole,  exhibited  very  merciful  disposi- 
tions, he  bestowed  unmitigated  severity  upon  all  that  could  shock  the 
world's  opinion. 

To  this  Lady  Hester  had  to  listen  as  best  she  might — a  task  not  the 
less  trying  and  difficult  from  the  ill-suppressed  looks  of  malice  and  en- 
joyment she  saw  on  Wvery  side.  From  all  these  causes  put  together,  the 
occasion,  however  flattering  to  her  vanity,  was  far  from  being  pleasurable 
to  her  feelings,  and  she  longed  for  it  to  be  over.  The  Prince  looked 
wearied  enough,  but  somehow  there  is  nothing  like  royalty  for  endurance; 
their  whole  lives  would  seem  to  teach  the  lesson,  and  so  he  sat  on,  saying 
a  stray  word,  bowing  with  half-dosed  lids,  and  looking  as  though  very 
little  more  would  set  him  £Eist  asleep. 

It  was  the  very  culminating  pmnt  of  the  whole  evening's  austerity ; 
one  of  those  little  pauses  which  now  and  then  occur  had  succeeded  to  the 
mormiir  of  conversation.  The  whist  party  had  been  broken  up,  and  the 
Cardinal  was  slowly  advancing  up  the  room,  the  company,  even  to  the 
ladieSy  rismg  respectfully  as  he  passed,  when  the  folding-doors  were 
thrown  wide,  and  a  servant  announced  Mr.  Scroope  Purvis. 

If  the  name  ¥ras  unknown  to  the  assembled  guests,  there  was  one  there 
at  least  who  heard  it  with  a  sensation  of  actual  terror,  and  poor  Kate 
DalUm  tank  back  into  her  chair  with  a  kind  of  instinctive  effort  at  con- 
cealment. By  this  time  the  door  had  closed  behind  him,  leaving  Mr. 
Purna  rtanding  with  an  expression  of  no  small  bewilderment  at  the 
gprgtooM  assembly  into  which  he  had  intruded. 

Lady  Hester's  quick  ear  had  caught  the  name,  even  from  the  furthest 
end  of  die  room,  but,  while  she  attributed  it  to  the  mispronunciations  of 
which  Ibragn  servants  are  so  liberal,  looked  out  with  some  curiosity  for 
him  who  owned  it. 

Nor  had  she  to  look  long,  for,  his  first  moment  of  surprise  over,  Purvis 
put  up  Uf  dooUe  eye-glass  and  commenced  a  tour  of  the  rooms,  in  that 
peculiarlj  eerutininng  way  for  which  he  was  distinguished.  The  fjEU^t 
that  all  the  faces  were  unknown  to  him  seemed  to  impart  additional 
courage  to  his  investigations,  for  he  stared  about  with  as  little  concern 
as  he  might  have  done  in  a  theatre. 

Most  men  in  his  situation  would  have  been  egoist  enough  to  have 
thought  only  of  themselves,  and  the  awkwardness  of  their  own  position. 
Purvis,  on  the  contrary,  had  an  eye  for  everything;  fi'om  the  chande- 
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lien  on  the  walls  to  the  crosses  on  the  dress-coats — tnm  the  deoontiou 
of  the  salons  to  the  diamonds — he  missed  nothing;  and  witli  snch  impu^ 
tial  fairness  did  he  hestow  his  glances,  that  the  Cardinal's  cheeks  grew 
red  as  his  own  stockings,  as  Scroope  surveyed  him.     At  hut  he  reached 
the  end  of  the  great  drawing-room,  and  found  himself  standing  diiecdr 
in  front  of  the  canopied  seat,  where  the  Archduke  sat  with  Ladj  Hsfta 
Not  heeding,  if  he  even  remarked,  the  little  circle  which  etiquette  hi 
drawn  in  front  of  the  Prince,  Pun-is  advanced  within  the  duumed  pR* 
cincts,  and  stared  steadily  at  the  Duke. 

**  I  perceive  that  one  of  your  friends  is  most  anxious  to  pay  his  nqpects 
to  you,  Lady  Hester,"  said  the  Prince,  with  a  very  pecuHar  smile. 

'*  I  heg  to  assure  you.  Sir,  that  the  gentleman  is  unknown  to  me; 
his  presence  here  is  an  honour  for  which  I  am  totally  unprepared." 

"  My  name  is  Purvis,  Madam — Sc — Sc — Scroope  Purvis.  Miss  Date 
knows  me ;  and  my  sister,  is  Mrs.  Ricketts." 

"  You  will  find  Miss  Dal  ton  yonder.  Sir,"  said  Lady  Heiter,  lO 
whose  efforts  were  barely  sufficient  to  restrain  her  temper. 

'*  I  see  her,"  cried  Purvis,  putting  his  glass  up;  "but  she's  tijingtA 
escape  me.  She's  got  a  man  with  a  re — re — red  beard  before  her,  bst 
it  won't  do — I'm  too  sh — sh — sharp  for  that." 

The  Archduke  laughed,  and  heartily  too,  at  thb  sally;  and  PanriSf. 
emboldened  by  the  complaisance,  edged  more  closely  towards  him  topoil^t     | 
out  the  lady  in  question.     '*  She  has  a  droll  kind  of  sc — sc — scarf  in  her 
hair;  there,  don't  you  see  her  now!     Have  you  ever  seen  the  picture 
ill  the  Pitti  Palace?" 

The  question  was  a  little  startling,  as  the  personage  to  whom  it  va^ 
addressed  had  his  residence  there.  The  Archduke,  however,  merely 
bowed  in  acquiescence,  and  Purvis  went  on:  ''My  sister  Zoe  copied od0 
— and  I  like  it  better  than  the  Ti — Tit — Titian  itself.  We  smoked)^ 
too,  and  made  it  look  so  brown,  you'd  never  guess  it  to  be  mo^mo^ 
mo — modem." 

To  judge  from  the  bewildered  look  of  the  Duke^  the  whole  of  tbi^ 
speech  was  pure  Chaldec  to  him  ;  and  when  he  turned  to  Lady  Hester 
for  an  explanation^  he  discovered  that  she  had  left  her  seat.  Whetkr 
mistaking  the  motion  as  an  invitation  to  be  seated,  or  merely  acting  by 
his  own  impulses,  Scroope  crossed  over  and  sat  down  on  the  sofa  with  ^ 
degree  ot*  self-satisfaction  that  lighted  up  all  his  features. 

**  You're  not  one  of  the  fa — family,  are  you?"  asked  he. 

'*  I  have  not  that  honour,"  said  the  Prince,  with  a  bow. 

•*  1  thought  not.  I  surypectcd  that  there  was  a  tw — tw — twang*" 
your  P^nglish  that  looked  foreign,  but  I  know  your  face  quite  well.'* 

The  Duke  bowed  again. 
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**  Pretty  roonu  these/*  sud  Purvis,  witli  his  glass  to  his  eje ;  <'  what 
ft  d^^d — deal  of  money  they  must  have  cost.  They're  going  it  fast, 
Aeae  Ondows." 

*^  Indeed,'*  said  the  Prince,  who  only  half  understood  the  remaik. 

**  I  Imow  it,**  said  Scroope,  with  a  confidential  wink.  <<  Their  hutcher 
•e — ae— serves  us,  and  he  won't  give  anything  till  they  have  sent  their 
Ofdenr;  and  as  for  wine,  they  drink  Bordeaux  in  the  servants'  hall.  I 
don^  know  what  you  have,  but  a  d — d — deuced  sight  better  than  ever 
/get.- 

"  Good  wine,  however,  can  be  had  here,  I  hope,"  said  the  Duke, 
blandly. 

**  Yes,  if  you  sm — sm — smuggle  it,"  said  Scroope,  with  a  knowing 
cackle;  while,  to  add  poignancy  to  the  remark,  he  nudged  the  Prince 
with  his  elbow.  *'  That's  the  only  way  to  have  it.  The  st — stupid 
government  sees  nothing." 

**I8  that  the  case.  Sir?"  asked^the  Prince,  with  a  degree  of  interest  he 
had  not  manifested  before. 

*•  To  be  sure  it  is.  My  sister  2iOe  never  pays  duty  on  anything,  and 
if  you  like  your  c— c — cigars  cheap,  just  t — t— tell  me,  that's  all.  The 
G— G — Grand  Duke  never  got  a  sixpence  of  my  money  yet,  and  if  I 
kn — know  myself,  he  never  shall." 

<*  Do  you  bear  him  any  g^dg^,  Sir,  that  you  say  this  so  emphati- 
cany?" 

**No-HQOt  at  all.  They  tell  me  that  he's  good-hearted,  although 
somewhat  we — weak  in  the  a — a — attic  story ;"  and  here  Scroope  tapped 
hii  forehead  significantly — ''but  that's  in  the  family.  My  sister  Zoe 
could  tell  you  such  st — stories  about  them,  you'd  die  laughing;  and 
then  there's  Jekyl  takes  them  off  so  well !  It's  c — c — capital  fun.  lie 
^ves  a  dia — dia — dialogue  between  the  Grand  Duke  and  the  Pope's 
Nuncio,  that's  better  than  a  farce." 

How  far  Mr.  Purvis  might  have  been  carried  in  his  zeal  to  be  agree- 
•Ue  there  is  no  saying,  when  Lady  Hester  came  up  with  Kate  leaning 
on  her  ann. 

*^  This  gentleman  claims  acquaintance  with  you,  Miss  Dalton,"  said  she, 
faviglitily. 

^  Oh,  to  be  sure — she  knows  me;  and  I  have  a  letter  for  her,  from  her— > 
her  fa — father,"  said  Purvis,  drawing  forth  a  packet  like  a  postman's. 

**  Miss  Dalton  would  prefer  being  seated.  Sir,'*  said  LAdy  Hester,  while 
she  motioned  towards  another  part  of  the  room. 

**  Tes^  yes,  of  course,  we'll  find  out  a  snug  co — comer  somewhere  for 
a  diat;  just  take  my  arm,  will  you  ?  Let  us  get  away  from  all  these 
great  'D<ms,'  with  their  stars  and  crosses."     And,  without  waiting  for 
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Kate's  reply)  he  drew  her  arm  within  his  own,  and  set  out  in  that  little 
shufittiDg  trot  which  he  always  assumed  what  he  fiuicied  he  had  hiisine0 
on  hand. 

The  ridicule  of  being  associated  with  such  a  companiwi  woold  at  any 
other  moment  have  orerwhelmed  Kate  Daltoo  with  shame,  hat  now, 
whether  from  the  few  words  which  Lady  Hester  had  widspefed  in  her  esr, 
whether  the  fact  of  his  unauthorised  i^ppearance,  or  whether  it  wen  Ae 
dread  of  some  greater  disgrace  to  follow,  she  actoally  fdt  a  sense  of 
relief  in  the  continuous  flow  of  twaddle  which  he  kept  up  as  they  pasted 
down  the  room. 

"  Who  was  that  smiled  as  we  passed  ?"  asked  he. 

"  Prince  Midchikoff." 

"  Oh,  that  was  he,  was  it  ?     You  must  introduce  me.** 

*^  Not  now ;  pray,  not  now ;  at  any  other  time,"  cried  she,  in  perfect 
terror. 

**  Well,  but  don't  forget  it.  Zoe  would  never  fcnrgive  me,  if  I  told 
her  that  I  lost  the  op — op— opportunity ;  she  wants  to  know  him  so 
very  much." 

''Of  course,  at  another  time,"  said  Kate,  hurrying  him  along  with 
increasing  speed. 

'*  Who's  he  ? "  asked  Purvis,  as  a  tall  and  stately  personage  bowed 
blandly  to  Kate. 

"  The  Austrian  Minister." 

*'  Not  the  fellow  that  st — st — strangled  the  Emperor?  Oh,  I  forgot; 
he  was  a  Russian,  wasn't  he?  They  got  him  down,  and  ch — ch— dioked 
him ;  ha !  ha !  ha !  There's  a  man  with  a  red  moustache,  so  like  the 
fellow  who  sells  the  bou — bou — '  bouquets'  at  the  Cascini." 

^'  A  Hungarian  Magnate,"  whispered  Kate. 

<<  Is  he,  though?  Then  let's  have  an — another  look  at  him.  He  hu 
as  many  gold  chains  about  him  as  a  shop  on  the  Ponte  Vecdiio.  Zoe 
would  like  him,  he's  so  odd!" 

At  last,  hut  not  without  great  efforts,  Kate  succeeded  in  reaching  s 
small  chamber,  where  two  others  already  were  seated,  and  whose  flgores 
were  undisting^bable  in  the  obscurity  of  a  studiously-shaded  lamp. 

"  Isn't  it  strange,  she  never  asked  for  Zoe?"  said  Purvis,  as  he  took 
his  seat  on  a  sofa;  ^'not  to  inquire  for  a  person  sick  under  her  own 
r-.r-roof?" 

^'  Lady  Hester  is  not  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Ricketts.** 

"  Well,  but  sh — sh — she  ought  to  be.  Zoe  made  a  party  for  her— a 
d— d — dinner-party;  and  had  Hagg— Haggerstone  and  Foglass,  and 
the  rest  of  them.  And  after  all,  you  know,  they  are  only  B — Bankers, 
these  Onslows,  and  needn't  give  themselves  airs." 
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"You  have  a  letter  for  me,  Mr.  Purvis?  vrill  you  pardon  my  im- 
patience  *• 

'*  Yefly  to  be  sore.  I've  a  letter,  and  an  enclosure  in  it,  too ;  at  least, 
it  feels  caisp  like  a  note — a  bank-note ;  that's  the  reason  you're  impatient; 
perhaps  the  re — re — ^remittance  was  long  a-coming,  eh?" 

Kate  made  no  reply  to  this  speech,  but  her  cheek  grew  scarlet  as  she 
heard  it. 

Purvis,  meanwhile,  spread  his  packet  of  ps^rs  before  him,  and  began 
hb  search  for  Dalton^s  letter. 

'^  No,  that  ain't  it ;  t^f  s  from  Foglass,  all  about  Norwood,  and  his 
N — N — ^Newmaricet  afiair.  That's  a  letter  from  Lord  GuUston's  valet, 
with  such  a  droll  ac — account  of  the  whole  family.  Zoe  recom — ^mended 
him ;  and  the  poor  fellow's  very  grateful,  for  he  writes  about  all  that  goes 
on  in  the  house.  Lady  G.,  it  seems,  has  the  temper  of  a  f — f — fiend. 
Well,  don't  be  im — impatient ;  I'll  find  your  father's  letter  in  a  minute. 
He  writes  such  a  cr — cr — cramp  old  hand,  one  should  detect  it  at  once. 
I  ta — take  it  that  he's  a  bit  of  a  character,  the  old  gen — gentleman. 
I'm  sore  he  is ;  but  what  have  I  done  with  his  letter.  Oh !  here  it  is ! 
h^e  it  is !  and  '  with  haste'  written  on  the  comer,  too." 

Kate  esDgfat  the  letter  impatiently,  and,  without  any  thought  for  Purvis 
or  the  place,  tore  it  open  at  onoe.  In  doing  so,  the  enclosure  fell  to  the 
ground  without  her  perceiving  it;  and,  stranger  still,  it  escaped  the 
tttentioa  of  Purvis ;  but  that  worthy  man,  not  exactly  venturing  to  read 
over  her  shoulder,  had  established  himself  directly  in  front,  where,  with 
las  double  eye-glass,  he  scanned  every  change  in  her  features  during  the 
penual. 

*^  All  well  at  home,  I  hope,  eh?  How  she  changes  colour,"  muttered 
he  to  himself.  *'  Nobody  ill ;  nobody  dead,  eh  ?"  asked  he,  louder.  *'  It 
must  be  something  serious,  though ;  slie*s  trembling  like  ague.  Let  me 
give  you  a  chair ;  that  is,  if  I  can  f — find  one  in  this  little  den ;  they've 
got  nothing  but  d — divans  all  round  it."  And  he  hurried  forth  into  the 
lai^r  saion  in  search  of  a  seat. 

It  was  not  wi^out  considerable  trouble  to  himself  and  inconvenience 
to  various  others  that  he  at  last  succeeded,  and  returned  to  the  boudoir 
with  a  massive  arm-chair  in  his  hands;  but  what  was  his  dismay  to  find 
that  Miss  Dalton  had  made  her  escape  in  the  meanwhile.  In  vain  did  he 
seek  her  through  the  salons j  which  now  were  rapidly  thinning;  the 
distinguished  guests  having  already  departed. 

A  stray  group  lingered  here  and  tliere,  conversing  in  a  low  tone; 
and  around  the  fires  were  gathered  little  knots  of  ladies  muffled  and 
cloaked,  and  only  waiting  for  the  carriages.  It  was  like  a  stage,  when 
the  performance  was  over  I     Scarcely  deigning  to  notice  the  little  man, 
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^  At  tbb  very  moment  !**  responded  she,  emphatically. 

**  The  idiole  thing  passes  belief/'  exclaimed  he. 

And  aov  the  listless  loangers  drew  their  chairs  closer  to  hear  the 
story*  and  langh,  as  men  do,  who  are  seldom  moved  to  mirth  save  when 
ridicule  or  maKce  are  the  proYOcati? es. 

"  But  yon  haven't  heard  the  worst  yet,"  said  Midchikoff.  "  Pray  tell 
them  o£  yoar  risitor  of  this  erening." 

And  Lady  Hester  narrated  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Purvis,  who,  having 
•ecnied  his  entrance  by  a  visit  to  his  sister,  had  so  unceremoniously  pre- 
aented  himself  in  the  drawing-room. 

'*  Heaven  knows  what  he  said  to  his  Royal  Highness  when  I  was 
%jmy.  To  judge  from  his  face,  it  must  have  been  something  atrocious ; 
and  the  last  thing  he  said  on  leaving  was,  '  I  must  try  and  not  forget 
your  agreeable  friend's  name.'  " 

*'  You  might  as  well  have  invited  m^,  as  have  had  your  <  friend  * 
Purvis,  after  all,"  said  a  young  Italian  Noble,  whose  political  opinions 
found  no  favour  at  Court. 

^  But  what  do  you  mean  to  do,  my  Lady  ?"  asked  Midchikoff.  ^'  Is 
the  enemy  to  hold  undisputed  possession  of  the  fortress  ?" 

**  It  is  precisely  on  that  point  I  want  advice.  Prince." 

'*  What  if  we  form  ourselves  into  a  council  of  state  ?"  said  an  Aus- 
trian Greneral. 

*'  By  all  means,"  said  the  others,  who  now  formed  a  semicircle  in 
front  of  Lady  Hester's  sofa. 

^  The  youngest  officer  always  speaks  first,"  said  the  Austrian. 

**  Then  that  duty  is  mine,"  said  a  little  man  of  about  eighty-two  or 
three,  and  who  had  represented  France  at  half  the  Courts  of  Europe. 
*'  I  ^oold  advise  a  protocol  in  the  form  of  protest.  It  b  a  palpable 
invasion  of  territory,  but,  followed  by  an  ample  apology  and  a  speedy 
evacuation,  may  be  forgiven.  There  are  historical  warrants  for  such 
tran^^saions  being  accepted  as  acts  almost  of  compulsion." 

^  The  case  of  Anspach,  for  instance,*'  s^d  the  Austrian,  with  a  mali- 
eioos  anii]& 

''Predsely,  General— -precisely  a  case  in  point,"  rejoined  the  old 
Diplomate^  with  a  bow  and  a  smile  that  almost  seemed  gratefuL  '^  The 
aborteet  road  to  victory  is  ever  the  best." 

**  Let  a  try  a  fever,  or  a  fire ;  by  Jove !  the  sacrifice  of  a  few  chairs  and 
windcw-cartaiiis  would  be  a  cheap  alternative,"  said  George  Onslow. 

''  Why  not  essay  a  compromise,  my  Lady,"  interposed  a  young  German 
Secretary  of  Legation;  "a  mixed  garrison,  like  that  of  Rastadt.'* 

^  Lady  Hester^s  troops  to  mount  guard  alternately  with  the  Ricketts' ! 
Downright  treason — ^base  treason !"  exclaimed  another. 


**  yfhMt  wonl^  JOB  think  of  a  special  miwion,  my  Ia^,  m^cnl 
JAji  "  It  KtmU  at  lout  lerve  to  eutlghtea  us  m  to  tlie  views  of  dn 
MBwi^    Hm.^Koaiam.  of  the  past  often  thrown  much  light  oa  die 

*'Jd^l  wuitl  to  Bam  a  decoratitm,"  said  anotber,  lan^ungi  "tn 
nteadu  to  be  th»  mswaj  himself." 

"  m  wager  diat  I  know  Midchlkoff's  policy,"  said  a  young  SicSiM, 
irll»  tiimg*  afok*  with  *  &aak  GearieuneM  that  is  most  ra»  with  pOur 


"  Well,  let  111  bear  iC'  said  the  Prince,  gnvcly, 

"Yon  wooU  eo^Mil  the  national  eipediGnt  of  reUrin^  iMfoK  ibl 
•BHDjr  asd  "'n^'—g  the  -country  too  cold  to  hold  them  ?" 

"How  abMfdf"  said  Liudj'  Ueeter,  half  angrily;  "give  up  od«'i)ww 
to  a  iet  of  people  who  have  had  the  ioipertinenoe  to  intrude  ihemseiTQ 

u  ii  li^t,"  said  ^  Prince.  "  It  is  the  best  sngga- 
d  yet  Hostilities  imply,  to  a  certain  extent,  Mpialiiy; 
negotiatiaB  i>  am  achaoiwWginen  t  of  acqu^taocesbip  ;  a  dignifitd  «• 
treat,  howerer,  arada  Mther  difficulty." 

"  Id  tbat  eaae^  let*B  alarve^them  ont,"  said  Gleorgc.     "  Suffer  no  np 
■  to  be  tbrowB  into  the  place,  aod  exart  the  most  homble  Unni  et 


"Then,  where  to  go  to?  that's  aaother  question,"  ssid  laij 
Hester. 

"  His  EmineDce  expects  to  see  you  in  Rome,"  whispered  (faaJim 
who  had  waited  far  an  opportunity  for  the  suggestion.  "I  bdisiaki 
i^ea  on  a  proouM." 

"  Very  troe ;  but  not  just  yet  Beudes,  the  seasO)  >■  akmt.epi' 
■aid  Lady  Hester,  with  a  alight  degree  of  confusion.  ; 

"Don't  be  fii^teoed,  Abb^,"  whispered  Jekyl  in  D'EeaaoaU^.f^ 
"  Her  Ladyship  is  aasoredly  'going  to  Rome'  later  oa."  ,  j. 

The  Fneet  smiled,  with  an  expression  that  toU  bow  foUjhe  tt^f 
headed  the  phrase.  . ' 

"  There's  alittle  Villa  of  mine,  on  the  Lake  of  Como,TW[^  inwh  Aj^ 
service,"  said  HiddukoS^  with  the  easy  mdifiereaea  tt  ana  mggiil^ 
Bomething  perfectly  indifferent  to  him. 

"  Do  yon  mean  La  Rocca,  PrinceP"  asked  the  Keifiaa. 

"Ves.  They  tell  me  it  is  prettily  ntuated,  but  I'n  MnrieP^ 
The  Empress  passed  a  few  weeks  there  last  year,  and  Ukad  i^"  M* 
Midchikoff,  languidly. 

"Really,  Prince,  if  I  don't  know  how  to  aoeep^  I  am  atiD  BnVt* 
loss  f(»  power  to  refuse  your  ofier." 
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^  Whoi  will  yoQ  go?^  said  be,  dxylj,  and  taking  ont  his  memorandmn- 
liook  to  write. 

<«  What  says  Mr.  Jekyl  ?**  laid  Lady  Hester,  tnrning  to  that  bland 
pevnoage^  wfao»  without  apparently  attending  to  what  went  forward,  had 
beard  every  syllable  of  it 

*^  This  is  Tueiday/'  said  JdcyL  '<  There's  not  much  to  be  done ;  the 
VnU  wants  £or  nothing:  I  know  it  perfectly." 

**  Ah!  it's  comfcurtable,  ^aeaT*  said  the  Prince,  with  a  slight  degree 
of  aniflaation. 
.  ^  La  Rocca  is  all  that  Contarete's  taste  could  make  it,"  replied  Jekyl. 

"  Poor  Cootarete !  he  was  an  excellent  maitre  d'hotel,"  said  Midchikoff. 
'*He*s  sdll  with  me,  somewhere ;  I  rather  belieye  in  Tartary,  just  now." 

^  Toor  Ladyship  may  leave  thb  on  Thursday,"  said  Jekyl ;  who  well 
knew  that  he  was  paying  the  most  flattering  compliment  to  Midchikoff 
in  naming  the  shortest  possible  time  for  preparation. 

**  Will  this  be  inconyenient,  Prince?"  asked  Lady  Hester. 

*•  No;  not  in  the  least.  If  Jekyl  will  precede  you  by  a  couple  of  hours, 
I  tmst  aU  will  be  ready." 

"  With  your  permission,  then,  we  will  say  Thursday,"  said  she,  who, 
with  her  habitual  delight  in  novelty,  was  already  wild  with  pleasure  at 
the  whole  scheme. 

*'  Perhaps  1*11  come  and  visit  you,"  s^d  MidcliikofF.   "  I  shall  have  to 

go  to  Vienna  sood." 

Lady  Hester  bowed  and  smiled  her  acknowledgments  for  this  not  over 
grscions  speech. 

**  May  we  follow  you,  too,  Lady  Hester?"  asked  the  Sicilian. 

^  We  expect  that  much  from  your  loyalty,  gentlemen.     Our  exile  will 
your  fidelity." 

There's  something  or  other  inconvenient  about  the  stables,"  said 
Midchikoff,  ''  but  I  forget  what  it  is ;  they  are  up  a  mountain,  or  down 
in  a  valley.  I  don't  remember  it»  but  the  Emperor  said  it  was  wrong, 
and  should  be  changed." 

**  They  are  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Lake,  Prince,"  interposed  Jekyl, 
'^and  you  must  cross  over  to  your  carriage  by  boat." 

**0^  delightftd— quite  delightful!"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester,  with 
AiMish  joy,  at  the  no? elty. 

**  La  Rocca  is  on  a  little  promontor)',"  said  Jekyl,  "  only  approach- 
aUe  from  the  water,  for  the  mountain  is  quite  inaccessible." 

^  You  shall  have  a  road  made,  ifyoa  wi^  it,"  said  the  Prince,  Un- 
gnidly. 

"On  no  aoeoont.  I  woddn't  for  the  world  destroy  the  isolation  of 
the  spot." 


<c 
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"  Do  you  happen  to  remember,  Mr.  Jekyl,  if  there  be  any  pictani 
there?" 

"  There  are  some  perfect  gems,  by  Greuze." 

"  Oh !  that's  where  they  are,  is  it?  I  could  never  call  to  mind  vhm 
tliey  were  left." 

The  conversation  now  became  general,  in  discussing  Lady  Hesteri 
change  of  abode,  the  life  they  should  all  lead  when  on  the  Lake,  and  tk 
innumerable  stories  that  would  be  circulated  to  account  for  her  sodden 
departure.  This  same  mystery  was  not  the  least  agreeable  feature  of 
the  whole,  and  Lady  Hester  never  wearied  in  talking  of  all  the  speeoU- 
tions  her  new  step  was  certain  to  originate ;  and  although  some  of  tbe 
company  regretted  the  approaching  closure  of  a  house  which  tonati 
the  resource  of  every  evening,  others  were  not  sorry  at  the  prospect  of 
anything  which  offered  a  change  to  the  monotony  of  their  lives. 

**  You'll  come  to  breakfast  to-morrow,  Mr.  Jekyl,"  said  Lady  Hester, 
as  he  followed  the  departing  guests.  *^  I  shall  want  you  the  iAkIb 
day." 

He  bowed  with  his  hand  to  his  heart,  and  never  did  features  of  Eb 
nioidd  evince  a  deeper  aspect  of  devotion. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


JEKYl/s     COUNSELS. 


One  of  the  most  striking  characteristics  of  our  present  age  is  A* 
lingular  mixture  of  frivolity  and  seriousness — the  almost  absurd  cob* 
tra?t  between  grave  inquiry  and  reckless  dissipation,  which  pervades  th* 
well-to-do  classes.  Never  was  there  a  period  when  merely  sensual  gt»' 
titication  was  more  highly  prized  and  paid  for;  and  never,  perhtpS|> 
lime  when  every  rank  in  life  was  more  eager  in  the  pursuit  of  Imowledge- 
To  produce  this  state  of  things  a  certain  compromise  was  necessaxy,  tn^ 
while  the  mere  man  of  pleasure  affected  a  taste  for  literature  anl 
}^olitics,  the  really  active-minded  either  sought  his  relaxation,  or 
c  xtended  his  influence,  by  mingling  in  scenes  of  frivolity  and  amose- 
i!ient. 

The  age  which  made  Dandies  Philosophers,  made  Lord  ChanceUoxs 
dmll,  and  Bishops  eccentric.  A  paradoxical  spirit  was  abroad,  and  it 
seemed  to  be  a  matter  of  pride  witli  every  one,  to  do  something  out  of 
his  station.  The  whole  temper  of  society,  and  the  tone  of  conversation, 
exhibited  this  new  taste. 
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Lady  Hester  Onslow  was  not  a  bad  specimen  of  the  prevmling  mania. 
There  was  by  nature  a  certain  fidgety,  capricious  volatility  about  her, 
that  defied  anything  like  a  regular  pursuit,  or  a  continued  purpose. 
With  a  reasonably  quick  apprehension  and  no  judgment,  in  being 
ererything,  she  became  nothing.  Always  mistaking  sympathies  for  coa- 
TictionSy  it  was  quite  sufficient  to  interest  her  imagination,  to  secure 
h^  adhesion,  not,  indeed,  that  it  was  worth  much  when  obtained,  seeing 
that  she  was  but  a  feeble  ally  at  the  best.  Her  employment  of  the  day 
was  a  type  of  herself.  The  mornings  were  passed  in  mesmeric  expe- 
riences with  her  doctor,  or,  what  she  fancied  were,  theological  discussions 
with  the  Abb^  d'Elsmonde.  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  in  which  the 
imaginative  exaltation  more  predominated.  All  the  authentic  and 
incredible  phenomena  of  the  one,  all  the  miraculous  pretensions  of  the 
other,  were  too  little  for  a  credulity  that  stopped  at  nothing.  Of 
second  sight,  remote  sympathy,  and  saintly  miracles,  she  never  could 
hear  enough !  '^  Give  me  facts,"  she  would  say;  by  which  she  meant 
narratives.  "  I  will  have  no  theories,  Doctor."  "  Don't  bear  me  down 
^th  arguments,  Mons.  TAbb^."  *'  Facts,  and  feicts  alone  have  any 
influence  with  me,** 

Now,  such  facts  as  she  asked  for  were  easily  obtainable,  and  the 
greatest  miser  need  not  have  grudged  her  an  ample  meal  of  them. 
Many  of  the  facts,  too,  possessed  the  pleasing  feature  of  being  personal 
in  their  interest.  One  day,  it  was  a  charming  young  patient  of  the 
Doctor,  who,  having  touched  a  tress  of  Lady  Hester's  hair,  made  the 
most  astonishing  revelations  of  her  Ladyship's  disposition;  telling  facts 
of  her  feelings,  her  nature,  and  even  her  affections,  that  **  she  knew 
were  only  confided  to  her  own  heart."  Various  little  incidents  of  her 
duly  life  were  foretold,  even  to  such  minute  matters  as  the  purchase  of 
articles  of  jewellery,  which  she  had  not  even  seen  at  the  time,  and  only 
met  her  eyes  by  accident  afterwards.  The  Abb^,  with  equal  success, 
asaored  her  of  the  intense  interest  taken  in  her  by  the  Church.  Beauti- 
foIlj-Bound  and  richly-illustrated  books  were  offered  to  her,  with  the 
flattering  addition,  that  prayers  were  then  being  uttered  at  many  a 
shrine  for  her  enlightenment  in  their  perusal.  Less  asked  to  conform 
herself  to  a  new  belief,  than  to  reconcile  the  fiEuth  to  her  own  notions, 
the  was  ^ven  the  very  widest  latitude  to  her  opinions.  If  she  grew 
impatient  at  argument,  a  subtle  illustration,  an  apt  metaphor,  or  some- 
times a  happy  "  motj**  settled  the  question.  The  Abbe  was  a  clever 
talker,  and  varied  his  subjects  with  all  the  skill  of  a  master.  He  knew 
how  to  invoke  to  his  aid  all  that  poetry,  art,  and  romance  could  contri- 
bute. The  theme  was  a  grand  one  when  the  imagination  was  to  be 
intereatedy  and  really  deserved  a  better  Hstener,  for,  save  when  the 


302  THE  DJlLTOHS  ;  OB, 

miraculoiu  interposition  of  saints,  or  the  gaodj  oeremoiiials  of  die 
Church  were  spoken  of,  she  heard  the  subject  with  indifference^  if  not 
apathy.  The  consideration  of  self  could,  however,  alwaya  bring  hm 
back;  and  it  was  erer  a  successful  flattexy  to  aaeure  her  how  ftrvendj 
such  a  Cardinal  prayed  for  her  *^  xight-mindedness,"  and  bow  eagcrijr 
even  his  Holiness  looked  forward  to  the  moment  of  eoontiiig;  ber  Kooaag 
liis  children. 

Her  very  tastes — ^those  same  tastes  that  asoetic  Protestantism  m 
always  cavilling  at — were  beautifully  Roman.  The  Church  liked  db- 
play.  Witness  her  magnificence  and  splendour,  her  glorious  cathednk 
the  pomp  and  grandeur  of  her  ceremonial !  As  to  music,  the  choir  of 
the  '^  Duomo*'  was  serapliic,  and  needed  not  the  association  of  tbe  disii 
vaulted  aisles,  the  distant  altar,  and  the  chequered  rays  of  stained-giMi 
windows,  to  wrap  the  soul  in  a  fervour  of  enthusiasm.  Even  Beauty «« 
cherished  by  the  Church,  and  the  fair  Madonnas  were  types  of  m 
admiring  love  that  was  beautifully  catholic  in  its  worship. 

With  all  this,  the  work  of  conversion  was  a  Penelope's  web,  thai  mnit 
each  day  be  begun  anew,  for,  as  the  hour  of  the  Cascini  drew  nigh,  Ls^ 
Hester's  carriage  drew  up,  and  mesmerism,  miracles,  and  all  gave  way  to 
the  fi-eshcr  interests  of  courtly  loungers,  chit-chat,  and  "  bouquets  of 
camelias." 

For  the  next  hour  or  so,  her  mind  was  occupied  with  the  gosnpiiig 
stories  of  Florentine  life,  its  surface  details  all  recounted  by  the  simper- 
ing dandies  who  gathered  around  her  carnage ;  its  deeper — not  unfre- 
quently  darker  histories — being  the  province  of  Mr.  Albert  JekjL 
Then  home  to  luncheon,  for,  as  Haggerstone  related,  she  dined  alwijs 
after  tlie  Opera,  and  it  was  then,  somewhere  verging  on  midnight,  thit 
she  really  began  to  live.  Then,  in  all  tlie  blaze  of  dress  and  jew^ 
with  beauty  little  impaired  by  years,  and  a  manner  the  perfection  of  thit 
peculiar  school  to  which  she  attached  herself,  she  was  indeed  a  most 
attractive  person. 

Kate  Daltou's  life  was,  of  course,  precisely  the  same.  Except  the  fe* 
hours  given  to  controversial  topics,  and  which  she  passed  in  reading,  sad 
the  occasional  change  from  driving  to  riding  in  the  Cascmi,  Kate's  day 
was  exactly  that  of  her  friend.  Not,  however,  with  the  some  results; 
for  while  one  was  wearied  with  the  tame  routine  of  unvarying  pleasure, 
tired  of  the  monotonous  circle  of  amusement,  the  other  became  each  day 
more  and  more  enamoured  of  a  lite  so  unchanging  in  its  happiness. 
^y}lat  was  miifonnity  to  Lady  Hester,  imparted  a  sense  of  security  to 
Kr*te.  Tt  was  not  alono  the  splendour  that  surrounded  her,  the  thou- 
suiij  (objects  of  taste  and  <  lo^^nnce  that  seemed  to  multiply  arour.d  them 
that  ca'»tiv.ited  lier  s )  nnicli ;  it  was  the  absence  of  all  care,  the  freedom 
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horn,  ereiy  tfxmght  that  this  state  was  a  mere  paasiog>  one.  This  Kate 
felt  to  he  the  rtry  highest  of  etijo3naient8,  and  when  at  night  she  whis- 
pered to  hoiel^  ^'  To-morrow  will  he  like  to-daj,"  she  had  said  eveiyo 
duDg  that  eonld  hiig^ten  anticipation. 

Her  lather's  \eiter  was  the  first  shock  to  this  delightful  iUusionl  Her 
own  false  pooitiofk  of  splendoor,  in  contrast  to  his  porerty,  now  came  up 
palpahly  hefbre  h^,  and  in  plaoe  of  those  hHssf ul  reveries  in  which  she 
often  passed  hours,  there  rose  to  her  mind  the  hitter  self-aecusings  of  a 
penitent  spirit.  She  never  slept  during  the  night;  the  greater  part  of  it 
she  spent  in  tears.  Her  absence  from  home,  hrief  as  it  was,  was  quite 
enoi^h  to  make  her  forget  much  of  its  daily  life.  She  could,  it  is  true, 
reeal  the  penury  and  the  privation,  hut  not  the  feelings  that  grew  out  of 
diem.  How  changed  must  he  have  hecome  to  stoop  to  this  f  was  the 
exclamation  that  she  uttered  again  and  again.  Where  was  all  that  Dalton 
pride  they  used  to  boast  of  ?  What  became  of  that  family  dignity  which 
once  was  their  bulwark  against  every  blow  of  fortune? 

To  these  thoughts  succeeded  the  sadder  one,  o^  what  course  remained 
for  her  to  adopt  ?  A  difficulty  the  greater,  since  she  but  half  understood 
what  was  required  of  her.  He  spoke  of  a  bill,  and  yet  the  letter  con- 
tained none  :  before  she  broke  the  seal,  it  felt  as  though  there  was  an 
enclosure,  yet  she  found  none;  and  if  there  were,  of  what  use  would  it 
be?  It  was  perfectly  impossible  that  she  could  approach  Sir  Stafford  with 
mch  a  request ;  every  sense  of  shame,  delicacy,  and  self-respect  revolted 
it  the  very  thought  Still  less  coidd  she  apply  to  Lady  Hester,  whose 
extravagant  and  wasteful  habits  always  placed  her  in  want  of  money, 
sad  yet  to  refuse  her  father  on  grounds  which  he  would  deem  purely 
idfisb,  was  equally  out  of  the  question.  She  well  knew  that  in  a  moment 
of  anger  and  impatience — stung  by  what  he  would  call  the  ingratitude 
of  his  children — he  would  probably  himself  write  to  Sir  Stafford,  nar- 
rating every  circumstance  that  drove  him  to  the  step.  Oh,  that  she  had 
never  lefb  him — never  ceased  to  live  the  life  of  want  and  hardship  to 
which  time  had  accustomed  her ;  all  the  poverty  she  had  ever  known 
broDght  no  such  humiliation  as  this!  Poor  Nelly's  lot  now  was  a 
hmi^red-fold  superior  to  hers.  She  saw,  too,  that  reserve  once  broken  on 
such  a  theme,  her  ^Either  would  not  scruple  to  renew  the  application  as 
often  as  he  needed  money.  It  was  clear  enough  that  he  saw  no  em- 
bsrrassment,  nor  any  difficulty  for  her  in  the  matter ;  that  it  neither 
could  offend  her  feelings,  nor  compromise  her  position.  Could  she 
descend  to  an  evasive  or  equivocal  reply,  his  temper  would  as  certainly 
boil  over,  and  an  insulting  letter  would  at  once  be  addressed  to  Sir 
Staffiird.     Were  she  to  make  the  request  and  fail,  he  would  order  her 
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-'  i  •!«:«%  w>.^i  ^'lu.:  c&T'r  >L<4  Dxioci  proc««u  che  roses  of  her  ch«dcs»'* 
Miri  he,  >mllir::^ ;   *' aiid  vet  h'jTv- icw  Caere  are  choc  know  this  fimpfe 

■•■-.■rrftt.*" 

"  Vo'i  :.ftve  me  a  credit  I  have  no  claim  co,  3Ir.  JekyL  I  have  ahnost 
f'<r;(ot.r>:ii  the  •ti;^ht  of  a  ri.^int^  suu.  but  this  xuorxiin^  I  didoot  feel  4|uile 
vvrrll — a  hf:arla/:he — a  iileeples5  night " 

*'  I'crhapi)  caused  by  anxiety,"  interposed  he,  quietly.  ^*  I  wish  I  had 
r!i-icrivcn;d  your  I^ihs  in  time,  but  I  only  detected  that  it  mnat  be  yourSy 
ivlicii  J  rcachftd  home." 

"  [  (loti't  comprolicnd  you,"  said  she,  iiiith  some  hesitation. 

'*  Is  not  this  yours,  Miss  Dalton?''  said  he,  producing  the  bill,  irfiieh 
Imd  faliitn  nii.Heon  from  her  fatlicr's  letter.     ^'I  found  it  on  the  floor  of 
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th|i  flBiIL  bovdovy  and  not  paying  nraeh  attention  to  it  at  the  time^  did 
not  peroaiye  dia  tignatme,  whicdk  wonld  at  once  haYO  betrayed  the  owner- 
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It  aait  httfo  dropped  from  a  letter  I  was  reading,*'  laid  Kate, 
friloao  cheek  waa  now  scarlet,  for  she  knew  Jekyl  well  enough  to  be 
lin  that  her  whole  secret  was  by  that  time  in  his  hands.  Sfigfater 
than  this  would  have  sufficed  for  his  intelligence  to  construct 
%|haoff]r  upon.  Nothing  in  his  manner,  howerer,  evinced  this  know- 
lajgai  fmr  he  hand^  her  the  paper  with  an  ur  of  most  impassive  quietude; 
wUky  as  if  to  turn  her  thoughts  from  any  unpleasantness  of  the  inci- 
da»t»  he  said, 

-  ^  You  hav'n't  yet  heard,  I  suppose,  of  Lady  Hester's  sudden  resolve 
to  quit  Florence?** 

*^  Leave  Florence !  and  for  where  ?"  asked  she,  hurriedly. 
*'  For  Midchikoff  *8  villa  at  Como.  We  discussed  it  all  last  night  after 
JOB  left,  and  in  twenty-four  hours  we  are  to  be  on  the  road." 
**  What  is  the  reason  of  this  hurried  departure?'' 
''The  Ricketts'  invasion  g^ves  the  pretext ;  but  of  course  you  know 
better  than  I  do  what  a  share  the  novelty  of  the  scheme  lends  to  its  at - 


**  And  we  are  to  leave  this  to-morrow !"  said  Kate,  rather  to  herself 
than  for  her  companion. 

Jekyl  marked  well  the  tone  and  the  expression  of  the  speaker,  but 
said  not  a  word. 

Kate  stood  for  a  few  seconds  lost  in  thought.  Her  difficulties  were 
thickening  around  her,  and  not  a  gleam  of  light  shone  through  the 
gbomy  future  before  her.  At  last,  as  it  were  overpowered  by  the  tor- 
tanng  anxieties  of  her  situation,  she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands  to 
hide  the  tears  that  would  gush  forth  in  spite  of  her. 

''Miss  Dalton  will  forgive  me,"  said  Jekyl,  speaking  in  a  low  and  most 
nspeetful  voice,  <<  if  I  step  for  once  from  the  humble  path  I  have  tracked 
for  myself  in  life,  and  offer  my  poor  services  as  her  adviser." 

Nothing  could  be  more  deferential  than  the  speech,  or  the  way  in 
irindi  it  was  uttered,  and  yet  Kate  heard  it  with  a  sense  of  pain.  She 
lidt  that  her  personal  independence  was  already  in  peril,  and  that  the 
meek  and  bashful  Mr.  Jekyl  had  gained  a  mastery  over  her.  He  saw 
all  thia — he  read  each  struggle  of  her  mind — and,  were  retreat  practicable, 
he  would  have  retreated,  but,  the  step  once  token,  the  only  course  was, 
"*  forwards." 

*'  Miss  Dakon  may  reject  my  counsels,  but  she  vnll  not  despise  the 
devotion  in  which  they  are  proffered.  A  mere  accident** — here  ho 
glanced  at  the  pi^r  which  she  still  held  in  her  fingers — *^  a  mere  ac- 
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ddent  has  ahown  me  that  yoa  have  a  diflficulty ;  one  for  which  nndwr 
your  habits  nor  knowledge  of  life  can  suggest  the  solution."  He  psmed, 
and  a  very  slight  nod  from  Kate  emboldened  him  to  proceed.  ^Woe 
it  not  so,  Miss  Dalton? — were  the  case  one  for  which  your  own  ei- 
qmsite  tact  could  suffice,  I  never  would  hare  ventured  on  the  liberty.  % 
who  have  watched  you  with  wondering  admiration,  directing  and  gair 
ing  your  course  amid  shoals,  and  reefs,  and  quicksands,  where  the  BOit 
skilful  might  have  found  shipwreck,  it  would  have  been  haidilnoA. 
indeed  for  me  to  have  offered  my  pilotage.  But  here,  if  I  err  not  gissdj* 
here  is  a  new  and  unknown  sea,  and  here  I  may  be  of  service  to  yoo.' 

^*  Is  it  so  plain,  then,  what  all  this  means?"  said  Kate,  holding  oafcAe 
bill  towards  JekyL 

"Alas!  Miss  Dalton,''  said  he,  with  a  faint  smile,  "these  ire  19 
enigmas  to  us  who  mix  in  all  the  worries  and  cares  of  life.'' 

"  Then  how  do  you  read  the  riddle,"  siud  she^  almost  langUng  st  te 
easy  flippancy  of  his  tone. 

"  Mr.  Dalton  being  an  Irish  gentleman  of  a  kind  dUspontion  iid  ft 
facile  temper,  suffers  his  tenantry  to  run  most  grievously  into  wrav- 
They  won't  pay,  and  he  won't  make  them;  his  own  creditors  havio|^w 
sympathy  with  such  proceedings,  become  pressing  and  impoftiinil& 
Mr.  Dalton  grows  angry,  and  they  g^w  irritable;  he  makes  lus  igcst 
write  to  (hem — they  '  instruct'  their  attorney  to  write  to  him.  Mr.  IX 
is  puzzled,  and  were  it  not  that but  may  I  go  on  ?" 

"Of  course ;  proceed," said  she,  smiling, 

"  You'll  not  be  offended,  though?"  said  he,  "  because,  if  I  have  not  the 
privilege  of  being  frank,  I  shall  be  worthless  to  you." 

"  There  is  no  serious  offence  without  intention." 

"Very  true;  but  I  do  not  wish  there  should  be  even  a  trivial (!■*• 
gression." 

"  I'm  not  afraid.    Go  on,"  said  she,  nodding  her  head. 

"Where  was  I,  then?  Oh!  I  remember.  I  said  that  Mr.  Daft* 
seeing  difl&culties  thickening  and  troubles  gathering,  suddenly  betteJ* 
him  that  he  has  a  daughter,  a  young  lady  of  such  attractions  that,  i>  • 
society  where  wealth  and  splendour  and  rank  hold  highest  place,  ^ 
beauty  has  already  established  a  dominion  which  nothing,  save  I**" 
gentleness,  prevents  bein^f  a  despotism." 

"  Mr.  Jekyl  mistakes  the  part  of  friend  when  he  becomes  flatterer." 

"  There  is  no  flattery  in  a  plain  unadorned  trutli,*'  said  he,  hastily. 

*"^  And  were  it  all  as  you  say,"  rejoined  she,  speaking  with  a  heighten*^ 
colour  and  a  flashinir  eve,  **liow  coidd  such  circumstances  be  linked tntn 
tliosc  you  spoke  of?" 

"  Easily  enough,  if  I  did  but  dare  to  tell  it,"  was  his  reply. 
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m  toa  hfte  for  resenre ;  go  on  fipedy,**  said  she,  with  a  figont  ogfa. 
liesumed: 

kDidtoii  knows— there  are  thousands  could  have  told  him  so— that 
loiter  may  he  a  Princess  to-morrow  if  she  wishes  it.  She  has  hot 
OSB  her  raak  and  her  nationality^  and  there  is  not  a  land  in 
)  in  whose  Peerage  she  may  not  inscnbe  her  name.  It  is  too  late 
HTfe^"  said  he,  quidily,  '*  and  consequently  too  late  for  resentment, 
nst  not  be  angiy  wkh  me  now ;  I  am  but  spealdng  in  your  pre- 
what  all  the  world  says  behind  your  back.  Hearing  thi%  and 
Dg  it»  as  all  believe  it,  what  is  there  more  natnnd,  than  that  he 
address  himself  to  hor,  at  whose  disposal  lie  all  that  wealth  can 
■?  The  sun  bestows  many  a  gleam  of  warmth  and  brightness 
he  reaches  the  zenith.  Do  not  mistake  me.  This  request  was 
f  fur ;  it  was  ill-advised.  Your  freedom  should  never  have  been 
lied  for  soch  a  mere  trifle.  Had  your  BeUher  but  seen  with  his 
m  your  position  here,  he  would  never  have  dcme  this ;  bat,  being 
here  is  no  harm  in  it.** 

it  what  am  I  to  do?^  said  Kate,  trembling  with  embarrassment 
lation  together. 

■d  the  money,  of  course,"  said  he,  cooUy. 
It  how, — from  what  source  ?" 

Nnr  own  benevolence ;  none  other,"  sud  he,  as  calmly.  ^  There 
Kition  of  a  fovour ;  no  stooping  to  an  obligation  necessary.  You 
mply  give  your  promise  to  repay  it  at  some  friture  day,  not 
ing  when;  and  I  will  find  the  Banker  but  too  happy  to  treat 

DO." 

it  what  prospect  have  I  of  such  ability  to  pay ;  what  resources  can 

n  upon  ?" 

ya  will  be  angry  if  I  repeat,  myself,"  said  Jekyl,  with  deep 

un  already  ang^  with  myself  that  I  should  have  listened  to  your 
al  so  indulgently;  my  troubles  must,  indeed,  have  affected  me 
when  I  so  for  forgot  myself." 

^1  dropped  his  head  forward  on  his  breast,  and  looked  a  picture  of 
;  af^  awhile  he  said, 

r  Stafford  Onslow  would,  I  well  know,  but  be  honoured  by  your 
him  the  slight  favour;  but  I  could  not  counsel  you  to  do  so. 
eelings  would  have  to  pay  too  severe  a  sacrifice,  and  hence  I 
making  it  a  mere  business  matter ;  depositing  some  ornament — 
laee  you  were  tired  of;  a  bracelet ;  anything ;  in  foct— a  nothing ; 
as  there  is  neither  a  difficulty  nor  a  disclosure." 
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^  h  »  tsX^  eariy  :o  expect  to  see  Lady  Hester,**  said  Jekyi;  *^ud, 
\%ic<K\»  mx  T^  business  here  this  morning  was  with  yoorsel^  so  that  nov 
I  »hall  driw  out  to  Midchikoff  *s  and  make  all  the  arrangementi  abont 
the  Villa.     Till  thxee,  then,  good-bj !" 
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**  Good-by,"  said  Kate,  for  the  first  time  disposed  to  feel  warmly  to 
the  little  man,  and  half  reproach  herself  with  some  of  the  prejudices  she 
used  to  entertain  regarding  him. 

Jekyl  now  took  his  way  to  the  stables,  and  ordering  a  Brougham  to 
be  got  ready  for  him,  sauntered  into  the  house,  and  took  his  coffee  while 
he  waited. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 


'*BACCA       HOBLAOHE.** 


There  is  something  of  medieval  look  and  air  about  the  Ponte 
Veodiio  in  Fbrence,  which  gives  it  a  peculiar  interest  to  the  traveller. 
The  quaint  little  low  shops  on  either  side,  all  glittering  with  gold  and 
gems — the  gorgeous  tiaras  of  diamonds — the  richly-enamelled  cups  and 
vises  aside  of  the  grotesque  ornaments  of  peasant  costume — the  cum- 
brous ear-rings  of  stamped  gold — the  old-fashioned  clasps  and  buckles  of 
maasive  make — the  chains  fashioned  after  long-forgotten  models — ^the 
strings  of  oriental  pearls,  costly  and  rare  enough  for  queens  to  wear — are 
all  thrown  about  in  a  rich  profusion,  curiously  in  contrast  to  the  humble 
sheds — for  they  are  little  more — ^that  hold  them. 

The  incessant  roll  of  equipages — the  crowd  and  movement  of  a  great 
city — ^the  lingering  peasant,  gazing  with  rapturous  eyes  at  the  glittering 
wares — ^the  dark  Israelitish  hce  that  peers  &om  within — the  ever  flow- 
ing tide  of  population  of  every  rank  and  age  and  country,  giving  a  bustle 
and  animation  to  the  scene,  so  beautifully  relieved  by  the  view  that  opens 
on  the  centre  of  the  bridge,  and  where,  in  a  vacant  space,  the  Amo  is 
seen  wending  peacefully  along,  and  scattering  its  circling  eddies  beneath 
the  graceful  arches  of  the  ''  Santa  Trinitd ;"  that  little  glimpse  of  hill, 
and  vineyard,  and  river,  the  cypress-clad  heights  of  San  Miniato,  and  the 
diitaQt  mountain  of  Vallombrosa,  more  beautiful  £eu:  than  all  the  gold 
Pactolua  ever  rolled,  or  all  the  gems  that  ever  glittered  on  crown  or 


Tliere  was  one  stall  at  the  end  of  the  bridge,  so  humble  looking  and 
•o  scantily  provided,  that  no  strange  was  seen  to  linger  beside  it.  A 
Imt  eond  ornaments  for  peasant  wear,  some  stamped  medals  for  pious  use, 
and  tome  of  those  little  silver  tokens  hung  up  by  devout  hands  as  votive 
ofininga  at  a  holy  shrine,  were  all  that  appeared,  while,  as  if  to  confirm 
the  impression  of  the  scanty  traffic  that  went  on,  the  massive  door  was 
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<<Be  quick,  Miss  Dalton !  Don't  lose  an  instant,"  said  he.  ^'Mor- 
lache  is  going  to  the  Palace,  and  we  shall  miss  him." 

*^  But  I  have  changed  my  mind.  I  have  resolved  not  to  accept  thU 
awistance.     It  is  better — ^far  better  that  I  should  not." 

''  It  is  too  late  to  think  of  that  now,"  said  he,  interrupting,  and 
speaking  with  some  slight  degree  of  irritation. 

"  How  too  late?     What  do  you  mean?" 

''  That  I  have  already  told  Morlache  the  whole  story,  and  obtained 
his  promise  for  the  loan." 

'^  Oh,  Sir !  why  have  you  done  this  ?"  cried  she,  in  a  yoice  of  an- 
guish. 

'^  I  had  your  free  permission  for  it,  Miss  Dalton.  When  we  parted  this 
morning,  the  matter  was  fiilly  agreed  on  between  us ;  but  still,  if  you 
desire  to  retract,  your  secret  is  in  safe  keeping.  Morlache  never  betrays 
a  confidence.*' 

"  And  he  has  heard  my  name  !*'  cried  she,  in  a  broken,  sobbing 
tone. 

'^  Not  for  the  first  time,  be  assured.  Even  Croesus  looked  up  from 
his  ingots  to  ask  if  it  were  *  la  belle  Dalton ;'  and  when  I  said  '  Yes,' 
'That's  enough,'  replied  he;  'would  that  all  my  moneys  had  so  safe 
investment  r  But  stay  ;  there  is  Purvis  yonder.  He  is  pretending  to 
examine  an  eye-glass  in  that  shop  opposite,  but  I  see  well  that  he  is 
there  only  en  vidette" 

<<  What  shall  I  do?"  exclaimed  the  poor  girl,  now  torn  by  impulses 
and  emotions  the  most  opposite. 

*'  One  thing  you  must  do  at  once,"  said  Jekyl ;  '^  get  out  of  the  car- 
nage, and  visit  two  or  three  of  the  shops,  as  if  in  quest  of  some  article 
of  jewellery.  His  anxiety  to  learn  the  precise  object  of  your  search  will 
soon  draw  him  from  his  '  lair.'  " 

The  decision  of  this  counsel,  almost  like  a  conunand,  so  far  imposed 
upon  Kate  that  she  at  once  descended,  and  took  Jekyl's  arm  along  the 
bridge.  They  had  not  gone  many  yards,  when  the  short,  little,  shuffling 
atop  of  Purvis  was  heard  behind  them.  Lingering  to  gaze  at  some  of 
the  splendid  objects  exposed  for  sale,  they  at  last  reached  a  very  splendid 
afeaU,  where  diamonds,  pearls,  and  rubies  lay  in  heaps  of  gorgeous 
profusion.  And  now  Purvis  had  stationed  himself  exactly  behind  theniy 
with  his  head  most  artistically  adjusted  to  hear  everything  that  passed 
between  them. 

Jekyl  seemed  to  feel  his  presence  as  if  by  an  instinct,  and  without 
evtr  taming  his  eye  from  the  glass-case^  said,  in  a  voice  of  some  dis- 
pangement, 
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''Never  mizid  what  he  owns;  but  remember  that  Miss  Dolton  is 

iting  all  this  time,"  said  Jeky],  who  very  rarely  so  &r  lost  oommand 
of  Ins  tsmper;  and  at  last  Purvis  yieldedt  and  entered  the  shop. 

*^  Camttf  now,**  said  Jekyl  to  his  companion ;  *'  it  will  take  him  full 
fire  minutes  to  say  'Ch&telaine/  and  before  that  we  shall  be  safel 
housed."  And  with  these  w<Mpds  he  hurried  her  along,  laughing,  in 
spite  of  all  her  anxieties,  at  the  absurdity  of  the  adventure.  ''  He'll  see 
the  carnage  when  he  comes  oul^*'  added  he,  ''  and  so  I'll  tell  the  coach- 
man to  drive  slowly  on  towards  the  PittL'*  And  thus,  without  asking 
lier  consent,  he  assumed  the  full  guidance  at  once^  and,  ere  she  well 
knew  how  or  why,  she  found  herself  within  the  dark  and  dusky  pre- 
cinets  of  Morlache's  shop. 

Jekyl  never  gave  Kate  much  time  for  hesitation,  but  hurried  her 
along  through  a  narrow  passage,  from  which  a  winding  flight  of  stone 
steps  led  downwards  to  a  considerable  distance,  and  at  last  opened  upon 
a  neat  little  chamber  on  the  level  of  the  Amo,  the  window  opening  on 
die  stream,  and  only  separated  from  it  by  a  little  terrace,  covered  with 
geraniums,  in  full  flower.  There  was  a  strange  undulating  motion 
that  seemed  communicated  from  the  stream  to  the  apartment,  which 
Jekyl  at  once  explained  to  his  companion  as  a  contrivance  for  elevating 
and  depressing  the  chamber  with  the  change  in  the  cxurreot  of  the  river, 
edierwise  the  room  must  have  been  under  water  for  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  the  year.  While  he  descanted  on  tlie  ingenuity  of  the  mechanism, 
and  pointed  attention  to  the  portraits  along  the  walls — ^the  Kings  and 
Kaisirs  with  whom  Morlache  had  held  monied  relations — the  minutes 
slipped  on,  and  Jekyl's  powers  as  a  talker  were  called  upon  to  speak 
against  time,  the  fidgety  nervousness  of  his  manner,  and  tlie  frequent 
glances  he  bestowed  at  the  timepiece,  showing  how  impatiently  ho 
kmged  for  the  Jew's  arrival.  To  all  Kate*s  scruples  he  opposed  some 
planaible  pretext,  assuring  her,  that  if  she  desired  it,  no  mention  should 
be  made  of  the  loan ;  that  the  visit  might  be  as  one  of  mere  curiosity, 
to  see  some  of  those  wonderful  g^ms  which  had  once  graced  the  crowns 
flf  royalty ;  and  that,  in  any  case,  the  brief  delay  would  disembarrass 
them  on  the  score  of  Purvis,  whose  spirit  of  inquiry  would  have  called 
liim  off  in  some  other  direction.  At  last,  when  now  upwards  of  half 
an  hour  had  elapsed,  and  no  sound  nor  sight  bore  token  of  the  Jew's 
eoning,  Jekyl  resolved  to  go  in  search  of  him,  and  requesting  Kate  to 
wait  patiently  for  a  fsw  minutes,  he  left  the  room. 

At  first,  when  she  found  herself  alone^  every  noise  startled  and  terrified 
her ;  the  minutes^  as  she  watched  the  clock,  seemed  drawn  out  to  hours ; 
ibe  listened  with  an  aching  anxiety  for  Jekyl's  return,  while,  with  a  sorrow 
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ing  heart,  she  reproached  herself  for  ever  having  come  therOi  To  tfaii  state 
of  almost  feverish  excitement  succeeded  a  low  and  melancholy  depra* 
sion,  iu  which  the  time  passed  without  her  consciousneaa ;  the  half- 
dulled  sounds  of  the  city,  the  monotonous  plash  of  the  stream  as  it  flowed 
past,  the  distant  cries  of  the  boatmen  as  they  guided  their  awift  barquai 
down  the  strong  current,  aiding  and  increaang  a  feeling  that  was  ahnoit 
lethargic.  Already  the  sun  had  sunk  below  the  hills,  and  the  tall  pahen 
were  throwing  their  g^ant  shadows  across  the  river,  the  presage  of  i^ 
proaching  night,  and  still  she  sat  there  all  alone.  Jekjl  had  nenr 
returned,  nor  had  any  one  descended  the  stairs  since  his  depaitonb 
Tvrice  had  she  shaken  off  the  dreamy  stupor  that  was  over  her,  and  tried 
to  find  the  door  of  the  chamber,  but,  concealed  iu  the  wainscoting,  it 
defied  her  efforts;  and  now,  worn  out  with  anxiety,  and  disappointed, 
she  sat  down  beside  the  vrindow,  gazing  listlessly  at  the  watoTi  and 
wondering  when  and  how  her  captivity  was  to  end. 

The  lamps  were  now  being  lighted  on  the  quays,  and  long  columns  of 
light  streaked  the  dark  river.  Across  these  a  black  object  was  seen  to 
glide,  and  as  it  passed,  ELate  could  perceive  it  was  a  boat  that  advaneed 
slowly  against  the  current,  and  headed  up  the  stream.  As  she  watehedf 
it  came  nearer  and  nearer ;  and  now  she  could  hear  distinctly  the  soiuidi 
of  voices  talking  in  French.  What,  however,  was  her  surjmse  when, 
instead  of  making  for  the  centre  arches  of  the  bridge,  tlM  boat  wss 
vigorously  impelled  across  the  river,  and  its  course  directed  towards  thi 
very  place  where  she  sat 

However  painfiil  her  situation  before,  now,  it  became  downright  agon^ 
It  was  clear  there  were  persons  coming;  in  another  moment  she  would  bs 
discovered,  unable  to  explain  by  what  course  of  events  she  had  coflis 
there,  and  thus,  exposed  to  every  surmise  and  suspicuon  that  chance  or 
calumny  might  originate.  In  that  brief,  but  terrible  moment,  v^iai  setf* 
accusings,  what  reproaches  of  Jekyl  crossed  her  mind;  and  yet  all  thsse 
were  as  nothing  to  the  misery  which  coming  events  seemed  fuU  oL  For 
a  second  or  two  she  stood  irresolute,  and  then,  with  something  like  an 
instinct  of  escape,  she  stepped  out  upon  the  little  terrace  that  anpportad 
the  flowers,  and,  tremblmg  with  fear,  took  her  stand  beneath  the  shadoir 
of  one  of  the  great  buttresses  of  the  bridge.  The  fridl  and  half-foltsa 
timbers  creaked  and  bent  beneath  her  weight,  and  close  under  her  fiMt 
rolled  along  tlie  dark  river,  with  a  low  and  sullen  sound  like  moanti^ 
Meanwhile  the  boat  came  nearer,  and  slowly  gliding  along,  was  at  last 
brought  up  at  the  window.  Two  fig^ures  passed  into  the  chamber,  and 
the  boatmen,  as  if  performing  a  long-accustomed  task,  rowed  oiA  a  tbw 
lengths  into  the  stream  to  wait 


THBEB  BOAI>8  IN  LIFE.  315 

From  the  window,  which  still  remidned  open,  a  stream  of  light  now 
issued,  and  Kate's  quick  hearing  could  detect  the  rustling  sound  of  papers 
on  the  table. 

**  There  they  are,"  said  a  vcnce,  the  first  accents  of  which  she  knew  to 
hdong  to  the  Abbe  d'Esmonde.  "  There  they  are,  Signor  Morlache. 
We  have  no  conoealments  nor  reserve  with  you.  Examine  them  for 
ymu«el£  You  will  6nd  reports  from  nearly  every  part  of  the  kingdom, 
some  mare,  some  less,  fiivourable  in  their  bearings,  but  all  ag^reeing 
in  libe  main  &et,  that  the  cause  is  a  g^eat  one,  and  the  success  all  but 


^  I  have  told  you  before,"  said  the  Jew,  speaking  in  a  thick,  guttural 
otleraooe,  ^  that  fmf  sympathies  never  lead  me  into  expense.  Every 
solvent  eauee  is  good,  every  bankrupt  one  the  reverse,  in  my  estimation.** 

''Even  upon  that  ground  I  am  ready  to  meet  you.  The  Com- 
mittee  ** 

*^  Aye,  who  are  the  Committee,'*  interrupted  the  Jew,  hastily. 

^  The  Committee  contains  some  of  the  first  Catholic  names  of  Ireland ; 
men  of  landed  fortune  and  great  territorial  influence,  together  tnth 
several  of  the  higher  Clergy. 

•*  The  Bishops  ?" 

*^  The  Bishops  almost  to  a  man  are  with  us  in  heart ;  but  their  peculiar 
pQiitioii  requires  the  most  careful  and  delicate  conduct.  No  turn  of 
fortone  must  implicate  /Aem,  or  our  cause  is  lost  for  ever." 

''  If  your  cause  be  all  you  say  it  is, — if  the  nationality  be  so  strong, 
and  the  energies  so  powerful,  as  you  describe, — why  not  try  the  issue, 
IS  the  Italians  and  the  Hungarians  are  about  to  do?"  said  Morlache. 
^  I  ean  understand  a  loan  for  a  defined  and  real  object — the  purchase 
of  military  stores  and  equipment,  to  provide  arms  and  ammunition ;  and 
I  ean  understand  how  the  lender,  too,  could  calculate  his  risk  of  profit 
or  loss  on  the  issue  of  the  struggle ;  but  here,  you  want  half  a  million 
staling;  and  for  what?" 

**To  win  a  kingdom!"  cried  D'Esmonde,  enthusiastacally.  "To 
fating  back  to  the  fold  of  the  Church  the  long  lost  sheep ;  and  make 
InSbBoAy  as  she  once  was,  the  centre  of  holy  zeal  and  piety  !" 

**  I  am  not  a  Pope,  nor  a  Cardinal, — not  even  a  Monsignore,"  said 
M oriadie,  with  a  bitter  laugh.  '*  You  must  try  other  arguments  with 
nmt  iikd  onee  more  I  say,  why  not  join  that  party  who  already  are 
wiiliDg  to  risk  their  lives  in  the  venture  ?" 

••  Have  I  not  told  you  what  and  who  they  are  who  form  this  party," 
said  D'Esmonde,  passionately.  ^  Read  those  papers  before  you.  Study 
the  secret  reports  sent  from  nearly  every  parish  of  the  kingdom.     In 
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*  2sa  i:c  ^  s^  cliisac  digutr,"*  said  Morlachey  sneeringly,  ''job 
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need  no  monej— such  nobilitj  of  soul  if,  after  all,  the  cheapest  of 
luxuries.'* 

^  You  are  mistaken — mistaken  eg^g^usly,"  broke  in  D'Esmonde. 
**l%\a  jnedsely  at  that  moment  that  we  shall  require  a  strong  friend  be* 
hind  us.  The  'Pt^ss'  is  all-powerful  in  England.  If  it  does  not 
actually  guide,  it  is  the  embodiment  of  public  opinion,  without  which 
man  would  never  clothe  their  sentiments  in  fitting  phrase,  or  invest 
them  with  those  short  and  pithy  apothegms  that  form  the  watchwords 
of  porty.  Ebppily,  if  it  be  great  it  is  venal ;  and  although  the  price  bo 
a  prinody  ransom,  the  bargain  is  worth  the  money.  Fifty,  or  a  hun- 
drad  thousand  pounds,  at  that  nick,  would  gain  our  cause.  We  shall 
mod  many  advocates ;  some,  in  assmned  self-gratulation  over  their  own 
preadence,  in  supporting  our  claims  in  time  past,  and  reiterating  the 
worn  assertion  of  our  attachment  to  the  throne  and  the  constitution  ; 
others,  to  contrast  our  bearing  with  the  obtrusive  loyalty  of  Orang^ism ; 
and  others,  again,  going  further  than  either,  to  proclaim  that  but 
lor  US,  Ireland  would  have  been  lost  to  England;  and  had  not  our 
aDegiance  stood  in  the  breach,  the  cause  of  rebellion  would  have 
trhunphed." 

^  And  is  this  character  for  loyalty  worth  so  much  money?''  said  the 
Jew,  slowly. 

'*  Not  as  a  mere  empty  name— not  as  a  vain  boast,*'  replied 
D'Esmonde,  quickly;  ^'  but  if  the  tree  be  stunted,  its  fruits  are  above 
price.  Our  martyrdom  will  not  go  unrewarded.  The  moment  of  peril 
over,  the  season  of  concessions  will  begin.  How  I  once  hated  the 
word! — how  I  used  to  despise  those  who  were  satisfied  with  these 
erombs  from  the  table  of  the  rich  man,  not  knowing  that  the  time 
would  come  when  we  should  set  at  the  board  ourselves.  Concession ! 
-»the  Yocabulary  has  no  one  word  I'd  change  for  it — it  is  conquest, 
domimon,  sovereignty,  all  together.  By  concession,  we  may  be  all  we 
strive  for,  but  never  could  wrest  by  force.  Now,  my  good  Signor 
MbriaAe^  these  slow  and  sententious  English  are  a  most  impulsive 
psople,  «nd  are  of^n  betrayed  into  the  strang^t  excesses  of  forgiveness 
and  ibigetfulness ;  insomuch,  that  I  feel  assured  that  nothing  will  be 
nfnsed  os,  if  we  but  play  our  game  prudently." 

**  And  what  is  the  g^me  ?"  said  the  Jew,  with  impatience ;  ^'  for  it 
•senia  to  me  that  you  are  not  about  to  strike  for  freedom,  like  the 
Hnngaiiaiis  or  the  Lombards.   What,  then,  is  the  prize  you  strive  for  ?" 

^  The  Catholicism  of  Ireland,  and  then  of  England — the  subjugation 
of  the  haughtiest  rebel  to  the  Faith — the  only  one  whose  disaffection 
oor  Holy  Church ;   for  the  Lutheranism  of  the  German  is 
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scazoe  wonh  ihe  name  of  eoonj.     EnghnJj  odob  CrthnKej  dn  Wcrid 
IS  our  own. 

The  cnthnaHtfm  of  his  immii  i,  ind  thii  inritnl  timn  vtlm  rnwnil,  full 
Toice,  seemed  tt>  check  the  Jew,  wimw  eold, 
tamed  lowirds  the  Priest  with  an  i  niiiinn  of 

'*  Let  Hi  come  back  firom  all  this  specaktioa  to 
sud  Morlache,   after  a   long  pame.     ^Whai 
for  the  r^tajment  of  this  som? — fiir,  although  the  theme  ha  61 
of  interest  to  jou,  to  me  it  haa  hot  the  chaiaeter  of  a 


" But  it  onght  not,**  said D'Eanande,  paannnatmly.  ''Thbiawdi 
of  the  tyranny  of  England  is  jfomr  cause  as  mneh  aa  onra.  WhalGcHa 
and  Venice  were  in  times  past,  they  may  hecome  again.  The  aufi^ 
macy  of  the  seas  once  wrested  fnan  that  haughty  power,  the  Isi^ 
slumbering  eneigies  of  Southern  Europe  will  awaken ;  the  great  tadi^ 
oommunitiea  of  the  Lerant  will  resume  their  ancient  plaoe ;  sad  tht 
rich  argosies  of  the  East  once  mare  wiU  float  over  the  wateaa  af  lb 
tideless  sea." 

"  Not  in  our  time,  Abb^ — ^not  in  our  time,**  said  the  Jew,  ■"w^»^- 

"  But  are  we  only  to  build  £or  oumlres  ?*  said  D*£saioiide.  *^  Wai 
it  thus  your  own  great  forefathers  nused  the  gbrious  Temple?** 

The  allusion  called  up  but  a  cold  sneer  on  the  Israelite's  darit 
tenance,  and  D'EIsmonde  knew  better  than  to  repeat  a  blow  that 
itself  to  be  powerless. 

A  tap  at  the  door  here  broke  in  npon  the  cdloquy,  and  Jelgrl'i 
was  heard  on  the  outside. 

"  Say  you  are  engaged — that  you  cannot  admit  lum,"  w)ntftni 
D'Esmonde.     '^  I  do  not  wish  that  he  should  see  me  here." 

'^A  thousand  pardons,  Morlache/*  said  Jekyl,  firom  without;  "li^ 
when  I  followed  you  to  the  ^  Pitti,*  I  kf^  a  young  lady  hero  hm  lb 
gone  away,  or  is  she  still  here  ?" 

<<  I  never  saw  her,"  said  Morlache.  ^  She  must  have  left  htbn^ 
returned.*' 

^'Thanks — ^good-by,"  said  Jekyl;  and  his  quick  Cod  wai  htfi' 
ascending  the  stairs  again* 

'^  The  night  air  grows  chilly,*'  said  the  Abbd,  as  he  aroae  and  li^t 
the  window  ;  and  the  boatmen,  mistaking  the  sound  for  a  inmf"**^  ^ 
approach,  pulled  up  to  the  spot 

With  a  sudden  epring,  Kate  bounded  into  the  boat,  while  yet  M^ 
distance  off,  and  hurriedly  said,  '<  To  the  stairs,  beside  the  Stf^ 
Trinita." 
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The  eHnk  of  money,  u  the  took  oat  her  pone,  made  the  brief  com- 
mand inteUigiUe,  and  they  shot  down  the  stream  with  speed. 

**  Do  not  speak  of  me,"  said  she,  eorering  her  hce  with  her  kerchief 
as  she  stepped  from  the  boat;  and  a  gold  Napoleon  enforced  the 
caution. 

It  was  now  night— the  hmps  were  all  lighted,  and  the  streets  crowded 
by  that  bustfing  throng  of  population  whose  hours  of  business  or 
pleasure  oommenoe  when  day  has  closed.  A  thin  drizzling  rain  was 
frUing,  and  the  footway  was  wet  and  muddy.  Dressed  in  the  height  of 
fiuhion — all  her  attire  suited  to  a  carriage — Kiite  set  out  to  walk  home- 
ward, with  a  heart  sinking  from  terror.  Many  a  time  in  her  condition 
ci  poferty,  with  patched  and  threadbare  doak,  had  she  trarelled  the 
ink  road  from  lichtenthal  to  Baden  after  nightfall,  feariess  and  undis- 
flU^yed,  no  dread  of  danger  nor  of  insult  occurring  to  her  happy  spirit, 
die  '^  Gute  nacht"  of  some  homeward-bound  peasant  the  only  sound 
that  saluted  her ;  but  now,  she  was  no  longer  in  the  secluded  valley  of 
Ae  great  Faterland ;  her  way  led  through  the  crowded  thoroughfares  of 
a  great  city,  with  all  its  crash,  and  noise,  and  movement. 

If  in  her  wild  confusion  she  had  no  thought  for  each  ioddent  of  the 
■oming,  her  mind  was  fiill  of  **  self-aocurings."  How  explain  to  Lady 
Hester  her  long  absence,  and  her  return  alone^  and  on  foot  ?  Her  very 
■lid,  Nina,  might  arraign  her  conduct,  and  regard  her  with  distrust  and 
aapicion.  How  should  she  appear  in  JekyFs  eyes,  who  already  knew 
her  secret ;  and,  lastly,  what  answer  return  to  her  poor  father's  letter — 
Ait  letter  which  was  the  cause  of  all  her  misfortunes  ? 

^  I  will  tell  him  everything,"  said  she  to  herself,  as  she  went  along. 

"I  will  detail  the  whole  events  of  this  morning,  and  he  shall  see  that  my 

'due  has  not  come  of  lukewarmness.     I  will  also  strive  to  show  him 

W  nature  of  my  position,  and  let  him  know  the  full  extent  of  the  sacri- 

»  he  would  exact  from  me.     If  he  persist,  what  then  ?     Is  it  better  to 

« back  and  share  the  poverty  I  cannot  alleviate  ?   But  what  alternative 

te  I  ?     Jekyl's  flatteries  are  but  fictions.     Would  I  wish  them  to  be 

erwise?     Alas!  I  cannot  tell;  I  do  not  even  know  my  own  heart  now ! 

for  one  true-hearted  friend  to  g^de  and  counsel  me  !*'    She  thought 

veorge  Onslow — rash,  impetuous,  and  ardent ;  she  thought  of  the 

it,  lyEsmonde — but  the  last  scene  in  which  he  figured  mode  her 

k  with  terror  from  the  man  of  dark  intrigues  and  secret  wiles ;  she 

thought  of  poor  Ilanserl,  who,  in  all  the  simplicity  of  his  nature, 

uhed  to  have  that  moment  beside  her.     ^  But  he  would  say,  *  Go 

-return  to  the  humble  home  you  quitted — put  away  all  the  glitter- 

uds  that  are  clinging  to  and  clasping  your  very  heart.     Take, 
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once  more,  your  lowly  place  at  hearth  and  board,  and  fiirget  the  hrigkt 
dream  of  pleasure  you  have  passed  through/  But  how  brgei  it?  Has 
it  not  become  my  hope,  my  rery  existence  ?  "Haw  easy  fiar  tfaoK  who 
have  not  tasted  the  intoxicating  cup,  to  say,  ^Be  cool  of  heart  and  head  f 
Nor  am  I  what  I  was.  How  then  go  back  to  be  that  which  I  luiTa  ceased 
to  be?  Would  that  I  had  never  left  it  Would  that  I  could  live  agaiii 
in  the  dreamland  of  the  poets  that  we  loved  so  wellt  and  wander  with 
dearest  Nelly  through  those  forest  glades,  peopled  with  the  cre»liuus  of 
Uhland,  Tieck,  and  Chammisso.  What  a  glorious  woild  is  thoirs,  and 
how  unlike  the  real  one !" 

Thus  lost  in  thoughts  conflicting  and  jarring  with  eachothei^— ^mngfing 
the  long  past  with  the  distant  future — hoping  and  fearing--4iow, 
self-persuasion,  here ;  now,  controverting  her  own  opinions, 
walked  hurriedly  on,  unconscious  of  the  time,  the  place^  and  even  tiw 
rude  glances  bestowed  upon  her  by  many  who  gaied  at  her  yinA  m 
insolent  admiration.  What  an  armour  is  innocence !  how  proof  againit 
the  venomed  dart  of  malice!  Kate  never  knew  the  ordeal  tfarougk 
which  she  was  passing.  She  neither  saw  the  looks  nor  heard  the  cooh 
ments  of  those  that  passed.  If  her  mind  ever  turned  firom  the  throng  of 
thoughts  that  oppressed  it,  it  was  when  some  momentary  difficulty  of  lb 
way  recalled  her  to  herself,  for,  as  she  escaped  from  the  smaller  streel% 
the  crowd  and  crash  increased,  and  she  found  herself  borne  along  as  ia  I 
strong  current. 

<<  Does  this  lead  to  the  Piazza  Annunziata?"  asked  she  of  a  woman  St 
a  fruit-stall. 

"  Tell  her,  Giacomo,"  said  the  woman  to  a  youth,  who,  with  a  watff* 
melon  in  his  hand,  lay  at  full  length  on  the  pavement. 

"  Per  Baccho  !  but  she's  handsome  !*'  said  he,  holding  up  ihe  paper 
lantern  to  gaze  at  her.     And  Kate  hurried  on  in  terror. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

''A     STREET     RENCONTBE." 

DT  Hastes  Onslow  had  passed  a  day  of  martyrdom.  There  was 
ly  a  single  contrariety  iu  the  long  catalogue  of  annoyances  which 
ot  fallen  to  her  sliare.  Her  servants,  habituaUy  disciplined  to  per- 
O9  had  admitted  every  bore  of  her  acquaintance,  while,  to  the  few 
ally  wished  to  see»  admittance  had  been  denied.  The  rumour  of  an 
idling  departure  had  got  wind  through  the  servants,  and  tlie  hall 
he  court-yard  were  crowded  with  creditors,  duns,  and  begging 
fcon  of  every  age,  and  class,  and  country.  It  seemed  as  if  every 
rith  a  petition,  or  a  bill,  an  unsatbfied  complaint,  or  an  unsettled 
x^  had  given  themselves  a  general  rendezvous  that  morning  at  the 
irini  Palace. 

I  wdl  known  how  the  most  obsequious  tradespeople  grow  peremptory 
ptflfports  are  signed,  and  post-horses  are  harnessed.  The  bland 
NNisness  with  which  they  receive  '^  your  Ladyship's  orders"  under- 
i  tevxible  change.  Departure  is  the  next  thing  to  death.  Another 
ry  sounds  like  another  world.  The  deferential  bashfulness  that 
not  hint  at  the  mention  of  money,  now  talks  boldly  of  his  debt. 
Kdvent  creditor,  who  said  always  *'  at  your  own  convenience,"  has 
nly  a  most  pressing  call  ''  to  make  up  a  large  sum  by  Saturday." 

the  little  cajoleries  and  coquetries,  aU  the  little  seductions  and 
ations  of  trade,  are  given  up.  The  invitations  to  buy  are  converted 
mggestions  for  ^'  cash  payment."  It  is  very  provoking,  and  very 
chanting !  From  a  liberal  and  generous  patron,  you  suddenly  dis- 
yourself  transformed  into  a  dubious  debtor.  All  the  halo  that  has 
aided  your  taste  is  changed  for  a  chill  atmosphere  of  suspicion  and 
at.  The  tradesfolk,  wliose  respectful  voices  never  rose  above  a 
er  in  the  hall,  now  grew  clamorous  iu  the  ante*chamber ;  and  more 
once  did  they  actually  obtrude  themselves  in  person  within  those 
led  precincts  inhabited  by  Lady  Hester. 

!iat  had  become  of  Miss  Dalton  ? — where  could  she  be  all  this  while? 
lot  Mr.  Jekyl  called? — what  was  he  about  that  he  had  not  '^ arranged" 
ill  these  ^'  tiresome  creatures  ?"  Was  there  no  one  who  knew  what 
p  Was  not  Captain  Onslow,  even,  to  be  found?  It  was  quite 
able  that  these  people  could  be  telling  the  truth;  the  greater 
er,  if  not  all  of  diem,  must  have  been  paid  already,  for  she  had 
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spent  a  world  of  money  latterly — <*  somehow."  Celesiine  was  charged 
with  a  message  to  this  effect,  which  had  a  result  the  Tery  opposite  to 
what  it  was  intended;  and  now  the  noisy  tong^ues  and  angxy acoento 
grew  bolder  and  louder.  Still  none  came  to  her  rescue ;  smd  she  wu 
left  alone  to  listen  to  the  rebellious  threateainga  that  murmured  in  the 
court-yard,  or  to  read  the  ill-spelled  impertinences  of  such  as  prefiorred 
to  epistolise  their  complaints. 

The  visitors  who  found  their  way  to  the  drawing-roofli  liad  to  psa 
through  this  motley  and  clamorous  host ;  and,  at  each  openii^  of  the 
door,  the  sounds  swelled  loudly  out 

More  than  once  she  bethought  her  of  Sir  Sta£Rxrd ;  hut  shame  opposrf 
the  resolution.  His  liberality,  indeed,  was  boundless ;  and  therein  kj 
the  whole  difficulty.  Were  the  matter  one  for  discossioQ  or  angij  re- 
monstrance, she  could  haye  adventured  it  without  a  dread.  She  eonli 
eaiily  have  brought  herself  to  confront  a  struggle,  bnt  was  quite  meqyil 
to  aa  act  of  submisHJon.  Among  the  nnmeroos  ▼isifioTB  who  nev 
thronged  the  salons.  Lord  Norwood,  who  had  just  letomed  bam  • 
shooting  excursion  in  the  Maremma,  was  the  only  one  with  whom  ^ 
had  anything  like  intimacy. 

"  I  am  but  a  poor  counsellor  in  such  a  case,"  eaid  he^  huigfaiDg.  ''I 
was  never  dunned  in  my  life— personally,  I  mean — for  I  always  itkt 
care  not  to  be  found ;  and  as  to  written  a{^ilica^ns,  I  know  a  cndMt 
seal  and  superscription  as  well  as  though  I  had  seen  him  affix  thsBL 
The  very  post-mark  is  peculiar." 

«  This  levity  is  very  unfeeling  at  such  a  moment,"  said  Lady  Heita^ 
angrily ;  *'  and  when  you  see  me  so  utterly  deserted,  too  t" 

*^  But  where's  Jekyl  ?     He  ought  to  know  how  to  manage  this !" 

"  He  has  never  been  here  since  morning.  His  conduct  is  ines" 
cusable  !'* 

«  And  George  ?" 

"  Out  the  whole  day !" 

*' And  the 'Dalton?'  for  she  has  rather  a  good  head,  if  I  don't  nistdv 
her." 

''  She  took  the  carriage  into  town,  and  has  not  returned." 

''  By  Jovel  I'd  write  a  line  to  Sir  Stafford;  Fd  tell  him  that  I  wm 
going  for  change  of  air,  and  all  that  sort  of  thmg,  to  C<Hno  fiv  a  week 
or  two,  and  that  these  people  were  so  pestering,  and  pressing,  and  tl 
that ;  that,  in  fact,  yon  were  worried  to  death  ahmit  it;  and  fip^iy  tW 
your  means  were  so  very  limited         " 

<*  But  he  has  been  most  liberaL  His  generosity  has  been  widM 
bounds.'' 

<<  So  much  the  better;  hell  come  down  all  the  readier  now.* 


THREE  B0AD6  IN  LIFE.  823 

<*  I  feel  shame  at  sach  a  course,*'  said  she,  in  a  weak,  faint  yoice. 

^'  As  I  don't  precisely  know  what  that  sensation  is,  I  can't  advise 
■gainat  it;  bat  it  must  needs  be  a  very  powerful  emotion,  if  it  prevent 
jon  accepting  money." 

**  Can  you  think  of  nothing  else,  Norwood  ?" 

•*  To  be  sure  I  can — ^there  are  twenty  wap  to  do  the  thing.  Close 
the  shutters,  and  send  for  Buccellini:  be  ill  —  dang^erously  ill — and 
lesire  this  to-morrow,  at  daybreak ;  or  give  a  ball,  like  Dashwood,  and 
start  when  the  company  are  at  supper.  You  lose  the  spoons  and  forks, 
to  be  sure;  but  that  can*t  be  helped.  You  might  try  and  bully  them, 
too— though  perhaps  it's  late  for  that:  and  lastly — and,  I  believe,  best 
of  all — praise  a  few  hundreds,  and  pay  them  each  something." 

*^  But  how  or  where  raise  the  money?" 

^  Leave  that  to  me,  if  it  must  be  done.  The  great  benefactor  of 
mankind  was  the  fellow  that  invented  bills.  The  glorious  philanthropist 
ihat  first  devised  the  bright  expedient  of  living  by  paper,  when  bullion 
&iled,  was  a  grand  and  original  genius.  How  many  a  poor  fellow 
might  have  been  rescued  from  the  Serpentine,  by  a  few  words  scrawled 
over  a  five-shillmg  stamp!  What  a  turn  to  a  man*s  whole  earthly 
eareer  has  been  oflien  given,  as  his  pen  glided  over  the  imaginative 
phrase,  *  I  promise  to  pay !' " 

Lady  Hester  paid  no  attention  to  the  Visconnt's  moralizings. 
9iame — indignant  shame,  monopolised  all  her  feeling^. 

*'  Well,"  said  she,  at  last,  '*  I  believe  it  must  be  so.  I  cannot  endure 
this  any  longer.  Jekyl  has  behaved  shamefully;  and  George  111  never 
forgive.  They  ought  to  have  taken  care  of  all  this.  And  now,  Nor- 
wood, to  procure  the  money  what  is  to  be  done  ?*' 

**  Here's  the  patent  treasury  for  pocket  use — ^the  *  Young  Man's 
best  Companion,' "  said  he,  taking  out  of  a  black  morocco-case  three  or 
four  blank  Inll-stamps,  together  with  a  mass  of  acceptances  of  various 
kinds,  the  proceeds  of  various  play  debts,  the  majority  of  which  he  well 
knew  io  be  valueless.  *'  What  amount  will  be  sufficient — how  much 
shall  we  draw  for  ?"  said  he,  seating  himself,  pen  in  hand,  at  the  table. 

*^  I  cannot  even  g^ess,"  said  she,  trembling  with  embarrassment  and 
eonfbskna.  **  There  are  all  these  people's  accounts  and  letters.  I  sup- 
pose thej  are  all  horrid  cheats.  Fm  sure  I  never  got  half  the  things, 
and  that  the  rest  are  already  paid  for.  But  no  matter  now ;  let  us  have 
done  wiA  them  at  any  cost" 

**  *  Moilandj,  Coachmaker* — pretty  well  for  Signer  Morlandi !"  sud 
Norwood  — ''eleven  hundred  scndi  for  repairs  to  carriages  —  for  de- 
tboying  yoor  patent  axles,  and  replacing  Englbh  varnish  by  the  lacquer 
of  a  tea-tray-HMnBetfainglesa  than  two  hundred  and  fiffy  pounds !" 

T  2 
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^'He  is  an  obliging  creature,"  said  Lady  Hester,  ^and  alwtji 
punctual.'* 

<<In  that  ease  well  deal  generously  with  him.     He  ahall  kamkilf 

his  money,  if  he  give  a  receipt  in  full." 

'*  *■  Legend  re,  Coiffure ;  eight  thousand  francs.'  Pas  inal^  Mousing 
Legendre! — kid  gloves  and  perfumes,  Madonna  bands^  and  MiflliBsr 
oil,  are  costly  things  to  deal  in." 

'<  That  is  really  iniquitous,"  said  Lady  Hester.  ''  I  see  every  faoaqMfe 
i9  put  down  at  a  hundred  francs!" 

'<  A  conservatory,  at  that  rate,  is  better  property  than  a  ooalHnne. 
Shall  we  say  one  tiiousand  francs  for  this  honest  coiffure  ?" 

'*  Impossible.    He  would  scorn  such  an  offer." 

''  Pardon  me.  I  know  these  people  someii^t  better  and  longer  ikl 
you  do ;  and  so  far  even  from  suffering  in  his  estimation — if  that  wtMi 
matter  of  any  consequence — yoxi  will  rise  in  his  good  opinion.  As 
Italian  always  despises  a  dupe,  but  entertains  a  sincere  respect  fcrii 
who  detect  knavery.  1*11  set  him  down  for  one  thousand,  to  be  Ik* 
creased  to  fifteen  hundred  if  he'll  tell  me  how  to  cut  down  his  nsigh* 
hour,  Guercini." 

*'  What  of  Guercini  ?    How  much  is  his  daim  P' 

'-  A  triHe ;  under  five  thousand  crowns." 

*'  Nearly  one  thousand  pounds !"  exclaimed  she. 

'*  Say,  rather,  eleven  hundred  and  upwards,*'  said  Norwood. 

'^  It  is  incredible  how  little  IVe  had  from  him ;  a  few  trifling  risp 
and  brooches;  some  insignificant  alterations  and  new  settings;  onecf 
two  little  presents  to  Kate;  and,  I  really  believe,  nothing  more." 

*'  We  ai-e  getting  deeper  and  deeper,"  said  Norwood,  turning  o*tf 
the  bills.  Contardo,  the  wine -merchant,  and  Frisani,  table-deckeri  ne 
both  large  claimants.  If  pine-apples  were  the  daily  food  of  the  servanti 
hall,  they  could  scarcely  cut  a  nioiti  formidable  figure  in  the  reckoniig 
— indeed,  if  the  whole  establishment  did  notlung  but  munch  thsa 
during  all  their  leisure  hours,  the  score  need  not  be  greater.  Do  yo* 
know,  Hester,  that  the  rogueries  of  the  Continent  are  a  far  heavier  is* 
fliction  than  the  income-tax?  and  that  the  boasted  economy  of  a  foreign 
residence  is  sensibly  diminished  by  the  unfortunate  fact,  that  one  hoMflt 
tradesman  is  not  to  be  found  from  Naples  to  the  Noitli  Pole.  TIiey«* 
Spartans  in  deceit,  and  only  disgraced  whenever  the  rascality  is  ds- 
tcctcd.  Now,  it  is  quite  absurd  to  read  such  an  item  as  this:  *  Bonbooi 
and  dried  fruits,  three  hundred  and  seventy  crowns!*  Why,  if  your 
guests  were  stuffed  with  marrons  glacces^  this  would  be  an  exagge- 
ration.'' 

'*  You  are  very  tiresome,  Norwood,"  said  she,  peevishly.  "  I  don't  want 
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ftoU  Aat  those  people  are  all  knaves;  their  character  for  honesty  is 
Ur  of  mine;  if  it  were,  Buccellini  could  easily  mesmerise  any  of  them 
0Mtt  all  his  secrets.  I  only  wish  to  get  rid  of  them— -it*8  very  dis- 
ng  to  hear  their  dreadful  voices,  and  see  their  more  dreadful  selves 
•  eoort  beneath." 

Ete  task  is  somewhat  more  difficult  than  I  bargained  for/'  said 
rood,  thoughtfully.  ''  I  fancied  a  few  '  huudreds '  would  suffice,  but 
met  read  '  thousands,'  instead.  In  any  case,  I'll  hold  a  conference 
them,  and  see  what  can  be  done." 

rhf  do  so^  then,  and  lose  no  time,  for  I  see  MidchikofTs  Chasseur 
r,  and  I'm  sure  the  Prince  is  coming." 

Hwood  gave  her  a  look  which  made  her  suddenly  become  scarlet, 
then  left  the  room  without  speaking. 

'he  had  not  been  himself  a  debtor  with  the  greater  number  of  those 
watted  below,  few  could  have  acquitted  themselves  more  adroitly  in 
tt  flussion.  He  was  an  adept  in  that  clever  game  by  which  duns 
oiled  and  tradesmen  mollified ;  he  knew  every  little  menace  and 
'  flattery  to  apply  to  them,  when  to  soothe  and  when  to  snub 
.  All  these  arts  he  was  both  ready  and  willing  to  exercise,  were  it 
br  the  unpleasant  difficulty  that  his  own  embarrassments  rendered 
I  somewhat  dubious  ambassador.  In  fact,  as  he  himself  phrased  it 
itwas  playing  advocate  with  one  leg  in  the  dock." 
I  lingered  a  Uttle,  therefore,  as  he  went;  he  stopped  on  the  landing 
)  eturs  to  peep  out  on  the  tumultuous  assemblage  beneath,  like  a 
»1  surveying  the  enemy's  line  before  the  engagement ;  nor  was  he  over 
Bd  to  remaik  that  little  Purvis  was  bustling  about  among  the  crowd, 
book  and  pencil  in  hand,  palpably  taking  evidence  and  storing  up 
for  future  mention.  As  he  was  still  looking,  the  great  gate  was 
m  open  with  a  crash,  and  a  caliche,  dirty  and  travel-stained,  was 
sd  mto  the  court  by  three  steaming  and  panting  posters.  After  a 
delay,  a  short,  thickset  figure,  enveloped  in  travelling  gear,  de- 
ed, and  putting,  as  it  seemed,  a  few  questions  as  to  the  meaning  of 
nembled  throng,  entered  the  house. 

lions  to  learn  who,  what,  and  whence  the  new  arrival  came,  Norwood 
id  down  stairs,  but  all  that  he  could  learn  from  the  postilion  was, 
he  stranger  had  posted  from  Genoa,  using  the  greatest  speed  all  the 
and  never  halting,  save  a  few  minutes  for  refreshment.  The  traveller 
tot' accompanied  by  a  servant,  and  his  luggage  bore  neither  name 
r^lsi  to  give  any  due  as  to  his  identity.  That  he  was  English,  and 
ia«had  gone  direct  to  Sir  Staffi}rd's  apartments,  was  the  whole  sum 
r  l^aconnt's  knowledge;  but  even  this  seemed  so  worthy  of  remaric, 
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nknoe^  and  Kate  ocoaiionally  won't  speak  for  a  whole  evening  together, 
my  part  was  a  pleasant  one/' 

**  How  Florenoe  wrongs  you  both,*'  said  Norwood ;  <'  they  say  that 
no  one  is  more  agreeahle  to  your  Ladyship  than  the  Midduko£f,"  said 
he^  slowly  and  pointedly. 

^  As  Miss  Dalton's  admirer — I  hope  rumour  adds  that»"  said  she, 
bftstily. 

*'  What  ?  are  you  really  serious  ?     Has  the  Dalton  pretensionsr' 

** Perhaps  not;  but  the  Prince  has,"  interrupted  Lady  Hester;  " but 
jou  axe  foigetting  these  people  all  the  while.  Do  pray  do  something*- 
anything  with  them ;  and  don*t  forget  us  at  eight  o'clock."  And  with 
this  Lady  Hester  hurried  from  the  room,  as  if  admonished  by  her  watch 
of  the  lateness  of  the  hour ;  but  really  anxious  to  escape  further  inter- 
rogatory from  the  Viscount 

When  Norwood  reached  tlie  court,  he  was  surprised  to  find  it  empty 
—not  one  of  the  eager  creditors  remained;  but  all  was  still  and  silent. 

"  What  has  become  of  these  good  people  ?"  asked  he  of  the  Porter. 

*'  The  stranger  who  arrived  in  the  caliche  awhile  ago  spoke  a  few 
words  to  them,  and  they  went." 

This  was  all  that  he  knew,  and  being  a  Porter — one  of  that  privileged 
caste,  whose  prerogative  it  b  never  to  reveal  what  takes  place  before  their 
eyes-— his  present  commtmication  was  remarkable. 

**  Would  that  the  good  genius  had  remembered  meiahis  moment  of 
generous  abandonment!"  muttered  Norwood,  as  he  took  his  road  home- 
ward to  dress  for  dinner. 

Little  scrupulous  about  the  means  of  getting  out  of  a  difficulty,  pro- 
i^ed  it  were  only  successful,  Norwood  scarcely  bestowed  another 
liiougfat  upon  the  whole  matter,  and  lounged  along  the  streets  as  for- 
getful of  the  late  scene  as  though  it  had  passed  twenty  years  before. 

As  the  Viscount  strolled  along  towards  his  lodgings,  Kate  Dalton, 
with  trembling  limbs  and  palpitating  heart,  threaded  her  way  throu^ 
the  thronged  streets,  now  wet  and  slippery  from  a  thin  rain  that  was 
fidling.  So  long  as  her  road  lay  through  the  less-frequented  thorough- 
fivea,  her  appearance  excited  little  or  no  attention  in  the  passers-by ; 
but  when  she  entered  the  Piazza  Santa  Trinita,  all  a  blaze  with  gas- 
lamps,  and  the  reflected  lights  from  brilliant  shops,  many  stopped, 
^T"^!  and  grazed  at  the  strange  sight  of  a  young  and  beautiful  girl, 
attired  in  the  very  height  of  fashion,  being  alone  and  afoot  at  such  an 
boor.  Unaccountable  even  to  mystery,  as  it  seemed,  there  was  some- 
ikiog  in  her  gait  and  carriage  that  at  once  repelled  the  possibility  of  a 
dispvaging  impression,  and  many  touched  or  removed  their  hats  respect- 
fidly  as  they  made  way  for  her  to  pass.     To  avoid  the  carriages,  which 
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^uir>»i  3Aec  la  t^Tv  directiou  and  at  tremendoofl  speed,  sbe  pts»i 

-.**.>c   ^^>u^  ;%  iam  houses,  and,  in  doing  so,  came  ^thiu  that  biilfiant 

^'  L.^    1    i^:  uxa:  p?ared  from  the  glass  doors  i»f  the  great  Cafe  of  the 

*'^»aBam     Iz  w^  exact! V  tlie  hour  when  the  idle  loungers  of  TlnKDa 

<  oir«n — a^:  Jissless  ^lass  who  form  the  staple  of  our  club  life  Id  Eng- 

••-'»-• — w-rv-  f«  jraiin^  :«.•  talk  of  the  plans  of  the  evening,  what  nsomta 

^'^'   lii^asQSY    -tiTrt-   araiubie.  and   what   receptions  were  open.    The 

ilTis^iirsr  ribix^  ar^ii  she  cnjti.  raw  feeling  of  the  air,  prevented  their  hao^ 

!va:s>^  i4  :.!♦.. J-  nsst  >n.  was.  tn^fore  the  doors.  ^  here  in  eveiy  attitude  of 

rra..'^r..    a.7^.j.c  ii*{\  iiXiinsuaiiv  sn.oked  their  cigars  and  discussed  iltf 

i»a*>c :>?-":'..  .     ^.  :hr   nJcnimde  c»t*  recreatire  indolence.     The  ?roap 

TiwTM  wt-rv  iV.rK"'*^  ^n.!  i»iar'klpir>.  and  adventniers;  some  with  lal 
rank  a:ul  :' rt:::^t  .  .^:.•l!  >  a.*  ilfsrirnti-  o:  character  as  of  means.  3Iaiiy 
owiuhI  tu*.!)!'^  c^a:  Ji.'i  n-n.-^wijod  in  hifionr;  others  bore  designttiocs 
only  ohr\Mi;ou\:  :::  :..f  nwirJ.*  oi  criminal  jurisprudence.  All  werewcD 
dn»ssiHl,  and,  s^^  far  .i>  i  ursi-kn  nvxiw-  could  detect,  possessed  the  ei« 
and  i>caring  of  men  familiar  wiiii  the  habits  of  good  society.  Althoogli 
uiiviiig  in  very  distinct  circli'iv  lu  ro.  at  least,  they  met  every  day  oatermi 
of  familiar  iKjuality,  discussinir  the  politics  oi  the  hour  and  the  events  of 
thv  world  with  seaming  frankness  and  candour. 

Krv'iii  a  small  chamber  at  the  hack  of  the  Cafe  a  little  tide  of  loungers 
>tv:v«\l  to  ol»h  and  flow,  while  tiio  sharji  rattling  sound  of  a  dice-box  in- 
.-  ..%L;\;  the  nauin*  of  the  occupation  that  went  forward  there.  The 
N  ...  a:u::!r.c:it  was  thronged  with  sj»oc*tators  of  the  game,  and  eve^ 
" "  ^-  .:  t'  I  *Kvr  several  weR»  standing,  content  to  hear  the  tidings  of  a 
.V.  ..^:  :!,«>  .v.iul  not  witness. 

. .  >  i  .sw^'.i  :\w  Ponte  Carraja,  and  chuck  rouleaux  of  gold  into  the 

^     ..  ., V  to  ilio  full  as  amusing,  and  not  a  more  costly  pastinie, 

vv  .    .  N  ^-.v  :;:  i:i'..c  ^vmVc.  wliich,  once  heard,  there  was  no  difficulty io 

■  * 

.». .  \*  «>  .'w  ri.a^>  «oll."  said  another. 

^^    , .   .v  >  u  l.u'k.  Sir,"  said  the  Colonel.     **  Let  liim  always  liave 
,    ..      ,  ;  .:.n>i»  to  ndo.  and  I  don't  say  he'Jl  lose  the  saddle;  but 
v^.»  »  **  •vv..,;  « .:i  »Mi  A  donkey.'* 
.>  V  4  i{i.w.«n    '  .HsikiHl  one. 

\.x  X..  U'»  woi'st*;  he'.'*  a  Greek.  I  know  e^-erything  about  him. 
.!«.  -.*nAv^  ^a>  a  riulaiider,  and  the  father  a  Cephalonian.  I  don't 
..u^^  Xmm  XumanN' «k\mkl  ask  a  better  parentage." 

•  \l  feuk  Xk4  '     K>  J«>^^  I  I  never  saw  such  luck  r  said  a  voice  bom 
«4|Imi  lh#  ^^MS     ^^  l^Mtk^w  has  110  chance  with  him." 

iiMli  tiSis  if*  vou  peiiiit  in  expressing  your  opinion  in  Eng^ 
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liftby"  Mid  Haggentone.  "  Maraffi  speakg  eyery  laogn^gey  plaj«  ercry 
gamey  and  knows  tlie  uie  of  every  weapon,  from  a  jeieed  to  Joe 
Manton." 

<<  1*11  not  teat  his  aUlities  at  any  of  them,''  said  the  other,  laughing. 

^'  Per  Baccho  I  there  goes  something  new,"  said  a  yomig  Italian, 
from  the  window  that  locked  into  the  street.     '^  Who's  she?'' 

''  IHanire  /"  said  the  old  Due  de  Parivaux.  ''  That  is  something  very 
exquisite  indeed.  She  was  splashed  by  that  carriage  that  passed,  and  I 
just  saw  her  foot." 

''  She's  the  Prima  Donna  from  Milan." 

'^  She's  the  Cipriani.     I  know  her  fig^ure  perfectly." 

"  She's  very  like  the  Prinoesse  de  Raoule." 

*^  Taller,  and  younger." 

^'  And  fifty  times  handsomer.  What  eyes !  By  Jove !  I  wish  that 
droaky  would  never  move  on  I     She  is  regularly  imprisoned  there." 

^'  You  are  very  ungallant,  gentlemen,  I  must  say,"  siud  the  young 
Count  de  Guilmard,  the  French  Secretary  of  Legation,  who,  having 
finished  his  ooflbe  and  liqueur,  coolly  arranged  his  curls  beneath  his  hat 
before  the  glass  ^  very  ungallant  indeed,  not  to  offer  an  arm  to  an  un- 
protected Prinoeas.  We  Frenchmen  understand  our  ^devoirs'  diffe- 
rently." And,  so  saying,  he  passed  out  into  the  street,  while  the  rest 
preaaed  up  closer  to  the  window  to  observe  lus  proceedings. 

**  Cleveriy  done^  Guilmard !"  cried  one.  ^<  See  how  he  affects  to  have 
protected  her  from  the  pole  of  that  carriage." 

«  Shell  not  notice  him"—"  She  will"—"  She  has"—"  She  hasn't" 
— <«She  is  moving  his  way!"— "Not  at  all"— "She's  speaking  1" 
— **  There,  I  told  you  he'd  succeed*' — "  But  he  hasn't,  though."  Amid 
■n  these  phrases^  which  rattled  on  more  rapidly  than  we  can  write  them, 
Onslow  j<»ned  the  party,  one  heavy  venture  on  a  single  card  having  in- 
v<dved  him  in  a  tremendous  loss. 

*^  la  that  a  countiywoman  of  yours,  Onslow  ?"  asked  a  young  Russian 
noble.  *'  If  so^  the  entente  cordiak  with  France  seems  scarcely  so  secure 
•a  stateamen  tell  us." 

Onslow  gave  one  glance  through  the  window,  and  dash^  into  the 
street  with  a  bound  like  the  spring  of  a  wild  animal.  He  threw  himself 
between  Guilmard  and  Kate.  The  Frenchman  lifted  his  cane,  and  the 
same  instant  he  fell  backwards  upon  the  pavement,  rather  hurled  than 
struck  down  by  the  strong  arm  of  the  young  Guardsman.  Before  the 
lookers-on  could  hasten  out,  George  had  hailed  a  carriage,  aud,  assisting 
■Smte  in,  took  his  seat  beside  her,  and  drove  off. 

So  sudden  was  the  whole  incident,  and  so  engrossing  the  terror  of 
poor  Kate's  mind,  that  she  saw  nothing  of  what  passed,  and  was  merely 
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oQDSciouB  that  by  George's  opportune  coining  Ab  wm  xewoed  £roin  tlie 
insolent  attentions  of  the  stranger. 

*' Did  he  speak  to  you?  Did  he  dare  to  address  you  ?*' asked  Oadoir, 
in  a  voice  which  boiling  passion  vendered  almost  imintelHgibb, 

«  Khe  did,  I  know  not^"  said  she,  as  she  covoed  hetfine  vidisfaMM^ 
and  struggled  against  the  emotion  that  almost  dioked  her. 

<<  He  took  your  arm — ^he  certmnly  laid  hold  of  your  hand  P 

^' It  was  all  so  rapid,  that  lean  tell  nothing/'  ssidshe,  sobbing;  *^aiid 
although  my  courage  never  fs^ed  me  till  you  came,  iken  I  thos^^  I 
should  have  fainted.'' 

"  But  how  came  you  alone  and  on  foot,  and  at  such  aa  hoav  too? 
Where  had  you  been?" 

These  questions  he  put  with  a  sort  of  stem  resolntioD,  that  dwwed  no 
evasive  answer  would  rescue  her. 

'<  Did  you  leave  home  without  a  carriage^  or  even  a  servant  ?"  asked  k 
again,  as  no  answer  was  returned  to  his  former  question* 

'<  I  did  take  a  carriage  in  the  morning ;  and— and         ** 

^<  Sent  it  away  again,"  continued  George,  impetuously.  ^  And  vbse 
did  you  drive  to-— where  pass  the  day?" 

ELate  hung  her  head  in  silence,  while  her  heart  folt  at  if  it  would  had 
from  very  agony. 

"  This  is  no  idle  curiosity  of  mine.  Miss  Dalton,"  said  he,  ^petld^i 
with  a  slow  and  measured  utterance.  '^  The  society  you  have  waxA 
with  hero  is  not  above  any  reproach,  nor  beneath  any  suspicion.  I  ixmd 
upon  knowing  where  you  have  been,  and  with  whom?  So,  then,  joa 
refuse  to  speak — ^you  will  not  telL     If  it  be  Lady  Hester^s  secret  — — 

"  No,  no !  The  secret  is  mine,  and  mine  only.  I  swear  to  yon,  by 
all  we  both  believe  iu,  that  it  has  no  concern  with  any  one  save  mysdi 

'"'  And  can  you  not  confide  it  to  me  ?  Have  I  no  right  to  ask  for  the 
confidence,  Kate  ?"  said  he,  with  tenderness.  ^'  Know  you  any  one  moce 
deeply  and  sincerely  your  friend  than  I  am — more  ready  to  ud,  protect, 
or  counsel  you  ?" 

"  But  this  I  cannot — must  not  tell  you,''  said  she,  in  aooents  broksi 
by  sobbing. 

'^  Let  me  know,  at  least,  enough  to  refute  the  insolence  of  an  impnti^ 
tion  upon  your  conduct.  I  cannot  tamely  sit  by  and  hear  the  slsii- 
dei*ous  stories  tbat,  to-morrow  or  next  day,  will  gain  currency  throogh 
the  to\m/' 

*'  I  cannot — I  cannot,"  was  all  that  she  could  utter. 

^^  If  not  nie,  then,  choose  some  other  defender.  Unprotected  andnn^ 
defended  you  must  not  be." 

^'  I  need  none,  sir;  none  will  asperse  me  I"  said  she,  haughtily. 
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**  What !  yim  ny  ihk?  while  scaxee  five  minntee  ainoe  I  faw  yoo  out* 
raged — insulted  in  the  open  street'' 

A  hurst  of  tears,  long  repressed,  here  hroke  from  Kate,  and  for  some 
minutes  her  sobs  alone  were  heard  in  the  silence. 

^  I  will  ask  hut  one  question  more.  Miss  Dalton,"  said  George,  sloid j, 
as  the  carriage  passed  under  the  arched  gateway  of  the  Palace,  **  and  then 
incident  is  sealed  to  me  for  erer.  Is  this  secret — ^whaterer  it 
-in  your  own  sole  keeping;  or  is  your  confidence  shared  in  hj 
anoiherr 

"  It  is,"  murmured  Kate,  helow  her  breath. 

"  You  mean  that  it  is  shared?''  asked  he,  eagerly. 

'*  Yes :  Mr.  Jekyl  at  least  knows " 

**  Jekyl !"  cried  George,  passionately ;  "  and  is  Alfred  Jekyl  your 
adviser  and  your  confidant?  Enough — ^you  have  told  me  quite  enough," 
said  he,  dashing  open  the  door  of  the  carriage  as  it  drew  up  at  the  door. 
He  gave  his  hand  to  Kate  to  alight,  and  then,  turning  away,  left  her, 
without  even  a  ^'  good-by,"  while  Kate  hurried  to  her  room,  her  heart 
almost  breaking  with  agony. 

'^  I  diall  he  late,  Nina,"  said  she,  affecting  an  air  and  voice  of  un- 
eonoem,  as  she  entered  her  room ;  '^  you  must  dress  me  rapidly." 

^  Mademoiselle  must  have  been  too  pleasantly  engaged  to  remember 
tibe  hour,"  said  the  other,  with  an  easy  pertness  quite  different  from  her 
adLaary  manner.  More  struck  by  ^e  tone  than  by  the  words  them- 
nlfs,  Kate  turned  a  look  of  surprise  on  the  speaker. 

**  It  is  60  easy  to  forget  oneself  at  Morlache's,  they  say,"  added  the 
girl,  with  a  saucy  smile;  and  although  stuog  by  the  impertinence.  Elate 
took  no  notice  of  the  speech.  ^'  Mademoiselle  will  of  course  never  wear 
Aat  dress  again,"  said  Nina,  as  she  contemptuously  threw  from  her  the 
■Mid-stained  and  rain-spotted  dress  she  had  worn  that  morning.  <<  We 
have  a  Basque  proverb,  Mademoiselle,  about  those  who  go  out  in  a 
carriage  and  come  hack  on  foot." 

*^  Nina,  what  do  you  mean  by  these  strange  words,  and  this  still  more 
alaiige  manner  ?"  asked  Kate,  with  a  haughtiness  she  had  never  before 
assumed  towards  the  girl. 

^  I  do  not  pretend  to  say  that  Mademoiselle  has  not  the  right  to  choose 
her  confidants,  but  the  Principessa  de  San  Martello  and  the  Duchessa 
di  Rlvoli  did  not  think  me  beneath  their  notice." 

*'  Nina,  yon  are  more  unintdlig^ble  than  ever,"  cried  Kate,  who  still, 
through  all  the  dark  mystery  of  her  words,  saw  the  lowering  storm  of 
CBinlng  periL 

''I  may  speak  too  plainly — too  bluntly,  Mademoiselle,  but  I  can 
scarcely  be  rsfooaehed  with  equivocating;  and  I  repeat^  that  my  former 
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mistressei  honoured  me  witii  their  secnC  oonfidenee,  and  thej  did  ^risdj, 
too,  for  I  should  have  discovered  ei en  dang  of  injid^  and  noij  discretioa 

would  not  have  heen  fettered  by  a  compact.** 

^'  But  if  I  have  no  secrets,"  said  Kale,  drawing  hetself  up  with  prood 
disdain,  "  and  if  I  have  no  need  either  of  the  counsals  or  the  discretioii  of 

my  waiting-woman?" 

"  In  tliat  case,**  sauJ  Nina,  quietly,  "  Mademoiselle  has  only  perilled 
herself  for  nothing.  The  young  lady  who  leaves  her  carriage  and  her 
maid  to  pass  three  hours  at  Morlache's,  and  returns  thence,  on  foot,  after 
nightfall,  may  truly  say  she  has  no  secrets — at  least  so  &r  as  the  dtj  of 
Florence  is  concerned." 

''  This  is  insolence  that  you  never  permitted  yourself  before,**  said 
Kate,  passionately. 

''And  yet,  if  I  were  Mademoiselle's  friend  instead  of  her  servant,  I 
should  counsel  her  to  bear  it." 

''  But  I  will  not,"  cried  Kate,  indignantly.  ^'  Lady  Hester  shall  know 
of  your  conduct  this  ver}'  instant." 

'^  One  moment,  Mademobelle ;  just  one  moment,'*  said  Nina,  inteipot* 
ing  herself  between  Kate  and  the  door.  "  My  tongue  is  ofbentimeitoo 
ready,  and  I  say  things  for  which  I  am  deeply  sorry  afterwards ;  foi^ve 
me,  1  beg  and  beseech  you,  if  I  have  offended;  reject  my  counsels^  fif- 
dain  my  assistance,  if  you  will,  but  do  not  endanger  yourself  in  an  instnt 
of  anger.  If  you  liave  but  little  control  over  your  temper,  /  have  evn 
less  over  mine;  pass  out  of  that  door  as  my  enemy,  and  I  am  yoars  to  the 
last  hour  of  my  life." 

Tlicre  was  a  strange  and  almost  incongruous  mixture  of  feeling  in  the 
way  slie  uttered  tlicse  words  ;  at  one  moment  abject  in  submisuon,  and 
at  the  next  hurling  a  defiance  as  haughty  as  though  she  were  an  injurad 
equal.  The  conflict  of  the  girFs  passion,  wliich  first  flushed,  now  left  her 
pale  as  deatli,  and  trembling  in  every  limb.  Her  emotion  bespoke  the 
most  intense  feeling,  and  Kate  stood  like  one  spell-bound  before  hen 
Her  anger  had  already  passed  away,  and  she  looked  with  almost  a  sense 
of  compassion  at  the  excited  features  and  heaving  bosom  of  the  Spanieh 
girl. 

*'  You  wrong  yourself  and  me,  too,  Nina,'*  said  Kate  Dalton,  at  hst 
''  I  have  every  trust  in  your  fidelity,  but  I  have  no  occasion  to  teat  it" 

<*  Be  it  so,  Mademoiselle,"  replied  the  other,  with  a  curtsey. 

'^  Then  all  is  forgotten,"  said  Kate,  affecting  a  guety  she  could  not 
foci ;  '*  and  now  let  me  hasten  down  stairs,  for  I  am  alrf»ady  late." 

*^  The  Prince  will  have  thought  it  an  hour,  MademoiseUe,''  said  the 
girl ;  the  quiet  denmreness  of  her  manner  depriving  the  words  of  any 
semblance  of  impertinence.     If  Kate  looked  gravely,  perhaps  some  litde 
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secret  source  of  pleasure  lay  hid  within  her  heart,  and  in  the  glance  she 
gare  at  her  glass,  there  was  an  air  of  conscious  triumph  that  did  not 
escape  the  lynx-eyed  Nina. 

''  My  lady  is  waiting  dinner.  Miss  Dalton,"  said  a  semint^  as  he  tapped 
at  the  door;  and  Elate,  with  many  a  trouble  warring  in  her  breast, 
hastened  down  stairs,  in  all  the  pride  of  a  loveliness  that  never  was  more 
conspicuous. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

"  P  R  O  P  O  8  A  L  8.** 

Kate  found  Lady  Hester,  the  Prince,  and  Mr.  Jekyl  awaiting  her 
as  she  entered  the  drawing-room,  all  looking  even  more  bored  and  out 
of  sorts  than  people  usually  do  who  have  been  kept  waiting  for  their 
dinner. 

*i  Everybody  has  sworn  to  be  as  tiresome  and  disagreeable  as  possible 
to-day,'*  said  Lady  Hester.  '<  George  said  he'd  dine  here,  and  is  not 
coming;  Lord  Norwood  promised,  and  now  writes  me  word  that  an 
unaToidable  delay  detains  him;  and  here  comes  Miss  Dalton — the 
mirror  of  punctuality  when  all  else  are  late — a  full  half-hour  after  the 
time.  There,  dear — no  excuses  nor  explanations  about  all  you  have  been 
doing — the  thousand  calls  you've  made,  and  shops  you've  ransacked. 
I'm  certain  you've  had  a  miserable  day  of  it." 

Kate  blushed  deeply,  and  dreaded  to  meet  Jekyl's  eye ;  but  when  she 
did,  that  little  glassy  orb  was  as  blandly  meaningless  as  any  that  ever 
rattled  in  the  head  of  a  Dutch  doll.  Even  as  he  gave  his  arm  to  lead 
her  in  to  dine,  notlung  in  hb  manner  or  look  betrayed  anything  like  a 
secret  understanding  between  them.  A  bystander  might  have  deemed 
him  a  new  acquaintance. 

^  Petits  diners"  have,  generally,  the  prerogative  of  agreeability — they 
are  the  chosen  reunions  of  a  few  intimates,  who  would  not  dilute  their 
pleasantry  even  by  a  single  bore.  They  are  also  the  bright  occasions 
for  those  little  culinary  triumphs  which  never  can  be  attempted  in  a 
iKider  sphere.  Epig^rams,  whether  of  lamb  or  language,  require  a  select 
and  special  jury  to  tiy  them ;  but  just  in  the  same  proportion  as  the 
success  of  such  small  parties  is  greater,  so  is  their  utter  failure  when  by 
any  miichaQce  there  happens  a  break  down  in  the  good  spirits  or  good 
hamoar  of  the  company. 

Wa.haTO  said  enoi^lh  to  show  that  the  ladies,  at  least,  might  be 
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excused  for  not  diflplaying  thoie  tlioiuand  attnctions  o£  oourontaoi 
which  all  centre  on  the  one  great  quality — eaae  o£  mind.  Tne  FnMl 
was  more  than  usually  out  of  sorts,  a  number  of  irritating  oircvoHliMH 
haling  occurred  to  him  during  the  morning.  A  great  8oTweig»— fli 
whom  he  had  larished  the  most  profnie  attentions— iad  writtoi  lam  S 
letter  of  thanks,  through  his  private  secretary,  endonng  a  BDnff4N^ 
instead  of  sending  him  an  autograph,  and  the  first  class  of  the  nstiM 
order.  His  glover,  in  Paris,  had  forgotten  to  make  his  rigbt  hand  luffi 
than  the  left,  and  a  huge  packet  that  had  just  amTed  was  conseqiNsI^ 
useless.  His  cA^had  eked  out  a  salmi  of  ortolans  by  a  thrush,  od  ■ 
was  exactly  that  unlucky  morsel  the  Cardinal  had  helped  himsdf  to  * 
breakfast,  and  immediately  sent  hb  plate  away  in  disappointiiNBi 
Rubion,  too,  his  ninth  secretary,  had  flatly  refiised  to  many  a  fittb 
danseuse  that  had  just  come  out  in  the  ballet — a  piece  of  insolenei  w 
rebellion  on  his  part  not  to  be  tolerated ;  and  when  we  add  to  Am 
griefs  an  uncomfortable  neckcloth,  and  the  tidings  of  an  insiintctiaa  B 
a  Russian  province  where  he  owned  immense  property  in  miiie^  ■ 
state  of  irritability  may  be  leniently  considered. 

Jekyl,  if  truth  were  told,  had  as  many  tronUes  of  bis  own  to  eoafifft 

as  any  of  the  rest.     If  the  ocean  he  sailed  in  was  not  a  great  AtWH 

—his  bark  was  still  but  a  cockle-shell — his  course  in  life  reqimed  o^ 

summate  skill  and  cleverness,  and  yet  never  could  be  safe  even  with  dat 

Notwithstanding  all  this,  he  alone  was  easy,  natural,  and  agreesUe— 

not  as  many  an  inferior  artist  would  have  been  agreeable,  by  any  o»* 

effort  to  compensate  for  the  lack  of  co-operation  in  othen,  and  tksi 

make  their  silence  and  constraint  but  more  palpable— bis  pleasantly  m 

tinged  with  the  tone  of  the  company,  and  all  his  little  smartnesses  w« 

rather  insinuated  tlian  spoken.     Quite  satisfied  if  the  Prince  Hstend,* 

Lady  Hester  smiled— more  than  rewarded  when  they  once  both  brag^ 

at  one  of  his  sallies— he  rattled  on  about  the  court  and  the  town  \A 

the  little   scandals  of  daily  history,  and  the  petty  defections  of  thflU 

dear  friends  they  nightly  invited   to  their  houses.     While  thus,  Si  it 

were,  devoting  himself  to  the  amusement  of  the  othere,  his  real  occb- 

pation  WM  an  intense  study  of  their  thoughts,  what  was  uppermosti* 

their  minds,  and  in  what  train  their  speculations  were  foUowing.    ft 

had  long  suspected  the  Prince  of  being  attracted  by  Kate  Dalton-aof 

^as  certain  of  it     Accustomed  almost  from  chUdhood  to  be  flattwd 

M- 1 7-7  a^    '  """"^  ^"^  "^^^^^  *^^  ^^^^«^  ««°y«  of  beauty  eyeiywh€«V 
miaciukott  3  native  distrust  armed  him  strongly  against  such  seductioiist 

h^l  t     r  ""^     "''''^^  *^^  P^t^  <>f  ot^<^«>  and  exerted  herself  to  ple«t 

~W    "*  J?     '^  "^^"^^  *^^^'^  been  certain.     It  was  her  actual  indiffettsO 

^  Pertect  carelessness  on  the  subject— was  the  charm  to  his  cjci^ 
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and  hm  Uk  it  quite  a  new  and  agreeable  aeniatSoa  not  to  be  made 
love  to. 

Too  prowi  of  her  own  Dalton  blood  to  feel  any  eleration  by  the 
BMiked  notice  of  the  great  Runian,  ahe  merdy  aoooided  him  so  much 
of  her  £aToar  at  his  personal  agreeability  seemed  to  warrant ;  periiaps 
no  designed  flatteiy  could  have  been  so  suooessf ul !  Another  feeling, 
•laoy  enhanced  his  admiration  of  her.  It  was  a  part  of  that  barbaiie 
iDfltinct  ?^ch  seemed  to  sway  all  liis  actions,  to  desire  the  possession  of 
whatever  was  unique  in  life.  Those  forms  or  fancies  of  which  nature 
rtamps  but  aae^  and  breaks  the  die — ^these  were  a  passion  with  him. 
To  possess  a  bluer  turquoise  than  any  King  or  Kaiser, — to  own  an  Arab 
of  some  colour  never  seen  before, — ^to  have  a  picture  by  some  artist  who 
never  painted  but  one ;  but  whether  it  were  a  gem,  a  vase,  a  weapon,  a 
dFf"*^*~^j  or  a  dog,  its  value  had  but  one  test — that  it  had  none  its  exact 
aqnaL  Now,  Kate  Dalton  realised  these  conditions  more  than  any  one 
he  had  ever  met.  Her  very  beauty  was  peculiar ;  combining,  with  much 
of  £emiiune  softness  and  delicacy,  a  degree  of  determination  and  vigour 
of  diameter,  that  to  Middnkoff  smacked  of  queenly  domination.  There 
vaa  m  spedea  ^IJUrU  about  her  that  distinguished  her  among  other 
women.  All  that  he  had  seen  done  by  an  illustrious  title  and  a  diamond 
taBOy  she  seemed  ci^Mble  of  effecting  in  the  simplest  costume  and  with- 
out an  effbrt  All  these  were  wonderful  attractions  to  his  eyes ;  and  if 
he  did  not  fidl  in  love,  it  was  simply  because  he  did  not  know  how.  He, 
however,  did  what  to  him  served  as  substitute  for  the  passion ;  he  coveted 
■B  object  which  should  form  one  of  the  greatest  rarities  of  his  collection, 
asid  the  possession  of  whom  would  give  him  another  title  to  that  envy 
— dthe  most  delidous  tribute  the  world  could  render  him. 

There  were  some  drawbacks  to  his  admiration ;  her  birth  was  not  suf- 
ficiently illustrious ;  his  own  origin  was  too  recent  to  make  an  alliance  of 
this  kind  desirable,  and  he  wished  that  she  had  been  a  Princess, — even  '^  d 
main  gauche^^  of  some  Royal  House.  Jekyl  had  done  his  best,  by  sundry 
alhisions  to  Irish  greatness,  and  the  blood  of  various  monarchs  of  Munster 
and  Connanght,  in  times  past ;  but  the  Prince  was  increduloiis  as  to 
Hibernian  greatness ;  probably  the  remembrance  of  an  Irish  diamond, 
OBoe  o£fered  him  for  sale,  had  tinged  his  mind  vrith  this  sense  of  dis- 
paragement 88  to  all  Irish  magnificence.  Still  Kate  rose  above  every 
detnwting  inflnenoe,  and  he  thought  of  the  pride  in  which  he  should 
parade  her  ihroagh  Europe  as  his  own. 

Had  she  been  a  barb^  or  a  bracelet,  an  antique  cup,  or  a  Sevres  jar, 
ha  never  would  have  hesitated  about  the  aoqinsition*  Marriage,  how- 
•var,  waa  a  mere  solemoi  engagement ;  and  he  did  not  quite  £Buicy  any 
that  eoal  more  than  mere  money.    Nothing  hot  the  poesibili^ 
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nd  often  dosed  up  for  a  whole  season  the  pleasantest  houses  of  a  town. 
THb  announcement  of  a  strict  blockade  never  struck  a  mercantile  com- 
j^uiStj  iriih  more  terror.  To  Norwood,  the  prospect  was  directly  the 
bj^pottte.  Not  only  an  adept  in  all  the  etiquette  and  ceremonial  of  such 
he  liked  to  see  his  name  circulated  in  these  affairs,  as  a  kind  of 
itee  of  his  readiness  to  seek  a  similar  reparation  for  injury.  He 
Ittl  trusted  for  many  a  year  on  his  dexterity  at  twelve  paces,  and 
■V  nerer  missed  an  opportunity  of  sustaining  the  "  prestige"  of  a 
•«  dead  shot/' 

It  was,  then,  with  an  ardour  of  amateurship  that  he  narrated  the 
Tlrious  little  preliminary  steps  which  had  already  been  taken.  Merk- 
hefan,  the  Austrian  Secretary,  had  called  on  him,  on  the  part  of  Guil- 
nliud ;  and  as,  in  a  case  so  clear,  there  was  little  to  arrange,  the  only 
Aftculty  lay  in  the  choice  of  weapons. 

*'The  Frenchman  claims  the  sword,*'  said  Norwood;  '^and  it  is 
dhrays  awkward  to  decline  that  proposition  for  a  soldier.  But  I  suppose 
Geoi^  has  about  as  much  chance  nith  one  weapon  as  the  other?*' 

«  You  think  hell  kill  him,  my  Lord?" 

**  I  think  so.  If  the  offence  had  been  less  flagrant  or  less  public, 
possibly  not.  But  a  blow! — to  be  struck  down  in  the  open  street!  I 
dtm't  seei  how  he  can  do  less." 

*'  ^yhat  a  break-up  it  will  cause  here  !"  said  Jekyl,  with  a  nod  of  his 
head  in  the  direction  of  the  drawing-room. 

"  It  will  send  them  all  back  to  England,  I  suppose  ?" 

*•  I  suppose  it  will,"  added  Jekyl,  mournfully. 

<*  What  a  bore!  It's  particularly  unpleasant  for  me,  for  I  hold  some 
Uf  dozen  of  George's  acceptances,  not  due  yet ;  and,  of  course,  the 
Governor  will  never  think  of  acquitting  them." 

**  I  conclude  it  is  ineWtable — the  meeting,  I  mean  ?"  said  Jekyl. 

**  To  be  sure  it  is.  Onslow  took  care  of  that !  By  the  way,  Jekyl, 
how  came  she  there  at  such  an  hour,  and  alone,  too  ?" 

"  She  had  been  shopping,  I  fancy,  and  missed  the  carriage.  There 
was  some  blunder,  I  have  heard,  about  the  coachman  drawing  up  at  the 
wrong  door." 

•*  No  go.  Master  Jekyl.  Don't  try  it  on  with  me,  old  fellow.  You 
know  all  about  it,  if  you  like  to  tell." 

"  I  assure  you,  my  Lord,  you  give  me  a  credit  I  don't  deserve." 

"  You  know  the  whole  story  from  beginning  to  end,  Jekyl.  I'd  back 
you  against  the  field,  my  boy." 

The  other  shook  his  head  with  an  air  of  supreme  innocence. 

"Then  George  knows  it?"  added  Norwood,  half  asserting,  half  ask- 
ing  the  question. 
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"  He  may,  my  Lord,  for  aught  I  can  tell." 

"  If  so,  he*8  treating  mc  wifiurly,"  said  Nonrood,  nmng  and  pacing 
tlie  room.  "  As  his  frieud  in  this  affiur,  tliezB  ihaakL  he  no  TCserteer 
eoncealment  with  me.  Yoa  can  surely  say  that  mei^  JekyI,  ah? 
What  a  close  fellow  you  are !" 

^'  It  is  so  easy  not  to  blab  when  one  has  nothing  to  tdl*"  aaid  Uk^ 
smiling. 

"  Come,  there  is  sometliing  you  can  tell  me.  Where  does  that  mal 
corridor  behind  George*s  apartment  lead  to  ?  There  is  a  door  at  the  end 
of  it,  and,  I  fancy,  a  stair  beyond  it.*' 

*^  That,  if  I  mistake  not,  leads  up  towards  La^  Hester —  Ht,  I 
remember  now ;  it  leads  to  Miss  Dalton's  room.'' 

^'  Just  so ;  I  oould  have  sworn  it." 

<^  Why  so,  my  Lord?"  asked  J^yl,  whose  cuxiodty  vras  now excitid 
to  tlie  utmost. 

^'  That's  my  secret,  Master  JekyL" 

''  But  the  door  is  always  locked  and  bolted  from  within,"  said  JA^ 
''and  there  is  no  keyhole  on  the  outude." 

'^  I'll  not  stand  pnmpiug,  Jekyl.  If  you  had  been  frank  with  at, 
perhaps  I  should  hare  been  aa  open  with  yo«." 

For  an  instant  Jekyl  hesitated  what  course  to  follow.  It  ouglit  b 
that  Norwood  really  knew  something  of  great  in^rtance.  It  might  1» 
that  Ills  discovery  was  valueless.  And  yet,  if  it  eonoemed  Kate  ia  Hf 
way,  the  information  would  be  all  important,  his  great  game  being  (o 
make  her  a  Princess,  and  yet  preserve  such  an  ascendancy  over  hem 
would  render  her  his  own  slave. 

'*  She's  a  strange  girl  that  Dalton,"  said  Norwood.  ^'  I  insh  As  ^ 
about  forty  thousand  pounds." 

^'  She  may  have  more  than  that  yet,  my  Lord,"  said  Jekyl,  diylj* 

'^  How  do  you  mean,  Jekyl.  Is  there  any  truth  in  that  sUny  tW 
the  Irish  property  ?  Has  she  really  a  claim  on  the  estate  ?  TeU  iw  v 
you  know,  old  fellow,  and  I'll  be  on  the  square  with  you  throagfaoot' 

Jekyl,  who  in  his  remark  had  darkly  alluded  to  the  proifisci* 
Kate's  marriage  with  MidcliikofF,  now  saw  that  Norwood  had  ioMf 
misconceived  his  meaning,  and,  like  a  shrewd  tactician,  determiiwd^ 
profit  by  the  blunder. 

''  Come,  Jekyl,  be  friuik  and  ahoveboard.  What  art  her  Ji^ 
pects?" 

"  Better  than  I  have  told  you,  my  Lord,"  replied  be,  coolly.  "If  ^ 
cannot — for  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  explain  why — I  am  quite  ntif  to 
pledge  my  word  of  honour  to  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  or,  what  yoos 
Lordship  will  think  more  o^  to  back  my  opinion  by  a  bei»" 
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"By  Jowl  that  is  news  I"  said  the  Visooimt^  kaning  his  head  on  the 
chuMiey  to  zafleet.  '*  You  are  such  a  slipperj  dog^  Maatw  JckyI,  yoa 
kave  so  Miany  tuminga  and  windings  in  youy  one  is  never  quite  sore  with 
jmi ;  fa«t  siqiposing  now,  for  ailment's  sake,  that  one  thooght  of 
makifig  this  fair  damsel  a  Peeress,  is  there  no  hitoh  in  the  affiiir— no 
aemr  loose  that  one  ought  to  look  to  T* 

"In  her  birth,  my  Lord  ?" 

'*  No ;  d — n  her  birth.     I  mean  about  the  tin." 

^  I  believe,  my  Lord,  that  I  can  save  you  all  speeoktion  on  the  sub- 
jecty  when  I  say  that  pursuit  would  be  hopeless  th^re.  The  M;<V»K;fcftff 
has  gained  the  start,  and  must  win  in  a  canter." 

"That  Tartar  fellow!  nonsense,  man;  I  know  better  than  that. 
He'll  never  marry  anything  under  royalty ;  the  fellow's  mother  was  a 
sn^  and    he  must  wash  that  spot  out  of  his    blood   whenever    he 


You  are  mistaken,  my  Lord.     He  only  waits  to  be  certain  ef  being 
aeoepted,  to  offer  himself." 

^*  Refuse  him  !*'  said  Norwood,  laughing ;  ^'  there's  not  that  girl  in 
Earope  would  refuse  him.  If  every  decoration  he  wore  on  his  breast 
vore  a  stripe  of  the  knout  upon  his  back,  his  wealth  would  cover 

'^The  Prince  would  give  half  his  fortune  to  be  assuxed  of  all  yoa 
Mj,  my  Lord,"  said  Jekyl,  gravely. 

**  By  Jove!  one  might  make  a  good  thing  of  it^  even  that  way,"  said 
Norwood,  half  aloud.  *'  I  say,  Jekyl,"  added  he,  louder,  "  how  much  are 
JM  to  have  ? — nay,  nay,  man,  there's  no  impertinence  in  the  question, 
-^  tie  both  too  much  men  of  the  world  for  that.  It's  quite  clear  that 
tti  is  your  scheme.     Now,  what's  the  damage?" 

"My  Lord,  you  are  as  flattering  to  my  abilitiea  as  unjust  to  my 
ihttaeter." 

**  We'll  suppose  all  that  said,"  broke  in  Norwood,  impatiently ;  "  and 
>Mr  we  come  back  to  the  original  question — whether  I  cannot  afford  to 
k  IS  liberal  as  the  Russian.  Only  be  explicit,  and  let  us  understand 
«Hh  other." 

^  My  Lord,  I  will  not  insult  myself  by  believing  I  comprehend  you," 
iud  Jekyl,  calmly. 

And  before  Norwood  could  detain  him  he  left  the  room. 

**  Jekyl,  come  back,  man !  just  hear  me  out — ^you've  mistaken  me ! 
Ooofoaiid  the  cur,"  muttered  the  Viscount,  ''with  his  hypocritical 
ifictation, — as  if  I  did  not  know  his  tneiier  as  well  as  I  know  my  boot- 
ttdcer's." 

Norwood  walked  noiaelessly  to  the  door  of  the  salon  and  peeped  in. 
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Lady  Hester,  the  Prince,  and  JekyK  were  in  earnest  conversation  mone 
quarter,  while  Kate  sat  apart,  apparently  engaged  with  her  embroideiy- 
frame,  but,  in  reality,  too  deeply  sunk  in  thought  to  notice  the  briglrt 
tints  before  her.     Norwood  entered  listlessly,  and  strolling  across  the 
room,  took  a  place  beside  her.     She  moved  slightly  as  he  drew  forwaid 
his  chair,  and  then,  as  she  drew  back  lier  flounce,  Norwood  saw  that  it 
was  of  deep  black  lace.     He  coolly  took  out  his  pocket-book,  wfaemn 
he  hatl  deposited  the  torn  fragment,  and  regarding  it  with  attention, 
saw  that  it  perfectly  corresponded  with  the  dress.     So  leisurely,  ind 
with  such  circunispcctiou  did  he  proceed,  that  several  minutes  elapsed 
before  he  looked  up. 

"  You  are  meditative,  my  Lord,  to-night,''  said  Kate,  at  last,  makias 
.111  effort  to  relieve  an  awkward  situation;  "what  are  you  thinkiiig^i^i 
pray  .*' 

''  Admiring  your  dress.  Miss  Dal  ton,  which  strikes  me  as  aingohKlj 
lieautifiil  and  becoming." 

*'  Great  praise  this,  from  such  an  acknowledged  judge  as  Lord  Vo^ 
wood,*'  said  she,  smiling. 

**  I  prefer  it  to  antique  lace,  which  in  general  is  too  heavy  and  caB* 

brous  fi)r  luy  taste  ;  I  like  these  fine  and  delicate  tissues,  so  frail  voi 

p>ss:uuor-like — not  but  their  frailty,  like  all  other  frailty,  incun  oc* 

sitninlly  a  heavy  |x^ualty  ;  as  here,  for  instance,  you  see^  this  has  betf 
torn.** 

'*  So  it  has/*  stud  Kate,  ^-ith  confusion,  "and  I  nefer  noticed  it 
N\  hat  a  cpiiok  oyo  you  must  have,  my  Lord." 

••  And  a  .shaq>  ear  tw,  Miss  Dalton,'*  said  he,  significantly;  "in  6* 
I  am  iMio  of  thoso  pct^plo  whose  every -day  faculties  do  duty  for  wkrth 
otluMN  i^oos  l»y  tho  iiamo  of  dovoniess.  It's  a  great  pity,"  indH 
l.v^kiiiir  ilown  at  tlio  dress;  "you  see,  3Iiss  Dalton,  what  afalsesMf 
nn  do." 

••  And  vol  1  oaiinot  riMiionilH^r  when  this  occurred,"  said  she,  BmaaoB^ 
t.^  iv.isuihUM-Maiul  his  oquivivnl  I'xprossion. 

••  Not  nyal  it-not  a  vUioxo  tlio  mishap?*  asked  he,  shrewdly. 

"  No!io."  -..lid  >]io,  l.lu>hinir  at  the  pirtinacitv  with  which  he  diiDgti 
:Iu'  \]w:xw:  -bu:  it's  of  no  oousoquomv." 

••  Woiiia  Mi>s  Oalton  think  it  vorv  singular  if  1  should  be  able  to 
.>^  -^:  iur  nuMnorv:      Would  sho  acoopt   the  service  as  kindly  as  it  «i* 

"  ^^^\  my  L*>rd-  you  Ivirin  to  snoak   in  riddles,"  said  she.  mo- 
llis persistanoo. 

k^  following  out   the  tliroad  of  his  own  thouL'ht-. 
■afe  m  comisellor  as  Alfred  Jekvl.** 
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3w  deadly  pale,  but  never  replied  to  this  speech. 

BTtainly,"  resumed  he,  ^'the  man  who  speaks  in  his  own  name 

r  take  precedence  of  an  enroy." 

ord)"  said  she,  6nn1y,  '<  the  very  little  which  I  can  understand 

>rdsy  implies  a  pretension  to  knowledge  and  influence  over  me, 

sdiun  to  accept ;  but  still  I  cannot  believe  that  you  seriously 

isult  me." 

Dise  not,**  said  he ;   "I  have  come  on  a  very  different  errand* 

assingly  allude  to  bygones,  it  was  to  show  you  that  you  can 

e  candid  when  I  am  frank.     We  too,  united,  would  walk  over 

t,  and  no  mistake — that's  what  I  was  coming  to.     I  don't 

y  that  the  Russian  is  not  richer — eh,  gad !  there's  no  disputing 

,  as  to  rank,  a  Peer  of  Great  Britain,  I  take  it,  is  the  equal  of 

Not  to  remind  you  of  the  old  adage  about  '  a  bird  in  the 
speak  frankly,  because  you  are  your  own  mistress." 
if  Lord  Norwood  will  excuse  you,  come  to  me  for  one  instant," 

Hester. 
^y  7^9)  before  you  go — or,  if  not  yes,  tell  me  that  I  have 

hope,"  whispered  Norwood ;  but  she  arose  without  speaking. 
b  stand  a  *  hedge,'  by  Jove !"  said  Norwood,  sulkily  ;  *'  play  or 
ing  else  for  me." 

me  to  pass  you,  my  Lord,"  said  Kate,  courteously. 

ord— off  or  on — Miss  Dalton,"  said  he,  rising,  and  affecting  to 

while  he  still  barred  the  passage.  A  proud,  disdainful  smile 
)  reply  she  vouchsafed. 

;ht»"  said  he,  insolently ;  '^  only  remember  how  we  stand.  Miss 
d  whenever  you  want  to  repair  the  mischance  of  your  lace 
m*t  forget  the  piece  is  in  my  keeping;"  and  he  opened  the 
k  as  he  spoke,  and  exhibited  the  fragment  before  her.  Sick 
or  she  could  neither  explain  nor  realise,  she  lay  back  again  in 
mable  to  move,  while  Norwood  glided  quietly  away  and  left 

Kate,  have  you  forgotten  me  all  this  time,'*  said  Lady  Hester, 
e  now  perceived  was  alone  on  the  sofa ;  Midchikoff  and  Jekyl 
red  into  an  adjoining  gallery,  where  they  walked  slowly  along 
i,  deep  in  conversation. 

Iiouldn't  have  suffered  Norwood  to  engross  your  attention  in 
V,  my  dear.  The  Prince  has  been  quite  put  out  by  it,  and  at 
imentytoo, — and  how  flushed  you  are.     What  has  he  been 

icarcely  remember,"  said  Kate,  confusedly. 

it's  of  no  consequence,  dear,  because  I  have  got  something  to 
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f  then,  jooll  make  no  obstacle  about  the  Greek  Church,  wUdft  I 
I  k  exactly  like  your  own,  only  that  the  Priest  has  a  beardy  which 
k  mofe  becoming.  It  looks  affectionate,  too ;  it  always  giTes  one 
ea  of  devotion,  a  girl  changing  her  £adth  for  her  husband ;  and 
m  this  tiresome  age  we  live  in,  a  new  religion  is  the  only  new 
one  ever  hears  of.  Your  excellent  family — that  sweet  sister,  and 
ir  old  Papa — will  probably  make  a  fuss  about  it ;  but  you  know, 
il]i  how  absurd  that  is ;  and  if  you  were  to  marry  a  Chinese, 
mo  saying  what  strange  creatures  you'd  have  to  pray  to.  You'll 
0  go  to  Russia,  but  only  for  presentation ;  that  over,  the  Prince 
klsin  a  renewal  of  his  permission  to  reside  abroad ;  still,  if  yon 

0  pass  a  winter  at  St  Petersburgh,  it  will  he  far  from  disagreeable, 
omen  are  too  fond  of  caviar  and  high  play ;  but  they  dress  just 

1  as  in  Paris,  and  wear  better  diamonds.  MidchikofF*s  jewels  are 
illed;  and,  now  that  I  think  of  it,  there's  one  thing  I've  set  my 
on,  and  you  must  positively  promise  to  give  me, — a  little  stiletto 
n  emerald  hilt  and  handle.  I  have  pined  for  it — there's  no  other 
-these  three  years.     He  wore  it  in  London,  and  I  have  never  had 

of  my  thoughts  since.  You  can  afford  to  be  very  generous, 
L  How  I  envy  you  that  pleasure !  and  the  delight  you'll  feel  in 
log  for  poor  Papa  and  Mary — ^no,  Elizabeth,  I  mean  ;  how  absurd, 
U  say,  Ellen.  It  was  something  about  that  tale  of  Elizabeth^ 
die  of  Siberia,  was  running  in  my  mind.  The  Prince  will  do 
rer  you  suggest,  and,  indeed,  he  has  already  hinted  about  your 
r  Frank  joining  the  Russian  service.  He'll  have  him  named  an 
in  the  p]mperor's  Guard.  You  must  insist,  too,  upon  La  Rocca 
your  own— '-settled  upon  yourself.  They  tell  me  it's  the  sweetest 
1  the  worid ;  and  I'll  always  live  there  when  you  don't  want  it. 
ioa  this  about  the  settlement,  because  there's  no  saying  how  men 
htere,  I'm  sure  I  never  could  have  anticipated  such  a  return  as 
met  with  from  Sir  Stafford.  And  then,  you  know,  with  a  Russian, 
mot  be  too  guarded.  Don't  you  agree  with  me?  Well,  never 
foull  perhaps  come  round  to  my  opinion  later.  But  here  comes 
noe,  and  it  will  be  as  well  vou  should  retire,  dearest.     I'll  see 
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regular  T — T — Tartar,  she  is,  and  almost  boxed  my  eaxtfbrlooldiigiita 
a  small  case  where  my  lady's  r — ^ringlets  are  k^;  ha!  ha!  ha!  I  ^i 
them,  though — two  long  and  two  short,  and  a  pi — pi — ^plait  for  tba  ^d 
of  the  head.     How  she  m — m — makes  up  at  night !" 

*'  I  must  say  that  you  have  the  strangest  mode  of  requiting  hoqiitalitf^* 
said  Kate,  haughtily. 

'^  It's  all  very  well  to  talk  of  hospi — hospi — hosfd^-"  Heve  a  fi|jl 
gaping  brought  on  coughing,  whicli,  after  a  yiolent  struggle^  endai  ii 
the  forced  utterance  of  the  last  syllable  of  the  word,  but  with  such  fiUigPl 
and  exhaustion  that  he  seemed  scarcely  able  to  continue;  at  last,  hoV' 
ever,  he  did  resume.  ''  It's  all  very  well  to  talk  of  that,  but  we  got  ii 
here  by  our  own  cl — cl — cleverness;  at  least  by  Zoe's." 

<'  Less  good-natured  persons  would  find  another  word  for  it,  Ui 
Purvis." 

*'  So  they  would.  H  aggers  tone  called  it  a  Ricketty  stratagem.  N^i 
matter;  weWe  in — ha!  ha!  ha! — and  Ae'f  out.  The  pr — pr — proof  c 
the  pu — pu — pudding " 

"Will  you  excuse  me,  Sir,  if  I  say  I  must  leave  you?" 

"  Don't  go,  don't  go;  I've  something  very  important  to — to  tell  yoo 
And  first,  2joe — my  sister  Zoe — wants  to  see  3'ou.  The  cook  has  bea 
most  im — im — impertinent  to  her.  She  says  it  was  ginger  he  put  in  tb 
macca — macca — macca — roni,  instead  of  P — P — Parmesan;  all  Ii 
truffles  are  only  Picdmontese.  That  isn't  all :  don't  be  in  sodi  ■ 
b — dhurry.  They've  changed  the  wine,  too.  We  had  Ch — Ch— Chi*' 
bertin  yesterday,  and  they've  given  us  P^Pomard  to-day.  How  ii  M 
to  be  borne  ?" 

"  I  really  see  but  one  remedy  for  it,  Sir,"  saidKate,  soomfiilly. 

"  So  Zoe  said;  that's  exactly  her  opinion.  They  must  be  sent  snfi 
Zoe  knows  a  very  ti — ti — tidy  cook.  He's  not  a — a  top-sawyer,  you  knoi^ 
but  he  can  r — roast  a  bit  of  beef,  and  makes  a  c — capital  rioe-pudfin^ 
and  he'll  come  for  six  dollars  a  month.  Wouldn't  that  be  a  sa— saving! 
Zoe  told  him  to  c — call  to-day,  and  speak  to  La — Lady  Hester." 

"  He  will  find  that  difficult,  Sir,"  smd  Kate,  dryly. 

"  And  as  for  the  b — ^butler,  such  a  J— J — Jack-a-napea  I  never  n0\ 
and  Zoe  would  advise  you  to  take  little  Pierretto — the  fellow  you  Uk 
every  day  at  the  Pergola;  he  sells  the  tickets  outside  the  door.  He  bob 
r— r — ragged  enough  now,  but  when  he's  dressed        ■" 

'*  You  must  see,  Sir,"  interposed  Kate,  "  that  these  are  all  delaibii 
which  it  would  be  both  indelicate  and  impertinent  for  me  to  intrade  ii 
opinion  about." 

'^  Not  when  you  11 — live  in  the  house;  not  when  you're  dome— dona* 
domesticated  with  the  family.     We're  all  in  the  same  bo— boat  nov 
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sri  2ioe  says  somebody  mast  steer  it.    Now  Lizetta,  2k)e's  maid,  would 

bep  the  k — ^keys  hendf."* 

"Pray  remember«  Sir,  tlus  is  Lady  Hester  Onslow's  house.*' 

"  Egad !  it  w — won't  be  long  so,  if  she  goes  on  as  she's  d — doing. 

Hartiba  saw  the  meat-cart  come  in  this  morning,  and  I  had  a  p — p — 

pep  into  the  servants'  hall  when  the  fl — flunkies  were  feeding,  and  such 

w— w — waste,  such  re — reckless " 

^'Good  ereuing,  Mr.  Purvis;  I  cannot  stay  longer,"  said  Kate.  And, 
More  he  could  interpose  a  word,  she  hastend  from  the  spot,  and,  passing 
npidly  up  the  stairs,  gained  her  own  room,  leaving  Purvis  to  bethink 
^  orer  the  mass  of  things  he  had  not  touched  upon,  and  on  which  he 
lud  m^Dly  intended  to  debate. 


'-  -^^      ^  x'NXk'v'X^*^  ^y^*^^"***  x^x's^^--\ 


CHAPTER  XXXVni. 

AN    ABBIVAL. 


f  Ii£T  us  go  back  a  few  hours  in  our  history,  and  follow  the  short  and 
**dy  figure  which,  emerj^g  from  the  travelling-carriage  in  the  court- 
P^  of  the  Palace,  push^  his  way  through  the  noisy  throng  of  duns, 
•nd  entered  the  house. 

**How  are  you  Proctor — how  is  your  master?**  said  he,  as  he  threw  off 
liii  great-coat,  and  imrolled  a  capacious  muffler  from  his  throat.  ^^  How 
i fir  Stafford?" 

^'  Oh,  Doctor  Grounsell,  glad  you've  come.  Sir.     It  will  be  a  real 
llttsare  to  my  master  to  see  you  again,  Sir.** 
"  How  is  he,  man — how's  the  gout  ?" 

"Poorly — very  poorly.  Sir.  Things  have  gone  badly  here.  Doctor,  since 
)Do  left  uSy"  said  he,  with  a  sigh. 

''Yes,  yes;   I  know  it  all;  I  have  heard  all  about  that.     But  his 
kedth— tell  me  of  his  health  ?" 

'*  Greatly  broken,  Sir.    No  sleep  o'  nights  without  opium,  and  no  real 
ntt  eren  with  that" 
''And  his  spirits?" 

"  Broken,  too,  Sir.  He's  not  what  you  remember  him.  Sir,  nor  any* 
iiaog  like  it.  "So  pleasant  joke,  Sir,  when  anything  goes  amiss,  as  it 
ved  to  be;  no  turning  it  off  with  his  merry  laugh!  He*s  fretful  and 
impatient  about  the  merest  trifles;  and  he  that  never  wanted  attendance. 
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is  now  always  complaining  that  he*s  neglected|  and  deserted,  and  li^ 

sakcn  by  all  the  world." 

''  Does  the  Captain  come  often  to  see  and  sit  with  himP' 

*^  Every  day,  Sir ;  but  these  visits  do  rather  harm  than  good.  Sr 
Stafford  is  vexed  at  what  g^oes  on  in  the  house;  and  Master  Georgfr-I 
don*t  know  how  it  is — but  he  don't  calm  him  down,  and  they  have  oft» 
times  angry  words  together;  not  but  my  master  is  frequently  in  di 
wrong,  and  taxes  the  young  gentleman  with  what  he  can't  help ;  fixy  JN 
see,  Sir,  my  Lady " 

'-  D — n !     I  mean,  tell  me  about  Sir  Stafford ;  it  is  of  Ub  1 

want  to  hear.     Docs  he  read  ?** 

"  lie  makes  me  read  to  him  every  day,  Sir,  all  about  the  moiMf 
market  and  railroad  sliares ;  sometimes  twice  over,  indeed ;  and  wheo  I 
ask  if  he  wouIdn*t  like  to  liear  about  what  goes  on  in  politics,  he  aluqi 
says,  *  No,  Proctor,  let's  have  the  City  article  again.'  " 

'•  And  his  letters — doesn't  he  read  them  ?" 

^^  Tlic  Captain  reads  them  for  him.  Sir ;  and  now  and  then  writsidi 
answers,  for  he  can*t  hold  a  pen  himself!  Oh,  you*U  not  know  Ub 
when  you  see  him  !  He  that  was  so  large  and  fine  a  man,  I  lift  himB 
and  out  of  bed  as  if  he  were  a  baby." 

"  Has  he  no  acquaintance  here  ?" 

"None,  Sir." 

"  Are  there  no  inquiries  after  liis  health  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  there's  plenty  of  people  he  used  to  give  money  to  ^ta 
he  was  up  and  about — poor  actors,  and  painters,  and  the  like— d«y 
conic  every  day  to  know  how  lie  is.  Some  of  them  leave  begging  ktteH 
which  T  never  give  him;  but  most  go  away  without  a  word." 

"  And  liis  countrymen  here:  are  there  none  who  ask  after  him?" 

**  Xo.  Sir.  The  only  P^nglisli  we  ever  see  visit  my  Lady,  and  dct* 
come  to  tliis  side  of  the  house  at  all." 

**  Docs  Miss  Dalton  come  to  inquire  for  him  ?" 

'•  Every  iiiorniiig,  and  every  iiiglit,  too,  Sir.  I  suppose  it  must  li 
without  my  Lady's  orders,  or  even  knowledge ;  for  once,  when  S 
Stallord  was  sittin«^  up  in  bis  dressing-room,  and  t  asked  her  if  A 
wouldn't  like  to  come  in  and  sit  a  few  minutes  T\-ith  him,  she  tiit« 
away  witliout  speaking;   and  I  saw,  from  her  manner,  that  she  wi 


crylii":." 


*'  W'liat  are  all  tliosc  people  outside — who  are  they?" 

''  3Iy   l.aJy's    tra(lcsj)eoj >!'.',    Sir.     They've   heard  she's   going  for 

few  woiks  to  Como,  and  they've  come  with  all  their  bills,  as  if  she  w. 

a  rnnawny." 

**  Go  and  tell  them  to  leave  this-— send  them  away.    Proctor, 
would  do  your  master  great  injury  were  he  to  overhear  them.     Sa 
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tki  evetytfarngf  thall  be  paid  in  ft  dfty  or  two ;  thftt  Sir  Stafford  re« 
■tins  herc^  and  is  responsible  for  all." 

Proctor  hastened  out  on  his  errand;  and  the  Doctor  sat  down  and 
colored  hia  &ee  widi  his  hands. 

"Poor  Stsffistd!  is  all  your  trostful  affection  come  to  thu?  Is  it 
Aoi  that  your  nnbounded  generosity,  your  noble  hospitality  are  re- 

When  Proctor  returned,  he  proceeded  to  detail,  for  the  Doctor's  in- 
ination,  the  rarious  events  which  had  occurred  during  his  absence. 
Widi  most,  Grounsell  was  already  acquainted,  and  listened  to  the  par- 
tienkn  without  surprise  or  emotion. 

''So it  is — so  it  is,"  muttered  he  to  himself;  'Hhere  may  be  more 
cnt  of  virtue,  a  greater  share  of  hypocrisy  in  our  English  morals,  but, 
imredly,  tliese  things  do  not  happen  with  us  as  we  sec  them  here. 
Ikre  would  seem  a  something  enervating  in  the  very  air  of  the  land, 
tht  a  man  like  him  should  have  sunk  down  into  this  besotted  apathy ! 
Vka  can  I  see  him,  Proctor?" 
'^  He's  doong  just  now,  Sir ;  but  about  midnight  he  wakes  up,  and 

■b  for  his  draught.     If  that  won't  be  too  late  for  you " 

"  Too  late  for  me  I  Why,  what  else  have  I  travelled  for,  night  and 
■r,  Kithoat  intermission  ?  Be  cautious,  however,  about  how  you  an- 
'^onnceme;  perhaps  it  would  be  better  I  should  see  the  Captain  first*' 

"  You'll  scarcely  find  him  at  home,  Sir,  at  this  hour ;  he  generally 
''■n  io  between  three  and  four." 

^  Show  me  to  his  room.  I'll  write  a  few  lines  for  him  in  case  we 
4a't  meet." 

I'ntttor  accompanied  the  Doctor  across  the  court-yard,  and,  gliding 
™n  up  a  small  stair,  reached  the  terrace  off  which  George  Onslow's 
fvtment  opened.  The  window-shutters  of  the  room  were  not  closed, 
**  the  curtains  drawn ;  and  in  the  bright  light  of  several  candles  that 
''ooe  within,  Grounsell  saw  two  figures  seated  at  a  table,  and  busily 
*^g>ged  in  examining  the  details  of  a  case  of  pistols  which  lay  before 

"  That  will  do,  Proctor,"  said  Grounsell ;  ''  you  may  leave  me  now. 
Q  be  with  yon  at  twelve."  And  thus  saying,  he  gently  pushed  him 
^0*irds  the  door  of  the  terrace,  which  he  closed  and  hoIt«i  after  him, 
^  then  noiselesBly  returned  to  his  former  place. 

There  were  few  things  less  congenial  to  Grounsell's  nature  than  play- 

^  the  spy.     It  was  a  part  he  thoroughly  detested ;  nor  did  he  think 

t4at  it  admitted  of  defence  or  palliation;  still,  the  whole  habit  of  his 

^ind  throng^  Hie  had  impressed  him  with  a  disparaging  opinion  of 

)iimsel£     The  limited  sphere  of  his  duties,  the  humble  routine  of  his 
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daily  walk,  and  the  very  few  frieDdships  he  had  inspired,  all  tended 
to  increase  this  impression,  till  at  last  he  looked  npoa  himtel£  as  out 
who  could  only  be  useful  by  the  sacrifice  of  penonal  Ceeling  and  tin 
abnegation  of  all  self-esteem;  and  thus  he  would  have  declined  to  know 
another  man  for  what  he  deemed  of  no  consequence  in  himidf.  Hil 
fault  was  not  thinking  too  well  of  others,  but  thinking  too  meanly  of 
himself. 

The  scene  before  him  now  was  enougli  to  suggest  deep  andetj. 
Notes  and  letters  littered  the  floor  and  the  table ;  the  embers  of  a  laigl 
fire  of  papers  lay  on  the  hearth ;  open  drawers  and  boxes  stood  on  enrj 
side:  all  betokening  preparation,  the  object  of  which  the  pistol" 
sufficiently  indicated.  As  they  sat  with  their  backs  to  the 
Grounsell  could  not  recognise  the  figures ;  but  the  voice  of  one  p^ 
clumed  him  to  be  George  Onslow. 

*'  And  where  is  this  place — on  the  way  to  Areszo?''  asked  he; 
*-  No ;  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  city,  off  the  high  road  to  BohpL 
It  is  a  little  park,  surrounding  a  summer  palace  of  the  Grand  Dsls^ 
they  call  Pratolino,"  said  the  other.  ''  They  all  agree  that  it  is  tb 
best  spot  to  be  found;  no  molestation,  nor  interference  of  any  kind;  tti 
a  capital  breakfast  of  fresh  trout  to  be  had  at  the  inn." 

<'  Au  interesting  consideration  for  such  as  have  good  appetites^"  uH 
Onslow,  laughing. 

'*  1  never  saw  a  Frenchman  who  had  not,  on  such  an  occasioii,'*  i^ 
joined  the  other,  snapping  the  pistol,  as  he  spoke.  '^  I  like  theM 
straight  stocks;  you  are  almost  always  certain  of  your  man,  with  a  itf 
arm  and  a  low  aim." 

'^  I  don*t  know  that  Fve  forgotten  anything,  Norwood,"  said  Onsla'? 
risinc^  and  pacing  the  room  with  folded  arms. 
••  You've  written  to  the  Governor?" 

''  Yes ;  and  mentioned  those  acceptances,"  said  Onslow,  with  a  sncv 
ing  severity  that  the  other  never  seemed  to  notice.  ''  You*re  qii^ 
safe,  whatever  happens." 

''  Hang  it,  man,  I  wasn't  thinking  of  that ;  curse  the  money,  it  nffff 
entered  my  thoughts." 

*'  My  father  will  pay  it,"  said  George,  dryly,  and  continued  his  wift* 
"  As  you  have  alluded  to  it,  I  hope  you  spoke  of  it  as  a  loan— «J* 
thing  like  a  play  transaction  suggests  a  mess  of  scandal  and  stories." 
^'  I  have  called  it  a  debt,  and  that  b  quite  sufficient." 
*'  All  right — whatever  you  like.    And  now  about  this  girl.     DojO^ 
intend  to  let  this  mystery  continue,  or  do  you  think  that,  under  thecu*- 
cumstances,  Lady  Hester  should  still  retain  her  as  a  firiend  and  oompft* 
nion  .'' 
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How  of  BoihiDg  to  her  dispangementy  nor  liaTe  I  jet  met  one 
A.     That  diere  are  circamstances  which  she  does  not  deem  fitting 
rt  to  my  keeinng  is  no  jnst  cause  of  allegation  agsonst  her." 
1  ate  Teiy  honourable  to  say  so,  George;  but  I  must  confess,  it 
tium  she  desenres  at  your  hands." 
r  do  yon  mean?" 

It  she  means  to  take  the  Russian — that*s  alL" 
U,  and  why  not  ?     Would  not  such  a  match  be  a  brilliant  one 
•1  of  mudi  higher  rank  and  pretennon  ?** 
at^  the  use  of  all  this  fencing,  manT'  said  Norwood,  half 
*'  /  know  better  how  matters  stand.    Do  you  remember  the 
Ml  lost  so  heavily  at  Macao?   Well,  I  was  lying  stretched  on 
I,  yonder,  by  the  light  of  the  fire  only,  when  the  door  opened, 
stepped  gently  in." 
lat,  Kate  Dalton  ?" 

1^  Kate  Dalton.  Oh!  impossible  if  you  like — deny  it  as  much 
^ease,  but  she  has  not  equal  hardihood,  that  I  can  tell  you ; 
ihe  had,  here  is  the  proof  that  could  condemn  her — this  frag- 
'  her  lace  flounce  was  caught  in  the  door  as  she  banged  it  in 
ipe;  and  this  very  evening  I  compared  it  witii  the  dress  in 
(;  aye,  and  showed  her  the  rent  from  which  it  came." 
B  did  George  compel  Norwood  to  repeat  over  this  story ;  and 
down,  overwhelmed  with  sorrow  and  shame. 
1  swear  to  me,  then,  Onslow,  that  you  never  saw  her  here — 
new  of  her  coming?'*  said  he,  after  a  long  silence  between 

rer,  I  swear!**  said  the  other,  solemnly. 

m,  some  other  is  the  fortunate  man,  that's  all.     How  good  if  it 

urn  out  to  be  Jekyl !"    And  he  laughed  heartily  at  the  absurdity 

mceit. 

more  of  this,**  said  Onslow,  passionately.     "  The  tone  of  the 

we  live  in  here  would  seem  to  warrant  any,  or  every  imputa- 

at  on  those  whose  lives  are  spotiess ;  and  I  know  of  no  greater 

lion  than  the  &cility  of  our  belief  in  them.     In  this  instance, 

^  my  conscience  is  at  ease;  and  I  reject,  with  contempt,  the  pos- 

if  a  stain  upon  that  girUs  honour." 

)  lentiment  does  more  credit  to  your  chivalry  than  your  shrewd- 

orge^**  said  the  Viscount,  sarcastically.     ^*  But,  as  you  are  about 

your  life  on  the  issue,  I  cannot  impugn  your  sincerity." 

aty  movement  of  George  towards  the  window  here  alarmed 

Jl,  and  he  noiselessly  withdrew,  and  descended  the  stairs  again. 
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''  A  precious  mess  of  trouble  do  I  find  ready  for  ma,"  muttered  he,  as 
he  passed  across  the  coiirt*yard.  *^  Debt,  ducliing',  and  sidcness, — such 
ore  the  pleasures  that  welcome  me :  and  these  not  the  wont,  pexhapa^ 
if  the  causes  of  them  were  to  be  made  known  1*' 

'*  My  Lady  has  just  heard  of  your  arrival,  Doctor,  and  begs  yoa 
will  have  the  khidnoss  to  step  up  to  her  room,"  said  Proctor,  comm^  u 
meet  him. 

*'  I'm  tired — I'm  fatig^ucd.     Say  I*m  in  bed,"  said  Groviisell,  angiilr. 

''  Her  maid  lias  just  seen  you.  Sir,"  sugjQ^ted  Proctor,  mikily. 

"  No  matter;  give  the  answer  I  tell  you— or,  stay — perliaps  it  iraiiU 
be  better  to  see  her.  Yes,  Proctor,  show  me  the  way/'  And  matte^ 
ing  to  himself,  "  The  meeting  will  not  be  a  whit  pleasanter  for  her  thn 
mf ,"  he  followed  the  ser>'ant  up  the  stairs. 

Well  habituated  to  Lady  Hesters  extra^'agant  and  cxwtly  tastM» 
Grounsoll  was  yet  unprepared  for  the  gorgeous  decorations  and  apieadii 
ornaments  of  the  chambers  through  which  he  passed,  and  he  stopped  from 
time  to  time,  in  amazement,  to  contemplate  a  magnificence  whidi  wM 
probably  ratlier  heightened  than  diminished  by  the  uncertain  light  of 
the  candles  the  sen-ant  carried.  He  peered  at  the  china  rases;  he 
passed  his  hand  across  the  malachite  and  jasper  tables ;  he  narrowly  ia- 
spcctcd  the  rich  mosaics,  as  though  doubtful  of  their  being  genuine ; 
and  then,  with  a  de<»p  sigh — almost  d€*ep  enough  to  bo  a  groan— he 
moved  on  in  sadness.  A  bust  of  Kate  Dalton,  the  work  of  a  gieit 
sculptor,  and  an  admirable  likeness,  caught  his  eye,  and  ho  gazed  at  it 
with  signs  of  strong  emotion.  There  was  nmeli  beauty  in  it,  and  of  » 
character  ail  her  own  ;  but  still  the  cold  marble  had  caught  up,  in  traia 
sterner  than  those  of  life,  the  ambitious  bearing  of  the  head,  and  the 
proud  elevation  of  the  brow. 

**  And  slio  has  become  this  already  !"  said  he,  half  aloud.  *'  Oh,  hew 
unlike  poor  Nelly's  model  I — how  different  from  the  simple  and  beai^ 
teous  innocence  of  those  saint-like  features  I" 

**  My  Lady  will  see  you,  Sir,"  said  Celestine,  breaking  in  upon  hif 
musings.  And  he  followed  her  into  the  chamber,  where,  seated  in  I 
deej>ly-cushioned  chair.  Lady  Hester  reclined,  dressed  in  all  the  pcf* 
fection  of  an  elegant  dvsftfibUlv. 

Grouiifell  was,  assiuedlv,  not  the  man  to  be  most  taken  bv  such  attiac- 
tions;  vet  lie  could  not  remain  eiitirelv  insensihh*  to  them  ;  and  he  foh  a 
iiio't  Jiwkward  sense  of  admiration  as  he  surveyed  her.  With  all  » 
\v(  in.'n^  (juiekness.  her  Ladyship  saw  the  effect  she  had  pi'Oilui'eil,  «n<l 
lauLijuidly  extendlnu^  her  hand,  she  vouchsafed  the  nearest  approach  to  a 
smile  with  wliich  she  had  ever  favoured  him.     As  if  suddenly  rpoallio? 
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Uitild  aatipatiuet  and  prgudicesy  Gixnnudl  was  himsdf  in  a  moment* 

if  Karoely  tooehing  the  ti^>er  and  jewelled  fingen,  he  bowed  eexe- 

■ionslj,  and  took  his  seat  at  a  little  distance  off. 

**  lliis  is  a  ^-eiy  imexpected  pleasure  indeed,"  sighed  Lady  Hester  ; 

foa  only  arrived  to-night  ?" 

''Half  an  hoar  ago,  Madam ;  and  bat  for  your  Ladyship's  summons 

ihonld  have  been  in  bed." 

*How  do  you  find  Sir  Stafford  looking — poorly,  I  fear  ?^ 

**  I  hav 'n't  yet  seen  him,  Madam,  but  1  am  prepared  for  a  gpreat 

'^  1  fear  so,"  sighed  she,  plaintively  ;  ^*  George  says,  quite  a  break-up, 
■IBaeeellini  calls  it  '  Gotta  Affievolita,'  and  sap  it  is  very  fatal  with 
lUoly  people." 

-  'The  vulgar  phrase  of  a  '  broken  heart'  is  more  expressive,  Madam, 
iripnfaaps  quite  as  pathological." 

LMly  Hester  drew  proudly  up,  and  seemed  prapaiing  herself  for  a 
■Ug  encounter.  They  were  old  antagonists,  and  wdl  knew  each 
idtt^i  mode  of  attack.  On  the  present  oocasiou,  however,  Grounsell 
■iioi  seek  a  contest,  and  was  satisfied  by  a  single  shot  at  the  enemy, 
mX  tr]ring  the  range  of  his  gun. 

Tea  will  probably  advise  a  change  of  air  and  scene,  Doctor 
WiBieU,"  said  she,   calmly,  and  as  though  inviting  pacific   inter- 


mit is  precisely  what  I  have  come  for,  Madam,"  answered  he,  in  a 
■Mrt,  dry  voice.  '^  Sir  Stafford's  affairs  require  his  immediate  return  to 
^^isiid.  The  vicissitudes  that  attend  on  great  commercial  enterprises 
^Mten  him  with  large— very  large  losses." 

Udy  Hester  fell  back  in  her  chair,  and  this  time,  at  least,  lier  pale 
■Hk  and  her  powerless  attitude  were  not  feigned  nor  counterfeited; 
■t  Grounsell  merely  handed  her  a  smeUiog-bottle  firam  the  table, 
■J  went  on : 

"**  The  exact  extent  of  his  liabilities  cannot  be  ascertained  at  once, 
Vthey  must  be  considerable.  He  will  be  fortunate  if  there  remain  to 
ii  one-fiNnth  of  his  property.** 

lady  Hester's  head  fell  heavily  back,  and  she  fisinted  away. 
The  Doctor  rose,  and  sprinkled  her  forehead  with  water,  and  then 
tiently  sat  down  with  his  finger  on  her  wrist  to  watch  tlio  returning 
k  of  circulation.     Assured  at  length  of  her  restored  consciousness,  he 
nton  : 

^  A  small  establishment,  strict  economy,  a  watchful  supervision  of 
vy  domestic  arrangement,  together  with  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of 
.  the  useless  trumpery  by  which  he  is  at  present  surrounded,  will  do 
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mnch  :  but:  he  musz  be  aeccmieJ.  Xirtam — seeooded  and  aided,  noi 
th^arufi  ami  ^ppcseiL  <Irei:rz«  oaa.  exchange  mso  a  i^v^^ent  in  India; 
th«  prrper  arepa  have  been  alreaiiv  caken  &r  chas  purpose." 

"  Huve  you  been  Lhi^u^ttiil  «;coush.  Str,  in  joor  general  care  of  thii 
taarilv.  f)  en^offe  a  small  hooae  t'lr  ud  a:  Brigfacoa  }^ 

•'  I  have  seen  one  a:  Rax^Fgaie.  MaJam."*  replied  he,  dryly ;  "  bottbe 
rev.t  L»  more  than  we  ou^hs  to  jive." 

'  Are  ir«  30  verv  p»r  u  thar.  Sir?**  said  she,  sarcatdcaDy,  laying 
emphaiu  on  the  pronorin. 

*'  Many  excellent  and  worthy  persons*  3Iadaai«  contziTe  to  lire  it- 
apectably  on  less."^ 

'*  Ij  MUs  Onslow  to  go  oat  as  a  governess.  IXxtor  ?  I  am  afnud  yoi 
ha^e  for^tten  her  share  in  these  traniactioQS  ?** 

^- 1  have  a  letter  &om  her  in  my  pocket,  3Iadam«  would  show,  that  ik 
herself  is  not  guilty  of  this  forgetf ilness,  wherein  she  makes  the  TOy 
proposition  you  allude  to.^ 

*'  And  mef  Have  yoa  no  sphere  of  self-denial  and  duty — ^have  job 
no  degrading  station,  nor  menial  servitude,  adapted  to  jn^  habits  ? 

<*  I  know  of  none.  Madam,"  said  Grounsell,  sternly.  ^'  Varnish  wl 
no  more  make  a  picture,  than  fine  manners  prove  a  substitute  for  ddl 
or  industrw*' 

m 

^*  Tliis  is  really  too  much.  Sir,**  said  she,  rising,  her  face  now  crimw 
with  anger;  ''and  even  if  all  you  have  sadd  prove  true,  reverse  of  fbrtatt 
can  bring  no  heavier  infliction  than  the  prospect  of  i  our  intimacy  oi 
obtrusive  counseU." 

''  You  may  not  need  them,  3Iadam.  In  advernty,"  said  GrounsDi 
ulth  a  smile,  ''  healthy  stomachs  get  on  ^-ery  well  without  iHttelt' 
Aiifl  so  saying,  he  bowed  and  left  the  room. 

For  a  few  moments  Lady  Hester  sat  overwhelmed  by  the  tidings  d> 
had  juiit  heard,  and  then,  suddenly  rising,  she  rung  the  bell  for  kr 
maid. 

''  Send  Miss  Dalton  to  me,  Celestine;  say  I  wish  to  speak  to  bff 
immediately,"  said  she.  ''  This  may  be  the  last  time  we  shall  spetk  to 
each  other  en;  wc  invert  our  positions,"  muttered  she  to  herself.  Abb 
in  tlie  working  of  her  features  might  be  read  all  the  agony  of  the  R* 
flection. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIX. 


"PBATOLINO." 


How  like  the  great  world  is  every  little  section  of  it!  How  full  of 
in  its  passions  and  interests,  its  warring  jealousies,  and  its  selfish  strug- 
^Les !  Within  the  M azzarini  Palace,  that  night,  were  at  work  every 
emotion  and  sentiment  which  sway  the  wide  communities  of  men ;  and 
Hope  and  Fear,  the  yearnings  of  Ambition,  and  the  gloomy  forebodings 
of  I^espur,  sat  beside  the  pillows  of  those  who,  in  vain,  sought  sleep 
ftnd  forgetfulness ! 

Before  that  long  night  ended,  Sir  Stafford  had  learned  his  min^far 
it  was  little  less.  Kate  had  yielded,  to  the  pressing  entreaties  of  Lady 
Hester,  her  consent  to  accept  MidchikofF;  and,  just  as  day  was  breaking, 
George  Onslow  stole  to  his  father's  bedside,  to  see  him  once  more — per- 
hmpB  for  the  last  time!  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  in  which  of  those 
dnee  hearts  the  darkest  sorrow  brooded!  With  noiseless  step,  and 
MMitious  gesture,  George  crossed  the  little  sitting-room,  and  entered  his 
fiither's  chamber;  and,  without  awaking  the  servant,  who  kept  watch 
liabttaally  without,  but  now  had  dropped  off  to  sleep,  he  gained  the  bed- 
Me,  and  sat  down. 

The  terrible  tidings  he  had  just  heard  were  evidently  working  on  Sir 
Steffi:>rd*8  brain,  and,  despite  all  the  influence  of  his  opiate,  still  engaged 
Ufl  ftumlties;  for  his  lips  continued  to  move  rapidly,  and  short  broken 
iODtences  fell  from  him  incessantly.  '*  Poor  George !  poor  George !"  he 
muttered  from  time  to  time,  and  the  tears  rolled  down  the  young  man's 
cheek  as  he  heard  them. 

•* How  unworthy  of  him  have  I  been!"  thought  he;  "how  shame- 
taHj  unwortiiy  and  forgetfiil !     Here  should  have  been  my  place,  for 
diOfe  hours  which  I  have  spent  in  noisy  dissipation  and  debauch  ;  and 
now  I  come  for  the  first  time,  and  probably  the  last !     Oh,  my  poor 
firtfaer!  how  will  you  bear  up  against  the  shock  tiiat  is  preparing  for 
joo?— &r,  witii  all  my  faults,  I  know  how  you  have  loved  me."     A 
heevy  tear  dropped  from  him  on  the  old  man's  cheek  as  he  said  this, 
tad  gently  brushing  it  off  with  his  hand,  Sir  Stafford  opened  his  eyes' 
and  awoke.     A  mild  and  gentie  smile  broke  over  his  features  as  he 
Mw  his  son  bende  him,  and  he  drew  him  towards  him,  and  kissed  him. 
"  Have  you  been  long  here,  George  ?"  said  he,  affectionately. 
"  But  a  few  minutes.     I  am  so  sorry  to  have  disturbed  you,"  mut- 
Itted  the  other,  in  confusion. 

2  a 
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*<  Have  you  seen  GrounscU  yet?  Has  he  told  you?"  asked  Sir 
Stafford. 

'^  Grounsell? — ^no,  Sir.  I  did  not  even  hear  of  his  arrival.  "Whit 
are  his  tidings?" 

'^  The  saddest)  perhaps,  one  friend  can  hring  another,"  sighed  Ondov, 
as  he  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand.  "  Nay,  nay — I  am  wrong,"  slid 
he,  rapidly.  "  So  long  as  S3'dney  and  yourself  are  spared  to  me,  I  lure 
no  right  to  say  this;  still,  George,  it  is  a  terrible  blow  that  strika  t 
man  down  from  affluence  to  poverty,  and,  in  place  of  wealth  and  pomr, 
leaves  him  nothing  but  insignificance  and  ruin !" 

*^  Good  Heavens,  father !  is  your  brain  wandering  ?  "What  ftnav 
are  these  that  are  flitting  across  your  mind  ?*' 

'^  Sad  and  stem  truths,  my  poor  boy,"  replied  the  old  man,  gnspaf 
his  son's  hand  in  his  fevered  palm.  '<  A  few  weeks  more  will  see  tte 
great  House  of  Onslow  bankrupt.  These  things  cannot  be  told  too 
briefly,  George,"  said  he,  speaking  with  a  tremulous  and  eager  npidi^- 
"  One  should  hear  misfortune  early,  to  gain  more  time  for  future  met- 
sures.  A  g^at  crash  has  fallen  upon  the  monied  interest  of  Eoglnl 
The  vast  speculations  in  railways  ha^'e  overreached  themselves;  fiuhn 
of  great  houses  abroad  have  added  to  the  difficulty.  The  corregpondeBtt 
whose  solvency  we  never  doubted  are  tottering  to  rain.  Eveijpflik 
brings  tidings  of  some  new  failure ;  and  from  Odessa,  from  Hambog. 
and  from  the  ports  of  the  Baltic,  to  the  distant  shores  of  the  New  Wodi 
there  is  nothing  but  bankruptcy." 

"  But  you  have  large  estates,  Sir ;  you  possess  property  of  varioa! 
kinds  beyond  the  reach  of  these  casualties." 

"  I  own  notliing  to  which  my  creditors  have  not  a  just  right,  nor,  if 
I  did,  could  I  exercise  the  privilege  of  retaining  it,  Greorge,"  said  the  old 
man.  "  From  wliat  Grounsell  tells  mc,  there  will  be  suflicient  to  meet  evoj 
claim,  but  no  more.     There  will  remain  nothing  after !     Lady  Hester*! 
settlement  will,  of  course,  secure  to  her  a  moderate  competence ;  and  irt 
— ^3'ou  and  I — ^must  look  about,  and  see  how  we  can  face  this  Bsme 
world  we  have  been  feasting  so  long.    My  time  in  it  will  needs  be  brirf; 
but  you,  wlio  may  look  forward  with  hope  to  long  years  of  life,  nnat 
bethink  you  at  once  of  the   new  path  before  you.     Arouse  yoondC 
then,  to  the  task,  and  I  do  not  know  but  I  may  be  prouder  of  yon,  yftj 
buffeting  the  wild  waves  of  adversity,  and  fighting  the  manful  part  of  ^ 
bold,  courageous  spirit,  than  I  have  ever  been,  in  seeing  you  in  the 
brilliant  circle  of  all  your  high  and  titled  acquaintances.     Ay,  Georgf. 
the  Englisli  merchant  never  died  out  in  my  heart,  for  all  the  aristocratic 
leaven  which  accident  mixed  up  with  my  fortunes.    I  never  ceased  to 
glory  in  the  pride  of  wealth  accumulated  by  generous  enterprises  snd 
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bonourable  toiL  I  loved  the  life  of  labour  that  disciplined  the  Acuities, 
and  ezeiciaed  not  alone  intelligence,  but  turned  to  me  the  gentler 
diarities  of  life,  linking  man  to  man,  as  brethren  journeying  the  same 
roady  with  different  burdens,  perhaps,  but  with  the  same  goal.  For 
myself,  therefore,  I  have  few  cares.  It  remains  with  you  to  make  them 
tfTBH  fewer. 

**  Tell  me  what  you  propose  for  me,  Sir,"  said  George,  in  a  low,  weak 
voioe. 

'^  First  of  all,  George,  you  ought  to  leave  the  army.  Grounsell,  I 
mmt  tell  you,  is  not  of  this  opinion ;  he  advises  an  exchange  into  a 
ngiment  in  India,  but  I  think  differently.  To  repair,  if  it  be  posnble, 
die  shattered  wreck  of  our  fortunes,  you  must  address  yourself  to  busi- 
new  life  aud  habits.  Tou'll  have  to  visit  the  West  Indies,  and,  probably, 
die  Elast.  We  still  possess  property  in  Ceylon  of  value;  and  our  coffee 
plantations  there,  as  yet  only  in  their  infancy,  need  nothing  but  good 
management  to  insure  success.  Grounsell  laughed  at  my  suggesting 
yoa  for  such  duties,  but  I  know  you  better,  George,  far  better  than  he 
The  English  pluck  that  storms  a  breach  or  heads  a  charge  is  the 
same  quality  that  sustains  a  man  on  the  long  dark  road  of  ad- 
fortone.     I  have  often  told  Grounsell  that  the  stuff  was  in  you, 


The  young  man  squeezed  his  father's  hand,  but  was  obliged  to  turn 
away  his  head  to  hide  the  tears  which  filled  his  eyes ;  for  what  a  terrible 
deception  was  he  practising  at  that  very  moment,  and  what  duplicity  was 
diere  even  in  the  silence  with  which  he  heard  him  ! 

For  a  few  seconds  Sir  Stafford  seemed  to  revel  in  all  the  bright  visions 
of  a  warm  fieuicy.  The  prospect  his  imagination  had  conjured  up 
appeared  to  have  momentarily  lifted  him  above  the  reach  of  soitow. 
He  thonght  of  his  son  engaged  in  the  active  business  of  life,  and  dis- 
playing in  this  new  career  the  energies  and  resources  of  a  bold  and 
eourageous  spirit  He  imagined  the  high-principled  youth  becoming 
die  British  merchant,  and  making  the  name  of  ^'  Onslow*'  great  and 
leapected  in  the  old  arena  of  all  their  victories — the  City  of  London. 
CoaU  this  but  come  to  pass,— were  this  dream  to  be  realised,  and  he 
would  Ueas  the  hour  that  wrecked  his  fortune,  and  thus  made  his  poverty 
dw  fbmidation  of  future  greatness. 

**  I  confess,  George,''  said  he,  ^'  that  I  have  a  pride  in  thinking  that 

I  knew  yoa  better  than  others  did,  and  that  I  read  in  the  very  wayward 

of  your  dispodtion  the  impatience  of  an  active  mind,  and  not  the 

•  of  an  indolent  one."     From  this  the  old  man  branched  off  into  his 

plain  for  the  fiitare ;  and,  as  if  the  emergency  had  suggested  energy, 

talked  well  and  clearly  of  aU  that  was  to  be  done.    They  were  to  start  for 

2a2 
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England  at  once.  Sir  Stafibrd  felt  aa  if  be  were  aUe  to  let  iout  ibt 
yery  day.  Some  weeks  would  elapse  before  the  exash  camc^  and  in  As 
interval  evexy  preparation  might  be  taken.  ^*  I  bope,^  said  he^  ftelingijrt 
''that  I  have  few  enemies;  I  am  not  sanguine  enongb  to  ny,  nans; 
but  such  as  they  are,  they  will  not  seek  to  humiliate  me^  I  trusty  by  say 
unnecessary  publicity.'*  The  theme  was  a  very  punfol  one,  and  fiv  a 
few  seconds  he  could  not  go  on.  At  last  he  resumed :  **  The  eitfr 
vagance  of  this  household,  George,  will  give  much  and  just  ofience.  It 
must  be  retrenched,  and  from  this  very  day,  from  this  very  hour.  Ton 
will  look  to  this.  It  must  not  be  said  of  us  that,  with  rain  before  u^  we 
continued  these  habits  of  wasteful  excess.  Let  these  troopa  of  idb 
servants  be  discharged  at  once.  Except  Lady  Hester^a  carriage,  saD  off 
all  equipage.  Take  no  heed  of  what  will  be  the  town  talk;  tndh  a 
downfal  as  ours  can  never  be  kept  a  secret.  Let  us  only  take  ears  Art 
we  fall  with  dignity.  Grounsell  will  remain  here  after  ua  to  settle  ever^ 
thing,  and  our  departure  ought  to  be  as  speedy  as  may  be.  But  joa 
are  not  listening,  George ;  do  you  hear  me  ?" 

It  was  quite  true  George  heeded  little  of  what  his  fother  spoke;  6r, 
with  bent  down  head,  he  was  trying  to  catch  the  sounds  of  what  seened 
a  long  low  whistle  from  the  court  without.  As  he  listened,  the  wUUk 
was  repeated ;  he  knew  now  that  it  was  Norwood's  ngnal,  and  tht 
**  his  time  was  up." 

'^  I  must  leave  you,  my  dear  father,"  said  he,  assuming  all  that  he 
could  of  calmness.  ''  I  have  an  appointment  this  morning,  and  one 
that  I  cannot  well  shake  off.  Norwood  and  I  have  promised  to  meet 
sonic  friends  at  Pratoliuo." 

'*  It  was  of  that  same  Norwood  I  wished  to  speak  to  you,  George. 
The  sophistry  of  thinking  Iiim  ^no  worse  than  his  set*  will  serve  no 
longer.  Such  men  arc  not  fitting  acquaintances  for  one  whose  disr 
rocter  must  be  above  reproach.  Norwood  is  a  most  unworthy  (ntai 
for  you," 

'•  I  scarcely  ever  thought  of  him  in  that  light.  We  are  intimate,  it 
is  true ;  but  such  intimacy  is  not  friendship." 

*'  The  greater  the  pollution  of  sucli  acquaintanceship,  then,"  said  the 
old  man,  gravely.  «  To  see  the  dark  side  of  such  a  nature,  and  yet  li« 
under  its  baneful  shadow,  is  infinitely  worse,  George,  than  all  the  self- 
deception  of  a  rash  confidence.  Keep  your  promise  to-day,  bnl  I 
beseech  you  let  it  be  for  the  last  time  in  such  company.** 

Again  the  whistle  was  heard,  and  with  it  the  sharp  crack  of  a  whip, 
denoting  impatience ;  and  fearful  that  some  accident  might  betray  bJJ 
secret,  George  cksped  the  old  man's  hand  ferndly  mUxin  his  own,  snd 
hurried  away  without  a  word. 
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''la  that  George?*'  cried  Norwood,  as  he  stood  beside  a  calessino  ready 
lamessed^  and  with  lamps  lighted,  for  the  momiiig  was  still  dark.  **  Is 
bat  George?  Why,  where  have  you  been  loitering  this  half-hour, 
nan?  Our  time  is  six  sharp,  and  it  is  now  considerably  past  five, 
ad  the  way  lies  all  up  hill." 

**  I  have  often  done  the  distance  in  half  an  hour,"  said  George, 
Dgrily. 

<*  Perhaps  the  errand  was  a  pleasanter  one,"  rejoined  Norwood, 
ragfaing ;  ''  but  jump  in,  for  I  feel  certain  the  others  are  before  us." 

George  Onslow  was  in  no  mood  for  talking  as  he  took  his  seat  beside 
lis  companion;  the  late  scene  with  his  father  and  the  approaching 
▼ent  were  enough  to  occupy  him,  even  had  his  feeling  for  Norwood 
een  different  from  what  it  was,  but  in  reality  never  had  he  experienced 
be  same  dislike  for  the  Viscount.  All  the  flippant  ease,  all  the  cool 
idiffeience  he  displayed,  were  only  so  many  offences  to  one  whose 
houghts  were  traversing  the  whole  current  of  his  life,  from  earliest 
oyhood  down  to  that  very  moment.  A  few  hours  hence  he  might  be 
JO  more !  And  thence  arose  to  his  mind  the  judgments  men  would  pass 
|Km  him,  the  few  who  would  speak  charitably,  the  still  fewer  who 
roald  regret  him.  What  a  career,  thought  he — what  use  to  have  made 
£  fortune,  station,  health  and  vigour — to  have  lived  in  dissipation,  and 
ie  for  a  street  brawl !  And  poor  Kate !  to  what  unfeeling  scandal 
rill  this  unhappy  meeting  expose  you ;  how  impossible  to  expect  that 
ruth  will  ever  penetrate  through  that  dark  atmosphere  of  mystery  and 
lalevolence  the  world  will  throw  over  the  event. 

Norwood  was  provoked  at  the  silence,  and  tried  in  various  ways  to 
leak  it.  lie  spoke  of  the  road,  the  weather,  the  horse's  trotting  action, 
le  icenery — over  wliich  the  breaking  day  now  threw  fitful  and  uncer- 
nn  lights — but  all  in  vain ;  and,  at  last,  piqued  by  non- success,  he 
ptefully  pointed  attention  to  a  little  valley  beside  the  road,  and  said. 
Do  you  see  that  spot  yonder,  near  the  pine-trees — that*s  where  Harry 
btliews  was  shot.  Malzahn  sent  the  bullet  through  the  brain  at  forty 
■eet.  They  were  both  first-rate  pistol-sliots,  and  the  only  question 
My  who  should  fire  first.  Harry  determined  to  reserve  his  shot,  and 
0  curied  the  privilege  into  the  other  world  with  him.  Malzahn  knew 
•  might  trust  his  skill,  and  fired  the  very  instant  he  took  his  ground. 
Zht  moral  of  which  is — always  try  and  have  first  fire  with  a  foreigner." 

**  I  hear  the  sound  of  wheels  behind  us;  who  are  they?"  said  George, 
Oi  hueding  ather  the  story  or  the  counsel. 

^  Tbe  doctor,  I  suspect.  I  ordered  a  calessino  to  wait  for  him  at  the 
0^  cf  the  pdae^  and  bring  turn  up  as  fast  as  possible." 


s« 


TBK  IXU.T0II5I  0% 


England  at  once^     Sir  Suflbrd  ^t  u  if  k  wcv 
very  day.     Soma  weelu  would  elapae  btfim  tlic 
interrftl  every  prapuadon  nught  ba  takea.     "  I 
"  that  I  hare  few  enemiea ;  I  am  not  Mngni; 
but  luch  Hfl  thoy  are,  they  will  not  aeek  to  lin 
unneceasary  publicity."     The  theme  was  ? 
few  Becoodi  he  could  not  go  on.     At  h 
Tagance  of  thia  household,  George^  iriU  : 
roust  be  retrenched,  and  from  thia  very  - 
will  look  to  thia.     It  must  not  be  iud  ■ 
continued  these  babiti  of  waatafid  >■ 
iervanta  be  discharged  at  once.    Ex 
all  equipage.     Tak«  no  head  of  v 
downfal  as  ours  can  never  ba  kept 
we  fall  ydth  dignity.     Grounaall  v 
thing,  and  our  departure  oi^h'  .  ., 

ore  not  li3teniiig,  George ;  tl' 

It  WHS  quite  true  Georgi.' 
with  bent  down  head,  he  v  ■ 
a  long  low  whistle  from  tli' 
was   repeated ;  he  luiew 
"  his  time  was  up," 

"I  must  leave  you,  »■ 
could  of  culctiness.     "  1  ■ 
that  I  cannot  well  shafc- 
e  friends  at  Piatolt» 

'■  It  wns  of  that  afl^»-^ 
The  sophistry  of 
loDgvr.     Such 
racter  tuust 
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^  eveiy  poa^le  Jm^ 
^  mifle  foTtase  btfasH^ 
luaawbo  had  tha  i^htti 
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U)  come  off 
■hman." 
uked  Norwood, 

.ling  merely  on  mj- 

.1'  preserved,  could  be 

i-y  death  might  occasion 

..uj  loss,  by  Jove  r  said  Nor- 

.•n'tunate  for  you  there  is  no 

lid  miss  you—" 

icorge,  not  paying  attention  to  what 

tiicy  should  not  be  presented  to  my 

:-taaces.     My  horses  and  carriages,  and 

.  when  sold,  will  more  than  meet  tliem,  and 

i  end." 

^  not  gone  that  far  yet,"  said  Norwood,  affect- 

: '.  suggested  by  the  self-satisfaction  the  promise  of 

:ini.     "But  hush!     There  they  are,  all  together. 

•ro  of  these  matters;  and  now,  George,  for  Heavcn^s 
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v  the  othex^B  arm  within  his  own  as  he  said  this,  and  ad- 

rt}  a  group  of  lome  half-dozen  persons  were  standing,  ^  | 

I !  cony,  overiookixig  the  Val  d'Amo  and  the  graceful  valley  '% 

:icc  stands.     Norwood  quitted  his  friend's  arm  as  he  came  '  f  |r.i 

iluted  the  company.     Nothing  coidd  possibly  be  more  .  M,  | 

-ustrained  than  the  tone  of  their  conversation,  as  they  ,f<! 

about  the  prospect  beneath,  and  over  wliich,  like  a  gauzy  •  j  j 

^Iiadow  of  dawn  was  hanging.     With  the  exception  of  an  j ,-  | 

they  were  all  French — the  young  fashionables  who  were  !i  1 

f  the  aaknu  and  cqfis  of  the  city.  '  .  H 

:  lireakfasted,  my  Lord,"  said  one.    "  If  not,  let  me  recom-  . ' .] 

ecUent  cntletB^  which  are  not  too  cold,  even  yet."  |'H 

A>.  best  chocolate  I  ever  tasted  out  of  Paris,"  cried  another. 

Quuiki.'^  said  Norwood.    ''We*ll  profit  by  the  good  counsel." 
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<'  If  Gmlmard  be  equal  to  his  reputation,  we  shall  not  want  his  Mr- 
vices,"  said  Onslow,  with  a  faint  smile. 

"  Who  can  tell?  We*ll  put  you  up  at  a  short  distance,  and  tbere^ 
nothing  shakes  the  nerre  of  your  practised  pistol-shot  mora  than  ten  or 
twelve  paces." 

The  road  here  became  so  steep  that  they  were  obliged  to  get  down 
and  walk  for  some  distance,  while  the  horse  toiled  slowly  up  bcUnd 
them.  As  they  went,  Norwood  continued  to  talk  on  incessantly  of  do% 
that,  and  t'other,  as  though  bound  to  occupy  the  attention  of  his  cqdi- 
pamon,  while  George,  with  half-closed  eyes^  strolled  onwaid,  dasp  in 
his  own  thoughts. 

«  We're  not  far  off  the  place  now,  George,"  said  Norwood  at  Isi^ 
'<  and  I  wish  you'd  throw  off  that  look  of  care  and  abstraction.  Thw 
foreign  fellows  will  be  quite  ready  to  miunterpret  it.  Seem  at  your  esB% 
man,  and  take  the  thing  as  I've  seen  you  take  it  before — as  n^faer  gaol 
fun  than  otherwise." 

'<  But  that  b  precisely  what  I  do  not  feel  it,"  said  George,  smflmg 
quietly.  "  Twenty-four  hours  ago^  when  life  had  every  possible  adiiB- 
tage  to  bestow  on  me,  with  the  prospect  of  an  ample  fortune  before  bm^ 
I  was  perfectly  ready  to  turn  out  with  any  man  who  had  the  rigbto 
ask  me  ;  and  now  that  I  am  ruined " 

'^  Ruined  I"  broke  in  Norwood;  ^'what  do  yon  mean?  Yoaloit 
not  lost  to  that  Greek  fellow  so  largely  as  that  ?" 

"  Now  that  my  father  is  on  the  verge  of  utter  ruin,"  repeated  Geoigc^ 
slowly — "the  news  came  last  night — I  never  felt  the  desire  of  li& n 
strong  within  me.  A  few  days  or  weeks  more  will  make  it  poluic 
gossip,  so  I  may  tell  you,  that  we  have  not  escaped  the  torrent  thsiii 
sweeping  away  so  many  of  the  richest  houses  in  Europe;  and  iM 
between  our  immense  liabilities  and  my  father's  scrupulous  sense  d 
honour,  the  chances  are  we  shall  be  utterly  beggared." 

*'  The  devil  I"  exclaimed  Norwood,  whoso  thoughts  at  once  revextil 
to  his  own  claims  on  George,  and  the  unpaid  acceptances  he  still  held  of 
his. 

"That's  what  I  feel  so  strange,"  said  George,  now  speaking  with  s 
degree  of  warmth  and  interest,  "  that  it  should  be  exactly  when  lift 
ceases  to  give  promise,  that  1  should  care  for  it;  and  I  own  to  yon,  Fd 
give  anything  that  this  meeting  was  not  before  me." 

Norwood  started,  and  turned  his  keen  eyes  on  the  other,  but  in  the 
calm,  unmoved  features,  he  saw  no  traces  of  fear  or  even  agitation;  and 
it  was  in  his  habitually  calm  voice  Onslow  resumed: 

"  Yes,  I  wish  the  Count*s  hand  would  shake  a  little,  Norwood.    Td 
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moffe  gimtefiil  to  the  ballet  that  would  take  to  the  right  or  the  left  of 

**Come,  conie»  George,  no  more  of  this.  We  are  alone  her^  it's  ime; 
iifjoatidk  tins  way  now,  yon  may  chance  to  look  like  it,  by-and-by.'' 
^  And  if  I  do  not  my  looki  will  strangely  belie  my  sentiments,  that  I 
n  tdlyoii,*  said  Onslow,  with  a  quiet  laugh.  <*  I  don't  care  bow  you 
■t  Ae  oonfeanon,  Norwood,  but  I  tell  you  frankly,  that  if  the  insult  in 
jainahmne  admitted  of  an  apology — if  there  were  any  way  to  come  off 
BMtent  with  honour — ^I'd  take  it  and  not  fight  this  Frenchman/' 
"Hacfe  joa  fingotten  his  reputaticm  as  a  shot?''  asked  Norwood, 
■Biy* 

""I  was  not  thinking  of  it.  My  mind  was  dwelling  merely  on  my- 
M  and  my  own  interests.  How  &r  my  life,  if  preserved,  could  be 
■Ived  useful  to  others,  and  in  what  way  my  death  might  occasion 
Hifaient  and  injuzy." 

''A  most  mercantile  estimate  of  profit  and  loss,  by  Jove  !**  said  Nor- 
mi,  laughing;  *^and  perhaps  it  is  fortunate  for  you  there  is  no 
'teflode*  posoble^  for  if  Guilmard  should  miss  you         " 

**  As  to  these  acceptances,"  said  Greorge,  not  paying  attention  to  what 
ii  other  said,  **  I'd  prefer  that  they  should  not  be  presented  to  my 
hkr  under  our  actual  circumstances.  My  horses  and  carriages,  and 
Ml  other  trumpery  of  mine,  when  sold,  will  more  than  meet  them,  and 
I  We  given  orders  to  that  end*" 

^Come,  old  fellow,  it's  not  gone  that  fer  yet,"  said  Norwood,  affect- 
nyt  tone  of  friendship,  suggested  by  the  self-satisfaction  the  promise  of 
pKpnent  afforded  him.  ^^But  hush!  There  they  ore,  all  together, 
lit  V  talk  no  more  of  these  matters;  and  now,  George,  for  Heaven's 
Mb  be  cooL" 

Norwood  drew  the  other's  arm  within  his  own  as  he  said  this,  and  ad- 
'Boed  to  where  a  group  of  some  half-dozen  persons  were  standing, 
nidea  low  balcony,  overlooking  the  Val  d'Amo  and  the  graceful  valley 
I  irfaich  Florence  stands.  Norwood  quitted  his  friend's  arm  as  he  came 
rwaid  and  saluted  the  company.  Nothing  could  possibly  be  more 
it^  and  unconstrained  than  the  tone  of  their  conversation,  as  they 
latted  away  about  the  prospect  beneath,  and  over  which,  like  a  gauzy 
0^  ihe  grey  shadow  of  dawn  was  hanging.  With  the  exception  of  an 
ilian  or  two,  they  were  all  French — the  young  fashionables  who  were 
)  kmngers  of  the  salons  and  cafes  of  the  city. 

**  Have  you  breakfasted,  my  Lord,"  said  one.    ''  If  not,  let  me  recom- 
sid  some  excellent  cutlets,  which  are  not  too  cold,  even  yet" 
**  And  the  best  chocolate  I  ever  tasted  out  of  Paris,"  cried  another. 
« Thanks,"  said  Norwood.    <' We'll  profit  by  the  good  counsel" 


Imnda  in  his  paletot,  he  sat  negligently  OD  the  wsti,  garteying  tW  mot 
telowhim. 

^■■'  "'Cottie,  Geoi^  let's  have  something,"  whispered  Norwood,  e%gciAf, 
'tat  die  vftcont  and  nnoccnpieil  stai*  of  Onslow  coatinued  to  mug  the 
Viscount  the  most  intense  snxicty.  "  These  fellows  are  aSecdn^  to  be 
devilish  cool.  Let  xa  not  be  hehindhand."  And,  rather  by  force  tbu 
ibm»  penuftdon,  he  dragged  Omlow  along,  end  entered  the  little  joAm 
of  tbe  inn. 

A  hige  table,  corered  mth  the  remains  of  an  ample  breakout,  (trad 
So  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  a  dish  of  cutlets  was  placed  to  ketp  hot 
bettffe  tbe  itove.  Several  loose  tfaeeta  of  paper  lay  scattered  aboot  At 
table,  on  wHdi  vere  scrawled  absurd  and  ill-dran-n  caricatures  of  iatk 
in  whltA  attitudes  of  pxtraTagant  fear  and  terror  predominated.  KotwmI 
glanced  at  them  for  a  moment,  and  then  contempt uou^y  threw  tlieni  intn 
thefita. 

"  Bit  down,  George,"  said  he,  placing  a  chajr  for  the  other ;  "  ao^if 
jou  cannot  eat,  at  least  take  a  '  nip'  of  brandy.  Jekyl  will  h«  up,  I 
cnppoM,  In  a  few  minutes.     I  told  him  to  come  with  the  doctor." 

"  Inerer  felt  tn  appetite  at  this  early  hour,"  said  Onslow;  "aui 
peifaaps  die  preaent  it  not  t^  timeto  soggest  one." 

«IHd  yon  remark  Ouilmard  ?"  sud  Norwood,  as  he  helped  hii 
a  cntlet,  and  prepared  his  plate  most  attisdcally  for  a  ssvouij 
"  Did  you  observe  him,  Geoige?" 

"No;  I  never  looked  that  way,"  ' 

"  By  Jove  !  he  has  got  a  tremendous  ecbt  on  Ida  olndb 
length,  from  the  eye  to  the  comer  of  Ids  month.     En^sh  kni 
not  certainly  improve  French  physiognomy.     A  left-hander,  «h?"(.  ili 

"  I  remember  nothing  about  it,"  aaid  Onslow,  carelessly. 

"  Well,  you've  left  him  a  memorandum  of  the  tmnsaction,  any  miji 
said  the  Visconnt,  aa  he  ate  on.  "  And  you  were  taikiiig  abaiA  V 
apology  a  while  ago?" 

"  I  was  wishing  that  the  case  admitted  of  one,"  aaid  OuU% 
calmly.  .  ,],,.ivj 

Norwood  gave  a  sidelong  glance  at  the  speaker,  and,  altbo^^  ht  ■■' 
nothing,  a  gesture  of  angry  impatience  revealed  what  Tmir  paiiiiiiii  iiijBi 
him.  .■-.    .■iiie 

"  Do  try  that  brandy.  Well,  then,  take  a  ghuaof  Con^di/i'ABlh 
pushing  the  bottle  towards  him.  •'■  -j  'imI<  j:  raaa 

"  Something  <  anything,  in  fact,  }-oq  would  sty^  NonMo^'  t\M  it^|t* 
Bene  to  make  my  courage  '  carry  the  head  f  bntyiKi^i*  nltogetbMnb- 
t^en  in  me.     It  is  not  of  myself  I  am  thinkin^t  'inykasetilinMMM 
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iHttt  could  ytnat  care,  or  eveo  underetaud  about  my  motives.     Finiih 
joaar  bMakfittt^  aad  let  ui  make  an  end  of  this  afiair." 

<'  In  one  minute  more  I'm  your  man,  but  if  I  have  a  weakness  it  is 
fsr  a  ]damioaft  truffle,  with  butter.  It  was  a  first  love  of  mine,  and  as 
tbe  adage  08^%  ^  On  y  revient  toujours.'  Were  I  in  your  shoes,  this 
momingv  Oeoige,  Vd  not  leave  one  on  the  dish.** 

"  On  what  principle,  pray,"  asked  Onslow,  smiling. 

"  On  that  of  the  old  Cardinal,  who,  when  his  doctors  pronounced  his 
hopeless,  immediately  ordered  a  supper  of  ortolans  with  olives.  It 
a  grand  opportunity  to  indulge  without  the  terror  of  an  indigestion ; 
and  dpropOM  to  such  themes,  where  can  our  worthy  doctor  be  all  this 
time?     The  calessino  was  dose  up  with  us  all  the  way." 

Leaving  Norwood  to  continue  his  meal,  George  strolled  out  in  quest 
of  the  surgeon,  but  none  had  seen  nor  knew  anything  of  him.  An 
empty  calessino  was  standing  on  the  road-side,  but  the  driver  only  knew 
that  the  gentleman  who  came  with  him  had  got  out  there,  and  entered 
the  park. 

^  Hien  we  shall  find  him  near  the  little  lake,*'  said  Norwood,  coolly, 
as  Geoi^  returned,  disappointed.  But  it's  strange,  too,  that  he  should  be 
alone.  Jekyl  vnis  to  have  been  with  him.  These  foreigners  ever  insist 
upon  two  seconds  on  either  side.  Like  the  gambler  that  always  is 
calling  for  fresh  cards,  it  looks  very  like  a  suspicion  of  foul  play.  Go 
back,  George,  and  see  if  the  fellow  knows  nothing  of  Jekyl.  You've 
only  to  name  him,  for  every  cab,  cad,  and  barcaruolo  of  Florence  b  ac- 
quainted  with  Master  Albert." 

George  returned  to  the  spot,  but  without  any  success.  The  man  stated 
that  he  took  his  stand,  as  he  was  desired,  at  the  gate  of  the  palace,  and 
that  a  little  man,  apparently  somewhat  elderly,  came  out,  and  asked 
which  way  the  others  had  gone,  and  how  long  before  they  had  started. 
**  See  that  you  pick  them  up,  then,"  said  he,  *'  but  don't  pass  them.  He 
talked  incessantly,"  added  the  man,  ''  the  whole  way,  but  in  such  bad 
Italian  that  I  could  make  nothing  of  it,  and  so  I  answered  at  random.  If 
I  were  tired  of  him,  I  fsmcy  he  was  sick  of  me ;  and  when  he  got  out 
yonder,  and  passed  into  the  park,  it  was  a  relief  to  us  both." 

Geoi^  waa  just  turning  away,  when  his  eye  caught  a  glimpse  of  the 
gloirioua  landscape  beneath,  on  which  a  fireshly  risen  sun  was  shedding 
all  its  splendour.  There  are  few  scenes,  even  in  Italy,  more  striking  than 
tha  Val  d'Amo  around  Florence.  The  beautiful  city  itself  capped  with 
many  a  dome  and  tower,  the  gigantic  castle  of  the  Bargello,  the  gpraceful 
aidi  of  the  Baptistery,  the  massive  fa9ade  of  the  Fitti,  all,  even  to  the 
lone  tower  on  the  hill  where  Galileo  watched,  rich  in  their  storied 
1}  while  on  the  gentle  alope  of  the  mountain  stood  hundreds  of 
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p  if  Jil''ii&  jr  eacsL  jiW  at  cedns,  kBi«  witDOMl 
nf^  IT  'ae  aoss  <<fMziras  aannpiiB  cf  ■■!!*•  lakd- 
sDoc  ne  ae  iaa  is  own  dun  toinh 


«^  ^  ar  'TITS  jiiTHTTgLS  T  -ts  picsnesaoB  icuet.  Xb£  sCitciiw 
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v*:^  =.     i:^  ::^  -az-tiK-  sib3ix&  -nasE  aaaaa  were  iiadowed  br  tk 

1    mc  lu  d^.  lil  3iaie  39  1  pietare  o£  lick  tad 
^.-s^^  X*  zimw  JunAeit*  en  ue  deep  gnst,  nd 

•:«Kn.  1:.  -^-^  =aaa::r  1  «  i^-sciijai  ^raio  imaaecixBetT  beneath  huL 

^  ;.^  •.'«tr  ~  f^r:-  ttT^^es  ~:.'  £ft:!i  amiii  nKiy  dra^  *^^<Kig  agibst 
^•..  ^-M.  ej(-:«i-..  JL  cl-iusl*^  .-.unsr  n  jd-nzce  prxiAixned  uiat  tbe 
rr-ir-  :»-^  1-  r»"  *»r?^Ta"  1  -/nuiunx-  ted  r^^rraia^  icoizs  die  eqoipagei 

;:.-!• .  .:  i  "^--L^:  :jafi  u.  i^:i=ifi<rr.  .ng  ^^  ^Tsnxss  to  see  who  wis 
^.— .-  .;  r.r':i«^:^'n.  *:  sc—  n  ziti  7^*?-  i=c.  fCcVcisg  into  a  fitde 
VB?*    -i-^--^    :r.   "•'4^-  IV  TTB".-»i2-r  ^n-  .asmbTS  :*?  pass. 

-  ^   i— ^r.-*-r  ■  ~  i  n^-   "S-"-*-'^  uriuac  "ais  iill  isd  as  Ust.  mnuo^i 

-:ii-  -:-.-*    ■'  -Jk   «=•■"-   ift^  s»^  2trra»r^  ir-^  ic>:r5  csl  lih^KtlT  in  froot 

,.  .4.  •    -   ^.-.-^       7.V  'ui.-^  :crf  3te  'T^r^T^-g  izd  precentknu  ma 

•-.-.-    ^...-.-r. ..-.:'.  v.:i   nu*:'  m  stbirl  «c:.aian,  which,  howenr 

.  ..  -.t»*   •■    :r4   "^i  "k  f.irnw.  ^te  J'ar  w*:v^  x»rc  fs&r wTthm  his  ovn 
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H^     ^  — ;■.     r.>    >*:    ii:.i    vi-^r:— j:j:  ii*  asbe  z£  comyalmwit^  he 

i««-u     ■  .-*.-.;'i    f    tew.-:.      --  ^^   Sxr*  "»^*  jceakxsc:  he  cooU  not 

*.^H-  :\    '   »%^  ^;l:  "ft-'  w.-^ri:*  ▼-.ri-   !»sr  rwr-     Chafer  one  look  ft 
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ui^imi*'  i^  t«.-nv»  J2ai  :wL=>K*i  i^^cir  wiai.  and  were  nwajat  I 

-..,^    }«,<v    »   Mcrcv  ^-"cv  ccw^rd   thrcxirh   the  cksadT  lutaawoiai 

n««iv^iv»t  am.  stow*  cxii#r»-,x>i  k  M  fiw*.     lliere  was  no  path,  uat» 

Mcv  .'VIZ  a'  «ic^:  «T  iccac  »  ibe  2v.>adr  anvihicir  to  gwde  him ;  hot  he 

j':aiUm£  4ak  «a  i*f  mkwmi  be  imwaaii  tbe  carnage  nait  take.    At 
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wry  step  the  way  grew  moie  iatxioate  aod  difficult;  the  pits  the  pea* 
iti  dig  £ar  diestnut  leaYee^  the  little  heaps  ooUected  for  firewood,  in* 
nspted  han  at  each  moment  With  torn  clothes  and  Ueeding  hands, 
atill  mshed  madlj,  resolutdy  bent  opon  his  object;  and  with  many  a 
flBM^  and  man^  a  scar,  at  last  gained  the  open  coimtiy,  jost  in  time 
Me  the  seoQod  carnage  crowning  the  peak  of  the  mountain  aboTe 
I  iHttd;  while  he  could  hear  the  sharp,  clanking  sound  of  the  drag  as 
37  fastened  it  to  the  leading  carriage.  Any  attempt  to  overtake  them 
the  hill  most  now  be  hopeless.  He  well  knew  the  pace  at  which  a 
■tinantal  postiHoii  descends  a  mountain,  and  how  the  steepest  gal- 
ies  of  Alps  and  Apennines  are  often  galloped  down  at  speed.  For 
lea  below  him  he  could  see  the  winding  zigxags  of  the  road,  and  at 
ji  taming  he  £uicied  how  he  might  catch  sight  of  her.  The 
lontain  itself  was  terraced  with  vineyards,  from  base  to  summit ;  but 
on  the  steepness  of  its  side^  these  terraces  were  but  narrow  strips  of 
sand,  barely  sufficient  for  the  vinedresser  to  pass  when  tending  his 
intfy  or  gathering  in  their  produce.  To  look  down  on  this  g^nt 
ir— for  such  it  seemed — was  a  giddy  sensation,  and  few  could  have 
r?eyed  the  precipitous  descent  without  a  sense  of  danger.  Onslow's 
)iights,  however,  had  but  one  object — to  see  Rate  once,  and  for 
)  last  time.  By  a  straight  descent  of  the  mountain,  leaping  irom 
XBoe  to  terrace,  it  was  possible  for  him  to  reach  the  bottom  before 
}  eaniages  could  traverse  the  winding  course  of  the  road ;  and  no 
HMT  was  the  thought  concaved,  than  he  proceeded  to  execute  it.  It 
iPP^"^  to  convey  to  those  who  have  never  seen  these  terraced  ffights 
earth  a  true  notion  of  the  peril  of  such  an  undertaking ;  but  they 
to  have  beheld  them  will  acknowledge  that  little  short  of  utter  reek- 
mess  could  dare  it.  Less  leaping  than  dropping  from  height  to 
ighty  the  slightest  impulse  will  cany  the  footsteps  beyond  the  edge  of 
I  ftenace,  and  then  all  self-control  is  lost,  and  destruction,  to  every 
paanncf^j  inevitable. 

The  youth,  whose  nerves  have  been  trained  by  the  sports  of  fox- 
and  deer-staUdng,  however,  is  seldom  unprepared  for  sudden 
;  and  George  never  hesitated,  when  once  the  undertaking  seemed 
tft»^f>*1^  By  sidelong  leaps  he  descended  the  first  three  or  four 
well  and  safely.  Impressed  with  the  risk  of  the  exploit,  he 
tomed  his  eyes  from  the  spot  whereon  he  meant  to  alight,  and 
arery  bound  with  aocnracy.  Suddenly,  however,  his  atten- 
^  ,vaa  eanghi  by  the  postilkm^s  bugle  sounding,  several  hundred  fset 
ipw  hka,  andy  in  a  bend  of  the  road,  he  saw  the  dust  left  by  the  £ut- 
HipThi^t  carxiage.  Foxgetfti  of  safety— of  everything,  save  his 
ppi— ha  le^ed  at  random,  and  with  a  tremendous  bound  cleared 


•T- 


"■•^i-  -    .  l^-TJ-f 


L  . 


.;  a  t 


;;.,; 

• 

':  r»l 

.:•■:•  Ih 

.^  iL.su 

CUr 

:o:u  i 

V.  5-.'-  that  ail 


THREE  ROADS  IN  LIFE.  365 

^  A  Kttle  patience—nothing  more.  My  friend  must  have  lost  his 
way;  some  accident  or  other  has  detained  him,  and  I  expect  to  see  him 
h^re  e?ery  instant.^ 

^  Shall  we  say  half  an  honr  longer,  my  Lord  ?**  rejoined  the  oiher, 
taking  out  his  watch.    **  That  will  hring  us  to  eight  o'clock." 

**  Which,  considering  that  our  time  was  named  *  sharp  six,'  "  inter- 
posed Trouville,  ^'  is  a  very  reasonable  '  grace/  " 

'*  Your  expression  is  an  impertinence,  Monsieur,*'  said  Norwood, 
fiercely. 

"And  yet  I  don*t  intend  to  apologise  for  it,"  said  the  other, 
nailing. 

**  I'm  glad  of  it.  Sir.  It's  the  only  thing  you  have  said  to-day  with 
either  good  sense  or  spirit." 

"  Enough,  quite  enough,  my  Lord,"  replied  the  Frenchman  gaily. 
"  Dans  la  bonne  soci^te,  on  ne  dit  jamais  de  trop.  Where  shall  it  be, 
and  when?" 

"  Here,  and  now,"  said  Norwood,  "  if  I  can  only  find  any  one  who 
will  act  for  me." 

"  Pray,  my  Lord,  don't  go  in  search  of  liim,"said  Trouville,  "or  we 
shall  despair  of  seeing  you  here  again." 

"  I  will  give  a  bail  for  my  re-appcarance.  Sir,  that  you  cannot  doubt 
of,"  cried  Norwood,  advancing  towards  the  other  with  his  cane  ele- 
vated. 

A  perfect  burst  of  horror  broke  from  the  Frenchmen  at  this  threat, 
and  three  or  four  immediately  threw  themselves  between  the  contending 
parties. 

"  But  for  this,  my  Lord,"  said  the  old  officer,  "  I  should  have  offered 
you  my  services." 

'^  And  I  should  have  declined  them.  Sir,"  said  Norwood,  promptly. 
"The  first  peasant  I  meet  with  will  suffice  ;"  and,  so  saying,  he  hurried 
from  the  spot,  his  heart  almost  bursting  with  passion.  With  many  a 
malediction  of  George — with  curses  deep  and  cutting  on  every  one  whose 
misoonduct  had  served  to  place  him  in  his  present  position — he  took  his 
way  towards  the  high  road. 

'*What  could  have  happened?"  muttered  he;  ''what  confounded 
fit  of  poltroonery  has  seized  him?  a  fellow  that  never  wanted  pluck  in  his 
life !  Is  it  possible  that  he  can  have  failed  now?  And  this  to  occur  at 
As  yery  moment  they  are  beggared!  Had  they  been  rich,  as  they 
-is«r9  a  few  months  back,  I'd  have  made  the  thing  pay.  Ay,  by  Jove  ! 
*  Fd  haTS  *  ecnned  my  blood,'  as  the  fellow  says  in  the  play,  and  written  a 
MiiigBig  cheque  with  red  ink!    And  now  I  have  a  bad  quarrel,  and 
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nothing  to  come  of  it !  and  so  to  walk  the  high  roads  in  aeaxch  of  some 
one  who  can  load  a  pistol !" 

A  stray  peasant  or  two,  jogging  along  to  Floxence — a  postilion  widi 
retom  horses — a  shabhily-dr^sod  curate,  or  a  friar  inth  a  sadc  behind 
him,  were  all  that  he  saw  for  miles  of  distance^  and  he  returned  once 
more  to  interrogate  the  calessino  driver  as  to  the  stranger  who  accom- 
panied him  from  the  city. 

Any  one  whose  misfortune  it  may  have  been  to  make  inquiries  from 
an  Italian  Vetturino  of  any  fact,  no  matter  how  inngnificant  or  noirn* 
portant,  will  sympathise  with  Norwood's  impatience  at  the  evaarre  sad 
distrustful  replies  that  now  met  his  questions.  Although  the  iaet  coold 
have  no  possible  concern  or  interest  for  him,  he  prevaricated  and  contn- 
dieted  himself  half  a  dozen  times  over,  as  to  the  stranger^a  age,  oonntij, 
and  appearance,  so  that,  utterly  baflied  and  provoked,  the  Viscouit 
turned  away  and  entered  the  Ptok. 

*^  J,  too,  shall  be  reported  missing,  I  suppose,**  said  he,  Utterly,  ai  he 
walked  along  a  little  path  that  skirted  a  ^ece  of  omamental  water. 
'<By  Jupiter!  this  is  a  pleasant  morning's  work,  and  must  have  its  r^" 
ration  one  day  or  other." 

A  hearty  sneeze  suddenly  startled  him  as  he  spoke;  he  tamed  hastOj 
about,  but  could  see  no  one,  and  yet  his  hearing  was  not  to  be  deceived! 
lie  searched  the  spot  eagerly,  he  examined  the  little  boat-shed— die 
copse — the  underwood — everything,  in  fiict,  but  not  a  trace  of  Kring 
being  was  to  be  seen ;  at  last,  a  slight  rustling  sound  seemed  to  iasae 
from  a  piece  of  rustic  shellwork,  representing  a  river  god  rediDingoo 
his  um,  and,  on  approaching,  he  distinctly  detected  the  glitter  of  a  par 
of  eyes  within  the  sockets  of  the  figure. 

"  Here  goes  for  a  brace  of  balls  into  him,"  cried  Norwood,  adjostiog 
a  cap  on  his  pistol.  ''  A  piece  of  stonework  that  sneezes  is  far  too  ISkt 
a  man  to  be  trusted." 

Scarcely  was  the  threat  uttered,  when  a  tremulous  scream  issued  bcn^ 
within,  and  a  voice,  broken  with  terror,  called  out, 

''  D — don't  fire,  my  Lord.  You'll  m — m — murder  me.  I'm  Pnnis- 
Sc — Sc — Scroope  Purvis." 

"  How  did  you  come  to  be  there,  then?"  asked  Norwood,  half  angrilj". 

"I'll  tell  you  when  I  g — get  out  I"  was  the  answer;  and  he  disap- 
peared from  the  loophole  at  wliich  he  carried  on  the  conversation  for 
some  seconds.  Norwood  began  to  fancy  that  the  whole  was  some  mvs- 
tiiication  of  his  brain,  for  no  trace  of  him  was  to  be  had,  when  he  emergeJ 
from  the  boat-house  with  his  hat  stripped  of  the  brim,  and  his  clothes  id 
tatters,  his  scratched  face  and  hands  attesting  that  his  transit  hod  not 
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I  of  the  euieit  ''  It's  like  a  r — ^r — rat-hole,"  cried  he,  puflingfor 
iOl 

And  what  the  devil  brought  yon  there  ?"  asked  Norwood,  rudelj. 
I  ca— came  out  to  see  the  fight!"  cried  he;  ^'and  when  yon'xe 
ie  there  yon  have  a  view  of  the  whole  Park,  and  are  qnite  safe,  too.** 
Then  it  was  you  who  drove  out  in  the  calesaino  meant  for  the 
xv  7^  said  Norwood,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  would  not  brook  au 
Ivocatton. 

Yes ;  that  was  a  d—d— dodge  of  mine  to  get  out  here,"  sud  he, 
skiing. 

Well,  Master  Purvis,"  said  Norwood,  drawing  his  arm  within  his 
,  ^  if  you  can't  be  the  doctor,  you  shall  at  least  be  the  *'  Second.' 
3  is  a  dodge  of  mine ;  so  come  along,  and  no  more  about  it." 
But  I  ca— can't ;  I  never  was — I  never  could  be  a  se — se — second." 
Tou  shall  beg^n  to-day,  then,  or  my  name's  not  Norwood.     You've 
I  the  cause  of  a  whole  series  of  mishaps  and  misfortunes ;  and,  by 
B I  if  the  penalty  were  a  heavier  one,  you  should  pay  it." 
I  tell  you,  I  n — ^never  saw  a  duel ;  I — I  never  f— fought  one ;  I 
!r  will  fight  one ;  I  don't  even  know  how  they  g — go  about  it." 
You  shall  learn,  Sir ;  that's  ail,"  said  Norwood,  as  he  hastened  along, 
i;ging  the  miserable  Purvis  at  his  side.     ''  But  for  you.  Sir,"  con- 
ed he,  in  a  voice  thick  with  passion, — '^  but  for  you,  Sir,  and  your 
termte  taste  for  pimping  into  what  does  not  concern  you,  we  should 
)  experienced  no  delay  nor  disi^»p<nntment  this  morning.     The  con- 
lences  are  that  I  shall  have  to  stand  where  another  ought  to  have 
d,  and  take  to  myself  a  quarrel  in  which  I  have  had  no  share." 
H^^iow  is  that  ?    Do — do^do  tell  me  all  about  it !"  cried  Purvis, 
riy. 

1*11  tell  you  nothing,  Sir ;  not  a  syllable.  Your  personal  adventures 
this  morning  must  be  the  subject  of  your  revelations  when  you  get 
I  to  Florence,  if  ever  yon  do  get  back." 

Why,  I— I'm — I'm  not  gomg  to  fight  anybody !"  exdaimed  he,  in 
>r. 

No^  Sir,  but/am;  and,  in  the  event  of  any  disastrous  incident,  j^ot/r 
tioQ  may  be  unpleasant.  If  Trouville  £dls,  you'll  have  to  make  for 
ibaidy,  and  cross  over  into  Switserland ;  if  he  shoots  me,  you  can 
I  my  passport,  it  is  vUi  for  the  Tyrol.  As  they  know  me  at 
meky  you'd  better  keep  to  the  south'ttrd — some  of  the  smaller  places 
it  Botzen,  or  Brizen." 

But  I  don't  know  Bo— Bo — Botsen  on  ihe  map !  and  I  don't  see  ^y 
to  sk— sk    oknlk  about  the  Continent  like  a  refo-^efu— refugee 
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^<  Take  your  own  tiine»  then ;  and,  perhaps^  ten  yean  in  a  fiaiRa 
may  make  you  wiser.  It's  no  affair  of  mine^  you  know  ;  mnd  I  aml^ 
gave  you  the  advice,  as  I'm  a  little  more  up  to  tiieee  tfaingi  tkan  jm 


**  But^  supposing  that  Fll  have  no— nothing  to  do  with  the 
that  1*11  not  he  present— that  I  refuse  to  sco        ** 

"  Tou  shall  and  you  must,  Sir ;  and  if  I  hear  another  word  of  e^ 
jection  out  of  your  mouth,  or  if  you  expose  me,  by  any  show  of  yon 
own  poltroonery,  to  the  ribald  insolence  of  these  FreuchmcD,  hjf 
Heaven!  I'll  hold  your  hand  in  my  own  when  I  fire  at  Coait 
Trouville." 

*'  And  I  may  be  mu — mu — murdered !"  screamed  Purvis.  "  An  inno- 
cent man's  bl — blood  shed,  all  for  nothing !" 

^*  Bluebeard  treated  his  wives  to  the  same  penalty  for  the  hum 
crime,  Master  Purvis.  And  now  listen  to  me,  Sir,  and  mazk  wdl  mj 
words.  With  the  causes  which  liave  led  to  this  afiair  you  have  no  eon- 
cem  whatever ;  your  only  business  here  is  in  the  capacity  of  my  seooadi 
Be  present  when  the  pistols  are  loaded;  stand  by  aa  they  step  the 
ground ;  and,  if  you  can  do  no  more,  try  at  least  to  look  aa  if  yon  vfR 
not  going  to  be  shot  at."  Neither  the  counsel  nor  the  tone  it  wu  de- 
livered in  were  very  reassuring ;  and  Purvis  went  along  with  hif  hflid 
down  and  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  reflecting  on  all  the  '^  aocidenti  lij 
flrc-arms"  he  had  read  of  In  the  newspapers,  together  with  the 
terrible  paragraphs  about  fatal  duels,  and  criminal  proceedings 
all  concerned  in  them. 

The  Frenchmen  were  seated  in  the  garden  at  a  table,  and  smoldng 
their  cigars,  as  Norwood  came  up,  and,  in  a  few  words,  explained  that 
a  countr}'man  of  his  own,  whom  he  had  met  by  chancOi  would  undac^ 
take  the  duties  of  his  friend. 

"  I  have  only  to  say,  gentlemen,"  he  added,  '*  that  he  has  never  eren 
witnessed  an  affair  of  this  kind ;  and  I  have  but  to  address  myself  to 
the  loyal  good  faith  of  Frenchmen  to  supply  any  deficiencies  in  hb 
knowledge.     Mr.  Purvis,  Messieurs." 

Tlie  old  Colonel  having  courteously  saluted  him,  took  him  to  a  shot 
dist,ance  aside,  and  s]K)ke  eagerly  for  a  few  minutes,  whilo  Norwood, 
burning  with  anxiety^and  uneasiness,  tried  to  smoke  his  cigar  with  e«iy 
semblance  of  unconcern. 

"  I'm  sure,  if  you  think  so,"  cried  Scroope,  aloud,  «  I'm  not  the 
m— man  to  gainsay  the  opinion.  A  miss  is  as  g—g— good  as  a  m— 
mile ;  and  as  he  didn't  strike  him " 

«  Tonnerre  de  Dieu  !  Sir^strike  him  1"  screamed  the  old  soldier. 
"  Did  you  say  strike  him  ?" 
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^fh^  I  dUriV-I  eouMn't  have  meant  that,"  broke  in  PnrviB.     <'  I 

W  RBnik  HuA,  as  there  was  no  mischief  done " 

flK>  iriU  Tentnre  to  say  that,  Sir  ?*'  interposed  the  other.    <<  Is 
;  adhing  that  a  Frenchman  should  have  been  menaced  ?" 
^^'Tliat's  a  gr— great  deal — a  tremendous  deal.     It*8  as  mndi  as 
•ating  another  man;  I  know  that,''  muttered  poor  Purvis,  depre- 

**  Is  this  a  sneer,  Sir  ?"  asked  the  Colonel,  drawing  himself  up  to  his 
dllieiglit 

^No^  no,  it  ain't ;  no,  upon  my  soul  I'm  quite  serious.  I  never  was 
«■  £sposed  for  a  jest  iu  my  life.*' 

**  Tou  could  never  have  selected  a  less  opportune  moment  for  one, 
ir,"  rejoined  the  other,  gravely.  ^'  Am  I  to  conclude,  Sir,*'  resumed 
e^  after  a  second's  interval,  ''  that  we  have  no  differeuca  of  opinion  on 
IMI  anair  r 

**None  whatever.  I  agree  with  you  in  everything  you  have  s — said, 
ad  everything  you  in — intend  to  say." 

^Totir  finend  will  then  apologise?*'  resumed  the  Colonel. 

•*  He  shall— he  must." 

**  Simply  expressing  his  regret  that  an  unguarded  action  should  have 
eeinoned  a  misconception,  and  that  in  lifting  bis  arm  he  neither  in^ 
mded  the  gesture  as  a  menace  nor  an  insult.  Isn't  that  your 
waning?" 

^  Just  so ;  and  that  if  he  h€td  struck  he  wouldn't  have  hurt  him." 

*<  Feu  d'enfer !  Sir,  what  are  you  saying ;  or  do  you  mean  this  for  a 
noelEBry  of  us  ?"  screamed  the  Colonel,  in  a  fit  of  passion. 

**  You  terrify  me  so,"  cried  Purvis ;  "  you  are  so  impe — ^impe — impe- 
w&m,  I  don't  know  what  I'm  saying." 

The  Frenchman  measured  him  with  a  glance  of  strange  meaning.  It 
IM  erident  that  such  a  character  was  somewliat  new  to  him,  and  it 
•qoiredall  his  skill  and  acuteness  to  comprehend  it  *^  Very  well.  Sir," 
sU  he,  at  last,  **  I  leave  the  details  entirely  to  yourself;  speak  to  your 
nsody  arrange  the  matter  between  you,  and  let  us  finish  the  affair  as 
peedily  as  may  be." 

*  What  is  aU  this  delay  about?"  muttered  Norwood,  angrily,  as  the 
idiar  joined  him  ;  <<  is  there  any  difficulty  in  stepping  twelve  or  twenty 
laeee?" 

^  None;  bat  weVe  hit  upon  a  b — ^better  plan,  and  youVe  only  to  say 
heft  jov'ie  sorry  for  it  all — ^that  you  didn't  m — mean  anything — and 
hat  yon  never  did  b— b — beat  a  Frenchman — nor  will  yon  ever  do  so 
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'<  Whj,  what  do  you  mean?"  aaked  Norwood,  in  aatoniAiifBt 

<<  That  we'll  all  go  back  and  lunch  at  ihe  'Luna;'  £ar  th«re*i 
nothing  to  fight  about." 

Norwood  pushed  by  him  oontemptuoualyy  and,  with  Imiied  ikifii 
walked  up  to  where  the  old  Colonel  stood.  *'  Ton  are  a  Freoah  offioo^ 
Sir,"  said  he,  ^  and  I  rely  upon  your  honour  that^  wheiher  from  the  ignih 
ranoe  or  inaptitude  of  that  gentleman,  no  blame  may  attach  itMlf  to 
me  in  this  business.  I  have  no  apology  to  offer,  nor  aoy  anuide 
save  one." 

^  Very  well,  Sir»  we  are  ready,"  said  the  GoloneL  <<I  will  ask  one 
of  my  countrymen  to  act  for  you,  for  I  see  yon  are  in  very  ^nAMtt^ 
hands." 

And  now,  like  men  who  were  well  accustomed  to  the  task^  thsj  ak 
about  the  details  of  the  duel,  while  Purvis,  being  at  fiill  liberty,  >1^V>^ 
from  the  spot,  and  retired  into  the  wood. 

<^  You  ye  won  the  first  fire,  my  Lord,"  said  a  young  Frendmisn  to 
Norwood ;  '^  the  conditions  are  twelye  paces — ^back  to  back^to  ton  it 
the  word,  and  fire." 

Norwood  bowed,  and,  without  speaking,  followed  the  other  to  the  fot 
where  he  was  to  stand.  As  he  waited  .thus,  pistol  in  hand,  he  «ai 
directly  opposite  to  the  place  wherein  Purvis  had  taken  nfiige^  andvki^ 
seeing  Norwood  in  front  of  him,  with  a  cocked  pistol,  and  his  fingsr  on 
the  trigger,  uttered  a  scream  of  terror,  and  fell  fiat  on  the  gnNDi 
Before  the  rest  could  discover  the  cause  of  the  outcry,  a  shout  from  osfe- 
side  of  tlie  "  Police'' — the  "  Gendarmes" — ^was  heard,  and  Dr.  Groonsell 
rushed  iuto  the  garden,  followed  by  several  dismounted  dragoons.  In 
an  instant  all  were  away ;  Norwood  sprang  over  a  low  balcony  into  t 
vineyard,  >vliile  iu  various  directions  the  others  scampered  ofl^  leanag 
Purvis  alone  upon  tlic  field. 

But  too  happy  to  have  fallen  into  the  safe  keeping  of  the  anthorititt; 
Purvis  accepted  his  captivity  with  a  most  placid  contentment. 

<*  Where's  Captain  Onslow?  Have  you  seen  him.  Sir?"  whispeicd 
Grounsell  to  him. 

"  I  have  seen  everybody,  but  I  don't  re — remember  anything.  It'« 
all  a  dr — dr — dream  to  me." 

*' There  was  no  duel?     They  hadn't  fought?"  asked  Grounsell. 

*'  I — I — I  think  not ;  pro — pro — probably  not,"  said  Purvis,  lAo* 
faculties  were  still  very  cloudy. 

Grouusell  turned  away  from  him  in  disdain,  and  entered  the  house. 
To  all  his  inquiries  from  the  waiters  of  the  inn  the  answers  were  vagoe 
and  insutlic'ient,  nor  could  the  Doctor  discover  either  wliat  had  occurrei 
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or  the  reasons  of  the  long  delay  on  the  ground.  Meanwhile,  the  '^  Cara- 
binieri,"  stunulaied  by  liberal  promises  of  reward,  were  searching  the 
Park  in  erery  quarter,  and  scouring  the  country  around  to  arrest  the 
fii^gitives ;  and  the  peasantry,  enlisted  in  the  pursuit,  hastened  hither  and 
ihither  to  aid  them.  Whether  really  unable  to  come  up  with  them,  or, 
■■  ia  more  probable,  concurring  in  the  escape  through  bribery,  the 
Dragoons  returned  to  the  inn,  after  about  an  hour's  absence,  without  the 
e^tnre  of  a  single  prisoner. 

Grounsell  cursed  their  Italian  indolence,  and  reviled  every  institution 
of  their  laxy  land.  How  he  raved  about  foreign  falsehood  and  rascality, 
and  wished  for  a  London  Detective  and  a  Magistrate  of  Bow-street. 
Never  did  Lord  Palmerston  so  thirst  to  implant  British  institutions  in  a 
foreign  6(ul,  as  did  he  to  teach  these  '^  Maccaroni  rascals  what  a  good 
Police  meant."  What  honest  indignation  did  he  not  vent  upon  all 
English  residents  abroad,  who,  for  sake  of  a  mild  climate  and  lax 
morality,  could  exchange  their  native  countr}'  for  the  Continent;  and 
at  last,  fairly  worn  out  with  Lb  denunciations,  he  sat  down  on  a  bench, 
tired  and  exhausted. 

"  Will  you  t — t — ^tell  them  to  let  nie  go  ?"  cried  Purvis.  "  I've  done 
nothing.  I  never  do  anything.  My  name  is  Purvis,  Sc — Sc — Scroopc 
Purvia,  bro-— brother  to  Mrs.  Ricketts,  of  the  Villino  Zoo." 

"  Matters  which  have  no  possible  interest  for  me.  Sir,"  growled 
out  Grounsell ;  '^  nor  am  I  a  Corporal  of  '  Gendarmes,'  to  g^ve  orders 
for  your  liberation." 

"  But  tliey'll  take  me  to— to  prison  !"  cried  Purvis. 
"With  all  my  heart,  Sir,  so  that  I  be  not  your  fellow  captive," 
rejoined  the  Doctor,  angrily,  and  left  the  spot,  while  the  Police,  taking 
aa  many  precautions  for  securing  Purvis  as  though  he  had  been  a  nmr- 
derer  or  a  housebreaker,  assisted  him  into  a  caliche,  and,  seated  one  on 
either  side  of  him,  with  their  carbines  imslung,  set  out  for  Florence. 

"  Theyll  take  me  for  Fr— Fr — Fra  Diavolo,  if  I  enter  the  city  in 
this  Coushion,"  cried  Purvis ;  but  certainly  his  rueful  expression  might 
have  belied  the  imputation. 

Groonsell  sat  down  upon  a  grassy  bench  beside  the  road,  overcome 
with  fatigue  and  disappointment.  From  the  hour  of  his  arrival  in  Flo- 
rence he  had  not  enjoyed  one  moment  of  rest.  On  leaving  Lady 
Hester^s  chamber  he  had  betaken  himself  to  Sir  Stafford's  apartment. 
and  there  till  nigh  daybreak  had  he  sat,  breaking  the  sad  tidings  of 
ran  to  his  old  friend,  and  recounting  the  terrible  story  of  disasters 
winch  were  to  crush  him  into  poverty.  Thence  he  hastened  to  George 
Onslow's  room ;  but  he  was  already  gone.     A  few  minutes  before  hv 
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<*  So  far,  SO  good/'  said  Grounsell.  "  Now,  Sir,  how  is  it  to  be 
anranged? — what  settlement  can  be  effected  ?  I  speak  to  yon  frankly, 
pacfaaps  blnntiy,  Mr.  Jekyl,  for  my  nature  has  few  sympathies  with 
courteous  ambiguities.  Can  this  business  be  accommodated  without  a 
meeting  ?" 

Jekyl  shook  his  head,  and  gave  a  soft,  plaintive  little  sigh. 

"Is  friendly  interference  out  of  the  question,  Sir?" 

Another  shake  of  the  head,  and  a  sigh. 

**  Is  there  any  law  in  the  country  ?     Can  the  police  do  nothing?*' 

**  The  frontiers  are  always  easily  accessible,"  simpered  Jekyl,  as  he 
atole  a  look  at  his  watch. 

"  Ay,  to  be  sure,"  broke  in  Grounsell,  indignantly ;  "  the  very  geo- 
gr^hy  of  the  Continent  assists  this  profligacy,  and  five  paces  over  an 
imaginary  boundary  gives  immunity  in  a  cose  of  murder !  Well,  Sir, 
come  along  with  me  to  the  place  of  meeting.  It  is  just  possible  that 
we  nmy  be  of  some  service  even  yet." 

**  Nothing  could  be  more  agreeable  to  me  than  the  opportunity  of 
cultivating  your  acquaintance,  Doctor  Grounsell,  but  I  have  already 
aent  off  a  few  lines  to  Lord  Norwood,  to  apologise  for  my  absence — a 
previous  engagement." 

'^  What!  at  this  hour  of  the  morning,  Sir  V*  burst  out  Grounsell. 

«  Even  at  this  early  hour,  Doctor,  our  cares  commence,"  said  Jekyl, 
blandly. 

^'Upon  this  occasion  they  must  ^ve  way  to  duties,  then,"  said 
Grounsell,  sternly.  '*  The  word  may  sound  strangely  in  your  ears.  Sir, 
but  I  use  it  advisedly.  You  have  been  well  received  and  hospitably 
entertained  by  this  family.  They  have  shown  you  many  marks  of 
kindness  and  attention.  Now  is  the  opportunity  to  make  some  sort  of 
requital.  Come,  then,  and  see  if  this  young  man  cannot  be  rescued 
from  peril." 

^'Yott  touch  my  feelings  in  the  very  tenderest  spot,"  said  Jekyl, 
sofUy.     '^  When  gratitude  is  mentioned,  I  am  a  child — a  mere  child." 

"Be  a  man,  then,  for  once.  Sir;  put  on  your  hat  and  accompany 
me,**  cried  GrounselL 

•<  Would  you  have  me  break  an  appointment,  Doctor?" 

^  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  would,  Sir — at  least  such  an  appointment  as  I 
suspect  yours  to  he.     This  may  be  a  case  of  life  or  death." 

"How  very  dreadful,"  said  Jekyl,  settling  his  civls  at  the  glass. 
Pascal  compares  men  to  thin  glass  phials,  with  an  explosive  powder 
within  diem,  and  really  one  sees  the  force  of  the  similitude  every  day ; 
but  Jean  Paul  improves  upon  it  by  saying,  that  we  are  all  burning- 
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glaises  of  various  degrees  of  densily,  so  that  our  passions  ignite  it 
different  grades  of  heat" 

"  Mine  are  not  very  far  from  the  (bcal  ^Ustance  at  this  moment,"  nil 
Grounsell,  with   savage  energy;    ^^ao  fetch  your  hat.  Sir,  at  onee, 


or 


'<  Unless  I  prefer  a  cap,  you  were  going  to  add/'  inteipoaed  Jdni, 
with  a  sweet  smile. 

"  We  must  use  speed,  Sir,  or  we  shall  he  too  late,"  rgdned  the 
Doctor. 

^*1  flatter  myself  few  men  understand  a  rapid  toilet  hetter*  mSA 
Jekyl,  rising  from  the  table;  '^  so  if  you'll  amuse  yourself  with  BeVf 
Life,  Punch,  or  Jules  Janin,  for  five  minutes,  I'm  your  man." 

"  I  can  be  company  for  myself  for  that  space,  Sir,"  said  the  other, 
gruffly,  and  turned  to  the  window,  while  Jekyl,  disappearing  behind  dit 
drapery  that  filled  the  doorway,  was  heard  humming  an  opera  air  froB 
within. 

Grounsell  was  in  no  superlative  mood  of  good  temper  with  the  wofM,* 
nor  would  he  have  extended  to  the  section  of  it  he  best  knew,  die  ncU* 
known  eulogy  on  the  <<  Bayards."  ^  Swindlers,"  **  Rakes,"  and  **  Vigi- 
bonds,"  were  about  the  mildest  terms  of  the  vocabulary  he  kept  mntto^ 
ing  to  himself,  while  a  grumbling  thunder-growl  of  malediction  foUowed 
each.  The  very  aspect  of  the  little  chamber  seemed  to  ofier  food  for 
his  anger :  the  pretentious  style  of  its  decoration  jarred  and  irritated 
him,  and  he  felt  a  wish  to  smash  bronzes,  and  brackets,  and  statues  bto 
one  common  ruin. 

The  very  visiting-cards  which  lay  scattered  over  a  Sevres  dishi 
offended  him ;  the  names  of  all  that  were  most  distinguished  in  nnk 
and  station,  with  here  and  there  some  little  civility  inscribed  on  the 
comer,  "  Thanks,"  "  Come,  if  possible,"  or  "  Of  course  we  expect  yoo,* 
showing  the  social  request  in  which  Jekyl  stood. 

**Ay,"  muttered  he  to  himself,  "here  is  one  that  can  neither gire 

dinners  nor  balls,  get  places  or  pensions,  or  orders,  lend  money  or  lose 

it,  and  yet  the  world  wants  him,  and  cannot  get  on  without  him.    The 

indolence  of  profligacy  seeks  the  aid  of  his  stimulating  activity,  and  the 

palled  appetite  of  sensualism  has  to  borrow  the  relish  from  vice  that  gi^'cs 

all  its  piquancy.     Without  him  as  the  fly-wheel,  the  whole  machinery 

of  mischief  would  stand  still.     His  boast  is,  that,  vnthout  a  sous,  no 

millionaire  is  richer  than  he  ;  and  that  every  boon  of  fortune  is  at  his 

^^beck.     He  might  add,  that  in  his  comprehensi^'e  view  of  wickedness,  he 

^■plises  within  himself  all  the  vice  of  this  good  capital.     I'd  send  such 

^^^wnr  to  the  treadmill — I'd  transport  him  for  life — I'd  sentence  him  to 
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hunt  kangaroof  for  the  xett  of  hb  days — I'd——"  He  stopped  short 
in  his  Tiolent  tirade,  for  he  suddeDlj  bethought  him  how  he  himself  was 
at  that  very  moment  seeking  aid  and  assbtance  at  his  hands,  and  some- 
what abashed  by  the  recollection,  he  called  out,  '<  Mr.  Jekyl^  are  you 
ready  yet?" 

No  answer  was  ratomed  to  this  question,  and  Gronnsell  repeated  it 
in  a  loader  Toioe.  All  was  silent,  and  not  even  the  dulcet  sounds  of 
the  air  from  ^  haoBT  broke  the  stillness ;  and  now,  the'.Doctor  losing  all 
patienee^  drew  aside  the  curtain  and  looked  in.  The  chamber  was 
empty,  nd  Jdcyl  was  gone!  £Gs  little  portmanteau,  and  his  still 
smaller  caspat^faag,  his  hatcase,  his  canes — eyery  article  of  his  persannei, 
were  awsy ;.  and  while  Grounsell  stood  cursing  the  '^  little  rascal,"  he 
himself  waa  pleasantly  seated  opposite  Lady  Hester  and  Kate  in  the 
travdliiig^-oaRiagey  and  convulsing  them  with  laughter  at  his  admirable 
imitatian  of  the  pomr  Doctor. 

Great  as  was  Grounseirs  anger  at  this  trickery,  it  was  still  greater 
when  he  difoovexed  that  he  had  been  locked  in.  He  quite  forgot  the 
coarse  of  time  passed  in  his  meditations,  and  could  not  believe  it  possible 
that  ^lere  was  sdBdent  interval  to  have  effected  all  these  arrangements 
so  speedily. 

Too  indignant  to  brook  delay,  he  dashed  his  foot  through  the  door, 
sad  pttseJ  ont.  The  noise  at  once  summoned  the  people  of  the  house 
to  the  spot)  sod,  to  (Sronnsell's  surprise,  with  a  police  officer  amongst 
them,  who,  in  all  the  pomp  of  office,  now  barred  the  passage  with  a 
drawn  sword. 

"  What  is  it-*what*s  ibis  P'  cried  he,  in  astonishment. 

^^Efiraction  by  force  in  case  of  debt  is  punishable  by  the  127th  sec- 
tioii  of  the  ^  Code,' "  said  a  dirty  little  man,  who,  with  the  ur  of  a 
Aoe-blaek,  was  still  a  leading  member  of  the  Florence  ^*  Bar." 

''I  owe  nothing  here— not  a  foiihing,  Sir;  let  me  pass,"  cried 
GroonselL 

**  *  Fathers  for  sons  of  nonage  or  over  that  period,  domiciliated  in  the 
same  house,' "  began  the  advocate,  reading  out  of  a  volume  in  his  hand, 
*'are  also  responsible." 

'*  What  balderdash,  Sir ;  I  have  no  son ;  I  never  was  married  in  my 
life ;  and  as  for  this  Mr.  Jekyl,  if  you  mean  to  father  him  on  me,  I'll 
resist  to  the  last  drop  of  my  blood." 

'<  Denunciation  and  menace,  with  show  of  arms,  or  without,"  began 
the  lawyer  ag^n,  ^^  are  punishable  by  fine  and  imprisonment." 

Grounsell  was  now  so  worked  up  by  fury,  that  he  attempted  to  force 
a  passage  by  main  strength ;  but  a  general  brandishing  of  knives  by  all 
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the  family,  from  seven  years  of  age  upwards^  warned  him  that  the 
attempt  might  be  too  serious,  while  a  wild  chorus  of  abomTe  langmge 
arose  from  various  sympathisers  who  poured  ia  from  the  street  to  wttnea 
the  scene. 

A  father  who  would  not  pay  for  his  own  son!  an  ^'  assasnn,"  who  hid 
no  bowels  for  liis  kindred ;  a  ''  Birbante,"  a  ^'  Brkoone^**  and  a  dtnn 
similar  epithets,  rattled  on  him  like  hail,  till  Gronnsell,  supposing  thtt 
the  *'  bite"  might  be  in  proportion  to  the  "  bark,"  retreated  into  a  small 
chamber,  and  proposed  terms  of  accommodation.  Few  mea  tftks  |leir 
sure  in  acquitting  their  own  debts,  fewer  still  hke  to  paj  thaw  of  ihmt 
neighbours,  and  Grounsell  set  about  the  task  in  anything  but  a 
manner.  There  was  one  redeeming  feature,  however,  in  the 
JekyFs  schedule  could  not  have  extracted  a  rebuke  from  tibe  seferHt 
Commissioner  of  Bankruptcy.  His  household  charges  were  fimnd  m 
the  most  moderate  scale  of  expenditure.  A  few  crowns  fiir  his  bouss 
rent,  a  few  ^'  Pauls"  for  his  eatables,  and  a  few  ^'  Grazie"  for  his 
comprised  the  whole  charge  of  his  establishment,  and  not  even  Hi 
would  have  sought  to  cut  down  the  ^'estimates."  Doubtless,  mofethso 
one-half  of  the  demands  were  unjust  and  extortionate^  and  manj  were 
perhaps  already  acquitted ;  but  as  all  the  rogueries  were  but  homoB^* 
pathic  iniquities  after  all,  their  doses  might  be  endured  with  patiflnee. 
His  haste  to  conclude  the  arrangements  had,  however,  a  very  opposite 
tendency.  The  more  yielding  he  became  the  greater  grew  their  ex* 
actions,  and  several  times  the  treaty  threatened  to  open  hostilitiai 
again;  and  at  last  it  was  full  an  hour  after  Jekyl's  departure  thtt 
Grounsell  escaped  from  durance,  and  was  free  to  follow  George  Ondow 
to  Pratolino. 

With  his  adventures  in  the  interval  the  reader  is  snffioieBtly  ac- 
quainted ;  and  we  now  come  back  to  that  moment  where^  bewildeiBd 
and  lost,  he  sat  down  upon  the  bench  beside  the  high  road. 
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CHAPTER  XLI. 


"a  bad  household.** 


m  dready  past  noon  when  Orotinsell  reached  Florence.  He  vme 
aia  Ae  gate  1^  the  authorities  examining  a  peasant's  cart  in 
Uoif— a  process  which  appeared  to  take  a  most  unusual  degrvee 
Bad  scratiny-*-Bnd  thus  gave  the  Doctor  another  oooasion  for  in- 
^  against  the  *^  stupid  ignorance  of  foreignerSi  who  throw  every 
impediment  in  the  way  of  traffic  and  intercourse." 
at  have  they  discovered  now?*'  cried  he^  testily,  as  in  a  crowd  of 
of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  he  was  jammed  up  like  a  coal  vessel  in 
V  ^Is  the  peasant  a  revolutionary  Creneral  in  disg^se  ?  or  has 
iUeSy  at  British  cutlery,  under  the  straw  of  his  haroccino?" 
■Eoeelenxa.''  (Every  one  in  a  passion  in  Italy  is  styled  Ecce- 
rian  '^anodyne.")    "  It*s  a  sick  man,  and  they  don't  know  what 
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a  duty  on  ague  or  nervous  fever?"  asked  he,  angrily. 
f'  suspect  he*s  dead,  Eccelenza,  and,  if  so,  there's  no  use  in 

him  into  the  city,  to  bring  him  out  again  by-and-hy." 

don't  they  know  if  a  man  be  dead  or  alive?" 
4vfaen  he's  a  foreigner,  Ulustrisnmo;  and  such  is  the  case  here." 

▼ery  true,"  said  Grounsell,  dryly,  as  if  acquiescing  in  the  truth 
Boarfe.  '^  Lei  me  have  a  look  at  him ;  perhaps  I  can  assist  their 
tk"  And  with  this  he  descended,  and  made  his  way  through  the 
ho,  in  all  the  eagerness  of  curiosity,  thronged  around  the  cart, 
it's  great  coat  was  drawn  over  the  figure,  and  even  the  face  of 
man,  as  he  lay  at  full  length  on  the  mat  flooring  of  the  baro* 
d  on  his  chest  some  pious  hand  had  deposited  a  rosary  and  a 
arodfix. 

sdl  hastily  drew  back  the  covering,  and  then  clutching  an  arm 
at  either  side  of  him,  he  uttered  a  faint  cry,  for  the  pale  and 
>  features  before  him,  were  those  of  George  Onslow.  The 
of  the  Doctor,  however,  soon  rose  above  every  other  feeling,  and 
seised  the  vmst  and  felt  for  the  pulse.     Its  beatings  were  slow, 

and  irregular,  denoting  the  brain  as  the  seat  of  injury. 
I,  therefore,  proceeded  to  examine  the  head,  which,  covered 
jged  and  matted  blood,  presented  a  terrifio  appeanmce ;  yet 
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aMillMrillMi'  nor  dgewhen  w  A«i»  my  tnm^  kgtaj^lHiMvW 

The  Ufltoiy  of  diiooray  was  sooa  told.    A  jhipheri  liiJ)  fciiihiiiilp 

iMif  M  1m  pMMd  ilM  ipot*  and  ludliag  mm»  im— rti  ^Jllwii  iitf  to 

Ifereoea,  adTiMd  ibor  taking  Aargt  of  it  to  Hm'^f^m^mii^-^^ 

#oM  be  aovely  xeoompenaad.    Tha  natnal  aaggiariwa 

mind  was,  iliat^  in  making  Ida  ewapB  fcantta  Oandaniii^ 

fidan  ofor  a  eliflEl    Tocoajtjham  homeland  get Umtoln^ if <|miilli^ 

iMfare  Sir  Stafibcd  abooU  haar  of  Oe  miifiirtnnfs  wae  kia 

ami  to  ibk  ka  aooeeadad.    It  waa  tte  tiaae  dh«a  Sir 

dept;  and  Groanaellinia  able  to  aaMnine  hia  patiant» 

that  no  irtaliijaiywaadaaw^hiagbefiwe  tile  eld  Bawnetawai»u 

''SbStalfexdwiiheatoaaeyonySir;  kakaaMhidtejaoiapaail 
to-dajy**  and  Prootor.  •  v->    ^i 

''Has  he  heard— doea  ka  know  anydnngof  tUa?"  attl 
viAt  a  geatnra  to  ike  bed  wlHve  George  la^ 

«<  Not  a  void,  Or.    HawaaTerjrobaerfBlallttB 
doing  whwa  yon  eonU  bsTa  gonc^  aad  vkaib  Mktm 
doing**  ■  ^■.  .1-     •*  .i*4  »*-/^'jkU 

''Now  fiir  it»  iken,"  nnittarad  Gmnell  to  MmnOf, 
kanda  and  kntted  bfloiw%  he  walked  along;  Ua 
same  anadetiea  as  had  oftentbnea  beset  him  on  the  eea  of 
opefatani  in  hie  art.  •£<<•• 

<'  Well,  GroanBell,''  aud  the  old  man,  with  a  amile^  at  he 
''  is  it  to  giTO  me  a  foretaste  of  my  altered  eondition  tkat  ye«  all 
me  to-day  ?  You  haye  noTer  eome  near  me^  nor  Geofge  eithflTy  aa  te  as 
I  can  learn.''  (^  .- 

''  We've  had  a  busy  moming  of  it,  Staffind,"  said  the  Doetor,  sitlkig 
down  on  the  bed,  and  laying  his  finger  on  the  pnlae.    *^  Yoa 
— mnch  better  to-day.     Your  hand  is  like  ita^  and  yoor  egpiaia 
from  fiBrer." 

'^  I  fed  it,  Gromiseli.  I  feel  as  if,  with  some  twenty  yean  Issanpuanqr 
back,  I  could  like  to  begm  my  tussle  with  tkeworid,  and  try  isaaa  wiA 
the  best" 

'^  You're  young  enough,  and  active  enough  yet,  for  what  ia  bcfijiajwa^ 
Stafford.      Yesterday  I  told  you  of  everything  m 
gloomier  than  reality.     The  papers  of  to-day  are  somewhat  moia 
in  tbeir  tidings.     The  hurricane  may  pass  over,  and  leave  na  atill 
but  there  is  another  trial  for  you,  my  old  £riend,  aad  yon 
to  bear  it  well  and  manfully." 

Sir  Stafford  sat  up  in  his  bed,  and,  grasping  GfOanaeli  br 
shoulder,  cried  out,  "  Go  on — tell  it  quickly." 

<<  Be  calm,  Stafford ;  be  yourself,  my  old  friend,"  said  Gnnmsell^ 
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fiod  ai  tiie  degree  of  emotioo  he  had  called  up.  ^'  Your  own  eoangtooB 
•pint  will  not  desert  yoa  bow.*' 

^  I  knoir  tfcy"  said  the  <dd  maoy  as,  relaxing  hia  grasfs  he  fell  back  upon 
the  pillow,  and  then,  turning  on  his  £Ke,  he  uttered  a  deep  groan.  ^  I 
kaow  your  tidings,  now,**  cried  he,  in  a  burst  of  agony  I  **  Oh,  Grounsdl^ 
what  m  aU  other  disgrace  compared  to  this  T' 

"I  am  speaking  of  George— of  your  son,"  interposed  Gronnsell, 
hastily,  and  seizing  with  avidity  the  opportunity  to  reveal  all  at  once. 
**  He  left  this  fi>r  Pratdino  this  morning  to  fight  a  duel,  but  by  some 
mifohance  has  fallen  over  a  cliff,  and  is  severely  injured." 

*^  He's  dead — ^yon  would  tell  me  he's  deadl"  said  the  old  man,  in  a 
finnt>  thrilling  whisper. 

<<  Far  from  it.  Alive,  and  like  to  live,  but  still  sorely  crushed  and 
wounded." 

**  Oh  God !"  cried  the  old  man,  in  a  burst  of  emotion,  ^^  what  world- 
liiiess  is  in  my  heart,  when  I  am  thankful  for  such  tidings  as  this !  When 
it  is  a  relief  to  me  to  know  that  my  child,  my  only  son,  lies  maimed  and 
broken  on  a  sick  bed,  instead  of — ^instead  of—*'  A  gush  of  tears  here 
broke  in  upon  his  utterance^  and  he  wept  bitterly. 

Grounsell  knew  too  well  the  relief  such  paroxysms  afibrd  to  interfere 
wkk  its  ooorse^  while,  to  avoid  any  recurrence  even  in  thought  to  the 
cause,  he  hurriedly  told  aU  that  he  knew  of  George's  intended  meeting 
with  the  Frenchman,  and  his  own  share  in  disturbing  the  rendezvous. 

Sir  Stafford  never  spoke  during  this  recital.  The  terrible  shock  seemed 
to  have  left  its  stunning  influence  on  bis  fisusulties,  and  he  appeared 
scarcely  able  to  take  in  with  clearness  the  details  into  which  the  other 
enteced. 

'*  She's  gone  to  Como,  then,"  were  the  first  words  he  uttered.  ^'  To 
this  villa  the  Prince  has  lent  her." 

<'  So  I  understand ;  and,  from  what  Proctor  says,  the  Russian  is  gobg 
to  marry  the  Dalton  giri." 

^  mm  Dalton  is  akmg  with  Lady  Hester?" 

'^  To  be  sure;  they  travel  together,  and  George  was  to  have  followed 


*^  Efen  ff^»M^y^^  Grounsell,  can  make  nothing  of  this.    What  say  you, 
'<¥oa  nay  defy  it  on  that  seore^  Stafford;  but  let  us  talk  of  what  is 

fl^HM  ■■^miniMii^      nf  Ceofgg  " 

*<  I  most  see  him,  Grounsell ;  I  must  see  my  poor  boy,"  said  he,  rising 
aad  making  an  effort  to  get  out  of  bed;  but  weakness  and  mental  excite- 
ment together  overcame  him,  and  he  sank  back  again,  fiftinting  and  ex- 
hansted*    To  this  a  deep,  heavy  sleep  succeeded,  and  Ghrounsell  stole 
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awajj  relieved  in  miad,  by  having  aequitted  Imnaelf  o£  hia  ^painfidiilikl 

and  free  to  address  his  thoughts  to  other  cares.  .^'.n^\' 

''Lord  Norwood  wishes  to  see  yon,  Sir,"  said  a  iezrant  to  i&e  Dodor, 
as  he  at  last  seated  himself  for  a  moment's  rest  in  his  cha«bert-<n8 
before  Grounsell  could  reply  the  noble  Yisoount  entered.  ^ 

''  Excuse  this  abrupt  visits  Sir;  but  I  have  just  heard  of  poor  Onslow^ 
accident     Is  there  any  danger  in  his  condition  ?" 

''  Great  and  imminent  danger,  my  Lord." 

^  By  Jove ! — sony  for  it.  You  don't  happen  to  know  how  it 
occurred," 

"  A  fSfiJl  evidently  was  the  cause,  but  how  incurred  I  cannot  eten 
guess." 

''  In  the  event  of  his  coming  about  again,  when  might  we  ei^eet  to 
see  him  all  right? — speaking  loosely,  of  course." 

''  Should  he  recover,  it  will  take  a  month,  or  perhaps  two^  befine 
he  convalesces." 

''  The  devil  it  will !  These  Frenchmen  can't  bemade  to  vndersland  the 
thing  at  all ;  and  as  Guilmard  received  a  gross  personal  ontnge^  he  if 
perfectly  out  of  his  mind  at  the  delay  in  obtiuning  satiafiietion.  WfasC 
is  to  be  done  ?" 

''  I  am  a  poor  adviser  in  such  cases,  my  Lord;  nor  do  I  see  that  dw 
matter  demands  any  attention  from  ua  whatever." 

''  Not  from  you,  perhaps,"  said  Norwood,  insolently  ;  ''but  I  had  the 
misfortuiio  to  go  out  as  his  friend!  My  position  is  a  most  painful snd 
critical  one." 

"  I  should  suppose  that  no  one  will  understand  how  to  deal  with  such 
embarrassments  better  than  your  Lordship." 

'*  Thauks  for  the  good  opinion ;  the  speech  I  take  to  be  a  compli- 
ment, however  you  meant  it.     I  believe  I  am  not  altogether  nnsldllsd 
in  such  affairs,  and  it  is  precisely  because  such  is  the  case  that  I  am  here 
now.     Onslow,  in  other  hands  than  mine,  is  a  ruined  man.     The  sfcofj) 
tell  it  how  you  will,  comes  to  this :  that,  having  gone  out  to  meet  a  man 
he  had  grossly  insulted,  he  wanders  away  from  the  rendezvous,  and  ii 
found  some  hours  after  at  the  foot  of  a  cliff,  insensible.     He  may  haft 
fallen — he  may  liave  been  waylaid — though  everything  controverts  this 
notion ;  or,  lastly,  he  may  have  done  the  act  himself.     There  will  be 
advocates  for  each  view  of  the  case ;  but  it  is  essential,  for  his  honour  tnd 
reputation,  that  one  story  should  be  authenticated.     Now,  I  am  qmte 
ready  to  etniMMj/kt^gjtiMok  a  version,  taking  all  the  oonsequeoess, 

however  *i4flH|^^^^^HV'* 
'<  TytH^^^^^^BmttauooB  indeed,  my  Lord,**  sud  GrounseH, 
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9iaddeti]yjir«rBikig  into  an  admiration  of  one  he  was  ahri^fl  prejudicied 
against. 

^  Ohy  Fm  a  regnlar  John  Bull !"  said  the  ViBeoant,  at  once  assnming 
Iba^buFdMi  o£  that  cantide,  which  helped  him  in  all  moments  of  hypo- 
crisy. "  Always  stand  by  the  old  stock — nothing  like  them,  Sir.  The 
Anglo-6aion  blood  will  carry  all  before  it  yet;  never  suffer  a  rascally 
foreigner  to  put  his  foot  on  one  of  your  countiymen.  HaTc  him  out,  Sir ; 
parade  the  fellow  at  once :  that's  my  plan." 

^  I  Hke  your  spirit !"  cried  GrounseU,  enthusiastically. 
*^  To  be  sure  you  do,  old  cock,"  exclumed  Norwood,  clapping  him 
famiUaiiy  on  the  shoulder.  <<  Depend  upon  it,  Pil  pull  George  through 
this.  JTll  manage  the  matter  cleverly.  There  must  be  no  mistake  about 
it — ^no  room  fof  doubt  or  equivocation,  you  know.  All  striughtforward, 
open,  and  manly :  John  Bull  every  inch  of  it.  That's  mt/  notion,  at 
least — I  hope  it's  yours  ?" 
**  Perfectly — thoroughly  so !" 

^'  Wdl,  theuj  just  hand  that  note  to  Sir  Stafford." — Here  he  placed  a 
sealed  letter  in  Grounsell's  hand. — "  Tell  him  what  I've  just  told  you.  Let 
him  fiurly  understand  the  whole  question,  and  let  me  have  the  contents 
this  evening  at  the  cqfS  in  the  Santa  Trinita — say  about  nine  o'clock ; 
BOl  later  than  that.  These  fellows  always  gather  about  that  hour." 
"  111  take  care  of  it,"  said  Grounsell. 

<«AI1  right!"  cried  Norwood,  gaily,  as  he  arose  and  adjusted  the 
cods  beneath  his  hat.  **  My  compliments  to  the  old  gent,  and  tell 
George  not  to  make  himself  uneasy.     He's  in  safe  hands.     Good-by!" 

''  Good-by»  my  Lord,  g^ood-by,"  said  Grounsell,  who,  as  he  looked  after 
him,  felt,  as  it  were,  unconsciously  recurring  to  all  his  former  prejudices 
and  dialikea  of  the  noble  Viscount.  *^  Those  fellows,"  muttered  he,  *<  are  as 
inexplicable  to  me  as  a  new  malady,  of  which  I  neither  know  the  stages 
aor  the  symptoms  I  The  signs  I  take  for  those  of  health,  may  be  pre- 
mdy  the  indications  of  corruption;  and  what  I  deem  unsound,  may  turn 
Mi  to  beeacaotly  the  opposite."  And  so  he  fell  into  a  musing  fit,  in  which 
certainly  his  estimate  of  Lord  Norwood  continued  steadily  to  fall  lower 
lad '.lower  the  longer  he  thought  of  him.  ^He  must  be  a  rogue ! — 
he  molt  be  a  scoundrel !  Nature  makes  all  its  blackguards  plausible, 
jwt  ae  poison-berries  are  always  brilliant  to  look  at.  They  are  both 
hilendfid  to  be  the  correctives  of  rash  impressions,  and  I  was  only  a  fool 
ervT:  iotbe  deoeived  by  him.  Out  of  this,  at  all  hazards — that's  die  first 
thiagi"  muttered  Grounsell  to  himself,  as  he  walked  hastily  up  and 
down  the  room.  "  The  place  is  like  a  plague  district,  and  we  must 
n^  oaary  an  infteted  rag  away  from  it  I     Grbrious  Italy,  forsooth! 
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ThMe'a  more  trae  enlightenmeitt— -tiieie'8  a  higfaer  {mrp6M^  knd  a 
nobler  view  of  life,  in  the  humblest  Eoglish  village,  than  in  the  pgoaclwt 
haflB  of  their  Eternal  City  r 

In  such  pleasant  reflections  on  national  character  he  eutereil  Hr 
Stafford's  room,  and  found  his  friend  seated  at  a  table  cofered  wiA 
newly-arrived  letters ;  the  seals  vrere  all  unbroken,  and  the  nek  man 
was  turning  them  oyer,  and  gaang  at  the  different  handwritings  nith  a 
sad  and  listless  apathy. 

^*  I'm  glad  you've  come,  GronnselL  I  have  not  comrage  for  this," 
said  he,  pointing  to  the  mass  of  letters  before  him. 

<< Begg^g  impostors,  one  half  of  them,  111  be  sworn!"  said  Gnnm- 
sell,  seating  lumself  to  the  work.  "  Was  I  not  right  ?  Here's  a  Cabinet 
Minister  suing  for  your  vote  on  an  Irish  question,  and  entreating  your 
speedy  return  to  England,  '  where,  he  trusts,  the  object  yon  aare  both 
interested  in  may  be  satisfactorily  arranged.'  Evasive  rascal  I  CoaUn^ 
he  say, '  You  shall  have  the  Peerage  for  your  support.*  Wouldn't  it  be 
more  frank,  and  more  intelligible,  to  declare,  *  We  take  yoa  at  your 
price  \*  These,"  said  he,  throwing  half  a  doien  contemptnously  from 
him,  ''are  aU  from  your  constituents.  The  'independent  boroogh' 
contains  seventy  electors,  and,  if  you  owned  the  patronage  of  llie  two 
services,  with  a  fair  share  of  the  public  offices  and  India^  yoa  eooUnft 
content  them.  I'd  tell  them,  fairly,  '  I  have  bought  you  already ;  the 
article  is  paid  for  and  sent  home.  Let  us  hear  no  more  about  it !' 
This  is  more  cheering.  Shoenhals  of  Riga  stands  firm,  and  the  Rotter- 
dam house  will  weather  the  gale.  That's  good  news,  Onslow?"  said 
he,  grasping  the  old  man's  hand.  ''  This  is  from  Calcutta.  Prospects 
are  brightening  a  little  in  that  quarter,  too.  Come,  come — there's 
some  blue  in  the  sky.  Who  knows  what  good  weather's  in  store  for 
us?" 

Onslow's  lip  trembled,  and  he  passed  his  hand  over  his  eyes  without 
speaking. 

"  This  is  from  Como,"  said  Grounsell,  half  angrily,  tossing  away  a 
highly-perfumed  littie  three-cornered  note. 

'*  Give  it  to  me — let  me  see  it,"  said  Onslow,  eagerly,  while,  with 
trembling  fingers,  he  adjusted  his  spectacles  to  read.  Grounsell  handed 
him  the  epistle,  and  walked  to  the  window. 

"  Slic's  quite  well,"  read  Sir  Stafford,  aloud ;  "  they  had  deligfatfol 
weather  on  the  road,  and  found  Como  in  full  beauty  on  their  arrival." 
Grounsell  grumbled  some  angry  mutterings  between  his  teeth,  and 
shrugged  up  his  shoulders  disdainfully.  "  She  inquires  most  kindly 
after  me,  and  wishes  me  to  join  them,  there,  for  Kate  Dalton's  be- 
trothal." 
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..  >  ''.Yet  ahfi  serer  took  the  troohle  to  Timt  you  when  liYjng  undar  Uie 
a»me  zoot  V*  cried  Grounfleil,  indignantly* 

The  old  man  laid  down  the  letter,  and  aeemed  to  ponder  for  aome 


f' What's  the  amount?— -how  much  ia  the  snm?"  asked  Gnranadl, 
falmitiy. 

a  The  amount  I— the  sum !— of  what?*'  inquired  Sir  Stafford. 

**  I  asky  what  demand  is  she  making,  that  it  is  prefaced  thus?" 

^Bj  Hearen  1  if  you  were  not  a  finend  of  more  than  £fty  years' 
standing,  you  should  never  address  me  as  such  again,"  cried  Onslow, 
passionately.  *'  Has  ill-nature  so  absorbed  your  faculties  that  you  have 
not  a  good  thought  or  good  feeling  left  you  ?" 

**  My  stock  of  them  decreases  every  day — aye,  every  hour,  Onslow," 
ami  he,  with  a  deeper  emotion  than  he  had  yet  displayed.  "  It  is,  in- 
deed, a  sorry  compromise,  that  if  age  is  to  make  us  wiser,  it  should 
snicB  US  less  amiable  also!^ 

"You  are  not  angry  with  me? — not  ofiended,  Grounsell?"  said  On- 
slow, grasping  his  hand  in  both  his  own. 

'^  Not  a  bit  of  it.  But,  as  to  temperament,  /  can  no  more  help  mt/ 
distrust^  than  ^ou  can  conquer  ^our  credulity,  which  is  a  happier  phi- 
kaophy,  after  alL" 

'^  Then  come,  read  that  letter,  Grounsell,"  said  Onslow,  smiling 
pleasantly;  "put  your  prejudices  aside  for  once,  and  be  just,  if  not 
generous." 

Grounsell  took  the  note,  and  walked  to  the  window  to  read  it.  Tlie 
note  was  just  what  he  expected — a  prettily-turned  inquiry  after  her  hus- 
band's health,  interwoven  with  various  little  pleasantries  of  travelling, 
incidents  of  the  road,  and  so  forth.  The  invitation  was  a  mere  sugges- 
tion, and  Grounsell  was  half  angry  at  how  little  there  was  to  find  fault 
with ;  for,  even  to  the  "  Very  sincerely  yours,  Hester  Onslow,"  all  was 
as  commonplace  as  need  be.  Accidentally  turning  over  the  page,  how- 
ever, he  found  a  small  slip  of  silver  paper-— a  bank  cheque  for  five  hun- 
dred pounds,  only  wanting  Onslow's  signature.  Grounsell  crushed  it 
coQTulaiYely  in  his  palm,  and  handed  the  note  back  to  Onslow,  without 
a  word. 

^<  Well,  are  you  convinced  ? — are  you  satisfied  now?"  asked  Onslow, 
trinmphantly. 

"  I  am  perfectly  so !"  said  Grounsell,  with  a  deep  sigh.  "  You  must 
write,  and  tell  her  that  business  requires  your  immediate  presence  in 
England,  and  that  George's  condition  will  necessitate  a  return  by  sea. 
Cautbn  her  that  the  Daltons  should  be  consulted  about  thb  marriage — 
which,  so  far  as  I  know,  they  have  not  been;  and  I  would  advise,  also. 
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8eeiog  that  there  may  be  some  inteml  befiire  yoa  can  wnte 
that  you  should  send  her  a  cheqiie,— eay  for  five  bandied  poands." 
^  So  you  can  be  equitable,  GrounseU,"  cried  the  other,  joyourij* 
^'  And  here  is  a  letter  from  Lord  Norwood,**  said  Groooselly  net 
heeding  the  remaik,  and  breaking  the  seal  as  he  qtoke.  ''LaeooiB^ 
certainly.  '  Let  me  haye  the  enclosed  by  this  eyening. — ^N.*  Tlie  SB- 
dosed  are  fiye  acceptances  for  two  hundred  each ;  the  ^yaloe  xeeemd' 
being  his  Lordship's  senrices  in  upholding  your  son's  honour.  Now, 
here,  at  least,  Onslow,  1*11  haye  my  own  way.**  And,  with  theee  wwdi^ 
he  seated  himself  at  a  table,  and  wrote: 

'^Mr  Lord, — Living  in  a  land  where  assassination  is  cheapo  and 
eyen  men  of  small  fortune  can  keep  a  Brayo,  I  beg  to  return  your 
Lordship's  bills,  without  submitting  them  to  my  friend  for  indoi 
your  price  being  considerably  above  the  tariff  of  the  country,  and 
calculated  to  your  own  exigencies  than  the  occasion  which  it  was  meant 
to  remunerate. — I  am,  yours, 

''  Paul  GuoxmwELLP 

<'  What  haye  you  said  there,  Grounsell?  Tou  look  so  self-satisfied, 
it  can  scarcely  be  over  civil." 

''  There~<  To  the  Viscount  Norwood,' "  said  Grounsdl,  as  he  sealed 
and  addressed  the  note.  "  We  are  getting  through  our  work  rapdly. 
In  a  week,  or  even  less,  if  George's  symptoms  show  nothing  worse,  we 
shall  get  away  from  this ;  and  even  on  the  sea  one  feels  half  as  though 
it  were  England," 

We  need  not  follow  Grounsell  through  the  busy  days  which  ensued, 
nor  track  him  in  his  yarious  negotiations  with  tradespeople,  bankers, 
house-agents,  and  that  legionary  class  which  are  called  "Commis- 
sionaires;" enough  if  we  say,  that,  in  arranging  for  the  departure  of  his 
friends,  his  impressions  of  Italian  roguery  received  many  an  additional 
confirmation;  and  that,  when  the  last  day  of  their  sojourn  airived,  his 
firm  conviction  was  that  none  but  a  millionaire  could  afford  to  live  in 
this  the  very  cheapest  capital  of  Europe! 

And  now  they  are  gone!  steaming  calmly  away  across  the  Gulf  of 
Genoa.     They  have  closed  the  little  episode  of  their  life  in  Italy,  and, 
with  heavy  hearts,  are  turning  homeward.     The  great  Mazzarini  Palace 
looks  sad  and  forlorn,  nor  do  we  mean  to  linger  much  longer  on  a 
scene  whence  the  actors  have  departed. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A     LAST      SCENE. 


^KB  last  glance  at  the  Mazzarini  Palace,  and  we  leave  it  for  ever. 
Seated  in  the  drawing-room,  where  Lady  Hester  once  held  sway,  in 
Yery  chair  around  which  swarmed  her  devoted  courtiers  and  admirers, 
i.  Ricketts  now  reclined,  pretty  much  on  the  same  terms,  and  with 
hably  some  of  the  same  sentiments,  as  Liouis  Blanc,  or  his  friend 
tert,  might  have  experienced  on  finding  themselves  domesticated 
bin  the  Palace  of  the  Luxembourg.  They  were,  so  to  say,  parallel 
ivunstances.  There  had  been  a  great  reverse  of  fortune,  an  abdication, 
i  a  flight.  The  sycophants  of  the  day  before  were  the  masters  now, 
k  none  disputed  the  pretensions  of  any  bold  enough  to  assmne  dicta- 
U  To  be  sure,  Mrs.  Ricketts'  rule,  like  Ledru  Rollings,  was  bat  a 
i^onal  Government ;  for  already  the  bills  for  an  approaching  sale  of 
v^rihing  were  posted  over  the  front  of  the  Palace,  and  Rac^a  Mor- 
Uf»  people  were  catalog^uing  every  article  with  a  searching  accuracy, 
y  tormenting  to  the  beholders. 

^xom  some  confused  impression  that  they  were  firiends  of  Lady  Hester, 
I  that  Mrs.  Ricketts'  health  was  in  a  precarious  condition,  Sir  Stafford 
^e  orders  that  they  should  not  be  molested  in  any  way,  but  permitted 
Eadong  their  stay  to  the  latest  period  compatible  with  the  arraoge- 

V0L.II.  B 
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ment  for  sale.  A  sense  of  gratitude,  too,  mingled  with  these  feelings ; 
for  Mrs.  Ricketts  had  never  ceased  to  indite  euphuistic  notes  of  inquirj 
after  George  himself, — send  presents  of  impracticahle  compounds  in  paste 
and  preserves,  together  with,  bottles  of  mixtures,  lotions,  embrocatioiis, 
and  liniments,— one  tithe  of  which  would  have  invahded  a  regim«it 
Grounsell,  it  is  true,  received  these  civilities  in  a  most  unworthy  spirit ; 
called  her  "  an  old  humbug,"  ivith  a  very  unpolite  expletive  annexed  to 
it ;  and  all  but  hurled  the  pharmacopoeia  at  the  head  of  the  messenger. 
Still,  he  had  other  cares  too  pressing  to  suffer  his  mind  to  dwell  on  such 
trifles ;  and  when  Onslow  expressed  a  wish  that  the  family  should  not  be 
disturbed  in  their  occupancy,  he  merely  muttered,  ^^  Let  them  stay,  and 
be  d — d ;"  and  thought  no  more  of  them. 

Now,  although  the  Palace  was,  so  to  speak,  dismantled,  the  serfsnts 
discharged,  the  horses  sent  to  livery  for  sale,  the  mere  residence  wts 
convenient  for  Mrs.  Ricketts.  It  afforded  a  favourable  opportunity  ht 
a  general  ^' doing  up"  of  the  Villino  Zoe — a  moment  for  which  all  her 
late  ingenuity  had  not  been  able  to  provide.  It  opened  a  conveoieot 
occasion,  too,  for  supplying  her  own  garden  with  a  very  choice  coUec- 
tion  of  flowers  from  the  Mazzarini — fuschias,  geraniums,  and  orchids, 
being  far  beyond  all  the  inventorial  science  of  Morlache's  men;  and 
lastly,  it  conferred  the  pleasing  honour  of  dating  all  her  despatches  to 
her  hundred  correspondents,  from  the  Palazzo  Mazzarini,  where,  to  oblige 
her  dear  Lady  Hester,  she  was  still  lingering — "  Se  sacrijicando^  as 
she  delighted  to  express  it,  "  ai  doveri  delP  amicizia,**  To  these  cares 
she  had  now  vowed  herself  a  martyr.  The  General  believed  in  her 
sorrows ;  Martha  would  have  sworn  to  them ;  and  not  a  whit  the  less 
sincerely,  that  she  spent  hours  in  secreting  tulip  roots  and  hyacintk. 
while  a  deeper  scheme  was  in  perpetration — no  less  than  to  substitote  a 
copy  of  a  Gerard  Dow  for  the  original,  and  thus  transmit  the  gernns 
of  the  Ricketts'  family  to  a  late  posterity.  Poor  Martha  would  have 
assisted  in  a  murder  at  her  bidding,  and  not  had  a  suspicion  of  its  being 
a  crime ! 

It  i^^as  an  evening  ^'at  home  to  her  few  most  intimate  friends,** 
when  Mrs.  Ricketts,  using  the  privilege  of  an  invalid,  descended  to  the 
drawing-room  in  a  costume  which  united  an  ingenious  compromise 
between  the  habit  of  waking  and  sleeping.  A  short  tunic,  a  kind  of 
female  monkey-jacket,  of  faded  yellow  satin  edged  with  swansdown. 
and  a  cap  of  the  same  material,  whose  shape  T\'as  borrowed  from  that 
worn  by  the  Beefeaters,  formed  the  upper  portion  of  a  dress,  to  which 
wide  fur  boot^,  with  gold  tassels,  and  a  great  hanging  pocket,  like  a 
sabretasche,  gave  a  false  air  of  a  military  costume.  "  It  was  nngukr," 
•he  would  remark,  with  a  bland  smile,  "  but  very  becommg !"     Besides. 
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ited  eveiy  clime.  She  used  to  come  down  to  breakfast  in  it  at 
dior  Cartle ;  ^  the  Queen  liked  it  ;**  the  Bey  of  Tripoli  loved  it;  and 
Soqpodar  of  Wallachia  had  one  made  for  himself  exactly  firom  the 
sm.  Her  guests  were  the  same  party  we  have  already  introduced 
or  reader  in  the  Villino  2iOe-'EUigger8tone,  the  Pole,  and  Foglass, 
g  the  fnivileged  few  admitted  into  her  august  presence,  and  who 
)  to  make  up  her  whist-table,  and  offer  their  respectful  homage  on 
sonTalescence. 

he  Carnival  was  just  over,  the  doll  season  of  Lent  had  begun,  and 
EUcketts'  tea-table  was  a  resource  when  nothing  else  offered.  Such 
the  argument  of  Ilaggerstone  as  he  took  a  cheap  dinner  with  Fo- 
I  at  the  Luna. 

She's  an  infernal  bore,  Sir — ^that  I  know  fiilly  as  well  as  you  can 
•m  me — but  please  to  tell  me  who  isn't  a  bore?"  Then  he  added,  in 
rer  voice, "  Certainly  it  ain't  you  /" 

Yes,  yes — I  agree  with  you,"  said  Foglass ;  ''she  has  reason  to  be 
about  the  Onslows'  treatment" 

I  aaid  a  bore,  Sir — not  sore,"  screamed  out  Haggerstone. 
Ha  I"  replied  the  other,  not  understanding  the  correction.     ''  I  re- 
ibcr  one  day,  when  Townsend— " 
D — ^n  Townaend!"  said  ELaggerstone. 

No,  not  Dan— Tom  Townsend.  That  fellow  who  was  always  with 
hews. 

Walk  a  little  quicker,  and  you  may  talk  as  much  balderdash  as  you 
ie,"  said  the  other,  buttoning  up  his  coat,  and  resolving  not  to  pay 
lightest  attention  to  his  companion's  agreeability. 
Who  is  here?"  asked  Haggerstone,  as  he  followed  the  servant  up 
stairs. 

Nobody  but  Count  Petrolaffsky,  Sir." 

Un  Comte  k  bon  compte,"  muttered  Haggerstone  to  himself  always 
9ed  when  he  could  be  sarcastic,  even  in  solUoquy.  "  They'll  find  it 
9My  matter  to  get  a  tenant  for  this  house  now-a-days.  Florence  is 
g  down,  Sir,  and  will  soon  be  little  better  than  Boulogue-sur-Mer." 
Very  pleasant,  indeed,  for  a  month  in  summer,"  responded  Foglass, 
had  only  caught  up  the  last  word.     ''  Do  you  think  of  going 

B?" 

Going  there!"  shouted  out  the  other,  iu  a  voice  that  made  miscon- 

lon  impossible.     ''  About  as  soon  as  I  should  take  lodgings  in  Wap- 

'  for  country  air!" 

his  speech  brought  them  to  the  door  of  the  drawing-room,  into 

h.  Haggerstone  now  entered,  with  that  peculiar  step  which  struck 

as  combining  the  jaunty  slide  of  a  man  of  fashion  with  the  martial 

1  of  an  old  soldier. 

b2 
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"  Ha !  my  old  adherents  —  aU  mj  flEiithful  ones  P  sighed  Mn. 
Bicketts,  giving  a  hand  to  each  to  kiss;  and  then,  in  a  voice  of  deep 
emotion,  she  said,  ^*  Bless  you  both  I  May  peace  and  hi^yptness  be 
beneath  your  roof- trees !  Joy  sit  beside  your  hearth!" 

Haggerstone  reddened  a  little ;  for  however  alive  to  the  ludicrouf  ia 
his  neighbours,  he  was  marvellously  sensitive  as  to  having  a  part  in  the 
piece  himself. 

"  You  are  looking  quite  yoiu*self  again,"  said  he,  bluntly. 

"  The  soul,  indeed,  is  unchanged ;  the  spirit " 

''  What's  become  of  Purvis?''  broke  in  Haggerstone,  who  never  gave 
any  quarter  to  these  poetic  flights. 

"  You'll  see  him  presently.  He  has  been  so  much  fieUigued  and 
exhausted  by  this  horrid  police  investigation,  that  he  never  gets  up  till 
late.  IVe  put  him  on  a  course  of  dandelion,  and  aconite,  too ;  the  fint 
effect  of  which  is  always  unpleasant." 

Leaving  Foglass  in  conclave  with  the  hostess,  Haggerstone  now  ap- 
proached the  Count,  who  had  four  several  times  performed  his  toilet 
operation  of  running  his  hands  through  his  hair,  in  expectation  of  being 
addressed. 

"  How  d'ye  do — any  piquet  lately  ?"  asked  the  Colonel,  half  csfi- 
lierly. 

''As  if  I  was  tinking  of  piquet^  wid  my  country  in  shains!  How 
you  can  aske  me  dat  ?" 

"  What  did  you  do  with  Norwood  t'other  night  ?"  resumed  the  other, 
in  a  voice  somewhat  lower. 

"  Won  four  hundred  and  fifty — but  he  no  pay!" 
"Nor  ever  will." 

"  What  you  say? — not  pay  me  what  I  wins  I" 
**  Not  a  sous  of  it." 

**  And  dis  you  call  English  Noblemans — Pair  d'Angleterre !" 
"  Hush !    Don't  be  carried  away  by  your  feelings.     Some  men,  Nor- 
wood won't  pay,  because  he  doesn't  know  them.     There  are  others  he 
treats  the  same  way,  because  he  does  know  them — very  equitable,  eh?" 
The  observation  seemed  more  intelligible  to  the  Pole  than  polite,  for 
he  bit  his  lip  and  was  silent,  while  Haggerstone  went  on  : 

'^  He's  gone,  and  that,  at  least,  is  a  point  gained  ;  and  now  that  these 
Onslows  have  left  this,  and  that  cur  Jekyl,  we  may  expect  a  little  qmet- 
iiess  for  awhile  at  least;  but  here  comes  Purvis."  And  that  worthy  indi* 
vidual  was  led  in  on  Martha's  arm,  a  large  green  shade  over  his  eyefl^ 
and  his  face  plentifully  sprinkled  with  Hour. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you,  man?  You're  'got  up'  like  a  ghost 
in  a  melodrama." 

"  They've  taken  all  the  cuti— cuti— cuti " 
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I  it  skin,  Sir,  and  go  on." 

--skin  off  my  face  with  a  lin — liniment,"  cried  he,  '^  and  I  could 

Bin  out  with  pain  whenever  I  speak  !" 

n  of  marigolds,  with  the  essential  oil  of  crab-apple/'  said 

« I  made  it  myself." 
sh  to  Hea— Heaven  you  had  tr — tried  it  too,"  whispered  he. 
ther  Scroope,  you  are  ungrateful,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  with  the 
Judge,  charging.  **  The  vicissitudes  of  temperature,  here,  reqiure 
)f  astringents.     The  excessive  heat  of  that  police-court——" 
'be  way,  how  has  that  affair  ended  ?"  asked  Uaggerstone. 
tell  you,"    screamed   out    Purvis,   in   a  burst  of    eagerness. 
'6  fi — fi — fined  me  a  hundred  and  f — f — fifty  scudi  for  being 
re  I  never  was,  and  fighting  somebody  I  n — never  saw.'* 
got  off  cheaply.  Sir.  I've  known  a  man  sentenced  to  the  galleys 
and  with  a  better  character  to  boot,"  muttered  he  to  himself. 
1  Norwood  and  the  rest  said  that  I  was  a  pr — pr — ^principal, 
irore  that  he  found  me  hiding  in  a  cave." 
did  he  so  ?" 

;  but  it  was  only  out  of  curi— curi — curi " 

Oflify,  Sir,  like  other  luxuries,  must  be  paid  for ;  and,  as  you 

lutton,  your  appetite  may  be  expensive  to  you." 

mystery  remains  unsolved  as  to  young  Onslow,  Colonel  ?"  said 

ketts,  half  in  question. 

lieve  not.    Madam.      The  explanation  is  very  simple.     The 

^ruardsman,  having  heard  of  Guilmard*s  skill,  preferred  being 

*  missing'  to  *  killed,'  having  previously  arranged  with  Norwood 

is  place.     The  price  was,  I  fancy,  a  smart  one — some  say  five 

,  some  call  it  ten.     Whatever  the  amount,  it  has  not  been  paid, 

wood  is  furious." 

the  accident?" 

IT  that.  Madam,  nothing  more  natural  than  to  crack  your  skull 

I  lose  your  head."  And  Uaggerstone  drew  himself  up  with  the 

iseiousness  of  his  own  smartness. 

{  of  course  the  poor  young  man  is  ruined  ?"  observed  Martha. 

old  say  so.  Madam — ^utterly  ruined.     He  may  figure  on  the 

M  of  a  Polish  Ball,  but  any  other  society  would  of  course 

A."     This  was  said  to  obtain  a  sneer  at  Petrolaffsky,  without 

able  to  guess  why.     **  I  believe  I  may  say,  without  much  fear 

•dietion,   that  these  Onslows  were   all  humbugs !     The  old 

wealth,  my  Lady's  refinement,  the  Guardsman's  spirit,  were  all 

me  category — downright  humbugs  !'' 

lie  hates  us— how  he  detests  the  aristocracy,"  said  Mrs  Ricketts, 

per  to  the  Pole. 
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"And  de  Dalton— what  of  her?— is  she  miUioQaire ?"  asked  Peteo- 
la£&kj. 

<'  The  father  a  small  shopkeeper  in  Baden,  Sir ;  chiUren's  tojn,  nut- 
crackers, and  paper-knives  heing  the  staple  of  his  riches.  Foglais  etn 
tell  you  all  ahout  it.  He  wants  to  hear  aboat  those  DaltODf,"  scnamed 
he  into  the  deaf  man's  ear. 

"  Poor  as  Job — hasn't  sixpence— lives  Hhree-pair  Imicky*  and  fines 
for  a  '  zwanziger.*  Lame  daughter  makes  something  by  catting  beidi 
for  canes  and  umbrellas.     He  picks  up  a  trifle  about  the  hoteb." 

'^  Ach  Gott!  and  I  was  so  near  be  in  loaf  wid  de  sister  !**  motierej 
the  Pole. 

"  She  is  likely  to  d— d— do  better,  Count,*'  cackled  in  Fonns.  **aUt 
caught  her  Tartar — ^ha,  ha,  ha  !** 

"  Midchikoff  doesn't  mean  marriage,  Sir,  depend  upon  it,*'  tM  Hig> 
gerstone. 

'<  Martha,  leave  the  room,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  bridfing. 
<<  He  could  no  more  relish  a  pleasure  without  a  vice,  than  he  ooold  dai 
vfithout  caviare." 

"But  they  are  be — ^be — betrothed,"  cried  Purvis.  "I  saw  a  letter 
with  an  account  of  the  ceremony.  Mid— chikoff  fitted  up  a  biuUAil 
chapel  at  his  Villa,  and  there  was  a  Greek  priest  came  sp— special  ham 
M—M—M— Moscow '' 

"  I  thought  you  were  going  to  say  from  the  Moon,  Sir ;  and  it  wooU 
be  almost  as  plausible,"  croaked  Haggerstone. 

'^  I  saw  the  letter.  It  wasn't  shown  to  me,  but  I  saw  it ;  and  it  wts 
that  woman  from  Breslau  gave  her  away." 

''What!  old  Madame  Fleidendorf?  She  has  assisted  at  a  great 
many  similar  ceremonies  before,  Sir." 

"  It  was  the  Emperor  sent  her  on  purpose,"  cried  Purvis,  very  aogry 
at  the  disparagement  of  his  history. 

"  In  this  unbelieving  age,  Sir,  I  must  say  that  your  fr^sh  innocence 
is  charming;  but  permit  me  to  tell  you  that  I  know  old  Carolme 
Meersburg— she  was  sister  of  the  fellow  that  stole  the  Arehdoke 
Michel's  dress  sword,  at  the  court  ball  given  for  his  birthday.  I  have 
known  her  five-and-thirty  years.  You  must  have  met  her.  Madam,  at 
Lubetskoy's,  when  he  was  Minister  at  Naples,  the  year  after  the  battle 
of  Marengo." 

"  I  was  wearing  trousers  with  frills  to  them,  and  hunting  butterffies 
at  that  titno,"  said  Mi*s.  Rickett?,  with  a  great  effort  at  a  smile. 

"  I  hav'n't  a  doubt  of  it,  Madam."  And  then  muttered  to  himself, 
'*  And  if  childishness  mean  youth,  she  will  enjoy  a  perpetual  spring!* 

**  The  ceremony,"  resumed  Purvis,  very  eager  to  relate  his  storv, 
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dr — droll  enough ;  thej  cut  off  a — a — a — lock  of  her  hair,  and 
it  up  with  one  of  his." 

**  A  good  wig  spoiled  T  croaked  Haggerstone. 

*<  They  then  brought  a  b— b— b " 

•*  A  baby,  Sir.'' 

"  No,  not  a  b — ^baby,  a  b— basin — a  silver  basin — and  they  poured 
oyer  both  their  hands." 

**  A  ceremony  by  no  means  in  accordance  with  Russian  prejudices," 
cliiiiied  in  Haggerstone.     ^<  They  know  far  more  of  tnun  oil  and  bears' 
tliaa  of  brown  Windsor  !*' 

"  Not  the  higher  nobility,  Colonel — not  the  people  of  rank,"  objected 
Ricketts. 

"  There  are  none  such,  Madam.  I  have  lived  in  intimacy  with  ihem 
aD,  from  Alexander  downwards.  You  may  dress  them  how  you  please, 
Iwt  the  Cossack  is  in  the  blood.  Raw  beef  and  red  breeches  are  more 
instincts  with  them ;  and,  except  the  Poles,  they  are  the  dirtiest 
of  Europe." 

*•  What  you  say  of  Polen  ?''  asked  Petrola£iky. 

'*  That  if  oil  could  smooth  down  the  acrimony  of  politics,  yon  ought 
to  be  a  happy  people  yet,  Sir." 

**  And  we  are  a  great  people  dis  minet.  Ilav'n't  we  Urednfrskioctsch, 
de  best  General  in  dc  world ;  and  Krakouventkay,  de  greatest  poet ;  and 
Vladoritski,  do  most  distinguish  pianist  ?" 

"  Keep  them,  Sir,  with  all  their  consonants ;  and  Xleaven  give  you 
luck  with  them,"  said  Haggerstone,  turning  away. 

*'  On  Tuesday ;  no,  We — Wednesday  next  they  are  to  set  out  for  St. 
p — p — Petersburg.  And  when  the  Emperor's  leave  is  gr — g^ranted, 
then  Midchikoff  is  to  follow  ;  but  not  before." 

**  An  de  tyrant  no  grant  de  leave,"  said  the  Pole,  gnashing  his  teeth 
and  grasping  an  imaginary  dagger  in  his  wrath.  ^*  More  like  he  send 
hue  to  work  in  shaius,  wid  my  beautiful  sister  and  my  faders." 

'^  He'll  have  more  important  matters  to  think  of  soon.  Sir,"  said 
Haggierstone,  authoritatively.  ^*  Europe  is  on  the  eve  of  a  great  con- 
Tolsion.  Some  Kings  and  Kaisers  will  accept  the  Chiltem  Hundreds 
iMfero  the  year's  out." 

**  Shall  we  be  safe.  Colonel,  here  ?     Ought  Martha  and  I " 

'^  Have  no  fears,  Madam ;  age  commands  respect,  even  from  Huns 
and  Croats.  And  were  it  otherwise,  IVIadain,  where  would  you  fly  to  ? 
France  will  have  her  own  troubles,  England  has  the  income-tax,  and 
Germany  will  rake  up  some  old  grievance  of  the  Hohcnstaufen,  or  the 
Einpflror  Conrad,  and  make  it  a  charge  against  Prince  Mettemich  and 
tka  Diet !    It's  a  very  rascally  world  altogether,  and  out  of  Tattersall's 
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yard  I  never  expect  to  hear  of  honesty  or  good  principles ;  and,  dpropn 
to  nothing,  let  ns  have  some  piquet,  Count." 

The  table  was  soon  got  ready,  and  the  players  had  just  seated  them- 
selves, when  the  sound  of  carriage-wheels  in  the  court  attracted  their 
attention. 

^<  What  can  it  mean,  Scroope  ?  Are  yon  quite  certain  that  yon  said 
I  wouldn't  receive  to-night  ?" 

<'  Yes ;  I  told  them  what  you  b — ^bade  me ;  that  if  the  Arohdnb 
called " 

"There,  you  needn't  repeat  it,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Rickettf,  for  certaio 
indications  around  Haggerstonc's  mouth  showed  tlie  sense  of  ridicok 
that  was  working  within  him. 

''  1  suppose,  Madam,  you  feel  somewhat  like  poor  Pauline,  when  Ae 
said  that  she  was  so  beset  with  Kings  and  Raisers  she  had  never  i 
moment  left  for  good  society  ?*' 

"  You  must  say  positively,  Scroope,  that  I  admit  no  one  this  evening. 

"  The  Signer  Morlache  wishes  to  see  you.  Madam,"  sud  a  semnt 
And  close  behind  him,  as  he  spoke,  followed  that  bland  personage,  bow- 
ing gracefully  to  each  as  he  entered. 

"  Sorry — most  sorry — Madam,  to  intrude  upon  your  presence;  b«l 
the  Prince  Midchikofif  desires  to  have  a  glance  at  the  pictures  and  deco- 
rations before  he  goes  away  from  Florence." 

"  Will  you  mention  to  him  that  to-morrow,  in  the  afternoon,  about 
live  or " 

"  lie  leaves  this  to-morrow  morning,  Madam ;  and  if  you  could—— 

But  before  the  Jew  could  finish  his  request  the  door  was  flung  wide, 
and  the  great  Midchikoff  entered,  with  his  hands  in  his  coat-pockets, 
and  his  ghiss  in  one  eye.  He  sauntered  into  the  room  with  a  most  pW" 
found  uneonsciousness  that  there  were  people  in  it.  Not  a  glance  dw 
he  even  bestow  on  the  livinof  finrures  of  the  scene,  nor  did  a  trait  of  oM 
manner  evince  any  knowledge  of  their  presence.  Ranging  his  eyes 
over  the  walls  and  the  ceilings,  he  neither  noticed  the  martial  attitude 
of  Ilaggerstone,  or  the  graceful  imdulations  by  which  Mrs.  Ricketts  wafj 
as  it  were,  rehearsing  a  curtsey  before  him. 

"  Originals,  but  all  poor  thinirs,  Morlache,"  said  the  Prince.  And. 
really,  the  observation  seemed  as  tliough  uttered  of  tlie  company  rather 
than  the  j>ictures. 

"  Mrs.  Ricketts  has  been  good  enough,  your  Highness "  bega^ 

llie  Jew. 

"  Give  hor  a  Xajmleon/'  said  he,  listlessly ;  and  turned  away. 

"  My  sister,  Mr.<.  Ricketts— Mrs.  M—M— Montague  Ricketts/'  begun 
Scroope,  whose  habitual  timid  it  v  gave  way  under  the  extremity  of  pro- 
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vocation.     And  the  Prince   turned  slowly  round,  and  surveyed  the 
speaker  and  the  imposing  form  that  loomed  behind  him. 

*'  Tell  them  that  I  don't  mean  to  keep  any  establishment  here, 
Morlache."  And  with  this  he  strolled  on,  and  passed  into  another  room, 
while,  like  as  in  a  tableau,  the  others  stood  speechless  with  rage  and 
indignation. 

**  He  took  you  for  the  housekeeper,  Ma'am,"  said  Haggerstone, 
standing  up  with  his  back  to  the  fire — ^^  and  a  housekeeper  out  of 
place !" 

"  Martha,  where's  the  General  ?  Where  is  he,  I  say  ?"  cried  Mrs. 
Ricketts,  furious  with  passion. 

"  He  went  to  bed  at  nine,"  whispered  Martha.  "  He  thought,  by 
rising  early  to-morrow,  to  finish  the  attack  on  Utrecht  before  night." 

"  You  are  as  great  a  fool  as  himself.  Scroope,  come  here.  You  must 
follow  that  Russian.     You  must  tell  him  the  gross  rudeness " 

"  I  be  ha — ^ha — ^hanged  if  I  do.  I've  had  enough  of  rows  for  one 
winter,  at  least.     Ill  not  get  into  another  sc — scrape,  if  I  can  help  it." 

"  I'm  sorry.  Madam,  that  I  cannot  offer  you  my  services,"  said  Hag- 
gerstone ;  "  but  I  never  meddle  in  a  quarrel  which  can  be  made  a  sub- 
ject of  ridieule.     Mr.  Foglass,  I'm  certain,  has  no  such  scruple." 

"  The  Prince  appears  a  very  agreeable  man,"  said  the  ex- Consul,  who, 
not  having  the  slightest  notion  of  what  was  passing,  merely  followed  his 
instincts  of  praising  the  person  of  high  rank. 

"  De  shains  of  my  enslaved  country  is  on  my  hands.  I'm  tied  like  one 
gallerien !"  said  Petrolaffsky,  in  a  voice  guttural  with  emotion. 

*'  Your  pardon  once  more,  Madam,"  said  Morlache,  slipping  into  the 
chamber,  and  noiselessly  approaching  Mrs.  Ricketts'  chair.  '*  The 
Prince  will  take  everything — ^pictures,  plate,  china,  and  books.  I  hope 
to-morrow,  at  noon,  will  not  inconvenience  you  to  leave  this *' 

"  To-morrow !     Impossible,  Sir.     Perfectly  impossible." 

'<  In  that  case,  Madam,  we  must  make  some  arrangement  as  to  rent 
His  Highness  leaves  all  to  me,  and  I  will  endeavour  to  meet  your 
wishes  in  every  respect.  Shall  we  say  two  thousand  francs  a  month  for 
the  present  ?"  Without  waiting  for  any  reply,  he  turned  to  the  Pole, 
and  whispered,  '*  He'll  take  you  back  again.  He  wants  a  Ciiasseur,  to 
send  to  St.  Petersburg.  Come  over  to  me  in  the  morning,  about  ten. 
Mr.  Foglass,"  cried  he,  in  a  loud  voice,  "  when  you  write  to  London, 
will  you  mention  that  the  varnish  on  the  Prince's  drosky  doesn't  stand 
the  cold  of  Russia,  and  that  they  must  try  some  other  plan  with  the 
barouche.  Your  brother  is  an  ingenious  fellow,  and  he'll  hit  upon  some- 
thing. Colonel  Haggerstone,  the  Prince  didn't  return  your  call.  He 
says  you  will  guess  the  reason  when  he  says  that  he  was  in  Palermo  in 
a  certain  year  you  know  of.     I  wish  the  honourable  company  good 
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night,"  said  he,  bowing  with  a  deference  abnost  submianY^  and  backa^ 
out  of  the  room  as  be  spoke. 

And  with  him  we  also  take  our  leare  of  tiiem.  They  were  Cke  the 
chance  passengers  we  meet  on  the  road  of  a  journey,  with  whom  we 
converse  when  near,  and  forget  when  we  separate  firom.  Were  we  aot 
more  interested  for  the  actors  than  the  scenes  on  which  they  ^' stmt  Aw 
hour,"  we  might  yet  linger  a  few  moments  on  the  spot  so  boood  up  with 
our  memory  of  Kate  Dalton — the  terrace  where  Ae  §at,  the  fitde 
orangery  where  she  loitered  of  a  morning,  the  window  where  she  tmi, 
and  dreamed  of  that  bright  future,  so  much  nearer  to  her  grasp  than  she 
knew  of!  There  they  were  all! — destined  to  feel  new  inflnenees  aal 
know  other  footsteps,  for  she  had  left  them  for  ever,  and  gone  forth  i^ 
her  ''Path''  in  hfe. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

▲     PACKAGB     or     LSTTBB8. 

It  was  a  bright  clear  morning  in  May.  A  somewhat  late  wpnag  hi 
retarded  vegetation,  and  the  blossoming  fhut-trees  now  added  Aar 
gorgeous  beauty  to  the  warmer  tints  of  coming  summer.  We  are  ooee 
more  in  Baden  ;  but  how  different  is  it  from  what  we  saw  it  last.  Hie 
frozen  fountains  now  plash,  and  hiss,  and  sparkle  in  the  sun.  The  ttim 
alleys  are  flanked  by  the  yellow  crocus  and  the  daffodil ;  the  spray-like 
foliage  of  the  ash  is  flecking  the  simlight  on  the  merry  river,  akxig 
whose  banks  the  cheering  sound  of  pleasant  voices  mingles  with  the 
carol  of  a  thousand  birds.  The  windows  are  open,  and  gay  bakomes 
are  spreading,  and  orange-trees  unfolding  their  sweetness  to  the  breezj 
air.  All  is  life,  and  motion,  and  joy,  for  the  winter  is  passed,  and 
nothing  remains  of  it  save  the  snow-peaks  on  some  distant  moontaiofly 
and  even  they  are  glowing  in  brilliant  contrast  with  the  deep  blue  sky 
bevond  them. 

Lovely  as  the  valley  is  in  summer  or  autumn,  it  is  only  in  spring  ill 
perfect  beauty  appears.  The  sudden  burst  of  vegetation— the  rapid 
transition  from  the  frost-bound  durance  of  winter  to  the  life  and  light- 
ness of  the  young  season,  have  a  most  exciting  and  exhilarating  effect 
This  seemed  conspicuous  enough  in  the  inhabitants  as  they  chatted 
merrily  in  the  streets,  or  met  each  other  with  pleasant  greetings.  It 
was  the  hour  of  the  post  arri\ing,  and  arouud  the  little  window  of  the 
Lj*^  were  gathered  the  chief  celebrities  of  the  village— the  principal 
••••"•keepers,  curious  to  learn  what  tidings  their  correspondents  gave  of 
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tbe  proepects  for  the  coming  sunmier.  Eveiything  appeared  to  smile  on 
that  happy  moment^  forms  the  various  letters  were  opened,  each  had  some 
good  news  to  tell  his  neighbour! — ^now,  of  some  great  English  Lord  ; 
now,  of  some  Hungarian  magnate,  or  Russian  Prince,  that  was  to  make 
Badeu  his  residence  for  the  summer.  '*  The  Cour  de  Bade  is  all  taken," 
mid  one ;  **  There  will  not  be  a  room  free  in  all  the  Adler ;"  <'  The 
Swan  must  refuse  the  Queen  of  Naples," — such  were  the  rumours  that 
£b11  from  lip  to  lip  as  in  hearty  congratulation  they  talked  over  their 
good  fortune. 

One  figure  only  of  the  assembled  group  seemed  excepted  from  tlie 
general  joy.  He  was  a  large  elderly  man,  who  in  a  patched  and  thread- 
bare Burtout,  with  a  coarse  scarlet  muffler  round  his  throat,  appeared 
either  distrustful  of  the  mild  season,  or  unprovided  with  any  change  of 
costume  to  enjoy  it.  Seated  on  a  stone  bench  in  front  of  the  window 
of  the  post-office,  with  an  arm  on  each  knee,  and  his  head  bcut  heavily 
forward,  he  never  seemed  to  notice  what  went  forward,  nor  hear  one 
syllable  of  the  joyous  recognitions  about  him. 

The  crowd  at  last  dispersed  ;  the  happy  recipients  of  good  news  were 
taming  homewards,  and  only  one  or  two  still  lingered  around  the  spot, 
when  the  old  man  arose  and  approached  the  window.  Thera  was  some- 
thing almost  of  shame  in  the  way  he  slouched  his  hat  over  his  eyes  as 
he  drew  nigh  and  knocked  timidly  at  the  closed  pane. 

His  summons  was  unheard,  and  yet  for  some  time  he  did  not  repeat  it 
-^perhaps  he  loved  better  to  feed  his  hope  even  these  short  few  moments 
than  again  fall  back  into  the  dark  gloom  of  his  despair !  At  last,  and 
with  a  deep  hollow  sigh,  he  tapped  again. 

•*  Have  you  anything  for  the  name  of  Dalton — ^Petcr  Dalton  ?"  asked 
he,  in  a  voice  wherein  scarcely  an  accent  revealed  the  once  high-hearted 
nature. 

**  Nothing,"  was  the  curt  rejoinder ;  and  the  window  was  slammed  to 
with  impatience. 

He  grasped  the  iron  railing  with  a  convulsive  grip,  as  though  a  sudden 
pang  had  shot  through  him,  and  then,  by  a  great  effort,  he  drew  himself 
np  to  his  full  height ;  his  pale  and  haggard  face  grew  paler  as  he  turned 
it  upwards,  and  his  bloodless  lips  trembled  as  they  muttered  some  in- 
distinct syllables  ;  then  turning  about,  he  brushed  abruptly  past  the  few 
who  stood  around,  and  walked  away. 

He  had  not  gone  many  paces,  when  a  boy  overtook  him,  saying, 
**Come  back,  Sir ;  the  postmaster  has  two  letters  for  you." 

Dalton  looked  stealthily  at  either  side,  to  be  sure  that  the  speech  was 
addressed  to  him,  and  with  a  fierceness  that  startled  the  boy,  said, 
*Toa*re  certain  they're  for  me  ?" 

^Tei^  yes;  all  right — ^here  they  are,"  cried  the  postmaster  firom  the 


12  THE  DALT0K8  ;  OH9 

window.  '*  One,  a  soldier's  letter  firom  Munich,  and  free.  Theodierii 
a  heavier  packet,  and  costs  four  florins  and  twelve  kreutzers.^ 

<<  I  must  he  satisfied  with  this  one,  then,"  said  Dalton,  *'  tOl  I  go  TmA 
for  money.     I  hrought  no  change  out  with  me.'' 

*'  No  matter ;  you  can  send  it,"  said  the  other. 

**  Mayhe  it's  not  so  easy  as  you  think,"  muttered  Dalton  to  Uimelf ; 
while  he  added,  aloud,  *^  Very  well.  111  do  so,  and  thank  you."  And  he 
clutched  the  two  letters,  and  pressed  them  to  his  hosom. 

With  hurried  steps  he  now  paced  homeward,  hut,  stopping  at  ereiy 
instant)  he  drew  forth  the  packets,  to  gaze  on  them,  and  be  certain  thit 
no  self-deception  was  over  him,  and  that  hb  possession  was  real  and 
tangible.  His  gait  grew  more  firm  as  he  went,  and  his  tread,  as  he 
mounted  the  stair,  sounded  assured  and  steady. 

"  You  have  a  letter,  Father,  dearest,"  cried  Nelly,  as  she  flung  wide 
the  door.  '<  I  saw  you  crossing  the  Platz,  and  I  know,  from  your  walk, 
that  you've  got  one." 

"  No,  but  better,  Nelly — I  ve  two.  That's  from  Frank ;  and  here'i 
Kate*s,  and  a  bulky  one^four  florins  twelve— devil  a  less." 

<*  Oh,  give  it  to  me !  Let  me  hear  of  her — let  me  feel  beside  her 
once  again,"  cried  Nelly.  And  with  bursting  eagerness  she  tore  open  die 
envelope,  from  which  two  or  three  sealed  notes  fell  out.  **  This  is  from 
Lady  Hester,"  said  she ;  *'  and  this,  a  hand  I  do  not  know,  but  addresMd 
to  you ;  and  here  are  bills  or  money  orders  for  a  large  sum.  What  can 
all  tliis  mean?" 

"Can't you  read  what  she  says?"  said  Dalton,  reddening,  and  sud- 
denly remembering  that  Nelly  was  not  aware  of  his  having  written  to 
Kate.  "  Give  it  to  me,  111  read  it  myself."  And  he  snatched  the 
letter  from  her  fingers.     "  There's  Frank's  for  you." 

"  Oh,  Father,  Father!"  cried  Nelly,  in  a  burst  of  grief,  as  she  tore 
o|>en  Lady  Hester's  letter;  "  it  is  as  I  feared.  Kate  is  about  to  be  ma^ 
ried — if  she  be  not  already  married." 

"  Without  my  leave — without  asking  my  consenti"  cried  Dalton, 
passionately.  "  Am  I  nobody  at  all  ?  Am  I  the  head  of  the  family, 
or  am  I  not  ?  Is  tliis  the  way  to  treat  her  father?  May  I  never  see 
light,  if  I  won't  have  him  *  out,'— if  ho  was  a  Prince  of  the  Blood! 
Oh,  the  ungrateful  giri  !  Leave  off  crying  there,  and  tell  me  all  about 
it.  Read  me  her  own  letter,  I  say— if  God  will  give  me  patience  to 
listen  to  it." 

With  a  bosQja  dmoit  bursting,   and  a  lip  quivering  with  emotion, 

^  La  Rocca,  Lake  of  Coma 
818TEB, — Oh  that  I  could  throw  myself  at 
heart  is  full  of— tell  yon  what  I  feel, 
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and  hope^  and  fear,  and  ask  your  counsel  and  your  blessing.  I  know 
not  if  the  last  few  days  be  real ;  my  poor  head  is  turning  amid  the 
scenes  I've  passed  through,  and  the  emotions  I  have  felt.  I  had  no 
friend  but  Lady  Hester — no  adviser  but  her !  She  has  been  a  mother 
to  me — ^not  as  you  would  have  been,  NeUy — not  to  warn  and  restrain, 
when  perhaps  both  were  needed,  but  to  encourage  and  feed  my  hopes. 
I  yielded  to  her  counsels " 

"  I  don't  understand  one  word  of  this,"  cried  Dalton,  impatiently. 
*«  What  did  she  do  ?" 

Nelly's  eyes  ran  rapidly  over  the  lines  without  speaking,  and  then  in 
a  low,  but  distinct  voice,  she  said, 

^'  It  is  as  I  said ;  she  is  betrothed  to  this  great  Russian  Prince." 

*'  That  fellow,  they  say,  owns  half  Moscow.  Fogies  told  us  about 
him." 

"  Prince  Midchikoff." 

"  That's  the  name.  Well,  it's  a  fine  match — there's  no  denying  it. 
How  did  it  come  about?  and  why  didn't  he  come  here  and  ask  my  con- 
sent ?     What's  the  meaning  of  doing  it,  all  in  this  hurry  ?" 

^^  The  marriage  can  only  take  place  in  St.  Petersburg,  and  in  pre- 
sence of  the  Emperor  ;  and  she  is  merely  betrothed  at  present,  to  enable 
her  to  accompany  the  lady,  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  to  Russia,  where 
the  Prince  will  follow  in  a  few  weeks." 

"That  bangs  Banagher !  Why  couldn't  they  get  a  priest  where  they 
are  ?  Be  gorra !  they've  scruples  about  everything  but  ine  !  I^m  the 
only  one  that's  not  considered !  What  the  devil  is  the  Emperor  to  her 
— «ure  he  isn't  her  father?     Well,  well,  go  on." 

"  She  would  seem  to  have  yielded  to  persuasion,"  said  Nelly,  feel- 
ingly. "  The  Prince,  with  all  his  greatness,  appears  not  to  have  won 
her  heart.  See  how  she  dwells  upon  his  immense  wealth,  and  the  splen- 
dour of  hb  position." 

Let  us  hear  about  that,"  cried  Dalton,  eagerly. 
My  heart  is  nigh  to  bursting  when  I  think  of  you  and  dearest  Nelly 
living  with  me,  in  all  the  enjoyment  that  riches  can  bestow,  notliing 
denied  you  that  you  can  fancy,  and  free  to  indulge  every  taste  and 
every  wish.  To  know  that  1  can  at  last  repay,  in  some  sort,  all  your 
affection — that,  poor  worthless  Kate  can  minister  to  your  pleasure  and 
your  comfort — would  make  me  dare  a  rasher  destiny  than  this.  And 
he  is  so  generous,  Nelly.  The  whole  of  yesterday  was  like  a  page 
from  the  '  Arabian  Nights,'  as  I  sat  surrounded  with  gorgeous  articles  of 
gold  and  gems— diamonds  such  as  a  Queen  might  wear,  and  rubies  larger 
than  the  glass-drops  I  used  to  deck  my  hair  with  long  ago  !  And  yet 
they  tell  me  I  have  seen  nothing  as  yet,  and  that  the  treasure  of  the 
YltudoYitch  Palace,   I  hear  of   at  every  moment^  are  greater  than 
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most  royal  hooieB.  Lady  Hester  u  kinder  than  erer,  mnd  the  HodaA- 
dorf  is,  also ;  but  she  is  cold  and  reserved — too  stately  £ar  my  tiitn  nil 
I  cannot  overcome  my  awe  of  her.  Is  not  this  like  a  ooofeasion  ciwaj 
unfitness  for  the  stataon  I  am  to  occupy? — ^are  not  these  signs  of  inftriority? 
How  little  Hans  would  stare  at  the  objects  of  taste  and  art  by  wUeh  I 
am  surrounded,  and  of  which  I  never  tire  in  admiring. 

'^  There  have  been  g^eat  changes  in  this  fiunily  sinoe  I  wrots^  and 
some  mysterious  circumstance  is  now  hanging  over  them;  but  Lady 
Hester  has  not  told  me  anything,  nor  do  I  care  to  repeat  lumwm 
which  reach  me  through  others.  I  only  know  that  Sir  Stafford  is  about 
to  proceed  to  England  as  soon  as  Cs^ptain  Onslow's  health  wrill  penal; 
he,  poor  feUow,  met  with  an  accident  on  the  day  we  left  Florenoe^  and 
my  maid,  who  sat  in  the  rumble,  saw  the  mishap  without  knowiDg  or 
suspecting  the  victim !  I  have  done  everything  to  obtain  leave  to  viat 
you  before  I  set  out,  or  even  to  see  you  on  my  way ;  but  ^*^*f—  de 
Heidendorf  is  absolute,  and  she  has  so  much  important  business  in  hand 
— such  deep  political  afifairs  to  transact  at  Vienna  and  Dresden — tiist 
I  find  it  is  impossible. 

^'  The  Prince  has  promised  to  write  at  once  about  Frank.  Hie  say*  ^ 
will  be  better  to  obtain  his  promotion  in  the  Austrian  service  befbrs  he 
enters  the  Russian ;  and  that  this  shall  take  place  immediately.  leoaU 
see  that  on  this  point  he  was  acutely  alive  to  the  &ct  of  our  hamUs 
position ;  but  he  knows  from  Lady  Hester  all  about  our  family,  and  that 
the  Daltons  acknowledge  notliing  superior  to  them  in  birth.  Tfaii, 
howeverj  is  always  a  difKculty  to  a  foreigner ;  they  have  no  idea  of 
untitled  nobility ;  and  I  saw  his  chagrin  the  other  day,  when  I  told  him  to 
address  Papa  as  plain  Monsieur.  Since  yesterday  morning  I  am  ctUed 
Princess ;  and  I  cannot  conceal  from  you  the  throb  of  delight  the  soond 
still  gives  me !  I  often  stop  to  ask  myself  if  this  be  all  a  dream,  snd 
shall  I  awake  beside  the  fire  and  see  dearest  Nelly  bending  over  some 
little  group,  and  Hans  with  wondering  eyes  staring  over  her  shoulder! 

*'  The  Prince  only  intends  to  spend  one  vrinter  in  Russia.  3Iadsine 
de  Heidendorf  says  that  he  will  be  named  Ambassador  at  Paris ;  but  I 
hope  and  trust  not :  I  feel  too  acutely  my  inferiority  for  such  a  position* 
This  she  laughs  at,  and  merely  says,  'Nous  verrons.'  Of  coune, 
wherever  I  am,  you  will  both  be  with  me ;  meanwhile,  what  would  you 
wish  to  do  ?  I  told  Monsieur  Rubion,  the  Prince's  Secretary,  that  I  wanted 
money,  and  he  gave  me  these  bills,  so  he  called  them,  on  Baden  and 
Carl?ruhe,  as  easily  negotiable  in  that  neighbourhood ;  pray,  say  if  they 
he  serviceable.  The  Prince  intends  to  visit  you  at  Baden ;  and  I  suppose 
you  will  like  to  see  him.  His  manners  are  perfect,  and,  except  a  degree 
of  constraint  in  first  acquaintance,  he  is  generally  thought  very  agree- 
able.     Such  preparations  as  they  are  making  for  my  journey,  yWd 
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fiucj  I  was  a  Queen  at  the  Tery  least.  All  my  trousseau  is  to  come 
finom  Paris  direct ;  and  up  to  this  I  hare  merely  what  Madame  de  H. 
calls  the  strictly  '  indispensable ;'  which,  shall  I  own,  contrives  to  fill  two 
luge  fbuTgons  and  a  heary  travelling-carriage.  Nna  is  in  a  perfect 
ecstasy  at  everything,  and  is  etemaUy  ^  draping'  me  in  Brussels  lace 
and  Chantilly ;  so  that,  even  while  I  write,  these  flimsy  tissues  are  floating 
around  me ;  while  caskets  of  jewels  and  precious  gems  dazzle  my  eyes 
wherever  I  turn  them. 

*'  The  whole  is  like  a  gorgeous  vision ;  would  that  it  might  remain  ever 
thus,  for  I  almost  tremble  to  take  a  step  further.  Are  these  unworthy 
fears  ?  I  hope  diey  are  V*  Nelly  paused,  and  laid  down  the  letter  on 
her  knee. 

**  Well,  may  I  never  see  *  Grace,'  if  that  letter  isn't  enough  to  confuse 
%  Bench  of  Bishops !"  cried  Dalton.  '*  She's  marrying  the  first  man  in 
Europe — be  the  other  who  he  will, — and  she  has  as  many  crotchets  and 
misgivings  about  it  as  if  was  little  Hans,  there,  below!  And  he  a 
Prince!  a  real  Prince!  devil  a  doubt  of  it,  that  scatters  the  money 
about  like  chaff.  Here's  an  order  at  sight  for  nine  hundred  gulden ; 
And  here's  a  bill  at  ten  days — a  nice  date — for  fourteen  hundred  and 
eighty-six  Prussian  dollars ;  and  this  is  nearly  as  much  more.  Rate, 
my  beauty,  I  knew  you'd  do  it !  I  never  looked  at  you,  in  your  old  clogs 
and  the  worsted  cloak,  that  I  didn't  tlunk  of  the  day  I'd  see  you  in 
aatin  and  velvet !  Faix !  it's  the  best  bottle  of  claret  in  the  Adlcr  I'll 
drink  your  health  in,  this  day  !     Nelly,  who  will  we  ask  in  to  dinner  ?" 

''Don't  you  think,   Papa,  it  were  better  we  should  not  speak  of 

dM " 

"  Why,  better  ?     Are  we  ashamed  of  it  ?" 

'^  I  mean  more  prudent  as  regards  ourselves,  and  more  respectful  to 
Ae  Prince." 

"  Respectful — to  my  son-in-law ! — that's  *  more  of  it.'  Upon  my  con- 
leience  111  have  to  go  to  school  agun  in  my  old  days.  I  know  nothing 
of  life  at  all,  at  all  I     Respect,  indeed  !** 

^  I  would  but  suggest.  Papa,  that  for  Kate's  sake " 

^  There— there— don't  provoke  me.  I  never  set  my  heart  on  a  thing 
jat — big  or  little— that  I  wasn't  met  with  a  caution  about  this,  or  a 
warning  about  that,  till  at  last  I  got  so  tutored,  and  corrected,  and 
trained,  that,  as  Billy  Morris  used  to  say  at  whist,  '  I  dread  a  good  hand 
taan  tiian  a  bad  one.'  " 

*^  Far  be  it  from  me,  dearest  Father,"  said  Nelly,  smiling,  ^'  to  throw 
%  ihadow  over  a  bright  moment.     If  it  will  give  you  pleasure " 

'^  Sure  I  said  it  would — sure  I  told  you  'tis  what  I'd  like.  A  fine 
at  d»e  ^  Sdiwan' — four  golden  a  head,  without  wine — a  dozen 
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of  idiunpagne  in  ice — hock  for  them  that  can  drink  it— and  port  aJ 
Lafitte  for  Peter  Dalton,  and  men  of  his  own  sentiments.  There's  ths 
program,  Nelly,  and  you'll  see  if  I  can't  611  up  the  deCayi." 

<'  Well,  but  we  have  yet  much  to  do ;  here  are  several  lattexB-^here 
is  Frank's.     Let  us  learn  how  the  dear  fellow  feres.** 

Dalton  sat  down  without  speaking ;  there  was,  indeed,  more  of  :^g- 
nation  than  curiosity  in  his  features,  as  he  crossed  his  arms  and  liatsisi' 

'*  Dearest  Nellt, — I  only  heard  a  few  days  ago  that  my  two  kit 
letters  had  been  stopped ;  they  were  not,  as  they  should  hare  been,  sub- 
mitted to  my  Captain  to  read,  and  hence  they  were  arrested  and  su^ 
pressed.  This  goes  by  a  private  hand — a  friend  of  mine— a  Fedhr 
from  Donaueschingen " 

''  A  what  ? — a  Pedlar  is  it  ?"  broke  in  Dalton,  angiily. 

''  Yes,  Papa ;  remember  that  poor  Frank  is  still  in  ihe  ranks." 

*'  Well,  God  give  me  patience  with  you  all  I"  burst  out  the  old  110,- 
in  a  torrent  of  passion.  '*  Does  he  know  that  he's  a  Dalton  ?^-dosB  bs 
feel  blood  in  his  veins  ?  Why  the  blazes  must  he  seek  out  a  thieviog 
blaguard  with  a  pack  full  of  damaged  cambric  to  make  a  finend  of?  Ii 
this  the  way  the  family's  getting  up  in  the  world  ?" 

'^  Adolf  Brawer,  by  name,"  read  on  Nelly,  in  a  low  and  sabdatd 
voice.  '^  You  will  be  surprised  when  I  tell  you  that  I  owe  all  his  kind- 
ness and  good-nature  to  you — ^yes,  to  your  own  dear  self.  On  his  way 
through  the  Tyrol  ho  had  bought  two  wooden  statuettes — one,  a  young 
soldier  asleep  beside  a  well ;  the  other,  a  girl  leaning  from  a  window  to 
hear  the  bugles  of  a  departing  regiment.  Can  you  guess  whose  thej 
were  ?  And  when  he  came  to  know  that  I  was  the  brother  of  the  little 
N.  D.,  that  was  sculptured,  half-hid  in  a  comer,  and  that  I  was  the 
original  of  the  tired,  wayworn  recruit  on  the  roadside,  I  thought  he 
would  have  cried  with  enthusiasm." 

'^  Didn't  I  often  say  it?"  broke  in  Dalton,  as,  ringing  Ids  hands  in 
despair,  he  paced  the  room  with  hasty  strides.  "Didn't  I  warn  you  a 
thousand  times  about  them  blasted  images,  and  tell  you  that,  sooner  or 
later,  it  woiild  get  about  who  made  them  ?  Didn't  I  caution  you  about 
the  disgrace  you'd  bring  on  us?  The  fear  of  this  was  over  me  this 
many  a  day.  I  had  it  like  a  dream  on  my  mind,  and  I  used  to  say  to 
myself  it  will  all  come  out  yet." 

Nelly  covered  her  face  with  her  apron  as  these  bitter  words  were 
spoken  ;  but  not  a  syllable,  nor  a  sigh,  did  she  reply  to  them;  still  the 
IVail  garment  shook  with  an  emotion  that  showed  how  intensely  she 
suftercd. 

^*  A  virgin  sold  here — an  angel  Gabriel  there;  now  it  was  Hamlet 
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^^^mnokher  time  Gooti  with  the  iron  hand.  All  the  balderdash  that  ever 
Qsme  into  jour  head  icattered  over  the  world  to  bring  shame  on  us! 
And  then  to  think  of  Kate !" 

<*Yes,  dearest  Father,  do  think  of  her,"  cried  Nelly,  passionateljr ; 
**  she  is,  indeed,  an  honour  and  a  credit  to  yon." 

'*  And  so  might  you  have  been  too,  Nelly,"  rejoined  he,  half  sorry  for 
Ua  burst  of  anger.  **  I'm  sure  I  never  made  any  difference  between 
yon.  I  treated  you  all  alike,  God  knows."  And  truly,  if  an  indis- 
oriminating  selfishness  could  plead  for  him,  the  apology  was  admirable. 

^'Yes,  Papa;  but  Nature  was  less  generous,"  said  Nelly,  smiling 
tbrough  her  tears  ;  and  she  again  turned  to  the  letter  before  her.  As  if 
fiBHrfiil  to  revive  the  unhappy  discussion,  she  passed  rapidly  over  Frank's 
account  of  his  friend's  ecstasy,  nor  did  she  read  aloud  till  she  came  to 
the  boy's  narrative  of  his  own  fortunes. 

^'  You  ask  me  about  Count  Stephen,  and  the  answer  is  a  short  one. 
I  have  seen  him  only  once.  Our  battalion,  which  was  stationed  at 
Lftybach,  only  arrived  in  Vienna  about  three  weeks  ago,  but  feeling  it 
a  duty  to  wait  on  our  relative,  I  obtained  leave  one  evening  to  go  and 
pay  my  respects.  Adolf,  who  knew  of  my  connexion  with  the  Field- 
Marshal,  had  lent  me  200  florins ;  and  this,  too,  I  was  anxious  to  pay 
off— another  reason  for  this  visit. 

^  Well,  I  dressed  myself  in  my  best  cadet  cloth  and  silk  sword-knot, 
Nelly-— none  of  your  '  commissaire'  toggery,  but  all  fine  and  smart- 
looking,  as  a  gentleman-cadet  ought  to  be,  and  then  calling  a  fiacre,  I 
ordered  the  man  to  drive  to  the  ^  Koertnor  Thor,'  to  the  Field-Marshal 
von  Auersberg's  quarters.  I'm  not  sure  if  I  didn't  say  to  my  uncle's. 
Away  we  went  gaily,  and  soon  drew  up  in  an  old-fashioned  court-yard, 
from  which  a  great  stair  led  up  four  stories  high,  at  the  top  of  which 
tlie  *  Feld'— -so  they  called  him — resided.  This  was  somewhat  of  a  come 
down  to  my  high-flown  expectations,  but  nothing  to  what  I  felt  as  the 
door  was  opened  by  an  old  Jager  with  one  leg,  instead  of,  as  I  looked 
Cor,  a  lackey  in  a  grand  livery. 

^ '  What  is*t,  Cadet  7*  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  the  coolest  familiarity. 

*^ '  The  field-Marshal  von  Auersberg  lives  here  ?'  said  I. 

<<  He  nodded. 

***1  wish  to  see  him.' 

**  He  shook  lus  head  g^vely,  and  scanning  me  from  head  to  foot, 
said,  *  Not  at  this  hour.  Cadet — not  at  this  hour.' 

**  ^  Let  him  see  this  card,'  said  I,  giving  one  with  my  name.  *  Fm 
certain  he*ll  receive  me.' 

**  I  believe  if  I  had  presented  a  pistol  at  him,  the  old  fellow  would 
have  been  less  startled,  as  he  exclaimed,  *  A  Cadet  with  a  visiting  card ! 

▼OL..  n.  c 
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This  would  ser^e  you  little  with  the  Feld,  younker,*  cried  he,  handing 
it  back  to  me  ;'  he  Hkes  to  see  a  soldier,  a  soldier.* 

<* '  Tell  him  mj  name,  then,'  said  I,  angrily ;  *  say  that  his  gnxA* 
nephew,  Frank  Dalton,  has  been  standing  at  his  door  in  full  parley  with 
a  servant  for  ten  minutes.' 

''  The  announcement  created  little  of  the  astonishment  I  calculsti^ 
on,  and  the  old  soldier  merely  replied,  *  All  under  Field-OBEicer^s  rank 
come  before  eight  of  a  morning.  You  cannot  expect  to  have  the  privilege 
of  au  Archduke.'  He  was  about  to  dose  the  door  in  my  taee  as  be  spolBt, 
but  I  placed  my  shoulder  against  it  and  forced  it  back,  thus  securing  sn 
entrance  within  the  forbidden  predncts. 

'^ '  Right  about,  quick  march  I'  cried  he,  pointing  to  the  door,  whik 
his  whole  frame  trembled  with  pasdon. 

<'  <  Not  till  you  have  delivered  my  message,'  said  I,  cahnly. 

'' '  Then  Beym  Blitzen  I  will  deliver  it,  and  see  how  yonll  like  it,* 
cried  he,  as  he  stumped  away  down  a  passage  and  entered  a  room  at  the 
end  of  it.  I  could  soon  hear  the  sound  of  voices,  and  for  a  momoit  I 
was  almost  determined  to  beat  a  retreat,  when  suddenly  the  old  Jlgcrcsmi 
out  and  beckoned  me  forward.  There  was  a  grin  of  moat  diahrJiflsl 
delight  on  the  old  fellow's  features,  as  I  passed  into  the  room  and  dmi 
the  door  behind  me. 

'^  As  well  as  I  could  see  in  the  imperfect  light,  for  it  was  after  sonflet, 
the  apartment  was  large  and  low-ceilinged,  with  bookshelves  round  the 
walls,  and  stands  for  weapons  and  military  equipments  here  and  tbeie 
through  it.  At  the  stove,  and  busily  engaged  in  watching  a  coffee-pot, 
sat  the  Fold  himself,  a  loose  grey  overcoat  covering  his  fig^ure^  and  con- 
c'caling  all  of  him  but  two  immense  jack-boots  that  peeped  out  beneath, 
lie  wore  a  miitze,  a  kind  of  Hungarian  cap,  and  a  long  pipe  depended 
from  his  mouth,  the  bowl  resting  on  the  carpet.  The  most  conspicuous 
feature  of  all,  was,  however,  his  enormous  moustache,  which,  white  ss 
snow,  touched  his  collar-bone  at  either  side. 

"  He  never  spoke  a  word  as  I  entered,  but  stared  at  me  steadfastly 
and  sternly  for  full  three  or  four  minutes.  Half  abashed  by  this  scrutiny, 
and  indignant  besides  at  the  reception,  I  was  about  to  advance  towards 
liim,  when  he  called  out,  as  if  on  parade,  *Halt!  What  regiment, 
Cadet  ?' 

''  *  Franz  Carl  Infantr}%  third  battalion,'  said  I,  instantly  salutio; 
with  my  hand. 
•*  *  Your  name  ? ' 
"  '  Frank  Dalton.' 
"  •  Your  business  ? ' 
"  '  To  visit  my  grand-uncle,  the  Field-MaxBhal  von  Aucrsberg.' 
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''  '  And  is  it  thus,  younkcr/  cried  he,  rising,  and  drawing  himself  up 
to  his  full  height^  '  that  you  dare  to  present  yourself  before  a  Feldseug- 
meister  of  the  Imperial  Army  ?  Have  they  not  taught  you  even  the 
commonest  roles  of  discipline  ?  Have  they  left  you  in  the  native  barbarism 
of  your  own  savage  country,  that  you  dare,  against  my  orderSy  present 
yourself  before  me  ? ' 

*^  '  I  thought  the  claim  of  kindred '  began  I. 

•*  *  What  know  I  of  kindred,  Sirrah  ?  What  have  kith  and  kin  availed 
mef  I  have  stood  alone  in  the  world.  It  was  not  to  kindred  I  owed 
my  life  on  the  field  of  Rosbach;  nor  was  it  a  relative  stanched  my 
bleeding  wounds  at  Wagram ! ' 

«*  *  The  name  of  Dalton ' 

"  '  I  have  won  a  prouder  one,  Sir,  and  would  not  be  reminded  by  you 
firom  what  I've  started.     Where's  your  character-certificate  V 

"  ^  I  have  not  brought  it  with  me,  Herr  GreneraL  I  scarcely  thought 
it  would  be  the  first  question  my  father's  uncle  would  put  to  me. ' 

^'  '  There  was  prudence  in  the  omission,  too.  Sir,'  said  he,  not  heeding 
my  remark.  '  But  I  have  it  liere.'  And  he  drew  firom  a  portfolio  on 
the  table  a  small  slip  of  pi^r,  and  read :  '  '*  Cadet  Dalton,  second 
company  of  the  third  battalion,  Franz  Carl  Regiment. — Smart  on  ser- 
vice, and  quick  in  ^scipline,  but  forward  and  petulant  with  those  above 
him  in  rank.  Disposed  to  pride  himself  on  birth  and  fortime,  and  not 
sufficiently  submissive  to  orders.  Twice  in  arrest,  once,  Kurzgeschlossen." 
A  creditable  character,  Sir !  Twice  in  arrest,  and  once  in  irons !  And 
with  this  you  claim  kindred  with  a  Count  of  the  Empire,  and  an  Impe- 
rial Field-Marshal  I  On  the  fifth  of  last  month  you  entertained  a  party 
at  dinner  at  the  Wilde  Man — most  of  them  men  of  high  rank  and  largo 
fortune.  On  the  eighteenth  you  drove  through  Maria  Tell  with  a  team 
of  four  horses,  and  passed  the  drawbridge  and  the  moat  in  full  gallop. 
So  late  as  Wednesday  last  you  hoisted  a  green  flag  on  the  steeple  of  the 
village  church,  on  pretence  of  honouring  your  father's  birthday.  I  know 
each  incident  of  your  career,  Sir,  and  have  watched  you  with  shame  and 
regret.  Tell  your  father,  when  you  write  to  him,  that  all  the  favour  of 
my  august  master  would  not  endure  the  test  of  two  such  proteges.  And 
now,  back  to  your  quarters.' 

''  He  motioned  me  to  retire  with  a  gesture,  and  I  fell  back,  almost 
^ad  at  any  cost  to  escape.  I  had  just  reached  the  staur,  when  the 
Jflger  called  me  back  to  his  presence. 

^'  *  Art  an  only  son?'  asked  the  Count,  for  the  first  time  addressing 
me  in  the  second  person. 

"  I  bowed. 

«<  <  And  hast  three  sisters?' 

c2 
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<*  *  Two,  Herr  General.' 

"  *  Older,  or  younger  than  thyself?* 

«  '  Both  older,  Sir/ 

<< '  How  have  they  heen  brought  up  ?  Have  they  learned  thrift,  and 
housecraft ;  or  are  they  wasteful,  and  reckless,  as  their  native  oountiy 
and  their  name  would  bespeak  them  ? ' 

«  <  Our  humble  fortune  is  the  best  answer  to  that  question,  Sir.' 

<< '  It  is  not.  Sirrah,'  cried  he,  angrily.  '  The  spendthrift  habit  sv- 
vivos  every  remnant  of  the  state  that  gave  it  birth,  and  the  Beggar  csd 
be  as  improvident  as  the  Prince.  Go ;  thou  hast  as  much  to  learn  of  the 
world  as  of  thy  duty.  Head  erect.  Sir;  shoulders  back;  the  i^ 
thumb  more  forwards.  If  the  rest  of  the  battalion  be  like  thee^  111  giic 
them  some  work  on  the  Prater  ere  long.' 

''  A  haughty  wave  of  his  hand  now  finished  our  interview,  and,  onee 
outside  the  door,  I  descended  the  stairs,  a  whole  flight  at  every  bounds 
in  terror  lest  anything  should  induce  him  to  recal  me. 

'<  And  this  is  uncle  Stephen,  Nelly — this  the  great  protector  we  used  to 
huild  our  hopes  upon,  and  flatter  ourselves  would  be  a  second  father  to  ml 

*'  When  I  came  out  into  the  street,  I  knew  not  which  way  to  tarn.  I 
dreaded  the  very  sight  of  a  comrade,  lest  he  should  ask  me  about  oar 
meeting,  what  pocket-money  he  had  given  me,  and  how  soon  I  sfaouU 
be  an  officer.  It  was  only  when  I  saw  Adolf  coming  towards  me  that  I 
remembered  all  about  my  debt  to  him,  of  which  I  had  not  spoken  one 
word  to  my  uncle.  I  ought  to  have  told  him  so,  frankly.  Yes,  Nelly,  I 
can  hear  the  murmured  displeasure  with  which  you  read  my  confessiaB) 
'  that  I  couldn't  do  it'  I  was  unequal  to  the  efibrt,  and  could  not  briog 
myself  to  destroy  that  whole  fabric  of  fictitious  interest  in  which  I  bad 
wrapped  myself.  What  would  Adolf  have  thought  of  me  when  I  said,  I 
have  neither  wealth,  nor  station,  nor  prospect — as  humble  a  soldier  as 
the  sentry  you  see  yonder  ?  What  would  become  of  tiiat  romance  of  lift 
in  which  we  have  so  often  spent  hours  revelling  in  a  brilliant  future, 
every  incident  of  which  grew  up  in  our  united  fancies,  and  seemed  to 
assume  reality  as  we  discussed  it?  Where — oh,  Nelly!  to  you  I 
must  reveal  all — every  weakness,  every  littleness  of  my  nature — ^where 
would  be  the  homage  of  respect  the  poor  Bursche  was  wont  to  show  the 
nephew  of  a  Field-Marshal  ?  No,  it  was  above  my  strength ;  and  so  I 
took  his  arm,  and  talked  away  heedlessly  about  our  meeting,  avoidiog. 
where  I  could,  all  mention  of  my  uncle,  and  but  jocularly  affecting  to 
think  him  an  original,  whoso  strange,  old-fashioned  manners  almost  coo- 
cealed  the  strong  traits  of  family  affection. 

^' '  Wliat  of  thy  promotion,  Frank  f'  asked  Adolf. 

"  *  It  will  come  in  its  own  good  time,'  said  I,  carelessly.     *  Nothing 
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causes  more  dissatisfaction  than  the  rapid  advancement  of  Cadets  of  noble 
Gunily.' 

*  Bat  they  should  make  thee  a  Corporal,  at  least  ?' 
I  laughed  scornfully  at  the  remark,  and  merely  said,  <  They  may 
orer  the  whole  Sous-Officier- Grade,  and  only  remember  me  when 
['m  to  be  made  a  Lieutenant.' 

^  ^  Thou  hast  grown  haughtier,  Frank,'  said  he,  half-reproachfully, 
'  nnce  thy  meeting  with  the  **  Feld."  Mayhap  in  a  day  or  two  thou 
irilt  not  like  to  be  seen  in  company  with  a  ''  Wander- Bursche  ?" ' 

' "  I  was  bursting  to  throw  my  arms  round  Ids  neck,  and  say,  *  Never, 
Nrkaterer  fortune  have  in  store  for  me ;  thy  frieuddhip  is  like  a  brother's, 
ind  can  never  be  forgotten ;'  but  Pride— ye3,  Nelly,  the  cursed  pride 
igainst  which  you  used  to  warn  me — sealed  my  lips ;  and  when  I  spoke, 
t  -was  something  so  cold,  so  meaningless,  and  so  unworthy,  that  he  left 
ne.  I  know  not  how !  No  sooner  was  I  alone,  Nelly,  than  I  burst  into 
:ean.  I  cried  for  very  shame ;  and  if  agony  could  expiate  my  fault, 
nine  shotdd  have  done  so.  What  humiliation  before  my  friend  could 
qnal  that  I  now  felt  before  my  own  heart!  1  thought  of  all  your 
fiflcbings,  dearest  Nelly ;  of  the  lessons  you  'gave  me  over  and  over 
ijguiist  this  besetting  sin  of  my  nature !  I  thought  of  our  home,  where 
f6Cft  Hanserl  was  treated  by  us  as  a  friend !  I  thought  of  our  last  parting, 
md  the  words  you  spoke  to  me  in  warning  against  this  very  pride — 
gnoUe  and  mean  as  it  is ;  and  oh !  what  would  I  have  given  to  have 
hrown  myself  into  Adolf's  arms,  and  told  him  everything!  I  have 
Hfrer  seen  him  since ;  he  wrote  to  me  a  few  lines,  saying  that  he  should 
liig '  through  Baden  on  his  way  to  Frankfort,  and  offering  to  carry  a 
ttlef  for  me ;  but  not  once  did  he  allude  to  my  debt,  nor  was  there  the 
liglitest  hint  of  its  existence.  On  this  I  wrote  an  acknowledgment  of 
he  loan,  and  a  pressing  entreaty  that  he  would  come  and  see  me ;  but 
ie  pretended  one  thing  and  another ;  affected  engagements  at  the  only 
KMBhi  I  was  free ;  and  at  last  abruptly  sent  for  my  letter  just  when  I  was 
rrfHog  it.  1  had  much  more  to  tell  you,  Nelly,  of  myself,  of  Uie  service, 
nd  of  my  daily  life  here ;  but  my  thoughts  are  now  disturbed  and 
eittered ;  and  I  feel,  too,  how  your  shame  for  my  shortcoming  will  take 
mmf  mterest  from  what  I  say.  You,  Nelly,  will  have  courage  to  be 
QsC :  tell  him  all  that  I  have  been  weak  enough  to  conceal ;  let  him 
aOoW  what  suffering  my  imworthy  shame  has  cost  me ;  and,  above  all, 
hal  I  am  not  ungpratefiil. 

^  It  seems  like  a  dream  all  that  yon  tell  me  of  Kate.  Is  she  still  in 
taly,  and  where  ?  Would  she  write  to  me  ?  I  am  ashamed  to  ask  the 
[oettion  of  herself.  They  spoke  of  our  brigade  being  sent  to  Lombardy ; 
Hit  even  there  1  might  be  &r  away  from  her;  and  if  near,  in  the  yery 


22  THE  DALTOXS;  OB, 

same  citj,  our  stations  would  separate  us  still  more  widelj.  Oh,  Kdlj! 
is  it  wortli  all  the  success,  ever  ambition,  the  most  successful,  won,  tbns 
to  tear  up  the  ties  of  family,  and  make  brothers  and  sisten  stnuigen? 
Would  lliat  I  were  back  ag^in  with  you,  and  dearest  ELate^  tool  I  see 
no  fature  here ;  the  dull  round  of  daily  discipline,  teadung  nothing 
bat  obedience,  shuts  out  speculation  and  hope !  Where  are  the  gioricwi 
enterprises — ^the  splendid  chances  I  often  dreamed  of?  Mj  li^pHit 
moments  now  are  recalling  the  past;  the  long  winter  eremngi  bande 
the  hearth,  while  Hans  was  reading  out  to  us.  There  an  nnnonn  of 
great  changes  in  the  world  of  Europe ;  but  to  us  they  are  oidy  Ae 
thunderings  of  a  distant  storm,  to  break  oot  in  what  quarter  we  kaam 
not.  Oh,  Nelly !  if  it  should  lead  to  war!  if  some  glorious  aUuggh 
were  to  break  in  upon  upon  this  sluggish  apathy  ! 

"  Adolf  has  sent  again  for  this  letter,  so  I  must  doee  it.  He  will  iKrt» 
he  says,  pass  through  Baden,  but  will  post  this  in  Munich,*-ao  good-b^ 
dearest  nster.    Tell  poor  Papa  all  that  you  dare  to  tell  of  me;  andfiueviB. 

"  Fbaxk  Daltok 

"  When  you  write,  it  must  be  under  cover  to  the  *  Herr  Hauptman 
▼on  Gauss,  2ten  Compagnic,  3  Linien  Batallion,  Franz  Carl  Infimteiie.' 
Don't  forget  this  long  address,  nor  add  a  line  to  the  Captain  himself  wlio 
is  a  good-looking  fellow,  but  somewhat  conceited. 

^^  I  have  just  heard  old  Auersbcrg  is  to  have  a  command  again.  Fm 
heartily  sorry  for  it.     So  much  for  family  influence  !** 

If  the  reader's  patience  has  lasted  through  this  long  letter  of  FrankV, 
it  was  more  than  Peter  Dalton's  did.  For  what  between  his  ecstasy  at 
Kate's  good  fortune,  his  own  rambling  speculations  on  all  that  should 
follow  from  it,  and,  above  all,  what  firom  the  slurring  monotonous  tone 
in  which  Nelly  passed  over  such  portions  as  she  did  not  wish  ham  to 
hear,  he  grew  gradually  more  abstracted  and  dreamy,  and  at  last  fell  off 
into  a  deep  and  most  happy  slumber.  Not  a  syllable  did  he  hear  of  the 
old  Feld's  reception  of  Frank,  nor  did  he  even  awake  as  little  Hans 
stumped  into  the  room,  with  a  staff  in  either  hand,  aids,  that  abice  his 
accident,  he  could  never  dispense  with. 

" I  heard  that  you  had  letters,  FrSulein,  said  he ;  "do  they  biing 
good  tidings  ?" 

"  Some  would  call  them  so,  Hanserl,"  said  she,  with  a  sigfa.  **  Kate 
is  about  to  be  married/* 

Hanserl  made  no  reply,  but  sat  slowly  down,  and  crossed  his  arms 
before  him. 

"The  great  Russian  Prince  MidchikofF,  of  whom  you  may  hafe 
heard." 


THREE  SOADS  IN  LIFE.  23 

**  I  have  seen  him,  Frftulein ;  he  was  here  in  Baden,  three  years  ago." 

'<Oh,  then  tell  me,  Ilanserl,  what  is  he  like?     Is  he  young  and 
L-looking? — seems  he  one  that  should  have  won  a  maiden's  heart  so 
■oddenly,  that— that " 

^*  No,  not  that  she  couldn't  have  written  to  her  sister  and  asked  for 
oOQDsel,  Frftulein,"  said  Hans,  continuing  her  sentence.  '^  The  Prince 
is  a  cold,  austere  man,  proud  to  his  equals  I  helieve,  hut  familiar  enough 
to  fuch  as  me.  I  remember  how  he  asked  me  of  my  life — where  I 
cune  from,  and  how  I  lived.  He  seemed  curious  to  hear  about  the 
temia  of  thoughts  suggested  by  li>'ing  amid  objects  of  such  childish 
interest,  and  asked  me  '  If  I  did  not  often  fancy  that  this  mock  world 
MPOond  me  was  the  real  one  ?*  <  You  are  right,  Herr  Printz,'  said  I ; 
'  Irat,  after  all,  here  at  least  we  are  equals.'  ^  How  so  ?'  said  he.  *  That 
j^Kwr  real  w^orld  is  as  great  a  mockery  as  mine.'  '^  Thou  are  right, 
I>warf^'  said  he,  thoughtfully,  and  fell  a  musing.  He  should  not  have 
called  me  Dwarf,  for  men  know  me  as  Hans  RoiSckle — and  this  is  your 
nfter%  husband !" 

**  Is  he  mild,  and  gentle-mannered  ?"  asked  Nelly,  eagerly. 

**  The  great  are  always  so,  so  far  as  I  have  seen ;  none  but  base 
metal  rings  loudly,  maiden.  It  is  part  of  their  pride  to  counterfeit 
bnmility." 

**  And  his  features,  Hans  ?" 

"  Like  one  of  those  portnuts  in  the  gallery  at  Wlirtzburg.  One  who 
had  passions  and  a  temper  for  a  feudal  age,  and  was  condemned  to  the 
daTery  of  oar  civilisation." 

^He  is  much  older  than  Kate?"  asked  she  again. 

*^  I  have  seen  too  few  like  him  even  to  guess  at  his  age ;  besides, 
men  of  his  stamp  begin  life  with  old  temperaments,  and  time  wears  them 
Imt  little." 

**  Oh,  Hanserl,  this  seems  not  to  promise  well.  Kate's  own  nature  is 
fraok,  generous,  and  impulsive ;  how  will  it  consort  with  the  cold  traits 
ofhis?' 

**  She  marries  not  for  happiness,  but  for  ambition,  maiden.  They 
wbo  ascend  the  mountain-top  to  look  down  upon  the  scene  below  them, 
matt  not  expect  the  sheltering  softness  of  the  valley  at  their  feet.  The 
FriLulein  Kate,  is  beautifiil,  and  she  would  have  the  homage  that  is 
ftiA  to  beauty.  She  has  chosen  her  road  in  life  ;  let  us  at  least  hope 
iha  knows  how  to  tread  it  !*' 

There  was  a  tone  of  almost  sternness  in  Hanserl's  manner  that  Nelly 
weD  knew  boded  deep  and  intense  feeling,  and  she  forbore  to  question 
iim  further  for  some  time. 
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<*  You  will  leave  this,  then,  Fr&ulein  ?"  said  he  at  last ;  ^'  you  will  qput 
the  humble  valley  for  the  great  world?" 

<<  I  know  not,  Hanserl,  what  my  father  may  decide.  Kate  apcaki  of 
our  joining  her  in  Russia ;  but  the  long  journey,  in  his  infirm  state,  not 
to  speak  of  other  reasons,  may  prevent  this.  Shall  I  tell  you  of  Fxsok? 
Here  is  a  long  letter  from  him."  And,  almost  without  waiting  for  his 
reply,  she  read  out  the  greater  portion  of  the  epistle. 

*<  I  like  the  old  Feld !"  cried  Hans,  enthusiastically.  "  He  would 
teach  the  boy  submission,  and  self-reliance  too — lessons  that,  however 
wide  apart  they  seem,  go  ever  hand  in  hand  ; — an  old  warrior  that  his 
tnuned  his  bold  nature  to  habits  of  obedience  in  many  a  year  of  trial  and 
injustice,  unfriended  and  alone,  with  nothing  but  his  stout  heart  and  good 
sword  to  sustain  him.  I  like  that  Feld,  and  would  gladly  pledge  lum  b 
a  glass  of  Steiuberger  1" 

'^  And  you  shall,  my  little  man,''  said  Dalton,  waking  up,  and  catch- 
ing the  last  words  of  Hanserl's  speech.  ^<  The  old  Count  was  kind  to 
Frank,  and  I'll  drink  his  health  this  night,  with  all  the  honours*  fiead 
him  the  letter,  NeUy.  Show  him  how  old  Stephen  reoeiTed  the  hoy. 
That's  blood  for  you ! — a  true  Dalton  I" 

Hanserl  stared  from  father  to  daughter,  and  back  again,  witkwi 
speaking ;  while  Nelly,  blushing  deeply,  held  down  her  head,  withoat  a 
word. 

"His  letter  to  us  was  dry  enough.  But  what  matter  for  that? 
He  never  wrote  a  line — maybe,  didn't  speak  a  word  of  English  for 
upwards  of  forty  years.  You  can't  expect  a  man  to  have  the  *  Elegant 
CoiTespondent'  at  his  fingers'  ends  after  that  space  of  time.  But  tl»e 
heart ! — that's  the  main  point,  Hans.  The  heart  is  in  tlie  right  place. 
Read  that  bit  over  again,  Nelly ;  I  forget  the  words  he  sidd." 

"  Oh  no,  Papa.  Hans  has  just  heard  it  all,  from  beginning  to  cod  i 
and  you  know  we  have  so  much  to  do.  Here's  Lady  Hester's  note,  and 
here's  one  from  the  Prince,  still  unopened." 

"  Ay,  to  be  sure.  I'm  certain  you'll  excuse  me,  Hans,"  said  Dalton, 
putting  on  his  spectacles,  while  he  assumed  a  manner  of  condescending 
urbanity  very  puzzling  to  the  poor  Dwarf.  "  Why,  Nelly,  dear,  this  is 
French.  Give  me  that  note  of  Lady  Hester's,  and  do  you  take  this. 
Oh  !  by  my  conscience  Tm  no  better  off  now  !  The  devil  such  writing 
as  this  ever  I  seen  !  It's  all  *m's'  and  '  w's,'  every  bit  of  it.  You'll  keep 
them  both  for  the  evening,  my  dear.  Hans  will  dine  with  us,  and  I'll 
go  out  to  look  for  a  bit  of  fish,  and  see  if  I  can  find  anotlier  pleasant 
fellow  to  round  off  the  table  with  us.  God  be  with  old  Kilmurrav 
M*Mahon,  where  I  could  have  had  twenty,  as  easy  as  two,  and  each  of 
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them  ft  good  warrant  for  four  bottles  besides !  Isn't  it  a  droll  world  ?'' 
muttered  he,  as  he  took  down  his  hat  and  descended  the  stairs.  '^  A 
good  dinner^  and  only  a  cripple  for  company !  Feax !  I'm  like  the  chap 
in  the  Bible,  that  had  to  ask  the  beggars  and  the  blaguards,  when  he 
couldn't  get  better.''  And  with  this  very  wise  reflection  Peter  Dalton 
hmnmed  a  jig  to  himself  as  he  took  his  way  to  the  fish-market 


CHAPTER  III. 


▲  HAPFT  DAT  FOB  PETER  DALTOK. 


A  TOUTHFUL  heir  never  experienced  a  more  glorious  burst  of  delight 
on  the  morning  of  his  twenty-first  birthday,  than  did  Peter  Dalton  feel 
as  he  sauntered  down  the  principal  street  of  Baden.  It  was  with  a  step 
almost  elastic,  and  his  head  high,  that  he  went  along ;  not  humbly  re- 
turning the  *^  Good  day  "  of  the  bowing  shopkeeper,  but  condescendingly 
calling  his  worthy  creditors — for  such  nearly  all  of  them  were — by  their 
Christian  names,  he  gave  them  to  believe  that  he  was  still,  as  ever,  their 
land  and  generous  Patron ! 

There  was  scarcely  a  shop  or  a  stall  he  did  not  linger  beside  for  a 
minnte  or  two.  Everywhere  there  was  something  not  only  which  he 
liked,  but  actually  needed.  Never  did  wants  accumulate  so  rapidly ! 
With  a  comprehensive  grasp  they  extended  to  every  branch  of  trade  and 
merchandise, — ^ranging  from  jewellery  to  g^n,  and  taking  in  all,  from  fur 
sKppers  to  sausages. 

His  first  yisit  was  to  Abel  Kraus,  the  Banker  and  money-lender — 
a  little  den,  which  oflen  before  he  had  entered  with  a  craven  heart  and 
a  sinking  spirit,  for  Abel  was  a  shrewd  old  Israelite,  and  seemed  to  read 
the  yeiy  schedule  of  a  man's  debts  in  the  wrinkles  around  his  mouth. 
Dalton  now  unbarred  the  half  door,  and  stalked  in,  as  if  he  would  carry 
the  phu^e  by  storm. 

The  man  of  money  was  munching  his  breakfast  of  hard  eggs  and 
Uack  bread — the  reg^ation  full  diet  of  misers  in  all  Germany — when 
Peter  cavalierly  touched  his  hat,  and  sat  down.  Not  a  word  did  Abel 
^eak.  No  courtesies  about  the  season  or  the  weather,  the  funds  or  the 
money-market,  were  worth  bestowing  on  so  poor  a  client,  and  so  he  ate 
OD,  scarcely  deigning  even  a  glance  towards  him. 

"  When  you've  done  with  the  garlic,  old  boy,  I've  some  work  for 
youy"  vaid  Dalton,  crossing  his  arms  pretentiously. 
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<<  But  wbat  if  I  do  not  accept  your  work?  Wliftt,  if  I  tell  joa  Ait 
we  shall  have  no  more  dealings  together?     The  two  last  bills         * 

<<  They'll  he  paid,  Abel — they'll  be  paid.  Don't  put  yoimelf  in  i 
passion.     Times  is  improying — Ireland's  looldng  np,  man.'* 

"  I  think  she  is,"  muttered  the  Jew,  insolently ;  ^  she  is  loddng  op 
like  the  beggar  that  asks  for  alms,  yonder." 

"  Tear  and  ages  !"  cried  Dalton,  with  a  stroke  of  his  fist  upon  the 
table,  that  made  every  wooden  howl  of  gold  and  silver  coin  jump  aod 
ring  again.  *'  Tear  and  ages  !  take  care  what  yoa  say.  Bj  the  sod 
in  my  body,  if  you  say  a  syllable  against  the  old  coontry,  Fll  smsih 
every  stick  in  the  place,  and  your  own  hones  besides!  Ye  misenkle 
ould  Heathen!  that  hasn't  a  thought  above  sweating  a  giunea — ham 
dare  you  do  it  ?" 

^^  Why,  do  you  come  into  my  counting-house  to  insult  me^  Star? 
Why  you  come  where  no  one  ask  you  ?" 

"  Is  it  waiting  for  an  invitation  I'd  be,  Abel ;  is  it  enqpeeliiig  a  end 
with  ould  Kraus's  compliments,"  said  Dalton,  laughing.  **  Sim^  in^ 
the  place  open  like  the  fish-market,  or  the  bull-ring,  or  tlie  diap4  <V 
any  place  of  divarsion !  There,  now ;  keep  your  temper,  old  boy.  1 
tell  ye,  there's  luck  before  ye !  What  dy'e  think  of  that  ?'*  And,  iS  he 
spoke,  he  drew  forth  one  of  the  bills,  and  handed  it  across  the  eoonlff ; 
and  then,  after  gloating  as  it  were  over  the  changed  expresnon  ct  Ae 
Jew^s  features,  he  handed  a  second,  and  a  third. 

"  These  are  good  papers,  Hcrr  von  Dalton  ;  no  better !  The  exchange^ 
too,  is  in  your  favour ;  we  are  giving — ^let  me  see — ten  and  three-eighth 
*  Convenzions-Gelt.' " 

"  To  the  devil  I  fling  your  three-eighths !"  cried  Dalton.  "  I  nef« 
forgot  the  old  song  at  school  that  says,  '  Fractions  drives  me  mad.' " 

"  Ah,  always  droll, — always  merry !"  cackled  out  AbeL  "  How  will 
you  have  these  monies  ?" 

"  In  a  baa;', — a  good  strong  canvas-bag !" 

^'  Yes,  to  be  sure,  in  a  bag ;  but  I  was  asking  how  you'd  have  then. 
I  moan,  in  what  coin, — in  what  for  '  Gelt.'  " 

'*  Oh,  that's  it  I"  cried  Dalton.  "  Well,  give  me  a  little  of  evo-ytUng. 
Let  me  have  *  Louis*  to  spend,  and  *Groschen'  to  give  the  beggiis. 
Bank-notes,  too,  I  like ;  one  feels  no  regret  in  parting  with  the  dSatj 
paper,  that  neither  jingles  nor  shines:  and  a  few  crown  pieces,  Abel; 
the  ring  of  them  on  a  table  is  like  a  brass  band  I" 

"  So  you  shall — so  you  shall,  Ilerr  von  Dalton.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  You 
are  the  only  man  ever  make  me  laugh  !" 

"  By  my  conscience,  then,  it's  more  than  you  deserve,  Abel ;  for  yoo'tc 


THREE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  27 

very  often  nearly  made  me  cry,"  said  Dalton,  with  a  little  sigh  over  the 
past,  as  he  recalled  it  to  his  memory. 

The  Jew  did  not  either  heed  or  hear  the  remark ;  for,  having  put 
away  the  remnant  of  his  frugal  breakfast,  he  now  began  a  very  intricate 
aerieB  of  calcolations  respecting  interest,  and  exchange,  and  commission, 
at  which  poor  Dalton  gazed  in  a  most  complete  mystification. 

**  Fourteen  hundred  and  sixty-three,  at  ten  three-eighths — ^less  cost  of 
oommiseion ;  I  will  not  charge  yon  the  one  per  cent " 

**  Charge  all  that's  fair,  and  no  favour,  old  boy." 

*^  I  mean,  that  I  will  not  treat  the  Herr  von  Dalton  like  a 
stranger " 

^  I  was  going  to  say,  treat  me  like  a  Christian,"  said  Dalton,  laugh- 
ing ;  '*  but  maybe  that*s  the  most  expensive  thing  going.*' 

**  Always  droll, — always  have  his  jest,"  cackled  Abel.  "  Now  there's 
ao  agio  on  gold,  you  pay  five  kreutzers  for  every  Louis." 

*^  Bj  George,  I'll  take  a  ship  load  of  them  at  the  same  price." 

'^  Ha  I  I  mean  you  pay  that  over  the  value,"  said  the  Jew. 

^Faix!  I  often  promised  to  pay  more,"  said  Dalton,  sighing;  '^and 
what* s  worse,  on  stamped  paper,  too !" 

As  the  Jew  grew  deeper  in  his  figures,  Dalton  rambled  on  about  Ire- 
land and  her  prospects,  for  he  wished  it  to  be  supposed  that  his  present 
affluence  was  the  long-expected  remittance  from  his  estates.     "  We'll  get 
liglit  yet,"  muttered  he,  ''  if  they'll  only  give  us  time ;  but  ye  see,  thb 
ia  the  way  it  is :  we're  like  an  overloaded  beast  that  can't  pull  his  cart 
ftbroogh  the  mud,  and  then  the  English  comes  up,  and  thrashes  us.     By 
course,  we  get  weaker  and  weaker — licking  and  abusing  never  made 
any  one  strong  yet.     At  last  down  we  come  on  our  knees  vrith  a  smash. 
Well,  ye'd  think,  then,  that  anybody  with  a  grain  of  sense  would  say, 
'  Take  some  of  the  load  off  the  poor  devil's  back— ease  him  a  bit  till  he 
gets  strength.'     Nothing  of  the  kind.     All  they  do  is  to  tell  us  that 
we  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  ourselves  for  falling — that  every  other  people 
was  doing  well  but  ourselves — that  it's  a  way  we  have  of  lying  down, 
just  to  get  somebody  to  pick  us  up,  and  such  like.     And  the  blaguard 
newqiapers  raises  the  cry  against  us,  and  devil  a  thief,  or  a  house- 
fcwakor,  or  a  highway  robber  they  take,  that  they  don't  put  him  down  in 
the  polioe  reports  as  a  '  hulking  Irishman,'  or  a  ^  native  of  the  Emerald 
life*'  'Paddy  Fitzsimons,  or  Peter  O'Shea,  was  brought  up  this  momin' 
for  cutting  off  his  wife's  head  with  a  trowel.     Molly  Maguire  was 
indicted  for  fcraping  her  baby  to  death  with  an  oyster-shell.'   That's  the 
best  word  ihey  have  for  us  !     '  Ain't  ye  the  plague  of  our  lives  ?'  they're 
ahrayi  iaying.     '  Do  ye  ever  g^ve  us  a  moment's  peace  ?'     And  why 
die  falaies  don't  ye  send  us  adrift,  then  ?     Why  don't  ye  let  us  take  our 
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own  road.  We  don't  "want  your  company — £bxi.  !  we  nerer  found  it  too 
agreeable.  It's  come  to  that  now,  diat  it  would  better  be  %  Hottentot 
or  a  Chinese  than  an  Irishman  !  Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  but  we're  hardly 
treated !" 

<'  Will  you  run  your  eye  oyer  that  paper,  Herr  Yon  Daltoo,  ftiid  leeif 
it  be  all  correct  ?"  said  Abel,  handing  him  a  yery  complez-loduiig  amy 
of  figures. 

''  Tis  little  the  wiser  111  be  when  I  do,"  muttered  Dalton  to  himiell 
as  he  put  on  his  spectacles  and  affected  to  conoder  the  statement 
<'  Foiu*teen  hundred  and  sixty-three— I  wish  they  were  pounds  irat 
they're  only  florins — and  two  thousand  eight  hundred  and  twenty-one— 
five  and  two  is  seven  and  nine  is  fifteen.  No,  seven  and  nine  ia-<^I  wish 
Nelly  was  here.  Bad  luck  to  the  multiplication-table.  I  used  to  be 
licked  for  it  every  day  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  it's  been  a  cone  to  me 
since  I  was  a  man.  Seven  and  nine  is  fi»urteen,  or  thereebouts— a  figen 
wouldn't  signify  much,  one  way  or  t'other.  Interest  at  three-quarten  for 
twenty-one  days — ^there  I'm  done  complete !  Out  of  the  fonr  fint  rvim 
in  Gough  I'm  a  child,  and  indeed,  to  tell  the  truA,  I'm  no  great,  dungi 
after  subtraction." 

*'  You  will  perceive  that  I  make  the  charges  for  postage^  cominiiiieii> 
and  any  other  expenses,  in  one  sum.  This  little  daim  of  fifty^ciglift 
florins  covers  alL" 

^^  Well,  and  reasonable  it  is,  that  I  must  say,"  cried  Dalton,  who, 
looking  at  the  wliole  as  a  lucky  windfall,  was  by  no  means  indisposed  to 
see  others  share  in  the  good  fortune.  **  How  much  is  coming  to  me, 
Abel  ?" 

"  Your  total  balance  is  four  thousand  two  hundred  and  twenty-sevea 
florins  eight  kreutzcrs,  Miintzc,"  said  Abel,  giving  the  sum  a  resonance 
of  voice  highly  imposing  and  impressive. 

"  IIow  many  pounds  is  that,  now?"  asked  Peter. 

^*  Sometliing  over  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  sterling,  Sir." 

'^  Is  it  ?  Faith !  a  neat  little  sum.  Not  but  I  often  got  rid  of  as 
much  of  an  evening  at  blind-hookey,  with  Old  Carters,  of  the  '  Queen 
Bays.'  Ye  don't  know  Carters  ?  FaLx !  and  ye'd  be  the  very  man  be 
would  know,  if  ye  were  in  the  same  neighbourhood.  I  wish  he  was 
here  to-day ;  and  that  reminds  me  that  I  must  go  over  to  the  matkeU 
and  see  what's  to  be  had.  Ye  don't  happen  to  know  if  there's  any  fish 
to-day  ?*' 

Abel  could  not  answer  this  important  question,  but  offered  to  send 
his  servant  to  inquire  ;  but  Dalton,  declining  the  attention,  strolled  out 
Into  tlie  street,  jingling  his  Napoleons  in  his  pocket  as  he  went,  and 
feeling   all   the   importance   and  self-respect   that   a  well-filled  purse 
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confers  on  him  who  has  long  known  the  penniless  straits  of  poverty. 
He  owed  something  on  erery  side  of  him  ;  hut  he  could  hear  to  face 
his  creditors,  now :  he  was  neither  ohliged  to  he  occupied  with  a  letter, 
or  sunk  in  a  fit  of  ahstraction  as  he  passed  them;  nay,  he  was  even 
jocular  and  familiar,  and  ventured  to  criticise  the  wares  for  which^  once, 
he  was  almost  grateful. 

**  Send  your  boy  down  to  the  house  for  some  money — ye  needn't 
mind  the  bill;  but  TU  give  you  fifty  florins. — There's  a  trifle  on  ac- 
count.*—Put  them  ten  Naps  to  my  credit ;  that  will  wipe  off  some  of  our 
scores ;  it*s  good  for  forty  crowns."  Such  were  the  brief  sentences 
that  he  addressed  to  the  amazed  shopkeepers,  as  he  passed  along ; 
for  Peter,  like  Louis  Philippe,  couldn't  bear  the  sight  of  an  account, 
and  always  paid  something  in  liquidation.  It  was  with  great  reluct- 
ance that  he  abstained  from  inviting  each  of  them  to  dinner ;  nothing 
but  his  fear  of  displeasing  Nelly  could  have  restrained  him.  Ue 
would  have  asked  the  whole  village  if  he  dared,  and  aye  made 
them  drunk  too,  if  they'd  have  let  him.  "  She's  so  high  in  her 
notions,''  he  kept  muttering  to  himself ;  ^<  that  confounded  pride 
about  family,  and  the  like !  Well,  thank  God !  I  never  had  that  fail- 
ing. If  I  knew  we  were  better  than  other  people,  it  never  made  me 
unneighbourly ;  I  was  always  free  and  affietble ;  my  worst  enemy  couldn't 
say  other  of  me.  I'd  like  to  have  these  poor  devils  to  dinner,  and  give 
diem  a  skinful  for  once  in  their  lives,  just  to  drink  Kate's  health,  and 
Frank's:  they'd  think  of  the  Daltons  for  many  a  long  year  to  come — ^the 
good  old  Dalton  blood,  that  never  mixed  with  the  puddle !  What  a 
heavenly  day  it  is  !  and  an  elegant  fine  market.  There's  a  bit  of  roast- 
ing beef  would  feed  a  dozen ;  and  maybe  that  isn't  a  fine  trout !  Well, 
well,  but  them's  cauliflowers!  Chickens  and  ducks— chickens  and 
ducks — a  whole  street  of  them !  And  there's  a  wild  turkey — mighty 
good  eating,  too !  and  venison ! — ah !  but  it  hasn't  the  flavour,  nor 
the  fat !  Faix !  and  not  bad  either,  a  neck  of  mutton  with  onions,  if 
(me  had  a  tumbler  of  whisky-punch  afterwards." 

Thus  communing  with  himself,  he  passed  along,  totally  inattentive 
to  the  solicitations  of  those  who  usually  supplied  the  humble  wants  of 
his  housdiold,  and  who  now  sought  to  tempt  him  by  morsels  whose 
merits  lay  rather  in  frugality  than  good  cheer. 

As  Dalton  drew  near  his  own  door  he  heard  the  sounds  of  a  stran- 
ger's voice  from  within.  Many  a  time  a  similar  warning  had  apprised 
Inm  that  some  troublesome  dun  had  gained  admittance,  and  was  tor- 
taring  poor  Nelly  with  his  importunities  ;  and  on  these  occasions  Peter 
woot^  with  more  cunning  than  kindness,  to  steal  noiselessly  down 
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stain  agun,  and  waifc  till  the  enemy  had  eyacuated  the  fortresa.  Now, 
however,  a  change  had  come  over  his  fortunes,  and  with  his  hat  set 
jauntily  on  one  side,  and  his  hands  stuck  carelessly  in  his  pocketi^  he 
kicked  open  the  door  with  his  foot,  and  entered. 

Nelly  was  seated  near  the  stove,  in  conversation  with  a  man,  who^  id 
evident  respect,  had  taken  his  place  near  the  door,  and  firom  wUeh  he 
rose,  to  salute  Dalton  as  he  came  in.  The  traveller — for  such  }iaB 
«  blouse  '*  or  travelling-frock  showed  him  to  be,  as  well  as  the  knsp- 
sack  and  stick  at  his  foet — ^was  a  hale,  fresh-looking  man  of  about 
thirty;  his  appearance  denoting  an  humble  walk  in  lifo,  but  with  noCfaing 
that  bordered  on  poverty. 

'<  Herr  Brawer,  Pi^ — Adolf  Brawer,"  said  Nelly,  whispering  the 
last  words,  to  remind  him  more  quickly  of  the  name. 

"  Servant,  Sir,"  said  Dalton,  condescendingly;  for  the  proband  de- 
ference of  the  stranger's  manner  at  once  suggested  to  him  their  relatiTS 
conditions. 

« I  kiss  your  hand,*'  said  Adolf,  with  the  respectful  salatataon  of  i 
thorough  Austrian,  while  he  bowed  again  with  even  deeper  homility. 

"  The  worthy  man  who  was  so  kind  to  Frank,  Papa,"  said  Ndly,  ii 
deep  confusion,  as  she  saw  the  scrutinising  and  almost  depreetatiag  look 
with  which  Dalton  regarded  him« 

^^  Oh,  the  Pedlar  I"  sud  Dalton,  at  last,  as  the  remembrance  flashed 
on  him.     "  This  is  the  Pedlar,  then  ?" 

*^  Yes,  Papa.  He  came  out  of  his  way,  from  Durlach,  just  to  tell  w 
about  Frank;  to  say  how  tall  he  had  grown — taller  than  himself,  be 
says — and  so  good-looking,  too.    It  was  so  kind  in  him.** 

"  Oh,  very  kind,  no  doubt  of  it — very  kind,  indeed !"  said  Dalton, 
with  a  laugh  of  most  dubious  expression.  ''Did  he  say  nothing  of 
Frauk*8  debt  to  him  ?  Hasn't  that  I  O  you  were  talking  to  me  AovX 
anything  to  say  to  this  visit  ?" 

"  He  never  spoke  of  it — never  alluded  to  it,"  cried  she,  eagerly. 

"  Maybe  he  won't  be  so  delicate  with  me,"  said  Dalton.  "  Sit  down, 
Mr.  Brawer ;  make  no  ceremony  here.  We're  stopping  in  this  little 
place  till  our  house  is  got  ready  for  us.  So  you  saw  Frank,  and  he's 
looking  well  ?" 

"  The  finest  youth  in  the  regiment.  They  know  him  through  all 
Vienna  as  the  *  Handsome  Cadet.' " 

"And  so  pintle-mannered  and  unaffected,"  cried  Kate. 

"  Kind  and  civil  to  his  inferiors?"  said  Dalton;  "  I  hope  he's  that^ 

"  He  condescended  to  know  me,**  said  Brawer,  "  and  call  me  hi» 
friend." 
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"  Well,  and  maybe  je  were,"  said  Peter,  with  a  majestic  wave  of 
the  band.  '^  A  real  bom  genUeman,  as  Frank  is,  may  take  a  beggar 
off  the  Btreets  and  be  intimate  with  him.  Them's  my  sentiments. 
Mark  what  I  say,  Mr.  Brawer,  and  youll  find,  as  you  go  through  life, 
if  it  isn't  true ;  good  blood  may  mix  with  the  puddle  every  day  of  the 
year  and  not  be  the  worse  of  it  1" 

«  Frank  is  so  grateful  to  you,"  broke  in  Nelly,  eagerly ;  "  and  we  are 
so  grateful  for  all  your  kindness  to  him !" 

*^  What  an  honour  to  ane  /  that  he  should  so  speak  of  me !"  said  the 
Fledlar,  feelingly — **  I,  who  had  no  claim  upon  his  memory !" 

^^  There  was  a  trifle  of  money  between  you,  I  think,"  said  Dalton, 
ostentatioasly ;  ^'  have  you  any  notion  of  what  it  is  ?" 

*^  I  came  not  here  to  collect  a  debt,  Herr  von  Dalton,"  said  Adolf, 
rumg^  and  assuming  a  look  of  almost  fierceness  in  his  pride. 

•*  Very  well — very  well ;  just  as  you  please,"  said  Dalton,  carelessly ; 
^  it  will  come  with  his  other  accounts  in  the  half  year ;  for,  no  matter 
how  liberal  a  man  is  to  his  boys,  he'll  be  pestered  with  bills  after  all ! 
There's  blaguards  will  be  lending  them  money,  and  teachin'  them  extra- 
fSganoe,  just  out  of  devilment,  I  believe.  I  know  well  how  it  used  to 
be'with  myself  when  I  was  in  old  '  Trinity,'  long  ago.  There  was  a  little 
dmp  of  the  name  of  Foley,  and,  by  the  same  token,  a  Pedlar,  too " 

^  Oh,  Pi^  he's  going  away,  and  you  haven't  thanked  him  yet !" 
cried  NeUy,  feelingly. 

**  What  a  hurry  he's  in,"  said  Dalton,  as  he  watched  the  eager  haste 
wilh  which  the  Pedlar  was  now  arranging  the  straps  of  his  knapsack. 

"  Would  you  not  ask  him  to  stay — to  dine  with  us  ?"  faltered  Nelly, 
in  a  low  faint  whisper. 

**  The  Pedlar? — to  dine?"  asked  Dalton,  with  a  look  of  astonishment 

«<  Frank's  only  friend !"  sighed  she,  mournfully. 

"  By  my  conscience,  sometimes  1  don't  know  if  I'm  standing  on  my 
head  or  my  heels,"  cried  Dalton,  as  he  wiped  his  brows,  with  a  look  of 
utter  bewilderment.  "A  Pedlar  to  dinner!  There  now — that's  it — 
more  haste  worse  speed  :  he*s  broke  that  strap  in  his  hurry  I" 

<*  Shall  I  sew  it  for  you?"  said  NeUy,  stooping  down  and  taking  out 
her  needle  as  she  spoke. 

*'0h,  FrUulein,  how  g^ood  of  you,"  cried  Adolf;  and  his  whole  face 
beamed  with  an  expression  of  delight.  ^'  How  dearly  shall  I  value  this 
old  pack  hereafter." 

These  last  words,  scarcely  muttered  above  his  breath,  were  overheard 
by  Nelly,  and  a  deep  blush  covered  her  cheeks  as  she  bent  over  the 
work. 
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<<  Where's  your  own  maid?  Couldn't  (me  of  the  women  do  U  as 
well  ?"  cried  Dalton,  impatientlj.  '<  Ye*d  not  beliere^  Mr.  Brawer,  that 
we  have  the  house  full  of  servants  tins  minute;  «  set  of  devils  feastbg 
and  fattening  at  one's  expense/' 

<<  Thanks,  Frftulein,"  sud  the  Pedlar,  as  she  finished ;  ''  you  Ettk 
know  how  I  shall  treasure  this  hereafter.*' 

'<  Ask  him  to  stay.  Papa,"  whispered  Nelly  once  more. 

*'  Sure  he's  a  Pedlar !"  muttered  Dalton,  indignantly. 

^'  At  least  thank  him.     Tell  him  you  are  grateful  to  him." 

'<  He'd  rather  I'd  huy  ten  yards  of  damaged  calico — that'i  the  flat- 
tery he*d  understand  hest,"  siud  Dalton,  with  a  grin. 

**  Farewell,  Herr  von  Dalton.  FareweU,  Fraulein !"  sud  Adol£  And 
with  a  how  of  deep  respect  he  slowly  retired  from  the  room,  wUe 
Nelly  turned  to  the  window  to  conceal  her  shame  and  soirow  togetlicr. 

'^It  was  this  very  momiug,"  muttered  DaltODy  angrily,  ^whsnl 
spoke  of  givbg  a  little  dinner  party,  you  did  nothing  but  turn  up 
your  nose  at  this,  that,  and  t'other.  Tliere  was  nobody  good  eDoagh, 
forsooth !  There  was  Monsieur  Ratteau,  the  '  Groupie^  of  the  takkf 
there,  a  very  nice  man,  with  elegant  mannerSi  and  the  finest  ahirt-itih 
ever  I  seen,  and  you  wouldn't  hear  of  him." 

Nelly  heard  little  of  this  reproachful  speech,  fiir,  sank  in  the  neasiof 
the  window,  she  was  following  with  her  eyes  the  retiring  figim  of 
Adolf  Brawcr.  He  had  just  crossed  the  "Platz,"  and  era  he  toned 
into  a  side  street  he  stopped,  wheeled  round,  and  made  a  gestme  cl 
farewell  towards  the  spot  where,  unseen  by  him,  Nelly  was  still 
standing. 

"  He  is  gone !"  muttered  she,  half  aloud. 

"  Well,  God  speed  him  l"  rejoined  Dalton,  testily.     "  I  never  conU 
abide  a  Pedlar." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

*' MADAME    DE     UEIDENDORF.** 

Kate  Daltor's  was  a  heavy  heart  as,  seated  heside  her  new  friend, 
flihe  whirled  along  the  road  to  Vienna.  The  scenery  possessed  every 
attraction  of  historic  interest  and  beauty.  The  season  was  the  glorious 
one  of  an  Italian  spring.  There  were  ancient  cities,  whose  very  names 
were  like  spells  to  memory.  There  were  the  spots  of  earth  that  Genius 
has  cooMcrated  to  immortality.  There  were  the  scenes  where  Poetry 
eanght  its  inspiration,  and  around  which,  even  yet,  the  mind-created 
images  of  fancy  seem  to  linger,  all  to  interest,  charm,  and  amuse  her, 
aod  yet  she  passed  them  without  pleasure,  almost  without  notice. 

The  splendid  equipage  in  which  she  travelled — the  hundred  appliances 
of  ease  and  luxury  around  her — the  ohsequious,  almost  servile  devotion 
of  her  attendants,  recalled  but  one  stern  fact — that  she  had  sold  herself 
for  all  these  things ;  that,  for  them,  she  had  bartered  her  warm  affec- 
tions— ^her  love  of  father,  and  sister,  and  brother — the  ties  of  home  and 
of  kindred— even  to  the  Faith  at  whose  altar  she  had  hent  her  knees  in 
infiuiey.     She  had  given  all  for  greatness! 

In  all  her  castle-buildings  of  a  future,  her  own  family  had  formed 
figues  in  the  picture.  To  render  her  poor  father  happy — to  surround 
Ue  old  age  with  the  comforts  he  pined  after — ^to  open  to  dear  Nelly 
sooroes  of  enjoyment  in  the  pursuit  she  loved — to  afford  Frank  the  means 
of  associating  with  his  comrades  of  rank — ^to  mix  in  that  society  for  which 
he  longed — these,  were  her  objects,  and  for  them  she  was  willing  to  pay 
dearly.  But  now  she  was  not  to  witness  the  happiness  of  those  she  loved ! 
Already  the  hard  conditions  of  her  contract  were  to  be  imposed.  Banish- 
ment, first,  then,  Isolation ;  who  could  say  what  after! 

Her  travelling  companion  was  scarcely  well  calculated  to  smooth  down 
the  difficulties  of  this  conflict  in  her  mind.  Madame  de  Heidendorf 
was  the  very  reverse  of  Lady  Hester.  Without  the  slightest  pretension 
to  good  looks  herself,  she  assumed  to  despise  everything  like  beauty  in 
others,  constantly  associating  its  possession  with  the  vanity  of  weak  in- 
tellects; she  threw  a  kind  of  ridicule  over  these  '^  Poor,  pretty  things,"  as 
she  loved  to  call  them,  which  actuaUy  seemed  to  make  beauty  and  folly 
ooiiTertible  terms.  Political  intrigue,  or,  to  speak  more  fairly,  nuschief- 
making  in  state  affairs,  was  her  great  and  only  passion.  By  dint  of  time, 
patience,  considerable  cunning,  and  a  veiy  keen  insight  into  character, 
she  had  succeeded  in  obtainiug  the  intimacy  of  many  of  the  first  states- 
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men  of  Europe.  Many  had  trusted  her  with  the  conduct  of  little  mitten 
which  the  dignity  of  diplomacy  could  not  stoop  ta  She  had  negotisted 
several  little  transactions,  opened  the  way  to  reconciliations,  smooClied 
the  road  to  hriberies,  and  allayed  the  petty  qualms  of  struggling  mofslit^, 
where  any  other  than  a  feminine  influence  would  have  been  cmne  ind 
indelicate. 

Ab  a  good  Monarchist,  she  was  always  well  receired  at  the  Austnan 
Court,  and  in  St.  Petersburg  was  accustomed  to  be  treated  with  pecoEir 
honour. 

By  what  amount  of  compensation,  or  in  what  shape  adminiftend, 
Midchikoff  had  secured  her  present  serrices,  this  true  history  is  uiabfe 
to  record ;  but  that  Kate  was  eminently  fortunate,  drawing  sudi  a  pm 
in  the  Lottery  of  Life,  as  to  enter  the  world  under  her  auspices,  were  fidf 
that  she  dwelt  upon  without  ceasing. 

Frankness  and  candour  are  very  charming  things:  they  are  the  toj 
soul  of  true  friendship,  and  the  spirit  of  all  affectionate  interest;  hit 
they  can  be  made  yery  disagreeable  elements  of  mere  aoquaintaneednp. 
Such  was  Madame  de  Heidendorf  *s.  She  freely  told  Kate,  that  of  d 
the  great  Midchikoff 's  unaccountable  freaks,  his  intended  marriage  widi 
herself  was  the  yery  strangest;  and  that,  to  unite  his  vast  ibftiiiie  mi 
high  position  with  mere  beauty,  was  something  almost  incredible,  flwe 
was  a  Landgravine  of  Hohenhockingen — an  Archduchess — a  ^mm 
gauchcy^  of  the  Austrian  house  itself — there  was  a  grand-daughter  of  the 
Empress  Catharine — with  any  of  whom  she  could  easily  have  opened 
negotiations  for  him — all  of  them  alliances  rich  in  political  influences.  In- 
deed, there  was  another  party — she  was  not  at  liberty  to  mention  the 
name — and  though  to  be  sure  she  was  "  blind  and  almost  idiotic,"  a  union 
with  her  would  eventually  have  made  him  a  «  Serene  Highness."  "So 
you  see,  my  dear,"  said  she,  in  winding  up,  "  what  you  have  cost  him ! 
Not,"  added  she,  after  a  few  seconds'  pause — "  not,  but  I  have  known 
such  marriages  turn  out  remarkably  well.  There  was  that  Prince  Adal- 
bert of  Bohemia,  who  married  the  singing  woman — what^s  her  name?— 
that  young  creature  that  made  such  a  sensation  at  the  '  Scala'— *  La 
Biondina'  they  called  her.  Well,  it  is  true,  he  only  lived  with  her 
during  the  Carnival,  but  there  she  is  now,  with  her  handsome  house  in 
the  Bastey,  and  the  prettiest  eijiiipage  in  the  Prater.  I  know  scvml 
similar  cases.  The  Archduke  Max  and  Prince  Ravi tzkay— though,  per- 
haps, not  him,  for  I  believe  he  sent  that  poor  thing  awav  to  the  mines." 

"  His  wife— to  the  mines !"  gasped  Kate,  in  terror. 

"^Don't  be  frightened,  my  dear  child,"  said  Madame,  smiling ;  «  be  a 

"girl,  and  you  shall  have  everything  you  like.     Meanwhile,  try  and 

all  those  *gaucheries'you  picked  up  with  that  strange  Lady  Hester. 
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It  was  a  shocking  school  of  manners.  All  those  eccentric  out-of-the- 
way  people,  who  lounged  in  and  lounged  out,  talking  of  nothing  hut 
enctk  other,  utterly  ignorant  of  the  great  interests  that  are  at  stake  in 
Europe  at  this  moment  Try,  therefore,  and  forget  that  silly  coterie 
jdtogether.  When  we  arriye  at  Vienna,  you  will  be  presented  to  the 
Archduchess  Louisa." 

^*  And  I  shall  see  dear— dear  Frank!"  burst  out  Kate,  with  an  irre- 
pressible delight. 

''  And  who  is  Frank,  Madame?"  said  the  other,  proudly  drawing  her- 
self up. 

^  My  brother — my  <Hily  brother — who  is  in  the  Austrian  serrice." 

« Is  he  on  the  Emperors  Staff?" 

^  I  know  nothing  of  his  position,  only  that  he  is  a  Cadet." 

**  A  Cadet,  child !  Why,  do  you  know  that  that  means  a  common 
floldier — a  creature  that  mounts  g^rd  with  a  musket,  or  carries  a  bread- 
bai^  over  its  shoulder  through  the  streets  in  a  fatigue-jacket?" 

**  I  care  nothing  for  all  that  He  may  be  all  you  say,  and  twice  as 
Immble,  but  he  is  my  brother  Frank,  still — the  playfellow  with  whom  I 
p— fled  the  day  when — when  I  was  happy — as  I  shall  never  be  again! — 
the  ibnd,  kind  brother,  whom  we  were  all  so  proud  o£*' 

An  expression  of  scornful  compassion  on  Madame  de  Heidendorf 's 
fisfttiffes  at  once  stopped  Kate,  and  she  covered  her  fiEU^  with  her  hands 
to  bide  her  shame. 

'^  Madame  la  Frincesse,"  began  the  Countess — ^for  whenever  she  pe- 
culiarly desired  to  impress  Kate  with  her  duties,  she  always  pre&ced 
the  lesson  by  her  new  title  —  ^'  the  past  must  be  forgotten,  or  you 
will  find  yourself  totally  unable  to  compete  with  the  difficulties  of  your 
itatioD.  There  is  hut  one  way  to  make  the  Prince's  mesalliance  par- 
dooable,  which  is  by  as  seldom  as  possible  parading  its  details.  If^  then, 
you  insist  upon  seeing  your  brother  during  our  stay  at  Vienna,  it  must 
'  be  in  secret  You  said  something,  I  think,  of  an  old  Field-Marshal — a 
connexion  ?" 

**  My  CcUher's  uncle,  Madame." 

''Very  true.  Well,  your  brother  can  come  with  some  letter  or 
message  from  him :  or  if  Nina,  your  maid,  has  no  objection,  he  might 
past  £»  a  lover  of  hers." 

<'  Madame  I"  cried  Kate,  indignantly. 

*'  I  said,  if  Nina  made  no  objection,"  said  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  as 
thoogh  answering  the  indignant  exclamation.  *'  But  these  are  matters 
far  my  cojisideration,  Madame— at  least,  if  I  understand  the  spirit  of  the 
Piiiioe*s  instructions." 

'  Sams  fuch  scene  as  this,  usually  closing  with  a  similar  peroratioiii 

d2 
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fonned  the  conTersation  of  the  road ;  and  hour  by  hour  Kate's  courage 
fell  lower,  as  she  contemplated  all  that  her  elevation  had  cost  hec  And 
what  a  mockery  was  it  after  all !  It  was  true  that  she  journeyed  in  a 
carriage  with  all  the  emblazonry  of  royalty;  that  a  group  of  nnooveied 
lackeys  attended  her  as  she  descended ;  that  she  was  erer  addrcsied  by 
a  proud  title ;  a  respectful,  submissive  devotion  surrounding  her  at  eneiy 
insttnt  But}  amid  all  this,  there  was  not  one  look,  one  word  of  kind* 
ness ;  nothing  of  interest  or  sympathy  with  her  solitary  grandeor.  It 
mattered  little  that  the  bars  of  her  cell  were  of  gold :  it  was  a  priiOD 

stilL 

With  what  eagerness  did  she  turn  from  the  present,  with  all  its  splen- 
dour, to  think  of  her  former  life,  when,  wandering  among  the  hiUs  of 
Baden,  she  had  listened  to  little  Hans,  or  watched  dear  Nelly,  as  the  fint 
gleams  of  her  intentions  began  to  manifest  themselves  on  a  sculptured 
group.  With  what  rapture  had  she  heard  passages  that  seemed  akin  to 
something  she  had  felt  but  could  not  express !  How  had  she  loved  the 
changeful  effects  of  light  and  shade  on  a  landscape,  where  every  tiw^ 
or  rock,  or  clifi^  was  familiar  to  her !  Oh !  if  she  could  but  be  back 
again,  hopeful,  ardent,  and  trusting,  as  she  once  was !  Oh !  if  the 
brief  past  could  be  but  a  dream,  and  she  were  once  more  beside  her 
father  and  Nelly,  knowing  nothing  of  that  world  which,  in  so  short  t 
space,  had  revealed  so  much  before  her !  Even  to  those  who  so  latelj 
had  supplied  the  place  of  family  to  her,  all  were  gone,  and  she  was 
utterly  alone ! 

She  did  not  dare  to  think  of  George  Onslow.  It  seemed  to  her  hkc 
a  treason  to  recall  bis  memory ;  and  if  his  image  did  rise  at  times  hehte 
her  fancy,  a  burning  blush  would  cover  her  cheek,  and  a  sense  of  shame 
would  send  a  throb  like  agony  through  her  heart.  The  plans  and 
projects  for  her  future  life  she  heaixl  of  without  interest ;  a  vague  and 
confused  impression  of  a  long  journey — halting  here  and  there;,  to  be 
presented  to  certain  great  and  distinguished  persons — and  finally  of  her 
arrival  at  St  Petersburg,  were  all  that  she  knew.  That  the  Prince 
was  to  join  her  there,  and  then,  with  the  £mperor*s  permission,  return 
with  her  to  the  south  of  Europe — such  were  the  outlines  of  a  career, 
over  which  a  sinking  heart  threw  a  gloomy  shadow. 

Madame  de  Ileidcndorf  was  too  occupied  witli  her  own  thoughts  to 
notice  this  despondency;  besides  tliat  she  was  incessantly  teaching  Kate 
some  one  requisite  or  other  of  that  rigid  etiquette  which  prevailed  in  the 
society  she  was  about  to  enter ;  the  precise  titles  by  which  she  was  to 
address  this  or  that  personage;  how  many  curtseys  to  give  here,  how 
many  reverences  there — little  educational  exercises  that  were  always 
accompanied  by  some  warning  admonition  of  their  importance  to  one  who 
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Gke  lierself  had  ne^er  seen  anything  like  good  society,  and  whose  hreaehes 
of  good  breeding  would  be  certain  of  being  severely  commented  on. 

<'  Think  of  the  Prince,  Madame,**  she  would  say ;  "  think  of  what  he 
will  suffer  when  they  repeat  any  of  your  transgressions.  I  am  afraid 
there  are  many  humiliations  in  store  for  him  !  And  what  a  step  to  take 
at  such  a  moment,  with  theseHiorrible  Socialist  doctrines  abroad — these 
levelling  theories  of  equality  and  so  forth.  I  hope  his  Majesty  the  Em* 
peror  will  pardon  Hm — I  hope  he  will  forgive  you." 

This  was  a  favourite  speech  of  hers,  and  so  often  repeated,  that  Rate 
at  last  began  to  look  on  herself  as  a  great  criminal,  and  even  specu- 
lated on  what  destiny  should  befall  her  if  the  Emperor  proved  un- 
merciful. 

These  were  sorry  resources  to  shorten  the  weariness  of  a  journey, 
and  Kate  felt  a  throb  of  pleasure — the  first  she  had  experienced — 
when  the  towers  of  St.  Stephen  in  the  far  distance  announced  the 
approach  to  Vienna. 


CHAPTER  V. 


"at  tienna." 


The  gossiping  world  of  Vienna  had  a  new  subject  for  speculation  and 
interest,  as  a  guard  of  honour  was  seen  standing  at  a  large  palace  near 
the  "  Hoff",*'  and  the  only  information  to  explain  the  mystery  was,  that 
tome  great  Diplomatist  had  arrived  the  evening  before,  and  Heaven 
knew  what  wonderful  events  were  in  his  charge  and  keeping.  A  ^gantic 
^^  Chasseur*'  in  green  and  gold,  who  lounged  about  the  portal,  followed 
by  a  great  dog — a  "  feng-hund,"  whose  silver  collar  was  embossed  with 
many  a  quartering — ^had  engaged  the  attention  of  a  veiy  considerable 
crowd,  which  opened  from  time  to  time  to  permit  the  passage  of  some 
royal  or  princely  equipage.  As  they  thus  fell  back,  a  chance  look  would 
be  directed  upwards  to  the  windows  of  the  first  floor,  and  there,  passingly, 
tbey  caught  glimpses  of  one  whose  beauty  soon  formed  the  theme  of 
every  tongue.  This  was  Kate  Dalton,  who,  now  rested  frvm  the  fatigue 
of  her  journey,  and  dressed  in  the  most  becoming  fuhion,  walked  up 
and  down  a  splendid  saloon,  watching  to  catch  every  sound,  or  gazing 
earneatly  from  the  window  to  catch  any  sight,  that  might  betoken  her 
kotber^s  coming.  At  Madame  de  Heidendorfs  suggestion  she  had 
written  a  few  lines  that  morning  early  to  the  Field-Marshal  von  Dalton, 
entreatiDg,  as  a  great  favour,  that  he  would  procure  leave  for  Frank  to 
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come  to  her,  and  pass  as  much  of  his  time  as  possible  with  her 
her  stay  in  Vienna.  The  note,  brief  as  it  was,  cost  her  some  troobk; 
she  felt  that  much  explanation  might  be  necessary  to  state  her  present 
position — even  who  she  was — and  yet  this  was  a  subject  she  had  no 
heart  to  enter  into.  Some  expressions  of  affectionate  interest  towaids 
himself  would  also  have  been  fitting,  but  she  could  not  find  time  ftr 
them.  Frank,  and  Frank  alone,  was  in  her  thoughts,  and  she  left  ereiy- 
thing  to  the  old  General's  ingenuity,  as  she  condaded  her  note  by  sdK 
scribing  herself,  ''Your  affectionate  niece,  Kate  Dalton,  Affiawwd 
Princesse  de  Midchikoff." 

It  was  the  first  time  that  she  had  written  the  words — the  first  time 
that  she  had  ever  impressed  that  massive  seal  of  many  quarteiii^  s» 
royal-looking  as  it  seemed !  It  was,  also,  the  first  time  she  had  ever 
griyen  an  order  to  one  of  her  servants;  and  the  obsequious  bows  of  ths 
gproom  of  the  chamber,  as  he  withdrew,  were  all  separate  and  distinet 
sensations — low,  but  clear  knockings  of  vanity  at  her  heart,  to  wUdi 
every  object  around  contributed  its  aid.  The  apartment  was  splenAd: 
not  in  that  gorgeous  taste  of  modem  decoration  of  which  she  had  seen 
so  much  already,  but  in  a  more  stately  fashion,  recalling  the  g^randenr 
of  a  past  age,  and  exhibiting  traces  of  a  long  line  of  princely  occupants. 
The  very  portraits  along  the  walls  had  a  proud  and  haughty  h^amg, 
and  the  massive  chairs  glittered  in  all  the  blaze  of  heraldry.  If  she 
looked  out,  it  was  the  towers  of  the  '  Hoff  Bourg' — the  Home  of  the 
Hapsburgs — met  her  eye.  If  she  listened,  it  was  the  clank  of  a  sol- 
dier's salute  broke  the  stillness;  while  the  dull  roll  of  wheels  beneitfa 
the  arched  gateway  told  of  the  tide  of  visitors  who  came  to  pay  their 
homage. 

If  Rate's  heart  had  been  less  bound  up  with  anxiety  to  see  her 
brother,  the  scene  beneath  her  window  would  have  afforded  her  some 
interest,  as  equipage  after  equipage  succeeded — now,  the  quiet  splen- 
dour of  a  Court  chariot;  now,  the  more  glaring  magnificence  of  a  Car- 
dinaFs  carriage.  Here  came  the  lumbering  old  vehicle  of  an  Arch* 
bishop,  the  reverential  salute  of  the  crowd  indicating  the  rank  of  its 
occupant.  Then  the  quick  "  present  arms"  of  the  sentry  told  of  tome 
General  Officer;  while,  at  intervals,  the  "  turn  out"  of  the  whole  guard 
denoted  the  arrival  of  a  Royal  Prince.  Ambassadors  and  Ministers. 
Chamberlains  and  Chancellors,  the  dignitaries  of  the  realm,  the  "  Ilautes 
Charges"  of  the  Court — all  came  in  crowds  to  present  their  respects  to 
the  (iriifin,  for  by  this  brief  designation  was  she  known  from  one  end 
of  Europe  to  the  other.  Madame  de  Heideiidorf  held  a  Levee,  and 
none  would  absent  themselves  from  so  interestinjr  an  occasion. 

It  was  the  eve  of  a  wonderful  moment  in  Europe — it  was  the  Httie 


IwtlDSlHLlFE.  3S 

c  Btorm  that  evea  ovettnmed  throoei 

iltastnous  penonagM  wore  met  toge- 

Jbnts,  to  lisp  soft  phnses  of  flattery,  uh] 

asjurant  for  a  ribbon  or  a  crow,  a  "  Bed 

L  few,  more  &r-Bi^ited  thtm  tbe  rest,  saw 

^  band  in  the  distance — a  iew  codd 

I  denoted  the  brooding  hurricane ;  but  even 

1  laJt  their  time,"  and  thus,  with  many  a 

r  the  eirents  of  the  hour,  praiaed  tbe  wisdom 

*  team  those  vulgar  teachers  whose  democratic 
sag  to  be  wtiiapered  about.  Some,  were  jonDg, 
■djr  to  sbed  the  last  drop  for  the  principles  they 

Aid  grey-headed  men,  tried  servants  of  Monarchy 
it  aO  were  like-minded,  and  self-gratnlation  and 
idsT  of  the  day.    Leaving  them  thus  to  such 

•  tbe  clank  of  jewelled  swords,  or  tbe  tap  of  a 
ned  the  meet  accompaniments  of  tbe  themes, 
er  in  whose  fate  we  are  more  deeply  interested. 
be  bell  to  ask  if  the  messenger  had  not  returned. 
Nre  was  "  no  answer  to  her  note !"     Her  impa- 

She  ordered  the  serrant  who  carried  the  note 
questioned  him  closely  as  to  whether  he  had 
be  had  received.  A  soldier  had  sud,  "Gnt!" 
or  Kate!  It  was  her  first  lesson  in  "soldier 
uly,  she  did  not  take  it  well.  The  "  Frincesse 
have  been  treated  with  more  deference.  She 
the  thought  struck  her,  and  her  mien  and  mr 
if  I  nor  could  she  restrain  the  sense  of  admiia- 
lame,  her  own  beauty  evoked, 
ire,  Madame,"  said  a  servant,  "  who  has  a  letter 
t  into  your  own  bands." 

a,"  sud  she,  impatiently ;  and  as  she  spoke  the 
,  and  drawing  himself  up,  earned  his  hand  to 
tmg  a  letter,  he  sud,  "  From  the  Field-Uarshal 

It  the  bearer,  but  hastily  tore  open  the  square- 

'  nid  sbe  to  the  servant ;  and  then  turning  to 


cus  AKD  BRLOVKD  Nitcz, — It  was  witb — to 
•  satisfaction  that  1  read  the  mot  tbe  less  afiec- 
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tianate  that  they  were  polite,  lines  yon  i  Touchsafed  to  inscribe  to  m^ 
an  old  and  useless,  but  not  forgotten  servant  of  an  Imperial 
Immediately  on  perusing  the  aforesaid  so-called  note,  I  despatched 
Adjutant  to  the  head-quarters  of  the  Franz  Carl,  to  obtain-— no 
rules  to  the  contrary  forbidding,  nor  any  de^EUilts  punition  in  any  wiK 
preventing^ — a  day's  furlough,  for  the  Cadet  von  Dalton 

<^  What  regiment  is  yours  ?"  said  Kate,  hastily,  to  the  soldier. 

''Franz  Carl  Infanterie!  Highness,"  said  the  youth,  respect&Dj, 
using  the  title  he  had  heard  assumed  by  the  servant. 

<<  Do  you  know  many  of  your  comrades — among  the  Cadets,  I  metn?" 

^'  There  are  but  seven  in  the  battalion,  Highnessy  and  I  know  then 
aU." 

'<  Is  Von  Dalton  an  acquaintance  of  yours?^ 

"  I  am  Yon  Dalton,  Highness,"  said  the  youth,  while  a  flush  of  sur- 
prise and  pleasure  lighted  up  his  handsome  features. 

*'  Frank!  Frank !"  cried  she,  springing  towards  him  with  open  anas; 
and  ere  he  could  recognise  her,  clasping  him  round  the  neck. 

"  Is  this  real?  Is  this  a  dream?  Are  you  my  own  sister  Kate?*'  cried 
the  boy,  almost  choked  with  emotion.  "  And  how  are  you  hflRb  Vid 
how  thus  ?"  and  he  touched  the  robe  of  costly  velvet  as  he  spoke. 

'*  You  shall  know  all,  dear,  dear  Frank :  you  shall  hear  eyttfU^g 
when  the  joy  of  tliis  meeting  will  let  me  speak." 

"  Tliey  called  you  Highness :  and  how  handsome  you've  grown.** 

"  Have  1,  Frank/'  said  she,  pressing  him  down  to  a  seat  beside  ber, 
wliile,  with  hands  interclasped,  they  sat  gazing  on  each  other. 

"I  am  only  beginning  to  remember  you,"  said  he,  slowly.  "Vw 
never  used  to  wear  your  hair  in  long  ringlets  thus.  Even  your  figure  is 
changed ;  you  are  taller,  Kate." 

"  It  is  the  mere  difference  of  dress,  Frank,"  said  she,  blushing  with 
cousoious  pride. 

"  No,  no :  you  are  quite  changed.  Even  as  I  sit  here  beside  yon,  1 
feel  1  know  not  what  of  shame  at  my  daring  to  be  so  near " 

"  So  great  a  Lady,  you  would  say,  dear  Frank,"  said  she,  laughing. 

-  Poor  boy,  if  you  knew "     She  stopped,  and  then,  tlirowingber 

arms  round  his  neck,  went  on  rapidly—*-  But,  my  own  dear  brother,  tell 
me  of  yourself :  are  you  happy — do  you  like  this  service — ore  tliey  kinJ 
^^joo— is  Uncle  Stephen  as  we  hoped  he  should  be  ?" 
^^^UIj  itory  is  soon  told,  Kate,"  said  he  ;  '^  I  am  where  I  was,  the  day  I 

HPHyidie  army.    I  should  have  been  made  a  Coq)oral " 

F~  >Gofporair  cried  Kate,  laughing. 

thing  it  is,  too,"  said  the  youth.     "  Xo  guards  to  mount; 
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no  fatigue  duty;  nmther  night  patrol,  nor  watcb,  and  four  kredlMrs 
eaEtmpay/' 

^  Poor  dear  boy!*'  cried  she,  kisang  his  forehead,  while  she  gaied  M* 
him  with  a  compassionate  affection  that  spoke  a  whole  world  of  emotloti. ' 

'^Bot  tell  me  of  yourself  Kate.  Why  do  they  call  yott  tlie 
Princess?** 

<<  Because  I  am  married,  Frank — that  is,  I  am  betrothed — and  will 
soon  be  married.*' 

**  And  when  did  this  occur  ?  Tell  me  everything,^  cried  he,  impa* 
tiently. 

*^  You  shall  know  all,  dearest  Frank.  You  have  heard  how  Lady 
Hester  Onslow  carried  me  away  with  her  to  Italy.  Nelly  has  told  you 
how  we  were  living  in  Florence — in  what  splendour  and  festivity.  Our 
palace  frequented  by  all  the  g^at  and  distinguished  of  every  country — 
French  and  German,  and  Spanish  and  Russian." 

''  I  hate  the  Russians;  but  go  on,*'  said  the  boy,  hastily. 

**  But  why  hate  the  Russians,  Frank  ?"  asked  she,  reddening,  as  she 
spoke. 

^*  They  are  false-hearted  and  treacherous.  See  how  they  have  driven 
the  Circassians  into  a  war,  to  massacre  them;  look  how  they  are  goad- 
ing on  the  Poles  to  insurrection.  Ay,  they  say  that  they  have  emis* 
stties  at  this  moment  in  Hungary  on  the  same  errand.     I  detest  them.** 

"  This  may  be  their  state  policy,  Frank,  but  individually *' 

"  They  are  no  better;  Walstein  knows  them  well.** 

•*  And  who  is  Walstein,  Frank?** 

"  The  finest  fellow  in  the  service ;  the  one  I  would  have  wished  you 
married  to,  Kate,  above  all  the  world.  Think  of  a  Colonel  of  Hussars  at 
eight-and-twenty,  so  handsome,  so  brave,  and  such  a  rider.  Yon  shall 
see  him,  Kate  !*' 

**  But  it*8  too  kte,  Frank,*'  said  she,  laughing ;  "you  forget  it's  too 

late!** 

"  Ah !  so  it  is,**  sighed  the  boy,  seriously.  "  I  often  feared  this,*'  mut- 
tered he,  after  a  pause.  "  Nelly*s  letters  told  me  as  much,  and  I  said  to 
myself  '  It  will  be  too  late.*  ** 

**  Then  Nelly  has  told  you  all,  perhaps  ?*'  said  she. 

•*  Not  everything,  nor,  indeed,  anything  at  all  very  distinctly.  I  could 
only  make  out  what  seemed  to  be  her  own  impressions,  for  they  appeared 


mere  surmises.** 


**  And  of  what  sort  were  they?"  asked  Kate,  curiously. 

"  Just  what  you  would  suspect  from  her.  Everiasting  fears  about  tempta- 
tions, and  trials,  and  so  forth,  continually  praying  that  your  heart  might 
resbl  all  the  flatteries  about  you.  The  old  story  about  humility.  I  thought 
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to  myself,  '  I£  the  lesson  be  not  more  needful  to  ELate  than  to  m€^  she 
runs  no  great  risk  after  all  !*  for  /  was  also  warned  about  the  seductioDi 
of  the  world !  a  poor  Cadet,  widi  a  few  krentaers  a  daj»  told  not  to  be 
a  Sybarite !  Returning  wet  through  from  a  five  hours'  patrol,  to  buxniih 
aoooutrements  in  a  cold,  damp  barrack,  and  then  exhorted  againii  die 
contamination  of  low  society,  when  all  around  me  were  cundng  the  haid- 
ships  they  liyed  in,  and  execrating  the  slavery  of  the  servicer' 

^'  Our  dearest  Nelly  knows  so  little  of  the  world,*'  said  ELate^  as  ihe 
threw  a  passing  glance  at  herself  in  the  mirror,  and  arranged  the  fidl  of  a 
deep  fringe  of  gold  lace  which  was  fastened  in  her  hair. 

"She  knows  nothing  of  it,"  said  the  boy,  adjusting  his  awoid  knot 
^  She  thought  our  Hussars  wore  white  dolmans,  and  carried  strai^ 
swords  like  the  Cuirassiers." 

'^  And  the  dear,  simple  creature  asked  me,  in  one  of  her  letters,  if  I 
ever  wore  wild  flowers  in  my  hair  now,  as  I  used  to  do,  long  ago,"  mi 
Kate,  stealing  another  glance  at  the  glass.  '^  Flowers  are  piretty  tUags 
in  the  head  when  rubies  make  the  pinks,  and  the  dewdropa  an  sD 
diamonds." 

Frank  looked  at  her  as  she  said  this,  and  for  the  first  time  saw  die 
proud  elation  her  features  assumed  when  excited  by  a  theme  of  vanity. 

*^  You  are  greatly  changed,  dearest  Kate,"  said  he,  thou^tfbiiy. 

^'  Is  it  for  the  worse,  Frank  ?''  said  she,  half  coquettishly. 

''  Oh  !  as  to  beauty,  you  arc  a  thousand  times  handsomer,"  cried  the 
boy,  with  enthusiasm.  '"  I  know  not  how,  but  every  expression  itesos 
heightened,  every  feature  more  elevated;  your  air  and  gesture,  your 
very  voice,  that  once  I  thought  was  music  itself,  is  far  sweeter  aod 
softer.*' 

"  "What  a  flatterer !"  said  she,  patting  his  cheek. 

^*  But  then,  Kate,"  said  he,  more  gravely,  ''  have  these  fascina^oos 
cost  notliing?  Is  your  heart  as  simple  ?  Are  your  affections  as  pure? 
Ah !  you  sigh — and  Avhat  a  heavy  sigh,  too.     Poor,  poor  Kate !" 

And  she  laid  her  head  upon  his  shoulder,  wlule  the  heaving  svell 
of  her  bosom  told  what  soitow  the  moment  was  costing  her. 

"  Nelly,  then,  told  you  of  my  betrotlial?'*  whispered  she,  in  a  weak, 
faint  voice. 

"  No ;  I  knew  nothing  of  that.  She  told  me  all  about  the  liie  you 
were  leading ;  the  great  people  with  whom  you  were  intimate ;  and,  Wt 
by  bit,  a  hint,  some  little  allusion  would  creep  out  as  to  the  state  of  your 
heart.  Perhaps  she  never  meant  it,  or  did  not  know  it,  but  I  remarked, 
in  readintj  her  letters  over  and  over — they  were  the  solace  of  maoys 
weary  hoiu* — that,  one  name  recurred  so  often  in  connexion  with  your^ 
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joa  most  have  frequentl j  referred  to  him  yourself,  for  in  each  extract 
ftom  jom  letters  I  saw  tiie  name." 

'^  This  was  strange.     It  must  have  heen  through  inadyertence,"  said 
slie^  musingly.     **  I  diougfat  I  had  scarcely  spoken  of  him." 

**  See  how  your  hand  told  truth,  even  against  your  consciousness/' 
Mod  he^  smiling. 

Kjite  made  no  reply,  hut  sat  deep  in  thought. 

^And  is  he  here?    When  dudl  I  see  him?"  asked  Frank,  impa- 
tiently. 

"No,  Frank.     He  is  in  Italy;  he  was  detained  there  by  business  of 
importance.     Besides,  it  is  not  etiquette  that  we  should  travel  together. 

^R^lffin  the  Emperor's  permission  has  been  obtained " 

"  What  Emperor  ?"  asked  Frank,  in  astonishment. 
'  **Our  Emperor— the  Czar." 

'  •*  What  have  you,  an  English  girl  bom,  to  do  with  the  Czar?" 
'  ■*  The  Prince,  my  future  husband,  is  his  subject." 
'  **  Why,  there  is  no  end  to  this  mystification,"  cried  the  boy,  impa- 
tkntly.     "  How  can  an  English  soldier  be  a  Russian  Prince?" 
'  "  I  don't  tmderstand  you,  Frank.     Prince  Midchikoff  is  a  Russian  by 
Ibtk'' 

**  So  that  you  are  married  to  a  Russian,"  said  he,  in  a  voice  of  deep 

Wiotion^  *'  and  all  this  time  I  have  been  £uicying  my  brother-in-law  an 

IpgUthman.     I  thought  it  was  this  same  George — Greorge  Onslow." 

'  A  heavy  dull  sound  startled  him  as  he  said  this.     It  was  Kate,  who 

Ihd  fallen  back,  fainting,  on  the  sofxu     It  was  long  before,  with  all 

Auk's  efforts  at  restoration,  that  she  came  to  herself;  and,  even  when 

flOOflciousness  retiimed,  tears  flowed  from  her  eyes  and  coursed  down  her 

IJMicilri  copiously,  as  she  lay  speechless  and  motionless. 

'  ^  Jf  y  own  poor  Kate,  my  poor,  dear  sister,"  were  all  that  Frank  could 

%yy  as  he  held  her  cold,  clammy  hand  within  his  own;  and,  with  an 

lloHMt  breaking  heart,  gazed  on  her  pale  features.  It  was  so  like  death! 

**  And  might  not  death  be  better  ?"  thought  he,  as  he  travelled  over  in  his 

Imid  the  stoiy,  of  whose  secret  he  was  now  possessed.     How  differently 

lUl  he  judge  all  Nelly's  counsels  fwwl     In  what  a  changed  spirit  did 

!•  tfaiDk  of  that  wisdom  which,  but  a  few  minutes  back,  he  had  sneered 

iCl     ^  And  to  it  is,"  muttered  he.     '*K  we,  who  are  bom  to  humble 

iUtaneBj  would  cherish  ambition,  we  must  pay  for  them  with  our  hearts' 

Mod*     Nelly  was  right ;  she  often  said  so.     Over  and  over  again  did 

litr  ten  me  '  Groodness  is  the  only  safe  road  to  Greatness.'     Oh,  that 

te  ao  beautiful  as  this  should  have  missed  the  path  !"     And,  sobbing 

SSkmdiff  he  kissed  her  hand,  and  watered  it  with  his  tears. 

^  Fiank,  you  are  with  me — you'll  not  leave  me/'  said  she,  faintly,  as 
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she  opened  her  ejes  and  stared  in  bewilderment  around  her.  *^  I  remcn- 
ber  everything,  now — everything,"  said  she,  inth  an  emphasis  on  die 
last  word.  "  This  is  Vienna:  I  reeoUect  alL  Ring  that  beD,  Fnmk: 
let  Nina  come  to  me,  but  don't  go  away;  be  sare  not  to  go.** 

Nina  soon  made  her  appearance,  and  with  a  look  of  half  ampriae,  half 
admiration  at  the  handsome  soldier,  assisted  Kate  to  arise. 

<<  I'll  be  back  presently,  Frank,"  said  she,  with  a  €unt  snuki  and 
left  the  room.  And  the  youth,  overcome  by  emotion,  aat  down  wai 
buried  his  face  in  his  hands. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

PBIBSTLT     COUV8BLS. 

Frank  was  so  full  of  his  own  reflections,  that  he  almost  foigot  Ki 
sister^s  absence;  nor  did  he  notice  how  the  time  went  over,  when  he  heard 
the  sound  of  voices  and  the  noise  of  a  door  closing;  and,  on  lookmgnpb 
perceived  a  handsome  man,  something  short  of  middle  aged,  wlus  drewed 
in  the  deep  black  of  a  priest,  wore  a  species  of  blue  silk  collar,  the  maik 
of  a  religious  order.  His  features  were  perfectly  regular,  and  their  ex- 
pression the  most  bland  and  courteous  it  was  possible  to  imagine.  There 
was  a  serene  dignity,  too,  in  his  g^it,  as  he  came  forward,  that  showed 
how  thoroughly  at  home  he  felt  on  the  soft  carpet,  and  in  the  perfumed 
atmosphere  of  a  drawiog-room. 

Bowing  twice  to  Frank,  he  saluted  him  with  a  smile,  so  gentle  and 
so  winning,  that  the  boy  almost  felt  as  if  they  had  been  already  K- 
quainted. 

"  I  have  come,"  said  the  Priest,  "  to  pay  my  respects  to  the  Princessc 
de  MidchikofF,  and,  if  my  eyesight  is  not  playing  me  false,  I  have  the 
honour  to  recognise  her  brother." 

Frank  blushed  with  pleasure  as  he  bowed  an  assent. 

"  May  I  anticipate  the  kindness — which  your  sister  would  not  refuse 
me" — continued  he,  **  and  introduce  myself.  You  may,  perhaps,  hlTe 
heard  of  the  Abbe  d'Esmonde?" 

**  Repeatedly,"  cried  Frank,  taking  the  proffered  hand  in  his  own. 
*'  Nelly  spoke  of  you  in  almost  every  letter.  You  were  always  so  kind  to 
Kate  in  Italy.'' 

"  How  amply  am  I  recompensed,  were  not  the  pleasure  of  knowing 
Miss  Dalton  a  sufficient  reward  in  itself.     It  is  rare  to  find  that  combi- 
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nation  of  exceUcnce  vhich  can  command  all  the  liomage  of  £ubioDy 
und  jet  win  the  approbation  of  a  poor  priest.*' 

There  waa  a  homUify  deep  enough  to  be  ahnost  painfbl,  in  the  tone  in 
which  these  words  were  uttered ;  but  Frank  had  little  time  to  dwell  on 
them,  for  already  the  Abb^  had  taken  a  seat  on  the  sofa  beside  him, 
and  was  deep  in  the  discussion  of  all  Kate's  attractions  and  merits. 

There  was  a  sincerity^  an  ardour  of  admiration,  chastened  only  by  the 
temper  of  his  sacred  character,  that  delighted  the  boy.  If  allusion 
were  made  to  her  beauty,  it  was  only  to  heighten  the  praise  he  bestowed 
on  her  for  other  gifts,  and  display  the  regulated  action  of  a  mind  proof 
against  every  access  of  vanity.  Her  correct  judgment,  her  intuitive 
refinement,  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  sensibilities — these  were  the 
themes  he  dwelled  upon,  and  Frank  felt  that  they  must  be  rare  gifts 
indeed,  when  the  very  description  of  tbem  could  be  so  pleasurable. 

From  what  the  Abbe  said,  so  far  ftom  her  marriage  with  the  great 
Rnasian  being  a  piece  of  fortune,  she  had  but  to  choose  her  position 
amid  the  first  houses  of  Europe.  "It  was  true,"  he  added,  "  that  the 
'Midchikoff's '  wealth  was  like  royalty,  and  as  he  united  to  immense  for- 
tune ^reat  claims  of  personal  merit,  the  alliance  had  everything  to  re- 
commend it.*' 
.    ''And  this  is  so?"  cried  Frank,  eagerly.     ''The  Prince  is  a  fine 

fipiiow?" 

'^Generous  and  munificent  to  an  extent  almost  fabulous,"  said 
D'Eflpionde,  who  seemed  rather  to  resume  his  own  train  of  thought. 
than  reply  to  Frank's  question.  *'  The  splendour  of  his  life  has  already 
Wioniied  a  proverb." 

"  But  his  temper — his  manner — ^his  disposition  ?" 

''  Like  all  his  countrymen,  he  is  reserved,  almost  cold  to  strangers  ; 
hb  intimates,  however,  talk  of  him  as  frankness  and  candour  itsel£ 
ETen  on  political  themes,  where  Russians  are  usually  most  guarded,  he 
gnres  his  opinions  freely  and,  manfully,  and  strange  enough  too,  with  a 
fiberality  which,  though  common  enough  in  our  country,  must  be  very 
rare  indeed  in  his." 

'^  That  is  strange  I"  sdid  Frank,  thoughtfully. 

^  Tee,*'  said  D'Esmonde,  dropping  into  the  tone  of  one  who  insensibly 
poured  out  his  inmost  thoughts  in  soliloquising — ''yes!  he  feels  what 
we  all  do  I  that  this  state  of  things  cannot  last — disparity  of  condition 
may  become  too  palpable  and  too  striking.  The  contrast  between 
afflvenoe  and  misery  may  display  itself  too  offensively  1  Men  may  one 
day  or  other  refuse  to  sign  a  renewal  of  the  bond  of  servitude,  and  then 
— flwdtheii " 
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A  few  moments  saw  him  seated  between  the  hrother  and  sister  on  the 
so&y  recounting  the  circumstances  of  his  journey,  and  detailing,  for 
Kato's  amusement,  the  latest  news  of  Florence. 

^  Ladj  Hester  is  much  better  in  health,  and  spirits,  too,"  said  ihe 
Abbe ;  "  the  disastrous  circumstances  of  fortune  would  seem  to  haine 
taken  a  better  turn  ;  at  least,  it  is  probable  that  Sir  Stafford's  losses  will 
be  eomparatiyely  slight  I  beliere  her  satisfaction  on  this  head  arises 
cntirelj  ^m  feeling  that  no  imputation  of  altered  position  can  now  be 
alleged  as  the  reason  for  her  change  of  religion." 

^  And  has  she  done  this?"  asked  Kate,  with  a  deg^ree  of  anxietj;  for 
•he  well  knew  on  what  feeble  grounds  Ladj  Hester's  conTictions  were 
vtuellj  built 
-    ^  Not  public] J ;  she  waits  for  her  arrival  at  Rome,  to  make  her  con- 

nan  at  the  shrine  of  St  John  of  Lateran.     Her  doubts,  however, 
all  been  solved — her  reconciliation  is  perfect." 

^  Is  she  happy?  Has  she  found  peace  of  mind  at  last?"  asked  Kate, 
limidlj. 

'^  On   this  point  I  can   speak  with  con6dence,"  said  lyEsmonde, 
wmnly;  and  at  once  entered  into  a  description  of  the  pleasurable  im- 
pebe  a  new  train  of  thoughts  and  impressions,  had  given  to  the  ex- 
horted energies  of  a  '^  fine  lady's"  life.     It  was  so  far  true,  indeed,  that 
,     far  some  days  back  she  had  never  known  a  moment  of  ennui.     Sur- 
\    mmded  by  sacred  emblems  and  a  hundred  devices  of  religious  asso- 
cietion,  she  appeared  to  herself  as  if  acting  a  little  poem  of  life,  wherein 
a  mass  of  amiable  qualities,  of  which  she  knew  nothing  before,   were 
afl  developing  themselves  before  her!  and  what  between  meritorious 
dutntiefl,   saintly  intercessions,   visits   to   shrines,    and    decorations  of 
b    akan,  she  had  not  an  instant  unoccupied ;  it  was  one  unceasing  round 
•^     «f  employment;  and  with  prayers,  bouquets,  lamps,  confessions, candles, 
nA  penances,  the  day  was  even  too  short  for  its  duties. 

The  little  Villa  of  La  Rocca  was  now  a  holy  edifice.  The  drawing- 
leom  had  become  an  oratory ;  a  hoUow-cheeked  "  Seminariste,"  from 
Como,  had  taken  the  place  of  the  Maestro  di  Casa.  The  pages  wore  a 
robe  like  Acolytes ;  and  even  Alfred  Jekyl  began  to  fear  that  a  costume 
in  preparation  for  himself,  from  certain  measurements  that  he  had 
taken  with  regard  to  lus  figure. 

**  My  time  is  up,"  said  Frank,  hastily,  as  he  arose  to  go  away. 

'^  Ton  are  not  about  to  leave  me,  Frank  ?"  said  Kate. 

^  Tea,  I  must ;  my  leave  was  only  till  four  o'clock,  as  the  Field- 
IbrdhaPi  note  might  have  shown  you  ;  but  I  believe  you  threw  it  into 
die  fire  before  yon  finished  it" 
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**  Did  J,  really?  I  remember  nothing  of  that.  Bnty  tli^i  aad  I  «1 
write  to  him.     1*11  say  that  I  have  detuned  yoo." 

**  But  the  lorvice,  Rate,  dearest !  My  Sergeant  my  oMr-Iier 
tonant — ^my  Captain— what  will  they  lay  ?  I  may  have  to  pern  Ane 
dayi  in  irons  for  the  disobedience." 

**  Modem  cliivaliy  has  a  dash  of  the  treadmill  through  it»*  mi 
D*£smondOy  sarcastically ;  and  the  boy's  cheek  flushed  ai  he  heard  it 
The  Priest,  however,  had  already  turned  away,  and,  walking  into  ikt 
nH*GSB  of  a  window,  left  the  brother  and  sister  free  to  talk  iinmolpsleJ 

*'  I  scarcely  like  him,  Kate,"  whispered  Frank. 

'*  You  scarcely  know  him  yet,"  said  she,  with  a  smile.  ^'  But  wkB 
oaii  you  come  again  to  me — to-morrow,  early  ?" 

**  I  fear  not.  Wo  have  a  parade  and  a  field-inspection^  and  this 
*  rapport*  at  noon." 

*'  Leave  it  to  mc,  then,  dear  Frank,"  said  she,  kissing  him;  "I  unit 
try  if  1  cannot  succeed  with  '  the  Field,'  better  than  you  have  done. 

**  There's  the  recol-bugle,"  cried  the  boy,  in  terror;  and,  snatcUiigap 
Ilia  cap,  iio  bounded  from  the  room  at  once. 

**  A  severe  service — at  least  one  of  rigid  discipline,''  said  lyEsnianle, 
with  a  compassionating  expression  of  voice;  "it  is  hard  to  say,  wfaethsr 
it  workM  for  goixl  or  evil,  repressing  the  development  of  every  geumm 
\\\\\\\\\m\  a9  oiTtainly  as  it  restrains  the  impetuous  passions  of  youth.** 

"  Truo/*  said  Kato,  pointedly;  "  there  would  seem  something  of  prieit^ 
oral't  ill  tlioir  rt*pino.  The  individual  is  nothing,  the  service  every- 
thing/' 

••  Your  siuiilo  lacks  the  groat  element — force  of  resemblance,  Madame,'* 
N.iid  M*F.sinoiuU\  with  a  half  smile.  *'The  Soldier  has  not,  like  tbf 
^^n^•st,  A  irraiul  sustaining  hoi>c — a  glorious  object  before  him.  lie  knows 
'.tulo  or  nothing  o(  the  cause  in  which  his  sword  is  drawn— his  sympi- 
j!u,"*  nmv  oxen  l>t»  aijninst  his  duty.  The  very  boy  who  has  just  left  os— 
MoMo  !u\n'tc*l  t'cllow  tliat  he  is — what  strange  wild  notions  of  liberty  h*« 
ho  tuihiU'^l!  how  o|>po>ito  are  all  his  speculations  to  the  stem  calls  of  the 
ihit\  ho  has*  sworn  to  ilischarjji*!" 

•■  An*l  iloos  lie  ilan* '* 

"N;n.  M:ulimc,  ihori*  was  no  indiscretion  on  his  part;  my  humble 
\\  (tk  ui  liiV  has  t.uii^ht  nu\  that  if  I  am  excluded  from  all  participation 
111  i)io  oiuxMioiw  whioli  sway  my  follow-men,  I  may  at  least  study  them 

Ji^'N  ;iuso.w.it\'h  thorn  in  their  infancy,  and  trace  them  to  their  fruit  <» 

x'.'.i  »M  oNvl      \\^  not  tancy,  dear  lady,  that  it  is  behind  the  gratin? 

. '^  \h»-  rouU*HM*Mud  only,  that  wc  read  men's  secrets.     As  the  physidsa 

k..%»i'«  h)«  kiiowUdj^x*  of  anatomy  from  the  lifeless  body,  so  do  we  leantbe 
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pl«x  Btmeiim  of  the  human  heart  in  the  death-like  stillness  of  the 
cell,  wiih  the  penitent  before  us !  But  yet  all  the  knowledge  thus  gained 
JH  Init  a  step  to  something  further.  It  is  while  reading  the  tangled  story 
4lf  the  heart*— its  straggles — its  efforts — the  striving  after  good,  here — 
die  inevitable  &J1  back  to  eyil,  there — the  poor  weak  attempt  at  virtue 
««fp4fae  Tigorons  energy  of  vice — it  is  hearing  this  sad  tale  from  day  to 
imf — kMurning  how,  in  what  are  called  the  purest  natures,  how  deep»  the 
vdl  of  ooRuption  lies,  and  that  not  one  generous  thought,  one  noUe 
Mpintion,  or  one  holy  desire  rises  unalloyed  by  some  base  admixture  of 
worldly  motive.  It  is  thus  armed  we  go  forth  into  the  world,  to  fight 
Against  the  wiles  and  seductions  of  life  !  How  can  we  be  deceived  by 
Ae  blandishments  that  seduce  others  ?  What  avail  to  us  those  preten- 
tMNM  displays  of  self-devotion — those  sacrifices  of  wealth — those  proud 
acts  of  munificence  which  astonish  the  world,  but  of  whose  secret  springs 
we  are  conversant?  What  wonder,  then,  if  I  have  read  the  artless 
nature  of  a  boy  like  that,  or  see  in  him  the  springs  of  an  ambition  he 
knows  not  of,  himself?  Nay,  it  would  be  no  rash  boast  to  say  that  I 
have  deciphered  more  complicated  inscriptions  than  those  upon  his  heart. 
I  have  traced  some  upon  his  sister's !"  The  last  three  words  he  uttered 
with  a  slow  and  deep  enunciation,  leaving  a  pause  between  each,  and 
landing  on  her  a  look  of  intense  meaning. 

Kaie*8  cheek  became  scarlet,  then  pale,  and  a  second  time  she  flushed, 
till  neck  and  shoulders  grew  crimson  together. 

**  You  have  no  confidences  to  make  me,  my  dear,  dear  child,"  said 
lyEsmonde,  as,  taking  her  hand,  he  pressed  her  down  on  a  sofa  beside 
him.  ''  Your  faltering  lips  have  nothing  to  articulate — no  self-repinings, 
so  iMTOws  to  utter;  for  I  know  tliem  all!"  He  paused  for  a  few 
Mccwidi,  and  then  resumed :  "  Nor  have  you  to  fear  me  as  a  stem  or  a 
aticiless  judge.     Where  there  is  a  sacrifice,  there  is  a  blessing !" 

Kate  held  down  her  head,  but  her  bosom  heaved,  and  her  frame 
Gambled  with  emotion. 

**  Yoar  motives,"  resumed  he,  ^'  would  dignify  even  a  rasher  course. 
I  know  the  price  at  which  you  have  bartered  happiness — ^not  your  own 
only,  but  another's  with  it !" 

She  sobbed  violently,  and  pressed  her  hands  over  her  face. 

**  Poor,  poor  fellow  I"  cried  he,  as  if  borne  away  by  an  impulse  of 
tamWr  that  would  brook  no  concealment,  "  how  I  grieved  to  see  him, 
aepantcd,  as  we  were,  by  the  wide  and  yawning  gulf  between  us,  giving 
up  to  the  very  recklessness  of  despair,  now  cursing  the  heartless 
ion  in  which  his  life  was  lost,  now  accusing  himself  of  golden 
opportunities  neglected,  bright  moments  squandered,  petty  misunder- 
standings exaggerated  into  dislikes,  the  passbg  coldness  of  the  moment 
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exalted  into  a  studied  disdain !  We  weie  almost  straDgers  to  eadi  edMr 
Ware — nay,  I  half  fancied  that  lie  kept  aloof  from  met.  ProbaUj"— 
here  D'Esmonde  smiled  with  a  Uaiid  dignity—^  probaUj  he  called  ■• 
a  ^  Jesuit'*— that  name  so  full  of  tenor  to  good  Fkotcrtant  ean;  bsl^  sa 
his  sick  bed,  as  he  lay  suffering  and  in  solitude,  his  faculties  thnw  off  the 
deceptive  influences  of  prejudice ;  he  read  me  then  more  jnatly ;  he  wot 
that  I  was  his  fziend.  Hours  iqKm  hours  have  we  passed  talking  of  yoa; 
the  theme  seemed  to  giro  a  spring  to  an  existence  fiiom  whiefa,  tiH  tkfli^ 
all  lest  of  life  had  been  withdrawn.  I  never  before  saw  as  much  of  panisi^ 
with  a  temper  so  just  and  so  fSorgiving.  Eb  needed  no  aid  of  asiDeAs 
read  your  motives  truly.  ^  It  is  not  for  henelf  that  she  has  done  iimi 
were  words  that  he  never  ceased  to  utter.  He  knew  well  the  daima  Iksl 
femily  would  make  ou  you,  the  heart-rending  appeals  from  those  yoo 
not  but  listen  to !  '  Oh!  if  I  but  could  think  that  she  will  not 
me;  that  some  memor}'  of  me  will  still  linger  in  her  mind  V  this  was  hii 
burning  prayer,  syllabled  by  lips  parched  by  the  heat  of  fever ; 
I  told  him  to  write  to  you—" 


^  To  write  to  me!"  cried  she,  catrfiing  his  arm,  while  her 
trembled  with  intense  agony,  "  you  did  not  give  saeh  counsel?'' 

<*Not  alone  that,"  said  D^Esmonde,  calmly,  '^but  promised  thii  I 
would  myself  deliver  the  letter  into  your  hands.  Is  martjrdan 
glorious  that  a  cry  of  agony  escapes  the  victim,  or  that  his  Hmbi 
as  the  flame  wraps  round  them?  Is  self-sacrifice  to  be  denied  the  sorroir- 
ful  satisfaction  to  tell  its  woes  ?  I  bade  him  write,  because  it  would  be 
good  for  him  and  for  you,  alike." 

She  stared  eagerly,  as  if  to  ask  his  meaning. 

"  Good  for  both/'  repeated  he,  slowly.  '^  Love  will  be,  to  him,  a  guide- 
star  through  life,  leading  him  by  paths  of  high  and  honourable  ambitioa; 
to  you,  it  will  be  the  consolation  of  hours  that  even  splendour  will  not 
enliven.  Believe  me,'*  here  he  raised  his  voice  to  a  tone  of  conunaod 
and  authority — *'  believe  me  that  negation  is  the  lot  of  all.  Hi^pisit 
they  who  only  suffer  in  their  affections  I  And  what  is  the  purest  of  sD 
love?  Is  it  not  that,  the  devotee  feels  for  his  protecting  saint  that  sense 
of  ever  present  care — that  consciousness  of  a  watching,  unceasing  afieo- 
tion,  that  neither  slumbers  nor  wearies — following  us  in  our  joy,  beside 
us  in  our  afflictions — some  humble  efflgy,  some  firail  representation  is 
enough  to  embody  this  conception,  but  its  essence  lies  in  the  heart  of 
hearts !  Such  a  love  as  this — pure,  truthful,  and  enduring — may  elefate 
the  humblest  life  into  heroism,  and  throw  a  sungleam  over  the  drearieft 
path  of  destiny.  The  holy  bond  that  unites  the  grovelling  nature  bebir, 
with  glory  above,  has  its  humble  type  on  earth  in  those  who,  separated 
by  fate,  are  together  in  aflectiou !     I  bade  him  write  to  you  a  few  lines ; 
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he  was  too  weak  for  more ;  indeed,  his  emotion  almost  made  the  last  im- 
possible. I  pressed  him,  however,  to  do  it,  and  pledged  myself  to  place 
them  in  your  hands;  my  journey  hither  had  no  other  object.**  As  he 
spoke,  he  took  forth  a  small  sealed  packet  and  gave  it  to  Kate,  whose 
hands  trembled  as  she  took  it 

*^  I  shall  spend  some  days  in  Vienna,"  said  he,  rising,  to  take  leave  ; 
*'  pray  let  me  have  a  part  of  each  of  them  with  you.     I  have  much  to 
sqr  to  joUf  and  of  other  matters  than  those  we  have  now  spoken/'    And 
her  hand  with  a  respectful  devotion,  the  Abb^  withdrew,  with* 
ewer  onoe  raising  his  eyes  towards  her. 
Sick  with  sorrow  and  humiliation — for  such  she  acutely  felt — Kate 
DJton  rose  and  retired  to  her  room.     ^*  Tell  Madame  de  Heidendorf^ 
EOna."  said  she,  "  that  I  feel  tired  to-day,  and  beg  she  will  excuse  my 
appearing  at  dinner." 
Nina  curtsied  her  obedience,  but  it  was  easy  to  see  that  the  explana- 
by  no  means  satisfied  her,  and  that  she  was  determined  to  know 
something  more  of  the  origin  of  her  young  mistress's  indisposition. 
<^  Madame  knows  that  the  Archduke  is  to  dine  here." 
*^1  know  it,"  said  Kate,  peevishly,  and  as  if  desirous  of  being  left  in 

foiet. 

Nina  again  curtsied,  but  in  the  brilliant  flashing  of  her  dark  eyes  it 
was  plain  to  mark  the  consciousness  that  some  secret  was  withheld  from 
hm*  The  *'  Soubrette"  class  are  instinctive  readers  of  motives — '^  their 
only  books  are  ^  kuUes* '  looks" — but  they  con  them  to  perfection*  It  was 
then  with  a  studied  pertinacity  that  Nina  proceeded  to  arrange  drawers 
and  fold  dresses,  and  fifty  other  similar  duties,  the  discharge  of  which  she 
I  torturing  her  mistress. 

'*  I  should  wish  to  be  alone,  Nina,  and  undisturbed,"  said  Kate,  at  last, 
patience  being  entirely  exhausted. 

Nna  made  her  very  deepest  reverence,  and  withdrew. 

Kate  waited  for  a  few  seconds,  till  all  sound  of  her  retiring  steps  had 
fied  away,  then  arose,  and  locked  the  door. 

■  She  was  alone ;  the  packet  which  the  Abbe  had  delivered  lay  on  the 
table  before  her ;  she  bent  down  over  it,  and  wept  The  utter  misery  of 
SOROW  18  only  felt  where  self-reproach  mingles  with  our  regrets.  All 
the  pmgs  of  other  misfortunes  are  light  in  comparison  with  this.  The 
MgewoaMe  past  was  her  own  work;  she  knew  it,  and  cried,  till  her  very 
haart  aeemed  bursting. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

SECRETS     OF     HEAD     AND    HEART. 

I  MUST  ask  of  my  reader  to  leave  this  cbambery  where,  OTenrhdmed 
bj  her  sorrows,  poor  Kate  poured  out  her  grief  in  tears,  and  follow  mt  to 
a  small  but  brilliaiitly*lighted  apartment.  In  which  a  little  party  of  feir 
persons  was  seated,  discussing  their  wine,  and  enjoying  the  luxury  of 
their  cigars.  Be  not  surprised  when  we  say  that  one  of  the  number  tnn 
a  lady.  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  however,  pufied  her  weed  with  all  the 
xest  of  a  smoker ;  the  others  were  the  Archduke  £mest|  a  plain,  eaif- 
tempered  looking  man,  in  the  grey  undress  of  an  Austrian  General ;  die 
Foreign  Minister,  Count  NOrinberg ;  and  our  old  acqnnintance,  die 
Abb6  d'Esmonde. 

The  table,  beside  the  usual  ornaments  of  a  handsome  dessert,  wis 
covered  with  letters,  journals,  and  pamphlets,  with  here  and  there  fi 
coloured  print  in  caricature  of  some  well-known  political  personap^ 
Nothing  could  be  more  easy  and  unconstrained  than  the  air  and  besrinig 
of  the  guests.  The  Archduke  sat  with  his  uniform  coat  unbuttoned 
and  resting  one  leg  upon  a  chair  before  him ;  the  Minister  tossed  orer 
the  books,  and  brushed  off  the  ashes  of  his  cigar  against  the  ridilj- 
damasked  table  cloth  ;  while  even  the  Abb6  seemed  to  have  relaxed  the 
smooth  urbanity  of  his  face  into  a  look  of  easy  enjoyment.  Up  to 
this  moment  the  conversation  had  been  general,  the  principal  topics 
being  the  incidents  of  the  world  of  fashion,  the  flaws  and  frivolities,  the 
mishaps  and  misadventures  of  those  whose  names  were  familiar  to  hb 
Imperial  Highness,  and  in  whose  vicissitudes  he  took  the  most  lively  in- 
terest. These,  and  a  stray  anecdote  of  the  turf  in  England,  were  the 
only  subjects  he  cared  for,  hating  politics  and  state  affairs  with  a  most 
cordial  detestation.  His  presence,  however,  was  a  compliment  that  the 
Coiu't  always  paid  "  the  Countess,"  and  he  submitted  to  his  turn  of  dut}' 
manfully. 

Deeply  involved  in  tlie  clouds  of  his  cigar-smoke,  and  even  more  en* 
veloped  in  the  misty  regions  of  his  own  reveries,  he  sipped  his  wine  in 
silence,  and  heard  nothing  of  the  conversation  about  him.  The  Minister 
>vas  then  perfectly  free  to  discuss  the  themes  most  interesting  to  hiift 
and  learn  whatever  he  could  of  the  state  of  public  opinion  in  Italy. 

"  You  are  quite  right,  Abb6,"  said  he,  with  a  sage  shake  of  the  heti- 
*•  Small  concessions,  petty  glimpses  of  liberty,  only  give  a  zest  for  more 
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enlarged  priyileges.  There  is  nothing  like  a  good  flood  of  popular 
uiarchy  for  creating  a  wholesome  disgust  to  Freedom.  There  must  be 
izcesses  !*' 

*^  Precisely  so,  Sir/'  said  the  Abh^.  ^'  There  can  be  no  question  of 
in  antidote  if  there  has  been  no  poisoning." 

*^  Aye ;  but  may  not  this  system  be  pushed  too  far  ?  Is  not  his  Holi- 
lesB  already  doing  so?'' 

^*  Some  are  disposed  to  think  so ;  but  I  am  not  of  the  number,"  siud 
D*Esmonde.  "  It  is  necessary  that  he  should  himself  be  convinced  that 
tlie  system  it  a  bad  one ;  and  there  is  no  mode  of  conviction  so  palpable 
IS  liy  a  personal  experience.  Now,  this,  he  will  soon  have.  As  yet,  he 
I^  not  see  that  every  step  in  political  freedom  is  an  advance  towards 
Hie  fatal  heresy  that  never  ceases  its  persecutions  of  the  Church.  Not 
kiuit  oar  Revolutionists  care  for  Protestantism  or  the  Bible  either ;  but, 
by  making  common  cause  with  those  who  do,  see  what  a  large  party 
in  England  becomes  interested  for  their  success.  The  right  of  judg- 
ment conceded  in  religious  matters,  how  can  you  withhold  it  in  political 
tees?  The  men  who  brave  the  Church  will  not  tremble  before  a 
Qftfainet.  Now  the  Pope  sees  nothing  of  this ;  he  even  mistakes  the 
flatteries  offered  to  himself  for  testimonies  of  attachment  to  the  Faith, 
iKOA  all  those  kneeling  h3rpocrites  who  implore  his  blessing  he  fancies 
He  &itihful  children  of  Rome.  He  must  be  awakened  from  this  delu- 
iicm;  but  yet  none  save  himself  can  dispel  it.  He  is  obstinate  and 
honest" 

' '  ^  If  the  penalty  were  to  be  his  own  alone,  it  were  not  so  much 
DOfltter,"  said  the  Minister ;  <'  but  it  will  cost  a  revolution." 

'**  Of  course  it  will ;  but  there  is  time  enough  to  prepare  for  it." 

^The  state  of  the  'Milanais'  is  far  from  satisfactory,"  said  the  Mi- 
nister, gravely. 

**  1  know  that;  but  a  revolt  of  a  prison  always  excuses  double  irons," 
iHud  lyEsmonde,  sarcastically. 

**  Tell  him  of  Sardinia,  Abbe,"  said  Madame  de  Heidendorf. 

J' Yonr  real  danger  is  from  that  quarter,"  said  D'Esmonde.  ''There 
If  a  growing  spirit  of  independence  there — a  serious  desire  for  free 
inititations,  wide  apart  from  the  wild  democracy  of  the  rest  of  Italy. 
lliii  is  a  spirit  you  cannot  crush ;  but  you  can  do  better — ^you  can  corrupt 
it.  Genoa  is  a  hotbed  of  Socialist  doctrine ;  the  wildest  fanatidsm  of 
Ike  '  Reds*  is  there  triumphant,  and  our  Priests  are  manfully  uding  the 
Spread  of  such  opinions.  They  have  received  orders  to  further  these 
notions ;  and  it  is  thus,  and  by  the  excesses  consequent  on  this,  you  will 
ineeeed  in  trampling  down  that  moderated  liberty  which  is  the  curse 
tbat  England  is  destined  to  disseminate  amongst  us.     It  is  easy  enough 
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to  make  an  excited  people  commit  an  act  of  indiseretiofi)  and  then,  wA 
public  opinion  on  your  side ** 

"  How  I  detest  that  phrase,"  said  Madame  de  Heidendorf ;  "  it  if  the 
lowest  cant  of  the  day." 

''  The  thing  it  represents  is  not  to  be  despised,  Madame/'  said  the 
Abbe. 

"  These  are  English  notions,"  said  she,  sneeringly. 

**  They  will  be  Russian  ones,  yet,  depend  upon  it,  Madame." 

"  I'd  rather  know  what  a  few  men  of  vast  fortune,  like  MiddnkoC 
for  instance,  think,  than  have  the  suffinges  of  half  the  greasy  mdMof 
Europe." 

•  By  the  way,"  smd  the  Minister,  "  what  is  he  doing?  Is  it  tw 
that  he  is  coquetting  with  Liberals  and  Fonrieiists,  and  all  that?" 

"  For  the  moment  he  is,"  sud  Madame  de  Heidendorf;  ^and  two  or 
three  of  the  popularity-seeking  Sovereigns  have  sent  Inm  their  deeort- 
tions,  and  if  he  does  not  behave  better  he  will  be  ordered  home." 

^  He  is  of  great  use  in  Italy,"  said  the  Minister. 

**  True ;  but  he  must  not  abuse  his  position." 

^  He  is  just  vain  enough  to  lend  himself  to  a  movement,"  ^ 
D'Esmonde  ;  "  but  he  shall  be  watched." 

These  last  words  were  very  significantly  uttered. 

"  You  know  the  Princess,  Abbe  ?"  asked  the  Minister,  with  a  ra*; 
and  another  smile,  as  full  of  meaning,  replied  to  the  question. 

"  She's  pretty,  a'n't  she?''  asked  the  Archduke. 

"  Beautiful  is  the  word,  Sir ;  but  if  your  Imperial  Highness  wcmM 
like  to  pass  judgment  personally,  I'll  beg  of  her  to  come  down  to  the 
drawing-room." 

"  Of  all  things,  most  kind  of  you  to  make  the  offer,"  said  he,  riang 
and  arranging  his  coat  and  sword-knot  into  some  semblance  of  pro- 
priety, while  Madame  de  Heidendorf  rang  the  bell,  and  despatched  8 
messenger  to  Kate  with  the  request. 

Nina  was  overjoyed  at  the  commission  entrusted  to  her.  Since  Kate's 
peremptory  order,  she  had  not  ventured  to  intrude  herself  upon  her;  bat 
now,  armed  with  a  message,  she  never  hesitated  about  invading  the  pw 
cmcts  of  that  silent  chamber,  at  whose  door  she  often  stood  in  doubt  and 
speculation. 

She  tapped  gently  at  the  door:  there  was  no  answer.    A  second  sum- 
mons was  alike  unreplied  to,  and  Nina  bent  down  her  head  to  listen- 
here  were  long-drawn  breathings,  like  sleep,  but  a  heavy  sigh  told  that 

hLTTT.'"'''^  *^^^  ^^  ^^^^^°ff  ^^^"o^-     Cautiouslv  turning  Ae 
^1^  T/'^'''''  ""^^^^^^  '^^'«^'  «^«  op^^ed  it  and  passed'in.   Thewom 
«*^«ded  m  a  dim  half-Ught,  and  it  was  not  tiU  after  the  lapis  of 
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le  seconds  that  Nina  could  dbtdngniih  the  form  of  her  young  mktress, 
vith  her  head  buried  in  her  hands  she  sat  before  a  table  on  which  lay 
open  letter. 

^  absorbed  was  Kate  in  grief  that  she  heard  nothing,  and  Nina  ap- 
lushed  her,  slowly,  till  at  last  she  stood  directly  behind  her,  fixedly 
tiding  the  heaving  figure,  the  dishevelled  hair,  and  the  trembling 
ds,  that  seemed  to  clutch  with  eagerness  some  object  within  their 
ip.  Kate  suddenly  started,  and  pushing  back  her  hair  firom  her  eyes, 
Bed  as  if  trying  to  collect  her  wandering  thoughts.  Then,  unclasp- 
a  ease,  she  placed  a  miniature  before  her,  and  contemplated  it  atten- 
ly.  Nina  bent  over  her  till  she  ahnost  touched  her  in  her  eagerness. 
1  any  one  been  there  to  have  seen  her  features  at  the  moment,  they 
Id  have  perceived  the  traits  of  intense  and  varied  passion,  surprise, 
lage,  and  jealousy,  all  struggling  for  the  mastery.  Her  dark  skin 
w  almost  livid,  and  her  black  eyes  ^owed  with  anger,  while  with  a 
e  like  convulsion  she  pressed  her  hands  to  her  heart,  as  if  to  calm  its 
ings.  A  sea  of  stormy  passions  was  warring  within  her,  and  in  her 
igeful  expression  might  be  seen  the  conflict  of  her  resolves.  At  last, 
appeared  to  have  decided,  for,  with  noiseless  steps,  she  gradaally 
$tted  toward  the  door,  her  eyes  all  the  while  steadily  fixed  on  her 


;  seemed  to  require  no  slight  efibrt  to  repress  the  torrent  of  rage 
in  her,  for  even  at  the  door  she  stood  irresolute  for  a  moment,  and 
I,  softly  opening  it,  withdrew.  Once  outside,  her  pent-np  passions 
d  veiit>  and  she  sobbed  violently.  Her  mood  was,  however,  more  of 
m  tbaa  of  sorrow,  and  there  was  an  air  of  almost  insolent  pride  in  the 
Ate  now  knocked,  and  then,  without  waiting  for  reply,  entered  the 
I. 

jfadsmir  de  Heidendorf  requests  that  the  Princess  will  tqipear  in  the 
ing-ioom,"  said  she,  abruptly,  and  confronting  Kate's  look  of  oon- 
isioo  with  a  steadfast  stare. 

Sqr  that  I  am  indisposed,  Nina — Uiat  I  feel  tired  and  unwell,"  said 
1^  timidly. 

Thne  is  an  Archduke,  Madam." 

What  care  I  for  an  Archduke,  Nina,"  said  Kate,  trying  to  smik 
r  Ifae  awkwardness  of  her  own  disturbed  manner. 
I  have  always  believed  that  great  folk  liked  each  other,"  said  l^na, 
■iMlfy. 

Bhen  I  most  lack  one  element  of  that  condition,  Nina,"  said  Kate, 
fJauDoniedly,  "  bat  pray  make  my  excuses — say  anything  you  like, 
Ni.i  mty  be  left  in  quiet." 
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**  How  ddightful  Madame's  reveries  most  be  when  she  attaches  soeh 
yahie  to  them  i" 

*^  Can  you  doubt  it,  Nina  ?"  replied  Kate,  with  a  forced  gaiety-  ''A 
betrothed  bride  ought  to  be  happy,  you  are  always  telUDg  SM  SCK  I 
hear  of  nothing  from  mom  till  night  but  of  riob  caskets  of  gomi  wui 
jewels  ;  you  seem  to  think  that  diamonds  would  throw  a  lostre  OTsr  snj 
gloom." 

**  And  would  they  not  ?"  cried  Nina,  passionately.  ^  Has  noi  the 
brow  nobler  and  higher  thoughts  when  encircled  by  a  coronet  like  tUi? 
Does  not  the  heart  beat  with  g^reater  transport  beneath  gems  On 
these  ?"  And  she  opened  case  after  case  of  sparkling  jewels  as  ife 
spoke,  and  spread  them  before  Kate,  on  the  taUe. 

'^  And  yet  I  have  learned  to  look  on  them  calmly?"  said  Kate,  witkia 
expression  of  proud  indifference. 

^'  Does  not  that  dazzle  you  ?"  said  Nina,  holding  up  a  cross  of  roie 
diamonds. 

^'No  !"  said  Kate,  shaking  her  head. 

"  Nor  that  ?"  cried  Nina,  displaying  a  gorgeous  necklace. 

"  Nor  even  that,  Nina." 

<<  Is  Madame*s  heart  so  steeled  against  womanly  vanitiei^''  w' 
Nina,  quickly,  while  she  threw  masses  of  costly  articles  befoie  hnr, 
*'  that  not  one  throb,  not  one  flush  of  pleasure,  is  called  up  at  sight  of 
these  ?" 

"  You  see,  Nina,  that  I  can  look  on  them  calmly." 

"  Then  this,  perchance,  may  move  you,"  cried  Nina ;  and  with  a  bound 
she  sprung  to  the  table  at  which  Kate  was  seated,  and,  dashing  the  hsod- 
kcrchief  away,  seized  the  miniature,  and  held  it  up. 

Kate  uttered  a  shrill  cry  and  fell  back  fainting.  Nina  gazed  at  ber 
for  a  second  or  so  with  a  look  of  haughty  disdain,  and  spiinkltng 
the  pale  features  with  a  few  drops  of  water  she  turned  away.  Wi4 
calm  composure  she  replaced  each  precious  gem  within  its  case^  Isid 
the  uiiuiature  once  more  beneatli  the  handkerchief,  and  then  1^  the 
room. 

"  Your  Princess  will  not  honour  us  it  seems  with  her  company,"  mi 
the  Archduke,  half  in  pique,  as  the  messenger  returned  with  Kate's 
excuses  ;  **  and  yet  I  looked  for  her  coming  to  get  rid  of  all  the  forrago 
of  politics  that  you,  wise  folk,  will  insist  upon  talking." 

Tiie  Countess  and  the  Minister  exchanged  most  significant  glances  st 
this  speech,  while  D'Esmondc  politely  assented  to  the  remark,  by  adding 
something  about  the  relaxation  necessary  to  o>'erwrought  minds,  and 
the  need  that  Princes  should  enjoy  some  repose  as  well  as  those  of  loirer 
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ijgpree*     ''I  can,  however,  assure  your  Imperial  HighnesS)'*  said  he, 

'that  this  is  no  caprice  of  the  young  Princess.     She  is  really  far  from 

relly  and  was  even  unahle  to  receive  her  own  rehttive  this  afternoon,  the 

Jouat  von  Dalton." 

laV  What,  IS  old  Auersberg  a  relative  of  hers  ?*' 

.,V  An  Uncle,  or  a  Grand-Uncle,  I  forget  which,  Sir.*' 

^Then  that  wild  youth  in  the  Franz  Carl  must  be  a  connexion  too?' 
ii<<Tbe  Cadet  is  her  brother,  Sir." 

^f^  Indeed  I  What  an  extravagant  fellow  it  is.  They  say  that,  counting 
He  being  Auersberg's  heir,  he  spends  money  in  every  possible  fushion ; 
||4  M  the  tradespeople  take  the  succession  on  trusty  liis  debts  are  already 
aoDtiderable.  It  was  only  yesterday  his  Colonel  spoke  to  me  of  sending 
ifg^  to  the  Banat»  or  some  such  place.  His  family  must  be  rich,  I 
oppose?*' 

.-:  f^  I  beUeve  quite  the  reverse.  Sir.  Poor  to  indigence.  Their  entire 
lOpe  is  on  the  Count  von  Auersberg." 

^*  He  held  a  frontier  command  for  many  years,  and  must  have  saved 
Doney.     But  will  ho  like  to  see  it  in  hands  like  these  ?" 

**  I  believe — at  least  so  the  story  goes" — said  D'Csmonde,  dropping 
ijf  voice  to  a  whisper,  '^  that  the  boy's  arguments  have  scarcely  assisted 
fin. object  in  that  respect     They  say  that  he  told  the  Count  that  in 
jnM8  like  these  no  man's  fortune  was  worth  a  year*s  purchase ;  that 
vhen  Monarchs  were  tottering,  and  thrones  rocking,  it  were  better  to 
pand  one's  means  freely  than  to  tempt  pillage  by  hoarding  it.'* 
I'/'Aie  these  Ids  notions?"  cried  the  Archduke,  in  amazement 
l.,.^Yes;  the  wildest  doctrines  of  Socialism  are  his  creed— opinions,  1 
jiieve  to  say,  more  widely  spread  than  any  one  supposes." 
.ij  .^  How  is  this,  then  ?     I  sec  the  private  regimental  reports  of  every 
Mtpi — I  read  the  conduct-rolls  of  almost  every  company,  and  yet  no 
\ffif^  of  this  disaffection  has  reached  me." 

iii.f' A  Priest  could  reveal  more  than  an  Adjutant,  Sir,"  said  the  Abbe, 
miKng      ^  These  youths  who  fancy  themselves  neglected — who  tliink 
diair  claims  disregarded — who,  in  a  word,  imagine  that  some  small  pre- 
twinoii,  on  the  score  of  family,  should  be  the  spring  of  their  promotion, 
I9K,  awly  seduced  into  extravagant  ideas  about  freedom  and  so  forth." 
^^I'f  Austria  is  scarce  the  land  for  such  fruit  to  ripen  in,"  said  the  Arch- 
lake,  laughing.     **  Let  him  try  France,  or  the  United  States." 
„  XVety  true,  your  Highness,"  chimed  in  the  Abbe;  "but  such  boys 
qmllft  to  be  watched — their  conduct  inquired  strictly  into." 
i3jt*\Qr  better  still,  Monsieur  FAbbe,"  said  the  Archduke,  sternly,  <'  dis- 
pifie^  the  ferrioe.     I  see  no  profit  in  retaining  amongst  us  the  seeds  of 
Am  Fiench  malady." 
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"  1  boliove  your  IligfineM  takes  the  trne  view  of  the  difficaicvt"  mii 
l)*Etnioiiile,  nfl  though  reAectiug  over  it  '*  And  jet  joa  will  bt  adtid 
to  nmko  ait  oflicor  of  him  in  a  day  or  two.*' 

••  All  orticor  of  this  hoy,  and  why?  or  by  whom  ?" 

'*  The  Princess,  hid  sister,  will  make  the  request ;  prolttblj  tfanRfik 
N'on  AuorslHTg." 

"  Rut  when  I  tell  Uie  *  Feld' '' 

**  Ah,  your  lni|)orial  Highness  could  not  betray  a  eonfidenoer  aid 
l>*KAuondo.  '*  I  have  ventured  to  disclose  to  yon  what  has  oome  to  my 
kuowletlgo  by  moans  only  accessible  to  myself;  I  therefim  ralj  on  jov 
llighni»:iii  not  to  divulge,  however  yon  may  use  it" 

**  He  shall  not  continue  to  wear  our  dothi  that  you  may  certainly  idy 
^Mu  M.  rAbbt*,"  said  the  Archduke,  sternly. 

**  In  ttuv  case,  wait  for  his  sister^s  departure,  Sir,*'  said  D*EaaiOBJi^ 
.uniously :  *'  a  few  days  or  hours.  As  soon  as  this  ally  old  lady  hn 
made  up  that  Inidgia  uf  gossip  and  scandal  she  fancies  to  be  politkil 
new*,  we'll  «iv  her  leave  this,  and  then,  he  can  be  dealt  with  u  yon  thiok 
pi\»jH»r." 

'n»  An*hduko  made  no  reply — not  seeming  either  to  assent  to  orie- 
j«H*t  Uh'  eininsol.  **  It  would  break  the  old  Marshal's  heart,"  said  bs,  tf 
la«t.     **  That  gallant  old  soldier  would  never  survive  it" 

**  A  tiwasou  niii^ht,  indeeil,  kill  him,"  said  D*Esmonde.  "  Bat  yoor 
llit;:hnos<  will  aiitleipate  e\|Hidure  by  didmiasal--dismi3sal,  peremptoij 

.\\\x\   \\\W\\Ai\\\UH\." 

Ai^aiii  the  Aivluluke  was  silent,  but  his  lowering  brow  and  dark  ex- 
piV!tsion  toKl  th.-it  t)ie  siibjeot  was  giving  him  deep  and  serious  thought' 
"  I  |mU1  no  attcMition  to  your  eonversation  tliis  evening,  Abb^,"  said  be. 
.It  list ;  **  but  it  stniek  me,  fn>m  a  chance  word,  here  and  there,  that  yoa 
!«uspivi  tlu*>os:Mne  '  LiIhm*:!!*  notions  are  gaining  ground.** 

•  IKiv^ii'"  ai;;uus(  the  Faith,  Sir,  have  begotten  their  natural  offipprbg* 
her«*»io!i  a&;:.iinst  the  State :  and  iiovemnients  do  not  yet  awaken  to  the 
I'iiot.  th:»t  thev  who  si'om  the  Altar,  will  not  respect  the  Throne.  The 
%v  hole  f\Mvo  ot'  w  hat  are  oalUnl  Lilvral  Institutions  has  been  to  weaken 
che  intliiiMU'o  of  the  i'leigy ;  and  yet,  it  is  precisely  on  that  same  in- 
iluonoi'  von  will  ii.ivo  to  tall  bai'k.  It  is  beneath  the  solemn  shadoirof 
tho  I'ltiiivli  >v»',ril  sork  vour  n»fuge  yet  I'* 

•  No,   no.    Karlu'r."  >;rul  the  Archduke,  with  a  laugh;    "we  haw 

.in,^(hrr  itMnciK  .** 

••  111.'  iiM^iv  i^  >rroni:i'r  I  hui  the  Mnitniille,' after  all,"  said  D'Esmonde, 
I'l'MIx  '■  l^-hiMo  mo.  Sir,  that  the  solemn  knell  that  tolls  an  excoounn- 
nuation  xmII  >tiik«'  nion*  tern>r  thnnigh  Cliristeudoni  than  all  year 
.ulilU'i\." 
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BMmt  die  mnark  or  the  tone  in  wbieh  it  was  utlered  was  impleadng 
Ifce  Prince ;  indeed,  all  the  Abba's  courtesy  at  times  gwre  way  to  an 
hoet  impetuous  boldness,  which  Royalty  nerer  bitM^  far  he  turned 
ty  haughtily,  and  joined  the  others  at  a  distant  part  of  the  room. 
Riere  was  something  of  scorn  in  the  proud  look  whieh  lyfismonde 
na  after  him,  and  then  slipped  from  the  chamber  with  noisekas  step 
I  disappeared.  Inquiring  the  way  to  the  Princesses  apartment,  the 
Bi  aloiHy  ascended  the  stairs,  pondering  deeply  as  he  went.  Nina 
I  psuring  the  corridor  at  the  moment,  and,  supposing  that  he  had 
itaken  the  direction,  politely  asked  if  she  could  offer  him  any  guid- 
e?  Scarcely  noticing  llie  qnestioner,  he  replied, 
'I  was  looking  for  the  Princess  de  Midchikoff's  apartments." 

*  It  b  here,  Sir ;  but  she  is  indisposed." 

*  IF  yon  would  say  that  the  Abbe  d'Esmonde— — " 

He  bad  got  thus  far  when,  lifting  his  eyes,  his  glance  fell  upon  her 
IMbs;  and  then,  as  if  spell-bound,  he  stood  silently  gasing  at  her. 
M'a  cheek  grew  crimson  under  the  stare ;  bnt  her  eyes  met  his  widi 
iiaken  firmness. 

'  If  I  were  to  disbeliere  all  probabilities,**  said  he,  slowly,  ^  I  should 
Aat  I  see  an  old  friend  before  me.     Are  yon  not  the  daughter  of 
ertos,  the  Toridor  of  Seville  ?" 

'Fra  Eustace !"  said  Nina,  stepping  back  and  staring  steadily  at  him. 
■Ho  longer  so,  Lola;  I  am  the  Abbe  d'Esmonde  now,"  said  he, 
ile  a  faint  flush  tinged  his  pale  features. 

^JksA  I  am  Nina,  the  '  Cameriera,' "  replied  she,  scornfully.  **  See 
j^ttnequally  Fortune  has  dealt  with  us!" 

MBamonde  made  a  sign  towards  the  door,  which  she  at  once  under- 
do and  answered, 

*  Yes,  in  the  service  of  the  Princess." 
*9lus  is,  indeed,  a  strange  meeting,  Lola." 

*CU1  ne  Nina,"  said  the  ^rl,  flushing,  '^or  I  shall  r^Mmber  old 
ig,  and  my  Spanish  blood  will  little  bear  such  memories." 
ii-m^ens  can  we  talk  together,  Nina  ?" 

*CfHme  tins  way.  Holy  Father,"  said  she,  with  a  half-sneering  smile, 
fnffpaae  a  poor  giri  may  receive  her  Confessor  in  her  chamber." 
QTEsmonde  walked  after  her  without  speaking.     While  crosnng  a 
libyilie  unlocked  a  door,  and  admitted  him  into  a  small  but  neatly- 
loom. 

Lola,"  said  the  Priest,  as,  taking  her  hand,  he  k)oked  alfoc- 
athar — <*  I  must  needs  call  you  by  the  old  name — ^what  turn  of 
a^baa  bnmght  you  here  ?" 
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"  1:  1=  1  -i-^ai'-.c  -ws-Z  zieecziM  j>i."  «*!  the  girL  releanng  berliuS 
zrym  Lii  rrup.  md  •iri'vir.z  btfseli  proodl v  up.  **  Yoa  cat  die  buk 
a^iir^  i:i'i  T  :a  vorider  cLu  :i  has  become  a  wredk!" 

"  Htv  tLEs  'rid  T^TTstfa  cc  tenser  zccaZb  the  put,  mod  bow  I  lore  joa 
for  it.  13  I  Z7t«e^e  c-s-er  i:,  Lo!a  :  bet  be  cabn,  azid  Cell  me  erefjlUi^ 
J3at  as  T'jtx  Tised  :•:>  re2  me  jears  ago.'* 

'^  Oh  !  It  I  baii  the  <aa:e  pnre  bevt  u  tbeiif"  cried  the  giri,  ptiROn- 
arelv.  "  Oh !  xf  I  corsld  bat  shed  tear?,  as  once  I  did,  orer  eadi  il^ 
tran?grecion.  and  not  bare  mr  «pixit  seared  and  hardened,  as  the  wofU 
baa  made  it." 

•*  We  cannot  cany  the  genial  fresbEess  of  jouth  into  the  ripe  yem  of 
judement,  Lola.     Giib  decav,  and  ethers  succeed  them." 

"  So  more  of  this  caroistrr.  Vom  are.  I  see,  the  same,  wbalsfcr 
changes  time  may  have  made  in  iii« ;  bat  I  bare  outlived  these  tnA' 
erie^.     Tell  roe,  franklv.  what  do  voa  want  vith  mer* 

''  Must  there  needs  be  some  motive  oi  self-interest  in  reneiring  a 
old  but  interrupted  friendship,  Lola?  You  remember  what  we  ooee 
were  to  each  other?'* 

''  Ob,  that  I  could  forget  it!— oh,  that  I  could  wash  out  the dioagiit» 
or  even  think  it  but  a  dream !     But  how  can  voa  recall  these  memoriei ? 

m 

If  the  sorrow  be  mine,  is  not  the  shame  all  yours?" 

'*  The  shame  and  the  sorrow  are  alike  mine/'  sjud  D'Esmonde,  in  i 
voice  of  <k'Op  dejection.  '•  Vou  alone,  of  all  the  world,  were  ever  tble 
to  shake  witliin  me  the  gjeat  resolves  that  in  prayer  and  devotion  I  Ittl 
formed.  For  t/ou,  Lola,  I  was,  for  a  space,  willing  to  resign  the  gpreat«t 
cause  tliat  ever  man  engaged  in.  Ay,  for  love  of  yotf ,  1  was  ready  to 
peril  everything — even  to  my  soul  I  Is  not  this  enough  for  shanse 
and  sorrow,  too  ?  Is  not  this  humiliation  for  one  who  wears  the  robtr 
that  I  do?" 

*'  You  were  a  student  in  those  days,"  said  Nina,  with  a  sneerinj: 
smile ;  '•  and  I  never  heard  you  speak  of  all  those  dreadful  sacrifiw- 
You  u.?(;cl  to  talk  of  leaving  the  college  with  a  light  heart.  \*>n 
spoke  of  the  world  as  if  you  were  impatient  to  mingle  with  it.  You 
j)lannrMl,  I  know  not  how  many,  roads  to  fortune  and  advancement. 
Among  other  careers,  I  remember,"  and  here  she  burst  into  a  scornful 
laugh,  that  made  the  Priest's  cheek  grow  crimson  with  jiassion — "  I  re- 
mcmbor  how  you  hit  upon  one,  which  speaks  rather  for  your  nnloiir 
than  your  prudence.  Do  you  forget  that  you  would  bo  a  Toridor? 
^  '>n,  wiiose  cheek  grew  pale,  and  whose  heart  sickened,  as  mv  father*? 
horse  lay  enibowelled  in  the  ring,  and  who  fainted  outright  when  llie 
hull's  horns  were  driven  into  the  barricade  near  you.     You  a  ToriJorl 
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.'A  liiive  courage !"     Ami,  as  she  fpoke,  tier  e^es  flashed 

'   s.  '.'  .-iiiil  the  Priest,  in  a  voice  almost  ^ttural  from  emotion, 

—  ^  i'  tiici'L-  no  other  courage  than  the  vulgar  defiance  of  pergonal 
Li..^  till:  ijiijlity  of  tlic  veriest  uivnge  ami  the  merest  brute  in  creation. 
"'■  iiuLliiiig  more  exalted  in  courage  than  to  fece  bodily  peril  1' 
''  i[^  iii.stiijcts,  selfishness!  'Wliat  think  )'0U  of  the  ctiurage  of 
■■'.  who,  in  :iJl  tlic  conseious  strengtli  of  intellect,  with  powers  to  win 
n  ii|>u,iril  1VUV  amongst  the  greatest  and  the  highest,  can  stoop  to  a 
ife  <.>.''  jiiji  ei'ty  and  neglect — can  give  up  all  that  men  strive  for — home, 
ili'i.-etii>ii,  fumily,  citizcnslii[) — content  to  toil  apart  and  alone — to  watch, 
ind  fa^t,  and  pray,  and  tliink— ay,  tliink  till  the  very  brain  reels  witli 
labour}  and  all  this  for  a  cause  in  which  he  is  but  a  unit!  Courage! 
Tell  lue  not  of  courage  beside  that  of  him  who  dam  to  shake  the 
strongest  thrones,  and  convulses  empires  with  his  word,  whose  counsels 
brave  the  might  of  armies,  and  dare  even  kings  to  controvert ;  and. 
pcKteat  of  all,  the  courage  that  for  a  cause  can  risk  salvation !  Yes, 
Lola,  he  who  to  save  others  hazards  his  own  eternity !  Have  I  not  done 
i).?"  cried  he,  carried  away  by  an  iinpettiuus  rush  of  feeluig.  "  Uave  I 
■pt  overborne  the  truth  and  sustained  the  falsehood  ?  Have  I  not  warped 
Utt  judgments,  and  clouded  the  faculties,  and  misdirected  the  aspirations 
pC_  many  who  came  to  mc  for  counsel,  knowing  that  if  there  might  be 
nil  DOW  there  would  be  good  hereafter,  and  that  for  present  and  pasung 
MBtyw  there  would  be  a  glorious  day  of  rejoicing.     To  this  end  have  I 

r  Peace  to  the  Guilty  man,  and  Hope  to  the  Hardened  !    Not  for 
31  for  me,  but  for  the  countless  niilhona  of  the  Church — for  the 
■nriity  hosts  who  look  to  her  for  succour  and  consolation  I  This  I  call 

jLud  he  drew  himself  proudly  up,  and  folded  his  arms  on  liis  breast 
of  liaughLy  composure,  while  the  girl,  awed  by  his  manner, 
A  subdued  by  the  impetuosity  of  his  speech,  gazed  at  him  in  half  fear 
i  wonderment. 

t,  ^'  Tell  me  of  your  fither,  Lola,"  siud  jyEsmonde,  in  a  low,  soft  voice, 
ft  )ii3  drew  her  low  seat  to  his  tide. 

:  killed  at  fibdrid ;  he  died  beibre  the  Queen !"  said  she, 
roitdly. 
**  ^he  death  of  a  Toridor !"  muttered  the  Priest,  mournfully. 
d  Pueblos,  too,  he  is  daad!" 

e  child  that  I  remember " 

i  gnw  up  to  be  a  fine  man ;  some  thought  him 
Y  fftther.  I&j  mother's  family  would  have  made  a 
e  ehoM  the  prouder  destiny '." 
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-  How  I  nmemberUi 

m    c^«A   amIhWmI     l,T|i„,|- 

11  sot  JOODflQ  uuiinj- 


ID  .    ^2M 


titmg  her  AoAm,  «U1 


irt!iiiiiJLTa&T.  ~"Ch£sei2u«^t»vindziT«iiieBid; 


sr  aJ£.  .X  iciTH"£TiTTir  iuft^.  Sifc"  SM  2fee.     **  When  did  jn 


-  Erv  SKL  7'.f:.  .^ : — f  nc  v«f»  «s  Nevilj^  «  she  tune.     Have  jn 
i  isiD.'tL^t  3:.&rr;fcr:.  ^  «LieL.  \n  tocx  persuasion,  I  cob- 
akeufeK .  vit^  iJBf  jLOiBiiif  ccl  T  :c*f  X  ^3m  rxjuippv  enents  whidi  an  feB 

suftSf  zi.*  sKpcvasLTc  :^  s^  IWr.  who  eahnly  antvoti 


-  ^~!i*:  i:  j  .it  z&ar-  Sb  :'   rr:-«c  *bc-  ar^rfr.  *•  to  what  end  am  I 

--TLS  :  '*^'u  I  sc  ':»a^  ':t:r^  :^'£  «c  j.sr }  Wj^  sv  lo;  ia  life  so  igno- 
—  ■:  ^.  iz±4  I  fi.cll  Z'.-;  is^i  nisei  =:t  isiblDoz  above  a  lortmielike 
^:-^  .■ — -J:--  » j^ M :  r  •«  :c:  m  ::  :c-:  TrJL.-jt  b:r:ii  i«  so;  Ix-uer  than  bt 

"  Y:--  IT:  r^i.:.  L:l&.  7-=r:r<ilv  r^l:.  m^i  wiih  parlesce  and  pradcoc? 

■  .1  « :_  >:  :. ■.  r  i-:  :i-  -^ = :.     A . : : -  :?  ^z  i.:. j.:*::  z: :  Me 

•■  '•^li:  --^iTr  I  :":-  liii:  : '  Siii  *iir,  r»iss:."^:iu:ely:  *•  the  marriage  »a-- 

••  Tr.i  zjLrrLijt  -n-i?  &  zrzr  ii-i  j  valid  OE.e."' 

•  •  ■  ^ 

•■  I  L\i  ZLV  rtis-.-^i  :Vr  iLe  de-.t::.  L.Li.""  soid  he,  persuasively.  '-You 
•'■rv  I:>cr:;V.  j.-  I  i->:lj:t:  i-:;;  ■.v:i>wt.x\i  would  have  br^>ught  yon  ^J 
:l:c  jT-ivi  \^.:h  scrT-:"-.     I:  w^r^-  b-:;:cr  that  you  should  ftrive  agaicft 

•  •  • 

*  t'-VlT.  ■■..  nV.;:v-:,  :\r  :hi  ?::.kr.-.o  w.::lj  be  short-lived:  but  Lord  X»^r- 

••  L:rd  N.r^ooJ!  I  have  JiearJ  tnat  liame  so  often,"  said  fl-i'- 
ir.usinsr'v. 
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•r,.,. 


■I' 


//arini  Palace, 


■<.'■  is  not  a  coronet 
-can  and  will  make/' 
lUst  now  speak  to  yon, 
!.,  and  subjects  of  which 
ly,  and  hear  me,  for  for- 
a  meaning. 
•  s  and  Infidels  have  deter- 
liiey  have  hitherto  attempted, 
^•niis  of  controversy  and  discus- 
.L  of  millions  driven  to  madness 
avert  this  terrible  calamity  is  now 
.1.     Some  have  counselled  one  thing, 
Ji  to  the  fight,  trusting  that,  as  of  old, 
;  there  are  others  who  deem  this  course 
i  \\v  hearts  of  Kings  are  not  as  they  once 
<[)Ing.     Our  age  nor  manners  would  send 
t  Itr  must  be  otherwise  contested.     You  could 
1  to  tell  you  either  of  the  perils  or  their  anti- 
.  -:iy  we  must  have  trusty  and  faith&l  agents  in 
and  in  every  rank  in  every  people.     From  the 
-   the  Czar,  to  the  muttered  discontent  of  the  Irish 
..;<>\v  them  all.     To  this  end  have  we  laboured  anx- 
y  Tor  some  time  back,  and  already  have  we  made  great 
II  every  Court  of  Europe  we  now  receive  tidings,  and 
1  royal  palace  where  our  interests  are  unguarded.     8omc 
:he  glorious  cause  itself,  some  have  their  own  price,  some 
ir  hands  from  motives  of  self-interest  or  terror,  but  all  arc 
?h]8  Princess — this  Dalton — I  destined  for  a  duty  of  the 
Muried  to  a  man  of  MidchikoiF's  wealth  and  influence, 
e  done  good  service,  but  I  scarcely  dare  to  trust  her;  even 
)  of  herself  she  might  fail  me ;  and  although  in  my  power, 
A  upon  her.     Think,  then,  of  my  joy  at  finding  you,  one 
liiy  I  may  hazard  life  itself.    You  can  be  all  to  me,  and  a 
I  more  than  ever  she  could." 

I*  Hid  the  g^rl,  steadily,  but  witliout  the  slightest  sem- 
r. 

^  mj  counsellor,  my  correspondent,  Lola." 
?" 
it^  if  your  heart  be  set  on  mere  worldly  distinction. 
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I  win  prore  joor  marrimge,  and  althoagh  Norwood  is  not 
coontnr  neTcr  neglecu  the  cbs  he  beloi^  to.     Would  joa  fareik  & 
tie — the  bood  is  in  mv  keeping.*' 

**  I  nerer  loved  him,"  cried  she,  pamooatelj,  ^'and  you  knew  it  Tbe 
maniige  wis  one  of  those  snares  on  whidi  jour  mind  nerer  teum\» 
dwelL" 

"  If  yon  iored  another,  Lola  ?"  said  he,  inierrupting,  and  then  wiitiDg 
for  her  to  finish  the  speech. 

"And  if  I  had,"  burst  she  f<Mth,  '^  am  I  credulous  enough  to  fiuMjtti^ 
vonr  word  can  reconcile  CTery  difieience  of  rank  and  iwtune — Ait  Jf* 
can  control  destiny — and  even  coerce  afiection.  No,  no^  EustMSS  I 
have  oottired  all  that !" 

"Then  were  you  wiser  when  you  believed  it,"  said  he^  fpsiif* 
"  Now  for  his  name.*' 

There  was  a  tone  of  almost  commanding  influence  in  which  these  lilt 
few  words  were  uttered,  and  his  dark  full  eyes  were  steadily  fixed  m 
her  as  he  spoke  them. 

She  hesitated  to  answer,  and  seemed  to  reflect. 

"  I  ask  no  forced  confession,  Lola,"  said  he,  proudly,  and  liiiag  i^ 
the  same  time  from  his  seat.  ^  In  all  the  unrcacrieof  our  old  aflEsotev 
I  told  you  my  secret ;  yotirv  is  with  yourself." 

"  But,  can  you ^ 

She  stopped. 

"  I  can,  and  I  will  aid  you,'*  said  he,  finisliing  her  sentence. 

*'  There  is  the  nanie,  then,**  cried  she,  as,  with  a  passionate  gtftnff 
she  drew  a  scaled  letter  from  her  bosom,  and  showed  him  the  waafi' 
:?cription. 

D*£smonde  almost  started;  but,  recovering  himself  in  an  instaotyk 
said, 

"  The  address  is  not  correct,  Lola.  It  should  be  thus "  Andtildn? 

a  pen,  he  drew  it  across  the  last  line  on  the  cover,  and  wrote,  insteii 
'■  Dewaiipore  Barracks,  Calcutta."  **  We  must  talk  together  this  erff- 
ing,"  said  he,  restoring  the  letter,  and,  without  more,  withdrew. 


;i 
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foreground.     A  conflict 
«^ful.    I  have  thought 
.at  nothing  would  awe 
.1  assistance  heing  given 
J.T  loyalty  the  grand  trait 
eature.     Remark  how  they 
just  now,  and  think  what  an 
sure — that  is,  if  you  concurred 
young  fellows  in  this  service  to 
=  1   well  acquainted  with  mihtary 
effect  in  English  eyes.    I  have  two 
brother  of  my  young  Princess,  that 
:  my  last  letter  as  my  destined  charge 
:i  very  diflicult  post  to  fill,  and  one  for 
-  i  10  will  be  adequate.  When  I  reflect  on  the 
=  n  arriving  at  truth,  we,  who  have  the  hearts 
I  am  astounded  at  any  success  that  attends  a 
3Iore  than  two-thirds  of  those  with  whom  I 
my  power ;  that  is,  their  reputation  and  their 
-.list  make  them  feel  this  ten  times  a  day,  to  turn 
.    Believe  me  the  Holy  Oflice  was  right :  there  is  an 
•  >t  union  between  Truth  and  a  Thumb-screw ! 
ynii  wish  for  military  aid :  substantially,  I  am  well  aware, 
til  nothing,  but  it  might  assist  in  pushing  your  patriots, 
oi,  are  a  caatioiis  race,  a  step  further.     This  Dalton  boy 
Austrian  up  to  this— a  regular  '  God  and  the  Emperor' 
have  thrown  more  stubborn  metal  into  the  crucible,  and 
it  malleable. 

Mmt  die  '  Converts ;'  and  I  must  own  that  their  defection 
r  on  Pkotestantiiwi  than  any  matter  of  glorification  to  us. 
Mag  IB  tlieir  enctioni^  tad  all  fiuiey  that  no  price  is  too 
Mvof  tlMir  alBanoe;  not  a  shovel-hat  amongst  them  who 
lt»bea'Mionflgnoro'at  least! 
MtTy  Hn  a^fneoiALady  Ebster,  are  weahhy,  and  in  this 
i^lboiiye  Asjgifeo.  On  her  security  I  have  obtamed 
IJbinBi  JOB  wished  bt^  but  of  a  smaller  amonnt,  the  par^ 
lAfl  ensloie.  I  know  not  if  yon  wili  sgree  with  me,  but 
iMH  noAiBg  shodid  be  oipcnded  on  the  Irish  press.  Its 
|pii  aal  pnnljr  loeal;  reset le  all  your  seductions  for  the 
PMlie  odiBr  side  of  the  Channel,  and  who,  however  igno- 
IpWtlHyihBMd  wOl  respeet  and  attention. 
H^MIH^^  prapon^  nor,  if  leooU,  shonldlbeof  any 
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checks.*  '  scotching  the  snake,'  and  so  forth.  It  is  now  upwards  of 
hall  a  centory  since  Europe  has  seen  a  real  political  conYulsion ;  a  new 
lesson  is  wanting.  I  often  used  to  hope  that  you  of  the  West  mi^ 
be  able  to  give  it.  I  had  formed  great  expectations  of  Chartism  at  oae 
time.  It  possessed  the  due  elements  of  nuschief  in  ahundance ;  it  «8 
InHdel  and  Hungry-;  but  it  wanted  the  great  requisites— detemunatka 
and  courage.  The  example  must  come  from  the  Continent ;  and,  m 
one  respect,  it  is  so  much  the  better.  Your  home  disturbers  would  be 
necessarily  the  enemies  of  the  Anglican  Church,  whereas  our  anardnib 
here  are  inseparably  associated  with  Protestantism.  -This  *  coop'  le* 
quired  some  cleFemess,  but  we  at  last  accomplished  it.  Rouge's  inof^ 
ment  of  secession  gave  the  first  opportunity;  the  Swiss  troubles  a/Bai 
the  second ;  a  little  more,  and  the  Bonttet  rouge  will  be  the  symbol  d 
the  Protestant  fEiith.  3XariL  the  advantage  of  this :  see  the  distrust  jA 
which  every  nation  of  the  Continent  will  regard  England  and  her  eat 
stitution-mongering ;  look  how  they  will  be  induced  to  associate  kff 
printed  cottons  with  her  Church,  and  connect  the  spread  of  her  Infc 
with  the  treacherous  dissemination  of  her  doctrines.  So  far,  so  gooi 
And  then,  remember,  that  to  all  this  anarchy  and  ruin  the  Chmdi  cf 
the  true  £uth  alone  offers  any  effectual  opposition — the  *  PlatooBi*  kt 
the  hour  of  conflict ;  but  to  the  Piiest  must  they  come  to  cuusuBdii'' 
the  shattered  edifice,  to  rebuild  the  tottering  fabric  of  society.  Men  do 
not  see  this  yet ;  and  there  is  but  one  way  to  teach  it — a  tremendov 
lesson  of  blood  and  anarchy.     This  is  in  store  for  them,  believe  me. 

'^  My  great  difiiculty  is  to  persuade  these  people  to  patience.  They 
will  not  wait,  as  Napoleon  did  for  the  Prussians,  'till  they  were  *A 
flagrant  delit ;'  and  yet,  if  they  do  not,  the  whole  experiment  goes  fw 
iiotliing.  With  all  their  hordes  of  horse,  foot,  and  dragoons;  tbtf 
grape  and  canister ;  their  grenades  and  rocket-batteries,  they  have  not 
the  courage  of  a  poor  Priest.  His  Holiness  is,  however,  doing  better: 
he  has  taken  the  whole  au  serieux ;  he  has  brought  himself  to  believe 
that  moderate  reforms — what  are  they? — will  satisfy  the  wishes  of 
demagogue  ambition,  and  that  when  he  has  lashed  popular  fury  into 
full  speed,  he  can  check  it  at  will.  Of  course  you  guess  what  will 
follow;  and  you  already  see  what  a  busy  time  is  before  us.  Oh!  my 
dear  Michel,  I  can  stop  here,  and,  closing  my  eyes,  revel  in  the  glo- 
rious future  that  must  succeed.  I  see  the  struggle  before  me ;  I  know 
that  some  good  men,  mayhap  some  great  ones,  will  fall  in  it ;  hot  in 
tlie  distance  I  see  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  rising  majestically  above  the 
clouds  of  batde,  and  the  countless  millions  kneeling,  once  more,  bcfbre 
its  altars! 

"  I  do  not  clearly  understand  you  about  Ireland,  although  I  agree  in 
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of  patting  the  Protestant  rebel  in  the  foregroond.     A  conflict 
ief  with  the  government  would  be  moet  nsefuL   I  have  thooght 
ed  on  the  subject,  and  am  convinced  that  nodnng  would  awe 
Don  than  the  impression  of  any  fbreign  assistance  being  given 
dmnectioD,  while  it  would  lend  to  ytmr  loyalty  the  grand  tndt 
ifi^.     This  is  a  highly  important  feature.     Remark  how  they 
iag  us  with  being  ultra-montane  just  now,  and  think  what  an 
ill  this  be  to  the  sarcasm?   I  am  sure — that  is,  if  you  concurred 
-I  could  easily  persuade  some  young  fellows  in  this  service  to 
movement.      As  officers,  and  well  acquainted  with  military 
mj  would  have  a  formidable  effect  in  English  eyes.   I  have  two 
■  my  mind  already;  one,  a  brother  of  my  young  Princess,  that 
id  of  whom  I  spoke  in  my  last  letter  as  my  destined  charge 
t  at  St.  Petersburgh — a  very  difficult  post  to  fiU,  and  one  for 
n  by  no  means  sure  she  will  be  adequate.  When  I  reflect  on  the 
s  experienced  by  us  in  arriving  at  truth,  we,  who  have  the  hearts 
» open  before  us,  I  am  astounded  at  any  success  that  attends  a 
dar  government     More  than  two-thirds  of  those  with  whom  I 
00  to  say,  in  my  power ;  that  is,  their  reputation  and  their 
and  yet  I  must  make  them  feel  this  ten  times  a  day,  to  turn 
ny  aoeount.    Believe  me  the  Holy  Oflice  was  right :  there  is  an 
le  bond  of  union  between  Truth  and  a  Thumb-screw ! 
n»  if  you  wish  for  military  aid :  substantially,  I  am  well  aware, 
be  irorth  nothing,  but  it  might  assist  in  pushing  your  patriots, 
nst  own,  are  a  cautious  race,  a  step  further.     This  Dalton  boy 
tyc^  Austrian  up  to  this — a  regular  '  God  and  the  Emperor' 
but  I  have  thrown  more  stubborn  metal  into  the  crndble^  and 
Mne  out  malleable. 

aak  about  the  ^  Converts ;'  and  I  must  own  that  their  defection 
ber  slur  on  Protestantism  than  any  matter  of  glorification  to  us. 
r  moceasing  in  their  exactions,  and  all  fency  that  no  price  is  too 
the  honour  of  their  alliance ;  not  a  shovel-hat  amongst  them  who 
expect  to  be  a  '  Monsignore'  at  feast ! 

le,  however,  like  my  fiiend  Lady  Hester,  are  wealthy,  and  in  this 
ird  the  trouble  they  give  us.  On  her  security  I  have  obtained 
lot  of  the  sum  you  wished  for,  but  of  a  smaller  amount,  the  par^ 
3f  vrfaich  I  enclose.  I  know  not  if  you  will  agree  with  me,  but 
ion  is,  that  nothing  should  be  expended  on  the  Irish  press.  Its 
I  is  slight,  and  purely  local ;  reserve  all  your  seductions  for  the 
netal  on  the  other  side  of  the  Channel,  and  who,  however  igno- 
ley  talk,  are  always  heard  with  respect  and  attention. 
DBOt  go  ovCT  as  you  propose,  nor,  if  I  could,  should  I  be  of  any 

f2 
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use  to  you.     You  all  understand  your  people,  their  haHts  and  modn  of 
thought,  far  better  than  we  do,  who  have  been  fenicaxkg  with  Cardioali^ 
and  sparring  with  the  Sacred  College,  for  the  last  ten  or  a  down  jon 
Above  all  things,  no  precipitation;  remember  that  your  grand  pofieya 
the  maintenance  of  that  feverish  condition  that  paralyses  eveiy  eflbit  rf 
English  policy.     Parade  all  your  g^vances;  but  rather  to  display  di 
submission  with  which  you  bear  them,  than  to  pray  for  their  xelie£   h 
touchy  only  for  rifles;  keep  all  your  martyrdom  for  great  occasions;  vm 
forget,  that  this  time  it  is  your  loyality !  is  to  be  rewarded.     Adieii^  af 
dear   Michel.      Tell  his  Grace   whatever  you  think  fit  of  tbeie^  af 
opinions,  and  say,  also,  that  he  may  rely  on  us  here  for  withdrawiogff 
confirming,  as  he  pleases,  any  concessions  he  may  deem  proper  to  gnri 
the  English  Government.     We  know  his  difficulties,  and  will  take  oa 
not  to  augment  them.  As  to  the  Cardinal's  hat,  let  him  have  no  dooki^ 
only  beg  him  to  be  circumspect,  and  that  this  is  not  the  time  to  $ati^ 
it!     If  men  would  but  see  what  a  great  cause  we  have,  and  how  it  ill* 
be  won  by  waiting — nothing  more,  liGchel — nothing  more^  bdiere  a^^ 
than  mere  waiting ! 

*'  All  that  you  tell  ma,  therefore,  about  titles  and  dignities,  aa^* 
forth,  is  premature.  With  patience  you  will  be  enabled  to  assomeA 
from  which,  a  momentary  precipitation  would  infallibly  see  you  Jtf^^ 
A  few  of  your  leading  men  still  cling  to  the  ruinous  notion  of  e]ertiH 
Ireland;  for  Heaven's  sake  cease  not  to  combat  this.  It  is  the  Chafl* 
— the  Church  alone  for  which  we  combat.  Her  difficulties  are  euoug'v 
without  linkeriug  her  fortune  to  such  a  sinking  destiny !  You  h*" 
many  able  men  amongst  you,  and  they  ought  to  see  this  proposition  J» 
its  true  light. 

"  You  are  right — ^though  you  only  tlux)ugli  it  out  in  jest — about  4* 
interest  I  feel  for  my  little  Princess  and  her  brother.  It  was  the  chamj 
of  a  relative  of  theirs — a  certain  3Ir.  Godfrey — that  first  gave  me  tb* 
entrance  into  my  career.  lie  sent  me  to  Louvain  as  a  boy,  and  thenc* 
to  Salamanca,  and  afterwards  to  Rome.  He  paid  liberally  for  my  educi' 
tion,  and  I  believe  intended,  had  he  lived,  to  have  provided  handsomelf 
for  me.  The  story  has  an  ugly  ending;  at  least  the  rumours  are  glooof 
ones,  and  I  would  rather  not  revive  their  memory.  Here  have  I  U^ 
into  a  sad  track  of  tliought,  dear  Michel;  and  now  it  is  past  midoigb^ 
and  all  is  silent  about  me,  and  I  feel  half  as  if  I  ought  to  tell  yo» 
everything,  and  yet  that  everything  resolves  itself  into  nothing;  fofi  0* 
my  actual  knowledge,  I  possess  not  one  single  fact. 

"  Can  you  conceive  tlie  position  of  a  man  with  a  great,  a  glonotf 
future  before  him — rewards  the  very  highest  his  wildest  ambition  evtf 
fancied— a  sphere  to  exercise  powers  that  he  feels  within,  and  but  needioS 
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field  for  their  display  ?  Picture  to  yotirself  such  a  man,  and  then  fieincy 
in  tortured  by  one  terrible  suspicion — one  damning  doubt — that  there 
a  Haw  in  his  just  title  to  all  this — that  some  day  or  other  there  may 
le  up  against  him — he  knows  not  how,  or  whence,  or  why — from  the 
ay  earth  as  it  were,  a  voice  to  say,  *  You  are  disowned,  disgraced — 
m  are  infamous  before  men !'  Such  a  terrible  Hell  have  I  carried  for 
wn  within  me !  Yes,  Michel,  this  ulcer  is  eating  at  my  veiy  heart,  and 
Bt  it  is  only  like  a  vision  of  evil — some  mind-drawn  picture,  carried  up 
infancy  through  boyhood,  and  stealing  on,  year  by  year,  into  the 
of  life,  strengthening  its  ties  on  me  like  a  malady. 

^  You  will  say  this  is  a  diseased  imagination — the  fruits  of  an  over- 
roriked  brain,  or,  not  improbably,  the  result  of  an  overwrought  vanit}*-, 
hrt  would  seek  consolation  for  failures  in  the  dim  regions  of  superstition. 
El  may  be  so ;  and  yet  I  have  found  this  terror  beset  me  more  in  the 
riMoas  of  my  strength  and  activity  than  in  those  of  sickness  and  depres- 
■on.  Could  I  have  given  a  shape  and  colour  to  my  thoughts,  I  might 
litve  whispered  them  in  the  confessional,  and  sought  some  remedy 
■gtinst  their  pain ;  but  I  could  not.  They  flash  on  my  waking  feu^ulties 
Bb  the  memories  of  a  recent  dream.  I  half  doubt  that  they  are  not 
Mil,  and  look  around  me  for  the  evidences  of  some  change  in  my  con- 
t&m.  I  tremble  at  the  flrst  footstep  that  draws  near  my  door,  lest  the 
'KVvr  eomer  should  bring  the  tidings  of  my  downfal ! 

*I  was  at  Rome — a  student  of  the  Irish  college — when  this  cloud 
■tt  broke  over  me.  Some  letter  came  from  Ireland — some  document 
containing  a  confession,  I  believe.  I  was  summoned  before  the  superiors, 
•*d  questioned  as  to  my  family,  of  which  I  knew  nothing ;  and  as  to 
•y  means,  of  which  I  could  tell  as  little.  My  attainments  at  the  college 
''tte  inquired  into,  and  a  strict  scrutiny  as  to  my  conduct ;  but  though 
•Oth  were  above  reproach,  not  a  word  of  commendation  escaped  them  ; 
^  the  contrary,  I  overheard,  amid  their  whisperings,  the  terrible  word 
*Degradato !'  You  can  fancy  how  my  heart  sank  within  me  at  a  phrase 
^  ngnificant  of  shame  and  debasement ! 

**Iwas  told  the  next  morning  that  my  patron  was  dead,  and  that, 
■wing  no  longer  the  means  to  support  the  charges  of  a  Student,  I  should 
•Wome  a  *  Laico ;'  in  other  words,  a  species  of  servant  in  the  college. 
*fcwe  were  dreadful  tidings ;  but  they  were  short  of  what  I  feared. 
^«we  was  nothing  said  of  *  Degredation.'  I  struggled,  however,  against 
we  hardship  of  the  sentence — I  appealed  to  my  proficiency  in  study — 
^  prixes  I  had  won — the  character  I  bore,  and  so  on  ;  but  although  a 
few  months  more  would  have  seen  me  qualified  for  the  priesthood,  my 
P*yer  was  rejected,  and  I  was  made  a  *  Laico.'  Two  months  afterwards 
^  was  lent  to  the  convent  of  the  '  Espiazione,'  at  Ancona.     Many  oF 


.  21XC  m  3if  *  ^■^r"^"*^'    occi 

3T  3UC  3a:cri-x  ttiner  AMC  ae.  sad  wbedMT,  k  tiirt 
mil  Bzrrr  skcc  I  1^  JCoiclI  sr  kmods  hcbUclmI 
-at  las  2U.T  31*  laBis  £*  I  vris.  C^e.  diu  <ma«  ei«r  vork  for  good? 
r^f  ^ -■=>.  sz-i  ii~:  ^Lnr^zur  bsizhj     a  >ew.  like  icT%i£  escape;  iJ 

Tijr  :iuLf>=^uj:"r  ::  iiu  =-J^r:is  :c   : tiers.     H:*  o:iLir-,£i«; jrje=s  do « 

:•-:•  nK  T    jT^rrCs  ii.i:  iT*  L:*"~r  t:   li.-sc  '^i  h*vc  ojrscI\e5  endured! 

T    L  i^Tv  v-1  ^l:  nii-f  Ll?  i::   ":»:-rz.  i  IlrV  ::  ii,ioier.ce.  tha:  1 1>4« 

z  .Ixri  uri  1^1  j.c^  =^  :l-r  M:ii^  - :    tit  iii:!.  azi  ve:  I  iure  never  been 

Uic  :^r  "iir:'^  :•£  iLc  ■irtajTr  Li_£--e^j«  r:  iha:  CLvenrual  existence.    I* 

zi'T   : zi^'.'X'zikz.z  ■-■:  p«:urI*:-Al  ii.rrLr=^<  I  r«zez:ber  i:,  least*  iu  the  whid- 

x'UtL  :t  laiai-jfis  by  whi-jh  n.f-  ir*  sirved.  I  can  tor  a  tinie  fonret  the 

.1-.J.  -iitr  iirn-inc*.',  .in«l  the  chx-..     I  have  sn^oL^  nsentmeiits  too,  MicbeJ. 

1  vr.il.i  makf;  theiii  feel  ihiz  :>  Lix.  :hev  sesieneed  once  to  *  Degredi- 

-•:c'  rzJit  tliry   now  c^cie  I'.r  lin.'^   and  guidance — that  the  poor 

',;-■'-  '  can   now  sit  at  t'r.cLr  e.-jr.eil?  and  direct  their  act*.     There  is 

^;-.-^:2J:i'r  fo  g-Ioriou*  in  thr  lynLiiv  of  Rome,  so  high  above  the  pettj 

^.    .-^  -7.*v  of  rnere  kiLS^  *■  irir.cr  beyond  the   bounds   of  realms  and 

-.,^   .7  ??:-::  Alps  a:.d  '.xjtj'^s,  proclaiming-  its  proud  edicts  in  tbc 

..     .      -;_s  .. :'  Eur  ^'t.  ct\.\::rlnir  its  truths  in  the  silent  forests  oi  the 

,    .V-^:.  ?:.rr!ij  the  r.r.ir:  if  the  Monarch  on  his  throne,  tiirdhng  the 

_    .  ^.^  ":r:ai:  :f  :iie  indiui  in  tiis  wi^::vam,  that  even  to  bear  a  banuer 


THBEB  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  71 

in  its  ranks  is  a  noble  privilege.  And  now  I  come  back  to  these  children, 
with  whose  fortunes  I  feel  myself — I  know  not  how — bomid  up.  They 
were  related  to  this  Mr.  Godfrey,  and  that,  perchance,  may  be  the  secret 
fink  which  binds  us.  The  girl  might  have  won  a  grand  destiny — she 
had  beauty,  grace,  fSascination — ^all  that  men  prize  in  these  days  of  ours ; 
bat  there  was  no  high  ambition — nothing  beyond  the  thirst  for  personal 
admiration.  I  watched  her  anxiously  and  long.  There  was  a  weak 
goodness  about  her  heart,  too,  that  gave  no  promise  of  Belf-saorifice. 
Bach,  however,  as  she  is,  she  is  mine.  As  for  the  boy,  I  saw  him 
lifterday  for  the  first  time;  but  he  cannot  be  a  difficult  conquest. 
Again  I  hear  you  ask  me  why  can  I  turn  from  great  events  and  stirring 
Aemes  to  think  of  these;  and  again,  I  own,  that  I  cannot  tell  you. 
Jowefr  over  every  one,  the  humblest  as  the  highest,  the  weakest  in 
^farpoae  and  the  strongest  of  heart — power  to  send  forth  or  to  restrain, 
.la  crush  or  to  exalt — this  is  the  prize  of  those  who,  like  you  and  me, 
jwalk  humbly,  that  we  may  reign  proudly. 

*<  And  now,  dear  Michel,  good-by.  I  have  made  you  a  confession, 
and  if  I  have  told  little,  the  fault  is  not  mine.  You  know  all  my  sen- 
its  on  great  events — my  hopes,  and  my  anticipations.  I  must  leave 
to-morrow  or  the  day  after,  for  there  is  much  to  do  beyond  the 
Alps.  If  Kings  and  Kaisers  but  knew  as  much  as  we  poor  Priests,  the 
awning  would  scarce  be  a  merry  Christmas  with  them. 

"  Yours,  in  all  truth  and  brotherhood, 

''  Mathew  UEsuokdk. 
•Feast  of  St.  Pancratius,  Hof.  Thor^  Vienna." 

'      It  was  already  daybreak  when  D'flsmonde  finished  his  letter,  but 

instead  of  retiring  to  bed,  he  opened  his  window,  and  sat  enjoying  the 

;  ftnh  air  of  the  morning.     Partly  from  habit,  he  opened  his  book  of 

I   ''offices ;"  but  his  eyes  wandered,  even  from  the  oft-repeated  lines,  to 

'  tte  scene  before  him — the  spreading  glacis — ^where,  already,  the  troops 

were  mustering  for  parade.  *'  What  a  strange  thing  is  courage,"  thought 

m    ''  I,  who  feel  my  spirit  qudl  at  the  very  rumbling  sound  of  a  gun- 

ttrriage,  have  a  soul  to  see  all  Europe  convulsed,  and  every  nation  in 

iRDs,  undismayed !" 
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CHAPTER  EL 
"tbb  gadbt  yov  oaltov." 

As  Madame  de  HeidendorTs  morningi  were  ahvajs  paMnd  in 
die  TiiitSy  or  answering  the  letters  of  her  political  aciqwaintiieei^  Kali 
was  free  to  ^^end  her  hoars  with  Frank,  eiahanging  oonfideiiosi^  «1 
talking  of  that  dear  home  from  wluch  they  wete  moTB  •epurafted  SM 
by  circwnstanoe  than  hy  space. 

The  Cadet  had  obtdmed  leare  for  the  entire  day — an  inconBsiiaili 
finTOur  in  his  eyes — and  Kate  was  seated  at  her  breakfiut  when  hi 
appeared.  When  they  diet  the  day  be6»e^  Fhuik's  iindiTidad 
had  been  drawn  to  Kate  herself-^the  change  in  her  whole  av 
manner — ^that  graoefol  dignity  of  mien  wMdi  demted  his  vsgandfer 
her  to  a  species  of  worship ;  now,  however,  he  had  time  to  be 
with  the  accessories  of  her  position,  the  goigeous  diamber,  the 
silver  of  the  service,  the  rich  liveries,  everything  which  hespolps  km 
proud  and  afflurat  condition. 

^  I  almost  start  back  with  shame,  Kate,"  said  he,  **  if,  in  pastiag 
these  great  mirrors,  I  catch  a  glimpse  of  my  humble  figure,  so  unsoited 
does  it  seem  to  magDificence  like  this ;  nor  can  I  help  thinking  that  your 
household  agrees  with  me.  With  all  their  respectful  courtesy,  ther 
must  wonder  when  they  look  on  the  brother  of  their  Princess." 

''  You  know  well,  dearest  Frank,  that  in  your  service  the  highest  ra 
the  land  must  pass  the  ordeal  of  Cadetship." 

'^  Which  means  half  an  hour  for  an  Archduke,  and  a  foronoon  tor  a 
Serene  Highness.  Even  Walstein  took  but  a  week  to  spring  from  the 
ranks  to  a  Lieutenantcy;  a  month  later  saw  him  a  Rittmeister;  and 
already  he  commands  a  re^ment." 

'^  What  a  young  soldier  to  have  caught  up  the  complaining  cant 
about  slow  promotion,'*  said  Kate,  laughing. 

**  Ten  months  a  Cadet,  and  not  even  made  Corporal  yet,"*  sighed 
Frank.  "  To  be  sure,  I  might  have  been,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
Stockhaus." 

"  And  what  may  that  be,  dear  Frauk  ?" 

"  The  Prison ;  neither  more  nor  less.  When  I  came  here,  Kate,  the 
nephew,  or  grand-nephew,  of  the  Feld-Marschal  von  Auersbeig,  I 
thought  it  became  me  to  assume  something  like  style  in  my  mode  of 
life.     My  comrades  told  me  as  much,  too ;  and  as  I  had  no  difficulty  in 
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)btaiiiing  credit,  I  ran  in  debt  everywhere.  I  lent  to  all  who  asked 
ne,  and  gave  away  to  many  more.  Every  one  said  that  the  Feld 
iroold  pay  one  day  or  other,  and  I  never  confessed  how  poor  we  were  at 
lome.  I  know  I  was  wrong  there,  dearest  Kate ;  I  feel  that  acutely, 
low;  but  somehow  the  deception  I  began  with  others  gained  even  more 
n^ndly  on  myself.  From  continually  talking  of  our  Dalton  blood,  and 
Tur  high  podtion  in  our  own  country,  I  grew  to  believe  it  all,  and 
imded  that  some  at  least  of  these  imaginings  must  be  real.  But, 
Jbtrm  all,  I  cherished  the  hope  that  promotion  would  come  at  last, 
ind  that  I  should  live  to  be  an  honoured  soldier  of  the  Kuser. 

**  In  the  very  midst  of  all  thb  self-deception,  the  Feld  returns  to 
Heona,  from  a  tour  of  inspection,  and,  instead  of  sending  to  see  me, 
xdors  my  Colonel  to  his  presence.  I  know  not,  of  course,  what  passed. 
Hit  report  alleges  that  for  an  hour  the  old  General  harangued  him  in 
icnns  the  most  bitter  and  insulting.  Now,  my  dear  sister,  the  wrath 
MNired  out  upon  a  commanding  officer  does  not  become  diminished  as 
It  descends  through  the  successive  grades  of  rank,  and  fialls  at  last  on  the 
private.  For  m^  misdemeanour  the  regiment  was  ordered  away  from 
Renna,  and  sent  to  Laybach,  in  the  very  depth  of  winter  too.  This 
aould  not  help  my  popularity  much  among  my  comrades ;  and  as  I  was 
low  as  destitute  of  credit  as  of  means,  you  may  fancy  the  alteration  of 
nj  position — the  black  bread  of  the  Commissary,  instead  of  the  refined 
socJcery  of  '  the  Schwan  ;*  the  midnight  patrol,  in  rain  or  snow-drif);, 
21  place  of  the  joyous  carouse  of  the  supper-table ;  the  rude  tyranny 
if  a  vulgar  sergeant,  in  lieu  of  the  friendly  counsels  of  an  equal ;  all 
iiat  is  menial  and  servile — and  there  is  enough  of  both  in  the  service — 
leaped  upon  me  day  after  day ;  *till,  at  last,  my  only  hope  was  in  the 
jiance  that  I  might  ultimately  imbibe  the  rude  feelings  of  the  peasant- 
loldier,  and  drag  out  my  existence  without  a  wish  or  a  care  for  better. 

'*  As  if  to  make  life  less  endurable  to  me,  the  officers  were  forbidden 
70  hold  intercourse  with  me ;  even  such  of  the  Cadets  as  were  above  the 
rambler  claims  were  ordered  not  to  associate  with  me ;  my  turns  of 
hity  were  doubled ;  my  punishments  for  each  trifling  offence  in- 
n^ased ;  and  there  1  was,  a  soldier  in  dress,  a  convict  in  duty,  left  to 
Jiitik  over  all  the  flattering  illusions  I  had  once  conceived  of  the  service, 
ts  chivalry,  and  its  fame  ! 

"  I  wrote  to  Walstein,  telling  him  that  if  1  could  not  obtain  my  free- 
lom  otherwise,  I  would  desert !  A  copy  of  my  letter,  I  know  not  how 
)btained,  was  sent  to  my  Colonel,  and  I  was  sentenced  to  a  month's 
urrest,  a  week  of  which  I  was  to  pass  in  irons.  They  now  made  me  a 
rebel  in  earnest,  and  I  came  out  of  the  '  Stockhaus'  more  insubordinate 
bhan  I  went  in.     It    would  weary,  and  it  would   fret  you,    dearest 
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osfeor,  were  I  to  tdl  all  the  petty  wAemm  I  fonned  cvf  wirtinee,  and 
all  the  petty  tyiaonies  they  brought  down  upon  mj  head:  the  taont 
of  my  '  geotle  hlood,'  my  *  noUe  origin,'  my  *  high  deaeent»*  hmi; 
added  to  OTery  cruelty  they  practised,  till  I  was  ready  to  eme  the  foj 
name  that  associated  me  with  this  bitterness.  They  told  me  that  i 
second  deseition  was  always  pmished  with  death,  and  that  even  dw 
attempt  was  aocoimted  as  the  act.  I  rasolTed,  then,  to  finish  inA,  tUs 
dreary  existence,  and  I  wrote  a  farewell  letter  to  poor  Nelly,  tsUsi^ 
her  that,  as  I  was  certain  of  beiog  taken,  these  weie  the  last  fiass  I 
should  ever  write.  In  this  I  repeated  all  I  have  now  told  yoo,  anl  s 
vast  deal  more,  of  the  hardships  and  indignities  I  had  endnred ;  sod 
this,  like  my  former  letter,  was  sent  back  to  me.  Then  came  daee 
months  more  of  durance,  after  which  I  came  oot  what  they  deeaasdi  s 
good  s(^er." 

'<  Subdued  at  last,"  dghed  Kate. 

^*  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Like  a  Banat  charger,  I  had  a  Iddc  in  me,  aAv 
all  their  teaching  and  training.  1  found  out  the  lanee-^oorporal  of  oar 
company  was  the  man  who  had  discovered  my  letters.  I  sent  hiai  s 
challenge,  fought,  and  wounded  him.  Here  was  another  aflRanoe ;  sad 
now  the  Minister  of  War  was  to  deal  with  me  himself ;  and  I  ksif 
fancied  they  would  be  glad  to  get  rid  of  me.  Far  from  it.  Ha 
'  Stockhaus'  again,  and  short  fetters,  my  wrist  to  my  ankle,  were  ihs 
sovereign  remedies  for  all  misdeeds.  In  tiiis  plight  I  made  my  en- 
trance into  Vienna." 

"  Did  you  never  think  of  Uncle  Stephen  all  this  while,  Frank— nefff 
appeal  to  him  ?" 

'*  Ay,  Kate,  and  what  was  worse,  he  thought  of  me,  for  he  had  my 
punishment-rolls  brought  to  him,  and  although,  from  some  good- 
natured  interference  they  did  not  forward  more  than  a  fourth  of  ny 
misdeeds,  there  was  enough  to  condemn  me  in  his  eyes,  and  he  wrote, 
•  No  favour  to  this  Cadet,'  on  the  back  of  my  certificate." 
"  Poor  boy !  so  friendless  and  deserted." 

"  Persecuted  by  creditors,  too,"  continued  Frank,  as  excited  by  the 
recital  of  his  sorrows  he  paced  the  room  in  a  transport  of  anger; 
"  fellows  that  never  rested  till  they  got  me  in  their  books,  and  now  gt«« 
me  no  peace  for  payment.  Out  of  three  kreutzers  a  day,  Kate — a  penny 
English — I  was  to  discharge  all  the  debts  of  my  extravagance,  and  li»f 
ill  ht\  le !  A  Dalton,  well  born  and  nurtured,  in  a  position  of  ignominioflR 
[)overty  I" 

*'  Not  one  to  aid  you  !" 

"  Walstein  was  away  in  Bohemia  with  his  regiment,  and,  perhapf,  it 
were  better  so,  for  I  had  told  him  such  narratives  of  our  family,  toA 
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higfa-flown  siiories  of  our  princely  possessions,  that  I  could  not  have  had 
the  oourage  to  &oe  him  with  an  avowal  of  the  opposite.  At  last  I  did 
make  a  friend,  Kate ;  at  least,  one  poor  fellow  took  an  interest  in  ine, 
talked  to  me  of  home,  of  you  and  Nelly ;  mostly  of  h^  and  of  her 
emious  carvings,  which  he  prized  almost  as  much  as  little  Hans  used. 
He  aat  with  me  many  an  hour  under  the  trees  of  the  Prater,  or  we 
itrolled  along  in  the  shady  alleys  of  the  *^  Au  Garten,"  and  his  oom- 
panionship  somehow  always  soothed  and  comforted  me^  for  he  was  so 
itaed  with  book  learning,  that  he  could  ever  bring  out  something  from 
Uhland,  or  Richter,  or  Wieland,  that  suited  the  moment,  just  as  if  the 
Poet  had  one  in  his  mind  when  he  wrote  it.  How  often  have  I  wished 
tliai  I  were  like  him,  Kate,  and  had  a  mind  like  his,  teeming  with  its 
own  resources  against  sorrow." 

*^  Tell  me  more  of  him,  Frank,  dearest ;  I  feel  an  interest  in  him 
afaeedy.*' 

**  And  yet  you  would  scarcely  have  liked  him,  if  you  saw  him,"  said 
die  boy,  with  a  bashful  and  hesitating  manner. 

"  Why  not,  Frank?  His  appearance  might  have  been  little  promising, 
Ilia  £ace  and  figure  commonplace " 

^*  No,  no :  not  that — not  that.  Adolf  was  good  looking,  with  a  fine 
dear  brow,  and  a  manly,  honest  face ;  nor  was  his  manner  vulgar — at 
least  for  his  station.     He  was  a  Pedlar." 

'*  A  Pedlar,  Frank,"  cried  Kate,  growing  scarlet  as  she  spoke. 

**  Ay,  I  knew  well  how  you  would  hear  the  word,"  said  the  boy ;  "  I 
ofiken  used  to  fancy  my  high-bred  sister's  scorn  if  she  could  but  have  seen 
die  companion  whose  arm  lay  around  my  neck,  and  who  spoke  to  me  as 
*Thou;" 

Kate  made  no  answer,  but  her  cheek  was  crimson,  and  her  lip 
trembled. 

''  You  and  Walstein  were  never  out  of  my  thoughts,"  continued 
Fnmk,  ''for  I  could  fancy  how  each  of  you  would  look  down  upon 
him.** 

**  Not  that,  Frank,"  said  she,  in  confusion;  ''  if  he  were  indeed  kind 
to  you;  if  he  were  a  true  friend  in  that  time  of  dreariness  and  gloom." 

^*  So  was  he — with  hand,  and  heart,  and  purse.  And  yet— confound 
diat  sense  of  pride,  which  poisons  every  generous  movement  of  the 
heart,  and  will  not  let  it  throb  in  unison  with  one  of  humble  fortune! — 
I  never  could  get  the  Dalton  out  of  my  head.  There  it  was,  with  that 
Inmbering  old  £ftbric  of  an  Irish  house,  our  wasteful  habits,  and  our  idle 
dependants,  all  g(ung  down  to  ruin  together ;  and  instead  of  despising 
myaelf  for  this,  I  only  was  ashamed — at  what,  think  you? — of  my 
frieadflhip  for  a  Pedkur !     Many  a  holiday  have  I  kept  my  barrack- 
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twm,  rather  than  be  seen  with  Adolf  in  the  Vdlks  QnttB  c 
Grahen.  I  liked  to  be  along  with  him  in  the  solitude  of  thn  PmWr. 
or  in  our  country  walWa ;  but  wheu  lie  asked  roe  to  accompany  him  tb 
ihe  Cafe  or  the  Theatre,  Kate— to  some  Ordinary  in  the  LeofMttKit. 
or  some  Wine-cellar  on  the  Danube,  I  used  to  feign  duty,  or  actually  tti* 
a  comrade's  guard,  to  ovoid  it.  How  meanlv  you  think  of  me  for  (D 
thi«,  Kate.  I  see,  by  tlie  floah  upon  your  cheek,  what  shame  the  eon- 
fcsaion  ha*  given  you." 

Koto's  confusion  grew  almost  intolerable ;  she  twice  tried  to  "peik. 
but  tlie  effort  was  above  her  strength,  and  Frank,  who  mistook  ber 
silence  for  rebuke,  at  Inst  went  on  : 

"  You  may  guess,  Kate,  from  what  I  have  now  told  you,  bow  maA 
Boldieriug  has  rcoliscd  all  my  early  hopes  and  ambitions.  I  nippcw 
times  were  different  long  ago," 

"  Of  course  tliey  were,  or  Uncle  Stephen  would  not  now  be  a  FieU- 
Marsha!-" 

As  if  in  echo  to  her  words,  at  this  moment  a  servant,  throwing  irafc 
the  door,  announced  "  The  Feld,"  himself.     Frank  fell  back  aa  the  )U    , 
General  advanced  into  the  room,  bowingwith  a  courtesy  that  would  htn    ' 
done  honour  to  a  courtier.     He  wa«  dresied  in  the  uniform  of  hts  rani, 
and  wore  all  his  decorations,  »  goodly  mass,  that  covered  one  entire  sidf 
of  1 1  in  coat, 

Ajiproaching  Rate  with  a  manner  of  admirably  blended  affection  buJ 
respect  he  kissed  her  band,  and  then  Baluted  her  on  either  cheek.  "  For- 
give me,  my  dear  niece,"  said  he,  "  if  I  have  not  been  earlier  to  fa* 
my  reaped*,  and  say  welcome  to  Vienna ;  but  my  nole  will  ha*e  told 
you  that  [  was  on  duty  yesterday  with  tbe  Emiieror." 

Kate  blushed  and  bowed,  for  unhappily  she  had  not  read  the  n'*' 
through.  Frank's  presence  had  made  lier  forget  all  but  himself.  VTith 
'all  the  gallantry  of  his  bygone  school,  the  old  "  Feld"  proceeded  to  com- 
pliment Kato  on  her  beauty  aud  grace,  expressing  in  proper  phraso  hii 
pride  at  the  posseuion  of  »ach  «  relative. 

"  The  Empress  was  the  first  to  tell  me  of  yoor  arriTsl,"  wuA  hi; 
"  and  nothing  could  be  more  gracious  than  the  terms  in  whidi  ^m  ip*^ 
of  you." 

With  a  thiill  of  pleasure  Kat«  heard  these  words,  and  gteedilf  dinb 
in  every  syllable  he  uttered.  Not  alone  her  betrothal  to  the  PifflW 
but  all  the  circumstances  of  her  future  deetiny,  aeemed  to  be  matten  (^ 
deep  interest  to  the  Court,  and  poor  Kate  listened  with  wonder  lo  fc 
Feld  as  he  recounted  the  various  speculations  her  marriage  had  g"W 
nae  to.  She  little  knew  within  what  a  narrow  circle  the  sympatUM  of 
R<7^ty  are  forced  to  rerolv^  and  how  glad  they  aie  of  anjihhg  * 
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relieve  the  tedious  monotony  of  existence.  One  roost  important  question 
had  already  arisen,  since  the  Empress  had  expressed  a  wish  that  the 
young  Princess  should  he  presented  to  her ;  hut  Madame  de  Heidendorf 
refused  her  permission,  on  the  ground  that  she  had  not  yet  been  pre- 
sented at  the  Court  of  the  Czar.  All  the  difiBculties  of  the  two  cases, 
the  arguments  for  either  course,  the  old  General  deployed  with  an 
earnestness,  that  if  it  at  first  amused,  at  last  deeply  interested  Kate. 
The  flattering  sense  of  self-importance  giving  a  consequence  to  trifles, 
which,  if  told  of  another,  she  would  have  smiled  at. 

*^  I  was  desirous  of  gratifying  the  Empress  before  I  saw  you,  my  dear 
niece,"  said  he,  taking  her  hand ;  but  you  may  guess  how  much 
greater  is  my  anxiety  now  that  I  have  learned  to  know  you.  It  will  be, 
indeed,  a  proud  day  for  the  old  Field  Marshal  when  he  shall  present  one 
of  his  own  name  and  ^unily,  so  gifted,  and  so  beautiful.  A  thorough 
Dalton  !"  added  he,  gazing  on  her  with  rapture. 

'*  How  glad  am  I,  Sir,  to  see  that  all  the  distinctions  your  great 
career  has  won  have  not  effaced  the  memory  of  our  old  name  and 
house." 

'<  I  have  but  added  to  it  another  as  noble  as  itself,"  replied  he  haugh- 
tily. "  Others  have  given  their  energies  to  degrade  our  ancient  lineage. 
It  is  to  be  your  task  and  mine,  Madame  la  Princesse,  to  replace  us  in 
our  rightful  station." 

Kate  instinctively  sought  out  Frank  with  her  eyes,  but  could  barely 
catch  a  glimpse  of  his  figure  within  a  recess  of  a  window.  More  than 
<mce  the  poor  Cadet  had  meditated  an  escape;  but  as  the  door  was  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  room  he  saw  discovery  would  be  inevitable. 
With  a  graceful  courtesy  the  old  Feld  asked  after  Father  and  Nelly, 
expressing  his  wish  to  see  and  know  them,  in  terms  which  plainly  con- 
veyed to  Kate  his  utter  ignorance  of  their  station  and  habits. 

'*  As  a  younger  son  myself,  without  the  ties  of  fortune,  I  may  be  per- 
mitted to  doubt  how  far  the  head  of  a  distinguished  house  has  a  right 
from  any  considerations  of  personal  gratification,  to  reside  away  from 
his  country,  Madame.  I  must  own  that  my  Nephew's  conduct  in  this 
respect  has  not  met  my  approval.  I  have  not  felt  free  to  tell  him  so, 
our  intercourse  being  for  so  many  years  interrupted ;  but  you  will  say 
as  much  for  me.  Let  him  know  that  the  great  names  of  a  nation  ouglit 
not  to  die  out  in  people's  memories." 

"  You  are  aware.  Sir,"  said  Kate,  timidly,  "  that  Papa's  means  are 
not  as  they  once  were;  circumstances  of  economy  first  suggested  his 
coming  abroad." 

^*A  reason  that  always  has  appeared  to  me  insufficient,"  said  the 
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other,  sternl J.     *^  He  could  have  reduced  his  esteUuhment  at  hoina— 
fewer  hunters — less  splendid  hanquets." 

'< Hunters  and  banquets !"  sighed  Kate ;  ^how  fitUe  he  knows  of  osr 
**  Here,  I  see  nothing  hut  the  best  firants  of  his  system,*'  said  he, 
lasting  her  hand  with  gallantry ;  ''no  cost  could  be  aoeoonted  too  modi 
that  aided  the  attainment  of  such  perfection.  I  am  too  old  a  courtier 
not  to  distinguish  between  mere  natire  g^racdfnlness  and  that  moie 
polished  elegance  which  comes  of  refined  intercourse.  Mj  Niece  is 
worthy  to  be  a  Princess !     But  your  l»t>ther " 

''  Oh !  what  of  dear  Frank  ?*'  cried  she,  eageriy. 

**  Simply  this,  Madame :  habits  of  wasteful  expenditure  hare  unsnited 
him  to  the  stem  realities  of  a  soldier's  lifa  With  his  fortune^  and  In 
tastes,  he  should  have  sought  service  among  those  popinjays  tint 
English  tailors  make  Lancers  or  Hussars  of.  He  might  have  woo  the 
laurels  that  are  gathered  on  Hounslow,  or  St.  James's  Park :  he  m^ 
have  been  disting^hed  in  that  barbaric  warfare  yon  call  an  In&a 
campaign ;  but  here,  in  this  empire,  where  soldiering  means  discipline^ 
self-denial,  hardship,  endurance ! — I  was  eight  years  a  Cadet,  Madsiws 
twelve  a  sous-Lientenant.  I  saw  the  decoration  I  should  have  receired 
given  to  another.  The  Dienst  Kreutz  I  had  won  was  refused  ae^ 
because  I  had  not  served  twenty  years ;  and  yet,  by  accepting  these,  and 
hundreds  like  them,  as  the  inevitable  necessities  of  the  service,  I  am  wlitt 
now  you  see  me." 

"  And  if  Frank  will  be  but  patient ^ 

"  He  may  be  a  Corporal  within  a  year,  Madame,"  said  the  FeU 
gravely,  and  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  had  advanced  a  somewhat  boU 
pledp^. 

'^  But  he  must  be  an  officer  within  a  week.  Sir,"  said  Rate,  taking  the 
General's  hand  within  her  own.  ^  I  seldom  ask  favours,  and  as  seldom 
are  they  refused  me.  The  chivalry  of  Austria  will  surely  suflfer  no 
attaint  for  one  whose  distinction  it  is  to  be  your  relative,  and  a  Dahoo. 
Nay,  dear  Uncle,  this  is  the  first,  the  very  first  request  I  have  ever  made 
of  you.  It  would  not  be  meet  for  me  to  say,  in  your  presence,  what  t 
guerdon  is  his  name  for  his  good  conduct." 

"  You  are  too  sanguine,  Madame.     You  do  not  know  this  boy.* 

**  Every  thought  of  his  heart  I  know— every  hope  that  sustains  him. 
lie  himself  has  told  me  all  his  shortcomings.'' 

"His  insubordination  ?'* 

"  Yes." 

"  Extravagance  ?" 

"  Yes." 
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HiB  daj8  of  impruonment  ?" 

Yet." 

His  arrests  ia  irons  ?" 

All— ererything ;  and  what  are  they,  save  the  boyish  ezoesses  of 

who,  carried  away  by  high  spirits,  and  booyed  up  by  Ae  flattering 

le  of  relationship  to  a  great  and  distinguished  name,  has  been  led  on 

c^es  by  ihe  mere  native  warmth  of  temperament.     It  is  easy  to  see 

r  little  he  thought  of  himself  and  how  much  of  his  Uncle !" 

rhe  old  General  shook  his  head  dubiously. 

^  These,  dear  Uncle,"  said  she,  pressing  him  into  a  seat  before  a 

b  with  writing  materials,  **  take  that  pen  and  write." 

^  Write  what,  dear  child?"  said  he,  with  a  softness  very  different  from 

usual  manner. 

*I  know  nothing  of  the  forms,  nor  the  fitting  phrases.      All  I 

It  is  that  Frank  should  have  his  sword  knot." 

*  You  have  learned  the  proper  word,  I  see,"  said  he,  smiling,  while 

bahmced  the  pen  doubtiugly  in  his  fingers.     **  The  Colonel  of  his 

iment  is  an  Imperial  Prince." 

^  So  much  the  better,  Uncle.     A  Hapsburg  will  know  how  to  reward 

Utcm." 

'  So  then  we  begin  thus/"  said  the  old  General,  whose  half^suppresBed 

b  showed  that  he  was  merely  jesting  with  her  eagerness :  **  Imperial 

^bnns.    The  Cadet  Yon  Dalton,  whose  distinction  it  is  to  be  the 

■1  nephew  of  a  very  old  soldier,  and  the  brother  of  a  very  young 


f  Sky,  iurdyy  this  will  not  do,"  said  Kate. 

^A  vtry  young  Frincess,"   resumed  the  Feld,  as  he  continued  to 

li^  ^wfao  confi£ng  in  her  own  captivations  and  your  Higbness's 


m  but  jesting  witii  me.  Uncle,  and  Fm  serious,"  said  she, 
itm^y. 

'  And  am  not  I  serious  too,  Madame  ?"  cried  he,  laying  down  the 
L  "  If  I  adc  promotion  for  a  boy,  whose  whole  career  has  been  one 
letion  of  discipline,  whose  serriees  are  all  inscribed  in  tiie  Frev6t- 
nhal's  return,  is  it  not  better  that  I  should  press  his  claims  on  the 
rits  of  others  than  dwell  upon  his  own  misconduct  ?  My  dear  child," 
I  he  affectionately,  *^  there  are  natures  that  cannot  bear  a  too  sudden 
iptrity,  as  tfiere  are  individuals  who  cannot  endure  too  sudden 
nges  of  dimate.  Our  Dalton  blood  has  a  little  of  this  same  in- 
lity.  Shall  I  tell  you  how  I  won  my  first  step  in  the  service.  I 
I  al  Hohenkirchen  when  Moremi  began  his  celebrated  retreat  through 
defiles  of  the  SehwartswaU.     The  company  in  wbidi  I  served  as  a 
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simple  corporal  occupied  a  large  farm-house,  on  an  elcTated  platetn, 
aboTe  the  road  to  Schweinfiirt :  we  could  see  for  miles  along  the  ▼alley, 
and  our  position  was  taken  up  to  observe  the  moTement  of  the  enemy, 
and  immediately  report  when  hb  advanced  guard  came  in  sight.  Oar 
orders  also  were,  to  hold  the  place  as  long  as  we  were  able,  and  dday, 
as  much  as  possible,  the  enemy's  advance ;  in  other  words,  if  we  could 
retard  him  by  half  a  day,  at  the  sacrifice  of  our  party,  our  duty  would 
be  well  done.  These  unpleasant  situations  arise  now  and  then  in  war; 
but  one  comfort  is,  they  seldom  occur  twice  to  the  same  man ! 

^*  The  Captiun  who  commanded  us  was  an  old  officer,  who  had  bone 
his  slow  promotion  with  many  a  heart-burning,  and  now  resolved,  cone 
what  might,  to  win  his  grade.  Without  waiting  for  the  enemy,  k 
took  a  patrol  party,  and  set  out  to  meet  them.  We  never 
again !  Our  Lieutenant,  alike  impatient,  determined  on  a 
sance.  He  had  scarcely  been  gone  half  an  hour,  when  a  quidi  rattling 
of  fire-arms  told  us  that  he  was  engaged  with  the  enemy.  One  ma 
alone  returned  to  tell  us  that  the  rest  had  fallen,  and  that  the  enemy 
was  approaching  in  force.  The  command  now  devolved  on  me.  I  had 
been  four  times  passed  over  in  promotion,  distinct  acts  of  aervioe  kft 
unnoticed,  and  my  claims  as  much  ignored  as  if  I  was  the  veriest  dolt 
I  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  I  bore  these  disappointments  withoot  pnif 
but  they  taught  me  one  lesson  at  least,  '  that  duty  is  above  all  oob- 
sideration  of  self.'  I  well  knew  what  was  expected  of  us,  and  resolted 
if  possible  to  fulfil  it.  I  prepared  at  once  for  a  stout  resistance— • 
hopeless,  of  course,  but  an  obstinate  one.  Well,  I  will  not  imitate  tbc 
tardiness  of  the  duty  by  a  similar  prolixity :  we  held  the  farm  for  two 
hours,  during  which  the  roof  was  twice  on  fire  from  the  enemy's  shelh; 
aud  wlien,  at  length,  they  stormed  the  place,  our  defence  was  reduced 
to  eight  men,  commanded  by  a  corporal  with  two  shot- wounds  in  hi» 
chest.  We  were  made  prisoners,  and  carried  away  to  Strasbuig,  from 
whence  I  was  exchanged  under  a  cartel,  and  came  back  to  my  regiment 
as  a  Lieutenant.  Had  I  merely  sought  promotion,  Madame,  and  fol- 
lowed the  dictates  of  ambition  and  not  of  duty,  1  had  perhaps  fidleo 
like  the  others.  It  was  in  the  very  forgetfulness  of  myself  lay  my 
j)rosperity  and  my  reward." 

Kate's  eyes  sought  out  Frank,  resolved  on  one  effort  more  for  her 
object,  but  the  boy  was  gone.  lie  had  contrived  to  slip  away  unseen 
(luring  the  conversation,  and  was  now  waiting  at  the  comer  of  the  street) 
impatient  for  the  General's  departure,  to  return  to  his  sister. 

'*  I  am  to  have  the  honour  of  dining  in  yoiur  company  to-day,"  said 
tlie  Feld,  rising  to  take  leave.  "  Let  me  hope  that  my  obduracy  will  noJ 
weaken  your  regard  for  one  so  proud  of  being  your  uncle." 
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^'  No,  uncle,"  said  she,  ^'  and  chiefly  since  I  do  not  believe  in  the 
ibdunur)r,  and  have  full  faith  in  the  aflfection." 

With  every  testimony  of  regard,  they  now  took  leave  of  each  other, 
Hid  the  General  retired  as  Kate  betook  herself  to  her  own  room. 

She  had  scarcely  lef^  the  apartment  when  the  Archduke  entered  it. 
Mhdame  de  Heidendorf  had  told  him  that  the  Princess  was  there  with  her 
}f  and  he  came  expressly  to  see  her.  "  Gone  ag^in/'  exclaimed  he ; 
I  never  to  see  this  mysterious  beauty?"  while  he  threw  his  eyes 
mmnd  the  room.  '*  What's  this  addressed  to  myself  here,"  added  he,  as 
b^Cftoght  sight  of  the  paper  which  the  Feld  had  half  written.  <*  To  his  Im- 
fmul  Highness  the  Archduke  Franz  Albrecht,  commanding  the  Eleventh 
Btgiment  of  Infantry.*'  Rapidly  glancing  over  the  few  lines,  he  at  once 
■B^t  their  meaning,  and  detected  the  playful  spirit  in  which  they  were 
■pceived.  ^^  The  fair  Princess  must  not  be  disappointed  in  her  opinion," 
ImU  he,  laughingly,  as  he  took  up  the  pen  and  wrote.  "  Too  happy  to 
IBtieipate  the  unexpressed  wish,  the  Archduke  appoints  Cadet  ron  Daltoii 
hi  a  Lieutenancy  in  the  Hussars,  of  the  Wlirtemberg  Regiment,"  and 
ijgning  his  well-knovirn  initials  at  the  foot,  he  sealed  and  addressed  the 
Ipiper  to  the  Princesse  de  MidchikoET.  This  done,  he  left  the  house, 
ftmung  as  he  went  a  young  Cadet,  whose  military  salute  he  scarcely 
■oticed,  nor  knew  the  anxious  heart  for  whose  happiness  he  had  just 
pofided. 

Toung  Frank  stood  respectfully  at  the  salute  as  the  Prince  passed,  and 
dien  bounded  away  to  rejoin  his  sister.  The  drawing-room,  however, 
vat  empty,  and  it  was  by  mere  chance  th^t  he  saw  the  letter,  on  which 
the  address  was  scarcely  dry.  Taking  this  with  him,  he  hastened  to 
Imt  room.  '^A  letter  for  you,  Kate,"  cried  he,  ''and  with  a  royal 
Md^too!" 

**  Poor  Frank,"  said  she,  coming  out  to  meet  him.  '*  That  I  should 
iMve  such  tidings  for  you !  The  Feld  is  obdurate  and  unyielding.  He 
bacies  that  there  is  no  road  to  honour  save  the  old  track  he  has  trod 
himaelf." 

^  I  knew  as  much,  Kate.  Had  I  stayed  longer  in  the  room,  I  could 
BOt  have  refrained  from  bursting  out  to  say,  '  Hold,  Sister,  dearest,  not 
the  best  grade  in  all  the  service  is  worth  so  much  solicitation.  I'll  carry 
tha  musket  while  I  must,  and  the  day  they  make  me  an  officer  Til  smash 
tha  sword  across  my  knee  and  leave  them !' " 

Sjite  broke  the  seal  of  the  packet,  without  answering  this  passionate 
ipeechy  and  then,  with  a  cry  of  joy,  exclaimed,  ''  Here  it  is,  Frank !  The 
Mnoe  himself  has  given  you  the  rank,  and  in  the  Hussars,  too !" 

^Let  me  see  it,"  cried  the  boy;  "let  me  see  it"  And  tearing  the 
pqpar  from  her  hand,  he  read  it  again  and  agun.     ''  I  scarce  know — I 

TOL.n.  o 
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can  scarce  believe  this  real ;  but  a  Prince's  word — a  royal  promise,  Kats^ 
is  surely  sacred." 

<<  Of  that  there  can  be  no  doubt^  Frank." 

'<  And  I  am  a  Hussar,  and  an  Officer/'  said  he,  with  %  burai  of  ddighL 
''  I'd  not  change  with  the  Kaiser  this  minnte,  Kate," 

"  My  dear,  dear  Frank,"  said  she,  passing  her  arm  around  bit  nedu 

^*  And  to  owe  it  all  to  you,  my  sweet  Kate !  If  anything  eonld  mt* 
hance  the  pleasure  of  this  piece  of  fortune,  it  is  thia  fact  And  muk  a 
regiment,  Kate — The  Prince  Paul's.  The  turapp6  all  one  masa  of  gol^ 
and  the  chako  splendid,  and  their  horses  the  true  Hungarian  breed  ■ 
the  native  horse  crossed  with  the  Arab !  I  feel  already  as  if  I  were  in 
the  saddle,  and  careering  wildly  about  Oh,  Kate^  what  glorioos 
news !" 

Again  and  again  he  embraced  her  in  his  ecstasy,  and  she  biding  her 
head  upon  his  shoulder,  tried  to  suppress  the  burst  of  emotions  which 
filled  her  heart,  for  she  thought  at  what  a  price  she  porchased  the  pom 
she  wielded. 

They  sat  long  with  hands  close  locked  beside  each  other — ndther 
speaking — each  travelling  Ids  own  road  of  thought ;  and  bow  wide  apnt 
they  lay ! 


CHAPTER  X. 


"VIENNA." 


Wk  cannot  afford  to  linger  in  Vicnna,''nor  speak  of  the  week — the  most 
brilliant  of  all  her  life — Kate  passed  there.  It  was  the  first  bunt  of 
that  ambition  which  had  so  long  taken  possession  of  her,  and  she  sav 
licrscif,  at  length,  in  all  the  pride  of  her  station,  and  her  beauty  the 
object  of  a  hundred  flatteries. 

F^ted  at  the  Court,  distinguished  by  the  special  attentions  of  the 
Princes,  most  courteously  received  in  all  the  society  of  the  most  exclusive 
capital  of  Europe,  the  whirl  of  pleasure  and  excitement  as  effectoaDv 
precluded  thought  as  it  defied  reflection.  Hitherto  she  had  seen  the 
world  only  as  a  dependant,  or  at  least  as  something  appertaining  to 
Lady  Hester,  in  whose  caprices  she  was  bound  to  share,  making  part- 
nery,  as  it  were,  in  all  her  likings  and  dislikings ;  but  now,  she  w«s 
become  the  centre  around  which  all  these  attentions  revolved,  and  her 
own  will  was  the  directing  impulse  of  every  action. 

Of  all  the  cities  of  the  Continent,  Menna  was  most  remarkable  fiff 
almost  instinctively  adopting  tlu?  tone  of  its  Court  in  respect  to  a  dis- 
tmguished  visitor.     There  was  something  like  intuition  in  the  way  in 
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AA  they  guessed  the  feeliog  of  Royalty,  and  as  quickly  mado  it 


own. 

The  restricted  limits  of  the  first  society,  of  conrse,  made  this  practi- 
Ua^  as  well  as  the  hct  that  all  helonging  to  it  were  more  or  less 
^aged  in  the  serriee  of  the  Emperor.  Kate  Dalton  was  now  to  enjoy 
m  fiatteryy  and  find  herself,  wherever  she  went,  the  special  object  of 
Imtkm. 

At  the  Hof  Theatre — where  they  played  her  fayourite  operas  ;  at  the 
«at  reriews  in  the  Prater,  at  the  balls  of  the  Palace,  or  the  d^jemics 
'  Sehonbrunn,  she  seemed  the  occasion  of  the  fi^te,  and  to  do  her 
noar,  all  appeared  assembled.  Carried  away  by  the  triumphant  delight 
'  pleaaore,  so  associated  with  power,  she  either  forgot  at  times  the 
iee  at  which  her  greatness  had  been  purchased,  or  was  disposed  to  still 
m  beatings  of  her  heart  by  the  thought,  *'  My  destiny  is  chosen ;  it  is 
b  late  to  look  back.**  To  have  grieved  over  her  lot,  besides,  wodd 
ite  seemed  an  utter  selfishness,  seeing  that  she  was  the  means  of 
iipeDfling  such  happiness  to  all  her  family.  Her  poor  Father  placed 
hse  more  in  comfort ;  Nelly  free  to  follow  the  dictates  of  her  charming 
ite3r»  without  the  alloying  sense  of  toil ;  and  dear  Frank,  in  all  the 
nherant  joy  of  his  promotion,  eternally  reminding  her  that  she  was 
ii  patroness.  The  quick  clatter  of  his  charger's  hoofs  in  the  court- 
Pttd,  the  clank  of  his  sabre  as  he  ran  up  the  stairs,  were  but  the  glad 
ktliide  to  his  daily  outpouring  of  gratitude !  Aye,  '^  to  be  sorry  now, 
mrid  be  but  selfish." 

Sodi  was  the  philosophy  in  which  she  wrapt  herself ;  and  day  after 
hyte  feeling  gained  strength  within  her.  It  was  true  there  were 
tiBients  when  all  the  sophistry  gave  way,  and  her  affections  flowed 
41  and  strong  in  the  deep  channds  of  her  heart.  Then,  indeed,  she 
Hr  the  emptiness  of  all  this  gorgeous  parade — ^how  little  it  gave  of 
id  happiness — how  seldom  it  ever  called  forth  one  generous  feeling, 
t:  mie  high  desire,  and  she  wished  the  Fates  had  dealt  otherwise  with 
ir»  At  times,  she  almost  longed  for  the  humble  home,  in  all  its 
itotj,  with  nothing  but  Nelly's  bright  smile  and  gentle  voice  to 
ber  its  solitude!  It  may  have  been  this  conflict— for  conflict  it  wns 
gaife  to  her  demeanour  a  certain  calm  dignity,  which,  in  the 
wtimadon  of  society,  elevated  her  high  above  any  charge  of 
or  capriciousness.  She  was  a  thought  g^ver,  perhaps,  than 
;  but  the  feeling  imparted  an  indescribable  grace  to  one  whose 
was  the  very  type  of  brilliancy.  Af^r  all,  these  were  but  pass- 
;  nor  did  she  ever  suffer  herself  to  recur  to  the  past,  save 
wnywari  memories  would  obtrude  micalled  for. 

came  a  letter  firmn  Lady  Hester ;  and,  akhoiigh  not  a  long 
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d^soie  cf  fab  feot 


:»:i: —   T'.tfr*  s  &  irsar  iie-j.  ^:  .li*  ~ 


-  .  ij.-"*  I'll-  ii-.-i  ztz.iri  irzni.  zirt  Cia^:»? :  ::<cir  c^^nduct  ki§  been 
■  •:  y'lixiizuz .  zzk-  LTz  I'TC  rr-r*i  1:  il-  :  r:  r:-:  "^r  li*  ?torv.  I  rerilT 
tl>*"-:.  l?:  ::  iir?:r~r  n"  i.'=r'«.  Sir  S.  :*  Lriz^  Iz.  InrLand.  at  that 
--:i:«*  -i-rJi  iii*  -jrcr.-i  zjzj=.  v:cr  li'^-fr  -ij^ii  ::■  txk  ct.  with  SvdDe^': 
LZii  S-errrr  uj  r  --r  ::  li-i-a-  1  ^LiJ  :r.  I  ir-'k.  :z  >?3;e  cavalry  regi- 
:i.Tn:_  A:  Jri-izJ-iZ  ?  izn-i  nr^e?^;—  I  LiTe  be?a  oat  off  with  a 
:_j^n-:-lf  l..-;  vlz.-;**  :■:  £f:ee~  :."iz!dre£  s  \ear:  but  e«"ea  with  this  I  am 

m 

::i.:ic-  5-  rrljr-rii.  :c  C.tt^-5-  '.Wai  :n  hani  tieas,  and  never  wore 
llt-lLl^  ;:n  1:1  :li  5a-:'«c  ::r  tie  list  sere-teen  vears  of  her  life;  and 
L  Tlefni-f  ij^  iT-t  ^  :i:Artzi-g'  rvirteni  ot  a  cap?:e.  a  /a  Cistercine,  whidu 
■»••=  z.  zLi£e  ::  » Jilte  cashzicr^,  will  be  perf«rctly  simple  and  very  be- 
:-:zur-r  I  wear  nv  Liir  ow  alwavs  in  hands,  and  very  low  on  the 
I'ir-e.  D'Es=.:'-3ie  s>ivs  I'-t:  the  ima^re  ot  the  Madonna  of  Dominichioa 
-ii.h.  y:-  zi^y  ncaQcicber.  I  always  preferred  to  Raphaefs. 

•'  CiTcinal  Brjschetti  has  been  spending*  a  few  days  here,  and  I  cannoC 
Trl!  v:-.:  the  charm  I  have  feh  in  his  society,  contrasted  with  the  fnToloitf 
•^Lssipation  I  have  been  used  to.  He  is  so  suave,  and  so  gentle,  so  per- 
suaare,  without  importunity,  and  so  conciliating  witlial.  Not  the  least 
austerity  about  him ;  but  at  times  actually  gay!  He  quite  approves  ofinv 
haTiDg  kept  Fripponi  as  my  cook.     '  A  change  of  cuisine,'  said  he,  '  in* 
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wokres  a  change  of  digestion,  a  change  of  temperament,  and  a  moral 
change;'  alterations  far  too  important  to  be  incurred  at  once.  This  is 
■o  £ur  pleasant,  as  certainly  the  man  is  an  admirable  artist.  His  Emi- 
nence said  yesterday  that  the  salmi  of  ortolans  was  a  dish  fit  for  the 
Pope.  We  drive  oat,  or  row,  every  day,  on  the  lake,  and  I  shall  be  quite 
lonely  when  he  leaves  this.  I  am  curious  to  know  if  you  remember  a 
bust  of  him  in  the  Vatican.  He  was,  and  indeed  is,  a  remarkably  hand- 
mne  man;  and  his  leg  has  been  modelled  I  can't  say  how  often.  He 
aaks  me  to  whom  I  am  writing,  and  begs  you  will  remember  him  in 
jour  prayers  ;  how  touchingly  simple,  is  it  not? 

**  I  ventured  last  night  on  a  bit  of  importunity,  and  asked  his  Emi- 
nence a  &vour.  That  poor  dear  Jekyl,  you  know,  is  miserably  off.  His 
fiynily,  all  so  wealthy,  he  says,  and  only  allow  him  a  few  hundreds  a 
jear ;  and  with  his  generous  habits  and  wastefulness  this  must  be  actuul 
'  *want.  Well,  I  asked  the  Cardinal  if  there  might  not  be  some  way  of 
lending  him  out  as  a  Missionary — like  St.  Vincent  de  Paul.  I'm  certain 
Jie'd  not  like  the  dress  nor  the  bare  feet,  but  he'd  be  so  happy  with  those 
dianning  Tonga  islanders,  who,  such  is  their  zeal,  that  they  actually 
give  four  and  five  scalps  for  a  wax  image  of  the  Virgin.  His  Eminence 
hinied  that  there  might  be  difficulties,  but  he'd  think  of  it ! 

*^  Your  Prince  passed  through  here  on  Tuesday  on  his  way  to  Naples; 
he  wants  to  see  'La  Giovina'  dance  in  that  new  ballet  of  'Paradiso.' 
Tliey  say  she  is  perfectly  lovely.  The  Prince  asked  after  you,  and  said 
•omething  about  its  not  being  etiquette  for  him  to  write  to  you,  or  that 
yoa  should  write  first,  or,  I  really  forget  what;  you  know  the  slurring 
way  he  has  of  talking,  and  how  he  walks  away  before  he  has  finished. 
He's  worse  than  ever,  I  think,  or  probably  it  is  /  that  have  less  patience 
with  him  now  since  you  are  gone  ! 

**  Jekyl  told  me — in  strict  confidence,  remember — that  M did  not 

stand  well  with  his  court,  and  that  there  would  be  nothing  wonderful  in 
the  Czar's  refusing  his  leave  for  the  marriage.  What  you  ought  to  do  in 
that  case  I  cannot  conceive;  a  Convent,  I  suppose,  would  be  the  only 
thing.  After  all,  it  might  probably  have  been  as  well  if  you  had  taken 
poor  George.  The  estate  is  still  a  good  one,  and  he  has  some  amiable 
points  in  his  character,  and  he  certainly  loved  you.  I  never  told  you  the 
thousand  confessions  he  made  me,  nor  his  entreaties  for  my  interces- 
Mon,  but  there  is  no  harm  now,  in  letting  you  hear  them.  It  is,how- 
e?er|  impossible  to  say  with  whom  one  could  live  happily  I  George 
begged  of  me  to  send  him  every  letter  you  wrote  to  me,  and  of  course 
yon  can  use  the  knowledge  of  the  fact  at  your  discretion. 

**  Now,  lor  two  little  commissions,  my  dear  Kate,  and  I  have  done. 
I  want  70a  to  get  me  a  case  of  Tokay  from  the  Teleki  estate — mind. 


j^  TKZI^AUtMS 


1'^  riftXTK.  v^D.'B.  JBF  r..T:.-n<3»  ojs.  v«nt>  die  oily  flmoor.  Sons  of 
-!«  Ar:!ii»»  v^-l  zaaoKT^  dba»  fer  too.  Fin  oertaiii  yoor  long  qfe- 
;s!aes  isrr^  r.'c  riri^ec  'J=sml  va&  aimdr.  The  eecond  ia,  to  send  ma  b 
:  !!!::«:&  .-t  3caer3£U.  v^fc^ice — ^Sciivanenxluld's,  if  posnUe.  The  C»- 
saaL  nr»  dai  =b  is  'hk-.-ck  a»  sence  aj  inie  pietj^  and  that  a  «cl- 
-M^i  aiaek  v  15  rxr-  xs  &  r'»i  Chraaaa ! 

-  Arv  wj  WATTS'  taeb  c*:nBecs  painted  at  the  hack? — ^not  tfait  I 
rsn.  iDACv^s^  z:c  I  121  iKrve  Kieh  Tanides*  hot  Cdesdne  wiriief  to 
s.i^yw.  \y^gm,  T^rc  rs-.-viT^  tbe  Ss.  Unola.  keep  her  ia  3roiir  own  rooa* 
i::  i  v:t]i  *^nr  fi.*^  r?  ih*  w9sz :  43d  so  tr^xML-br,  and.  with  many  pc^on. 

-  AliKtaooasely,  yoon  Theo^osia, 

^Late  Hbsteb  Ohslow. 

"*  Coolc  Tvx:.  bj  3SJ  cibaaw.  send  me  a  good  miniature  of  yoonelf  ? 
— nm.-\^  T  ^  r=es?  :\^  «bi:  porpose.  Haselquist's  oil  pictore  ii  In 
'2r*r^  fjr  'wzjs  I  v^c: :  i=i.  benieiL  is  re&Ur  not  like  von.  Even  witb 
^i  xss  i32c%*s?i?v*ti?=^  LL5  Emiaecce  sits  lookinsr  ot  it  for  houn  of  SB 
£  Tteping.  .isd  savs  h^  can  scucelj  £uicy  anything  lovelier.     I  do  not 

jLjk  arxr  Madazae  ie  H w  ibr  I  hate  the  woman.     His  Eminewe 

'uL$  coM  !i:<  5oeh  thLs^s  of  her!     Bnt  of  course  you  can  only  make  the 
ctf5;  ix*  :c  f  jr  the  p^Kesu  and  eet  on  as  well  as  you  can. 

"  D*El5.'r.?r.*ie  te:!*  !r.e  that  Fnnk  b  a  line  boy.  and  Tcry  good- 
ii>k.:::c-  Wit  rVjjfii'iv  dissipated:  but  I  suppose  the  service  is  like  the 
l^ie  Ouiri?  T  ::h  u< — ^anJ  what  can  oae  expect?  Apropos  to  this 
Norwo«;i  h::5  vr*::tr.  ro  me  twice  some  inexplicable  nonsense  about 
V"".:,  which  I  hivo  n":  repae-.l  to.  What  does  he  mean  by  *  treating  i 
■-'.•rt  like  :\  ri.^ur.ce:'  Jekvl  says  that  the  Police  lia^-e  stopped  his  pasi- 
•  r:,  .;r  he  ?h  .-'■.:' i  have  Kva  after  yoa  to  Vienna.  This  is  quite  uiiin- 
:ei".!sr.bit'  t/*  mo,  ar.i  1  don't  know  why  I  repeat  it.'" 

Never  did  a  trivolous  letter  cive  more  serious  thought,  nor  bring 
;»!>>:nier  redecti?n>,  than  did  tliis  epi>tle  to  Kate  Dal  ton.  Her  mind 
dwelt  far  less  ou  the  paracraph  which  ci>ncemed  her  own  future,  than 
on  that  which  spoke  of  George — his  devoted  affection  and  his  enduring 
iu:»rrow!  And  so  it  was  true  that  he  loved  her!  He  had  e\'en  coD6ded 
the  avowal  to  another,  and  asked  for  aid  and  counsel.  Why  had  hf 
then  ci^nccided  it  from  herselt'  ?  Was  tlie  fault  hers  ?  Had  her  own 
conduct  been  the  reason  ?  Had  her  encouragement  of  any  other  estranged 
him,  or  was  the  teachins:  of  the  society  in  which  she  moved  the  reason? 
Poor  fellow !  how  unfairly  had  she  treated  him — even  to  that  vciy  list 
incident  of  their  last  meeting  I — and  now  they  were  to  meet  no  morp! 
^o!  Death  itself  could  not  more  efifeotually  separate  them  than  did 
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Space  and  destiny !  Even  this  she  felt  to  be  better,  far  betteri  than  the 
chaDcet  of  renewed  intimacy  in  the  world.  Lady  Hester  had  not  told 
her  why  she  had  never  divulged  her  secret;  still  less  to  what  end  she 
Tevealed  it  now,  when  the  knowledge  must  be  only  misery.  The  men- 
tion of  Norwood,  and  the  rague,  half  threat  connected  with  his  name, 
gave  her  but  little  uneasiness,  since  her  mind  had  but  space  for  one 
absorbing  thought — George  loved  her!  There  was  the  sum  of  every 
reflection;  and  all  the  world  around  her,  in  its  splendour  or  its  bril- 
liancy— die  tortuous  paths  of  political  intrigue — the  quiet  byways  of 
home — afiection — ^the  present  and  the  future — were  all  as  nothing  when 
weighed  against  this  one  thought. 

If  her  first  impression  had  been  to  blame  Lady  Hester  for  revealing 
the  secret,  her  second  was  to  thank  her  with  her  whole  heart.  She 
remembered  D'Esmonde,  too,  and  the  reasonings  by  which  he  accom- 
panied the  delivery  of  the  letter;  and  she  felt  that  this  consciousness 
was  a  blessing  of  which  no  vicissitude  could  rob  her — that  come  what 
might  of  disappointment  or  sorrow  in  life,  here  at  least,  in  her  heart  of 
hearts,  was  one  hoarded  treasure  to  compensate  for  all.  If  there  were 
but  one  to  whom  she  could  confide  her  secret — with  whom  she  could  talk 
over  her  sorrow — she  thought  that  she  would  be  contented.  To  Nelly, 
she  dared  not ;  to  Frank,  she  could  not  speak  of  it ;  what,  then,  of 
Nina  ?  Alas  I  it  was  no  longer  a  secret  to  her  !  Nina  had  seen  the 
picture,  and  although  nothing  in  her  manner  betrayed  the  slightest 
consciousness,  ELate  knew  her  too  well  not  to  feel  herself  in  her  power. 

Nina's  demeanour,  however,  exhibited  nothing  of  insolent  triumph ; 
on  the  contrary,  her  manner  was  gentle,  even  to  submissiveness,  and 
somediing  almost  affectionate  seemed  to  mingle  with  the  feeling  in 
which  she  fulfilled  her  duties.  Kate  remarked  this,  and  only  needed 
the  courage  to  take  advantage  of  it.  At  first,  the  very  idea  of  Nina's 
consciousness  was  torture ;  but  day  by  day  this  terror  grew  weaker,  till 
at  last  she  actually  wished  that  the  moment  of  explanation  was  over,  and 
that  she  could  pour  out  all  her  griefs  before  her.  She  may  have  loved, 
unhappily,  herself;  and  if  so,  will  pity  me.  In  any  case  a  frank  avowal 
on  my  part  will  show  that  I  knew  nothing  of  his  heart,  and  but  little 
of  my  own,  till  ''  too  late."  We  are  never  to  meet  again,  and  so-and- 
so;  in  fjEUst,  with  many  a  casuistry,  she  satbfied  herself  that  mere 
memory  could  never  be  a  sin — that  there  could  be  notliing  very  wrong 
in  looking  back  as  often  as  the  future  seensed  lowering  and  gloomy.  It 
is  hard  to  say  if  there  might  not  have  been  some  leaven  of  '^  pique"  in 
these  reasonings.  The  Prince,  according  to  Lady  Hester,  if  he  had  not 
entirely  forgotten,  was  already  indifferent  about  her.  Some  uncertainty 
of  ceremonial  prevented  his  writing,  or  hearing  from  her ;  and  at  this 
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till*  «iiiH  of  aiiv  rviuLT*:.  aL* '.    n    :i.-   ni  •^.    .»:.-.  itt   s»t.':i--.  l.:.^  uitj.-.' 
|iirli«*<l  Katir%   ti.'a;T^:    Vj  i-it    -li.-    '^i.:^-in::in»-':.:     »:  :.:.iit:.;f   :;  ;  — 
^lii|iiility.  '•  ^  iliK^-^birf— r^  ::  '•^  '.i.:-  I  iis.  Lir:--v-.  u^: ?:»r  im-jS 
uMM»^mMMUli«?iiiihUturnrr*"trrcr-:  Ki.:-     -  1-  r.  t  j^irtr  r::^  .:.  :i;    « 
kri'i«uirr"     Ah  this  ihny-h:  r.i-aci;  lit-.  iT-t.r:-Lii.i:  l-.z^.l^-l  :•  r.^zr: 
,1     thr  y\rV^  maniKT,  devoid  of  t^ err  itl:i  x  in  i^-'ii^z^r^  i^i  :>!r.^\ 
^.omMo'losmility.     "Oh.  if  I  c.uid  :■;::  ^i  .ir.   .f  i:.^^  Uc. 
'.,„.,,  ,l,:a  1  iMMiia  bury  bcith  my  .hame  si.:  ilv  s-.t:  -  :-._-:>:c.     i'- 
.!„.  .a.ill:Uit»?;  >tat.  of  «,..p.nse-me  cay  :..  ^:c*  ^.  .:c^.o^.u. 
,,,t.  t.Mivr  ami  cln-ncl,  sh.'  lived  on,  tUl  iLr  perj:u  u--v-^  z  r-  :.^:  i-- 

\  .vn Hiiv  U\m\  N'ii'rma.  ,  ,       ,  ,  -  i.       •  •    .}». 

"  WAmc  di'  llridfudorf  hiwl  delayed  beyond  her  iz^uc^.  ii  J»^ 
,  ",,•  „v»MUi..i:  somr  Frifiiuh  news;  and  Ka:^  eagv-rJy  T^ax^raea  tie 
^^li  i;m-  mmuo  tiding*  (i-oni  lionie-for  home  it  still  was.  in  every  letlisj 

''^\IXlU  ajcai".  ^''"**"   *^^  *^*^'  despondently,  as  the  in«i 
■  |J'*;;';«r  Jid.  fi-gotten  you,  Nina,  «  weU  «  mbe  .pp«r  » 


fair  fittadii  Madame;  and  still  fewer  would  think  d 
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*^  Poor  Nina  r  said  Kate,  affectionately ;  and  the  blood  rushed  to  the 
girl's  face  at  the  words,  and  her  eyes  flashed  with  an  expression  of  sudden 


"No  pity,  Madame ! — ^no  pity !"  cried  she,  with  a  voice  full  of  emotion, 
"or  I  may  forget  myself — forget  myself  and  you  also!"     And,  with 


words,   she  hurried  from  the  room,  without  waiting  for  more. 

sat,  shocked  and  abashed  by  the  girl's  violence ;  and  yet  neither 
to  reprove  her  nor  even  remonstrate  with  her.  What  abject 
dUvery  was  this  to  feel !  How  mean  did  she  seem  to  her  own  heart ! — 
what  rottenness  was  within  that  gilded  splendour  by  which  she  was  sur- 
roanded !  Where  was  the  ambitious  envy  with  which  she  once  looked 
vp  to  the  rich  and  powerful,  now?  \Miere  that  intense  desire  to  be 
among  the  great  and  the  titled?  and  with  whom  would  she  not  have 
ehanged  conditions — even  to  Nina  herself? 

It  is  not  weak  of  heart  and  low  of  couraore  that  one  should  face  the 
gxeat  Journey  of  Life.  Its  trials  and  crosses,  even  to  the  most  fortunate, 
demand  all  that  we  can  summon  of  Hope  and  of  Energy.  And  yet  so 
wai  it  that  she  was  about  to  begin  the  road — the  long  and  dreary  road 
before  her !  As  she  sat  thus  musing,  a  great  noise  was  heard  from  the 
without.  She  arose  and  opened  the  window.  The  whole  Platz 
crammed  with  people,  eagerly  talking  and  gesticulating.  A  surging, 
waTing  motion,  too,  seemed  to  sway  them;  and  at  length  she  could 
detect  that  they  were  slowly  proceeding  onward  towards  the  gate  of 
the  city.  The  deep  roll  of  a  drum  then  turned  her  attention,  and,  in 
the  far  distance,  she  saw  the  glancing  bayonets  of  an  infantry  column  as 
diey  advanced. 

Military  spectacles  are  of  too  frequent  recurrence  in  Vienna  to  create 
mnch  surprise  or  excitement,  and  yet  evidently,  from  the  looks  and  ges- 
tures of  the  people,  they  were  both  present  here.  The  band  of  a  regi- 
ment struck  up  the  national  hymn  of  Austria,  and  as  the  proud  notes 
swelled  into  the  air,  a  dark  body  of  Tyrolese  J£lgers  poured  into  the 
Platz.  Still  there  was  no  enthusiasm  of  the  people.  They  listened  to 
the  loyal  sounds  in  cold  apathy.  To  the  Tyrolese  succeeded  a  Grena- 
dier battalion,  after  which  came  a  long  dense  column  of  infantry  of 
the  line — their  knapsacks  on  their  backs,  and  their  bread  rations 
■trapped  above  them.  Behind  these  was  the  artillery — the  long-tiuled 
Uaek  horses  giving  a  solemn  look  to  the  procession,  as  its  clanking 
soondt  £ell  mournfully  on  the  ear.  From  the  wide  Platz  they  now 
noived  on,  and  passing  out  of  the  Kortner  Gate  defiled  into  the  **  Glacis." 
Bat  a  moment  before  and  that  immense  space  was  empty ;  and  now, 

Iteiy  airenue  of  the  city,  troops  came  pouring  in  like  rivers  to  the 

The  Uack-plumed  hunters  from  Tyrol,  the  gigantic  Croat  Grena- 
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dien,  tlie  swarthy  Bohemian  Cmraauen,  and  the  white-doakedDngooo^ 
of  Austria — all  were  seen  advancing  and  forming  as  if  in  batde  aii^. 
While  Kate's  ejc  ranged  eagerly  over  the  field  in  seardi  of  liie  Uk 
uniform  of  the  Hungarians,  Madame  de  Hodendoif  entered  tlie  looai 
with  an  open  letter  in  her  hand. 

**  What  can  this  mean  ?"  asked  Kate,  anxioosly.  "  Itissoiely  BSia 
mere  review  ?" 

*'  Far  from  it,  Madame,"  said  the  Countess,  imposinglj;  ^*  tlie  gnit 
drama  is  ahout  to  hegin.  News  has  come  that  Italy  is  in  open  lefok. 
and  fresh  troops  are  to  be  despatched  thithar  with  all  speed — tnlie 
thousand  are  to  march  to-day,  eight  more  to-monow." 

«  And  Frank " 

She  stopped  abashed  by  the  disdainful  ezpresrion  of  Madame  de 
Heidendorf 's  face. 

<'  Your  brother's  regiment^  Madame,  will  form  part  of  tbe  feioe,  and 
he  will,  of  course,  contribute  the  importance  of  his  presence!  Hcfv 
happily  constituted  must  be  the  mind  that  can  torn  from  the  gnD^ 
theme  of  a  whole  nation's  destiny  to  the  petty  fortunes  oi  a  Ccfpoialsr 
a  Sous-Lieutenant." 

*'  And  yet  so  it  is,"  replied  Kate,  boldly ;  ^^  dear  Frank  ia  neaier  to 
my  heart  than  all  that  I  see  yonder.  Oh,  yes,  Madame,"  cried  ahs^  it- 
plying  to  the  glance  of  scorn  the  Countess  bestowed,  *'  it  is  quite  tn». 
Mine  is  an  ignoble  sj)irit;  my  affections  are  linked  with  lowly  objects- 
would  that  my  ambitions  had  never  risen  above  them!*' 

What  reply  Madame  de  Heidendorf  might  have  given  to  this  speeek 
so  much  more  daring  than  any  she  had  uttered  before,  there  is  no  know- 
ing, Avhcu  Frank  burst  into  the  room  and  clasped  his  sister  in  bis 
arms. 

"  I  have  but  a  moment,  Kate,  and  we  are  oft* — off  to  Italy;"  and  theo, 
seeing  the  Countess,  the  boy  bowed  courteously,  and  apologised  for  hb 
abrupt  entrance.  "  Count  Stephen  has  got  the  command  and  plsceH 
me  on  his  Staffl" 

"  I  hope  you  may  merit  this  proof  of  his  confidence.  Sir,"  simI 
Madame  de  Heidendorf,  haughtily. 

"Frank  will  be  a  brave  soldier,  Madame,"  broke  in  Kate.  '^  He  ii » 
Dalton." 

"  lie  must  be  true  as  well  as  brave.  Fidelity  is  needed  now  as  mocb 
as  valour." 

^*  And  who  Avill  dare  to  question  mine?"  cried  Frank;  and  then,  as  li 
impatient  that  he  should  have  been  led  awav  from  a  dearer  theme,  he 
placed  his  arm  within  Kate's  and  drew  her  towards  the  window.  ^ » 
had  so  much  to  say  to  you,  my  dearest  sister :  I  have  been  thinking  of 


92 

^picooai.  bocfa  £pam  his  dat  and  the  soi&rfike  chancier  of  a  figure, 
dbat  DOC  even  old  age  seemed  able  to  impur. 

^Hov  pcovokiiig,  mT  sweet  niece,*  nid  he,  taking  Kate's  hand 
betveen  both  his,  **nov  to  part,  jnstaa  I  was  learning  the  bap^nesi  of 
knowing  too.  Here  are  all  these  gendemen  gmmUing  and  oompUining 
about  leaHog  their  homes  and  funilies,  and  jei  FD  wager  there  is  not 
•joe  amongst  them  carries  awaj  a  heavier  heart  than  I  do.  Come  into 
this  room,  mj  dear;  let  ns  have  Bre  minutes  together;"  and  Kate  took 
lus  arm,  while  he  led  her  forward.  Madame  de  Heklendoi^  meanwhile, 
seated  herself  on  a  sofi^  and  smnmoned  the  most  distinguished  officers  of 
the  party  to  inform  her  as  to  all  that  was  goin^  forward. 

It  was  one  of  her  faTomite  affectations  to  be  deeply  Yeraed  in  militsrj 
tactics,  not  diat  she  acknowledged  herself  deficient  in  any  art  or  scienee; 
bnt  soldiering  was  her  strong  point.  She  therefore  qoestioned  ssd 
«.Toss-qiiestioned  these  unhappy  gentlemen  at  great  length. 

«<  Ton  have  no  mortars  ?  Do  I  hear  yon  aright.  Colonel  iTabowdy? 
Xo  mortars  ?" 

^'Noue,  Madame.** 

'^  And  how,  may  I  ask,  do  you  mean  to  reduce  Milan  to  ashes?" 

This  was  a  very  puzzling  question ;  and  she  repeated  it  in  a  itill 
more  commanding  tone. 

^^  Perhaps  that  may  not  be  deemed  desiraUe,  Madame,"  modestly  isn- 
liuated  another  Officer. 

"  Not  desirable,  Sir  ?  You  said,  not  desirable.  Why,  really  I  shall 
begin  to  fancy  I  ought  to  go  to  school  again  in  military  matters.  Are 
you  aware,  Sir,  it's  the  very  centre  of  these  wretches;  that  it  is  fed  from 
Switzerland  and  Piedmont  with  all  that  is  infamous  in  political  doc- 
trine?    Milan  must  be  bombarded,  Sir!" 

The  Colonels  bowed  courteously  to  an  opinion  expressed  with  so  mocb 
authority. 

"  You'll  find  at  least  that  the  Field-Marshal  will  be  of  my  opinion," 
continued  she.     "  As  a  military  position,  it  is  worth  nothing." 

"  But  as  a  capital  city,  Madame,"  mildly  interposed  the  Colonel. 

**  The  old  story,*'  said  she,  contemptuously.  *'  Women  and  chil- 
dren !" 

"  Most  legitimate  objects  of  protection,  I  trust,  IMadame.'' 

But  she  turned  contemptuously  away,  as  if  controversy  with  such  w 
adversary  was  beneath  her. 

"  We  have  three  rocket-batteries,  Madame,"  interposed  a  Staflf  Officer, 
desirous  of  offering  himself  to  her  notice. 

*'  I  hope  you'll  use  them  with  effect,  Sir.  I  envy  you  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  them  plunging  amidst  that  vile  mob  it  is  the  fashion  to  call  the 
people  now-a-days." 


'■  ■'..  '^mt.. 
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*  I  hope  we  shall  do  our  duty,  Madame,*'  said  an  old,  Btem-lookiDg 
jor,  who  felt  little  flattered  at  this  interference. 
^  I  should  like  to  see  more  chivalry — more  ardent  devotion  in  the 
enders  of  a  Monarchy/'  said  the  Countess.     '^  I  can  understand  cold- 
«  in  the  lower  classes,  hut  that  the  well-bom  and  the  noble  should  be 
ithetic  and  slow  to  move,  is  beyond  my  comprehension." 
'<  Bey'm  Blistzen,"  retorted  the  Major,  <'  that  is  not  bad !    Here  we 
)  going  to  shed  our  blood  for  the  Kaiser,  and  we  are  told  that  it  is  not 
oagh,  without  we  are  bom  Counts  and  Barons." 
**  What  is  it,  Heckenstein  ?"  said  Count  Dalton,  as  he  entered  the 
om,  and  laid  his  hand  familiarly  on  the  other's  shoulder.    ^  I  have  sel- 
m  seen  yon  look  so  angry." 
But  the  old  soldier  turned  away  without  a  reply. 
"Madame  de  Heidendorf,"  said  the  old  General,  "  I  know  not  what 
a  have  said  to  offend  an  old  and  tried  servant  of  the  Emperor — a  sol- 
T  of  Wagram  and  Austerlitz — a  faithful  follower,  when  the  fortunes  of 
s  great  Empire  were  at  the  lowest.     But,  believe  me,  these  are  not 
les  to  flout  loyalty  and  despise  fidelity." 

'*  The  times  are  worse  than  I  thought  them,"  said  the  Countess,  "  when 
ise  principles  have  infected  such  men  as  Count  Dalton.  I  had  cer- 
nly  hoped  that  his  young  relative  would  have  received  a  very  diffe- 
It  lesson  at  his  outset  in  Ufe,  nor  can  I  wonder  if  such  teachings  end 
evil.  Here  is  the  Archduke.  How  I  wish  his  Highness  had  come  a 
le  earlier." 

As  she  spoke,  the  Prince  entered,  with  all  the  careless  ease  of  his  ordi- 
fy  manner.  It  was  impossible  to  detect  from  his  countenance  whether 
I'egarded  the  event  as  a  serious  one,  or  simply  one  of  those  popular 
lunotions  which  are  ever  occurring  in  a  large  empire. 
*'  I  know  you  are  discussing  politics,  or  something  akin  to  them,"  said 
}  laughingly.  '*  Madame  de  Heidendorf  has  her  '  cabinet  counte- 
tice'  on,  and  Auersberg  is  looking  as  fierce  as  a  Held- Marshal  ought 
do  when  contradicted.  Come,  General,  present  me  to  the  Princess, 
is  an  honour  I  have  been  long  desiring.  How  tired  you  must  be  of 
this,  Madame,"  said  he  to  Kate.  "  Such  wise  people  as  will  not 
k  gossip— such  high-minded  souls  as  never  will  condescend  to  say  a 
■od  thing,  or  even  hear  one,  are  insupportable."  And,  seating  him- 
tf  beside  her,  he  rattled  on  about  Vienna,  its  society,  and  its  pleasures, 
ith  all  the  ease  and  flippancy  of  a  young  fashionable  of  the  day,  while, 
an  attitude  of  deep  respect,  not  unmixed  with  a  dash  of  impatience, 
ood  the  old  Count  before  him. 

''What  does  Auersberg  want  to  tell  us?"  said  the  Prince  at  last, 
oldng  up  in  the  old  General's  &ce. 
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"  To  say  adieu,  your  Royal  Highnesi." 

"  You  don't  go  with  the  troopi,  surely  ?"  said  the  Duke,  IsogUiig. 

^  At  the  head  of  my  own  regiment^  your  Royal  HigfaneM." 

*<  Ah,  by-the-by,  the  Auersbeigs  are  in  your  brigade.  Very  proper 
that.  And  is  this  my  protegif**  said  he,  taking  Frank's  aim,  iod 
drawing  him  forward.  '^  There's  your  best  example,  Sir.  Be  only  si 
good  a  soldier,  and  the  name  of  Dalton  will  be  a  title  of  ndUlity 
amongst  us.  Good-by,  Lieutenant.  Grenend,  breweD.  Gite  tfasi 
'  Canaille '  a  lesson  quickly,  and  come  back  to  us  as  soon  as  you  caa." 

Kate  rose  and  followed  Frank  out  of  the  room.  For  a  few  neondi 
they  were  closely  locked  in  each  other's  arms,  withoat  speaking.  **0k 
Frank,  dearest !  when  arc  we  to  meet  again — and  how  ?"  cried  dhs^ 
passionately. 

'^  In  pride  and  happiness,  too,  Kate,"  said  the  boy,  joyfully.  ^*  I  hm 
no  fears  for  the  future.     But  what  is  this,  sister,  dearest — goLd?** 

«  Do  not  refuse  me,  Frank.     It  is  the  only  happiness  left  me." 

(<  But  this  is  the  Russian's,  Kate." 

''  No,  believe  me,  it  is  not  Count  Stephen  has  made  me  his  heir;  lit 
has  given  me  all  hb  fortune.  Even  good  luck  can  eome  too  latel**  sud 
she,  with  a  sigh. 

<<  Do  not  leave  this  till  I  write  to  yon,  Kate.  I  will  do  so  tcij  sooq— 
that  is,  if  I  can ;  but  these  are  anxious  times.  You  know,  Kate" — hoe 
the  boy  whispered  in  a  voice  low  and  tremulous  from  agitation — ^  yoo 
know,  Kate,  that  I  only  left  the  ranks  a  couple  of  days  ago.  I  can  teil, 
tlien,  better  than  all  these  great  folk,  wliat  soldiers  think  and  say ;  they 
are  not  as  they  used  to  be.  Lead  them  against  the  Frenchman,  and 
they  will  fight  as  they  have  ever  fought,  but  if  it  be  to  fire  on  their  own 
townfolk — to  charge  through  streets,  where  they  lounged  along,  hand- 
in-liand  with  the  people,  like  brothers — they  will  not  do  it.*' 

"  This  is  very  alarming,  Frank.     Have  you  told  the  Count  ?" 

"  No  :  nor  would  I  for  worlds.  What !  betray  my  comrades,  and  be 
called  on  before  a  Court-Martial  to  say  who  said  this,  and  what  man 
said  t'other." 

*'  But  could  you  not,  at  least,  give  him  some  warning?" 

'^  And  be  ordered  from  liis  presence  for  the  presumption,  or  told  that 
I  was  a  rebel  at  heart,  or  such  tidings  had  never  been  uttered  by  me. 
The  old  "  Feld"  would  as  soon  believe  that  this  earth  was  cut  adrift  to 
wander  at  hazard  through  all  space,  as  that  treason  should  lurk 
behind  au  Austrian  unifomi.  It  would  be  an  evil  lioiu*  for  him  who 
should  dare  to  tell  him  so." 

"  Oh,  Frank,  how  terrible  is  all  tliis !" 

**  And  yet  I  do  not  despair ;  nay,  Kate,  but  I  am  even  more  hopcW 
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a ;  and,  as  Walstein  says,  if  the  Empire  halt  so  long  behind  the  rest 
Buiope^  she  must  one  day  or  other  take  a  raoe  to  cone  np  with  it*^ 

*  And  is  Walstein  a'-^a      ■■"  she  stopped. 

*  Ko^  he's  very  hr  from  a  Democrat  or  a  Repuhtican.  He's  too  well 
%a]id  too  rich,  and  too  good-looking,  to  be  anything  bat  a  Monarchist. 
^  if  yoa  bat  saw  him.  Bat  hark!  there  are  the  trumpets!  here 
■e  :t2ie  '  Wiirtembargs ;'  and  there's  my  charger,  Kate.  Is  he  not 
■ndid  ?**a  Banat  horse,  all  bone  and  sinew." 

"  How  I  should  like  to  haye  been  a  man  and  a  soldier,"  said  she, 

■hbg  deeply. 

fP  There,  that's  Walstein ;  that's  he  with  the  scarlet  dolman  f  cried 

Mik;  ^'but  he's  coming  over;  he  sees  us.     No!  he's  passing  on. 

1  you  see  him,  Kate ;  did  you  remark  bim  ?" 

f'No,  Frank,  dearest,  I  see  nothing  but  you — my  own  fond  brother." 

id  she  fdi  upon  his  neck,  weeping. 

**  Herr  Lieutenant !"  said  a  Hussar,  with  iiis  hand  to  his  cap. 

"  Tes,  I'm  ready ;  I'm  coming !"  cried  Frank ;  and  with  oae  long  last 

iIbmo  he  tore  himself  away,  springing  down  the  stairs  in  mad  haste. 

flLMadame  de  Heidendorf  is  good  enough  to  say  she  will  come  and 

I  the  troops  defile  from  the  Glacis,"  said  the  Archduke  to  Kate,  as, 

D  overwhelmed  with  sorrow,  she  stood  where  Frank  had*  left  her. 

Rlriiaps  you  would  do  us  the  honour  to  come  also  ?" 

accepted  the  invitation  at  once,  and  hurried  to  her  room  for  a 


4]lot  tfiat  one,  Madame  la  Princesses"  said  Nina,  eagerly;  ''the 

ttm  with  black  lace,  rather ;  the  national  colours  will  be  a  flattery  to 

OUTal  Highness." 

H^.  What  a  coquette  you  are,  Nina." 

^  And  how  irresistible  would  Madame  be,  were  she  to  condescend  to 

( even  a  little  of  one,"  said  Nina,  smiling. 

'^Perhaps  I  may  yet,"   said  Kate,  half  sighing  as  she  spoke;  and 

ba*s  dark  eyes  sparkled  as  she  heard  her.    *'  But  what  do  you  mean  by 

iqaetry,  Nina?"  asked  she,  afler  a  pause. 

**  It  may  mean  much,  Madame,  or  very  little.  With  such  as  I  am, 
l«ay  be  a  rose*coloured  ribbon ;  with  Madame  la  Frincesse,  it  may  be 
banile  that  wins  royalty.  Coquetry,  after  aU,  is  a  mere  recognition  of 
irimtion.  An  old  Spanish  dramatist  says, '  That  a  glance  from  bright 
i^  is  like  the  hoisting  of  an  ensign  to  acknowledge  a  salute.' " 
"^How  you  run  on,  Nina,  and  how  ashamed  I  feel  when  I  catch  my- 
rit  afterwards  thinking  oyer  your  words." 

IGna  langhed  merrily  at  this  confession,  while  she  opened  the  door  for 
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Kate  to  pass  out.     la  a  moment  after,  Kate  was  seated  betide  the  Aidi- 
duke,  and  Madame  de  Heidendorf  followed  in  another  carriage. 

The  Archduke  was  neither  veiy  good  looking  nor  agreeable,  ffis 
manners  were  not  remarkable  for  any  peculiar  elegance^  nor  was  tfam 
in  his  air  and  bearing  any  of  that  special  charm  which  very  often  seoni 
the  prerogati^-e  of  royal  personages ;  and  jret  it  would  hare  been  ex- 
cossi\-ely  difficult  to  persuade  Kate  of  all  thi%  as  she  drove  along  tbe 
streets^  crowded  with  uncovered  heads.  The  dank  of  the  escort  Ait 
rode  at  either  side,  the  quick  roll  of  the  drum,  and  the  rush  ont  of  the 
guard  to  salute  as  he  passed,  created  a  sensation  of  pleasure  in  kr 
mind  like  the  enjoyment  of  a  delighted  child.  Oh,  if  Nelly  could  bst 
see  her  now ! — if  dear  old  Papa  were  but  there  to  look  at  her— «! 
Hanserl ! — little  Ilaus,  that  loved  the  Hapsbnrg  House  as  he  loved  Ae 
Psitron  Saint  of  his  own  tillage ! 

It  was«  indeed,  worth  something  to  taste  of  splendour  like  this!  Aai 
now  she  issued  forth  into  the  spacious  Glacis,  glittering  with  thoaandi 
of  bayonets,  and  trembling  under  the  tramp  of  the  moving  squadrosL 
The  whole  line  saluted  as  he  drove  slowly  past — band  after  band  ttidag 
up  the  sounds*  till  the  proud  hymn  of  Austria  filled  the  whole  air.  lb 
soldiers  cheered,  too,  loud  and  long,  for  his  Imperial  Highness  was  be^ 
loved  by  the  army,  and,  like  all  his  house,  was  a  thorough  soldier. 

*'  You  ha^T  never  seen  our  troops  under  arms  before?*'  said  he^  wiA 
u  prvHul  elation  in  his  look;  **tbey  are  fine  fellows,  and  foithful  as  ther 
aiv  bravo  !'*  He  was  about  to  say  more,  when  the  dull  roll  of  a  drum  wts 
hoanl  along  the  lino,  and  the  deep-voiced  command  from  regiment  to 
w^gimont  n\n,  **  Alio  niodor  zum  Gebet/'  and,  at  the  word,  every  weapon 
was  lowonnl,  and  every  head  di*ooped  forward  in  prayer  !  Not  a  sound, 
not  a  wUis|vr  wiis  hoanl  in  that  mighty  host,  till,  after  the  expiration  of 
some  minutes,  the  command  ouoe  more  summoned  them  to  arms.  Then 
oanio  the  wonl  **  Marcli,"  and  with  a  cheer  that  made  the  ven'  sir 
vibnito,  the  troops  set  out  for  *'  Italy." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"the  march." 

I  any  enthusiasm  like  that  of  a  young  soldier  setting  forth  on 
jnpaign  ?  High  in  heart  and  hope,  what  can  equal  the  glo- 
ires  his  fancy  draws  of  fame  and  honour?  Where  will  his 
m  stop  in  creating  scenes  of  heroic  daring  or  deeds  of  noble 
In  such  a  mood  Frank  Dalton  rode  along  amongst  his  com- 
1  whom  at  once  he  became  the  greatest  favourite.  Explain  it 
lU,  or  give  up  the  problem  in  despair,  but  there  is  no  denying 
he  Irish  character  has  more  of  high  spirits,  more  buoyancy, 
of  any  continental  people.  Deriving  pleasure  or  amusement 
mts  that  others  accept  as  commonplace,  making  even  the  rubs 
mf  of  life  subservient  to  his  playful  humour,  the  Irishman  has 
of  ready  wit  and  brilliant  fancy  you  may  seek  for  in  vain 
Germans,  or  Italians,  or  even  Frenchmen, 
ntnrieties  of  nature,  the  contradictions  of  character,  that, 
tieians  and  drive  political  economists  half  crazy,  are  delightful 
»f  social  intercourse;  and  what  makes  the  "Nation"  ungo-^ 
Yery  frequently  renders  the  '^  Individual''  the  most  easy- 
ind  manageable  man  of  his  set.  What  a  boon  was  it,  then, 
KMny,  thoughtful  Bohemian,  to  the  dreamy  German,  or  the 
ionate  nature  of  the  wild  Hungarian,  to  chance  upon  one  who 
I  of  mind  to  suit  them  all,  and  stores  of  amusing  thought  that 
lem  possessed.  Frank  was  the  delight  of  the  regiment ;  and 
9  rode  in  the  front  or  in  the  rear,  a  group  was  certain  to  be 
ound  him,  Ibtening  with  eagerness  to  his  stories,  or  enjoying 
b  drollery  which  every  passing  object  or  event  was  sure  to 

Qg  at  a  bound  from  the  petty  annoyances  and  vexatious  cares 
ible  position,  with  all  its  harassing  of  debt  and  poverty,  the  boy 
t  wild  with  delight  at  his  newly-won  freedom.  A  thorough 
'  he  forgot  every  strait  and  difficulty  he  had  passed  through, 
hi  only  of  the  present,  or  so  much  of  the  future  as  his  hopes 
d.  Kate's  generosity,  too,  made  him  feel  rich,  and  he  was  not 
to  be  thought  so.  That  passion  for  ascendency,  that  over- 
to  make  a  fair  figure  before  the  world,  no  matter  at  what  ma« 
fioe,  or  at  what  heavy  cost,  was  bred  "in  his  very  bone ;"  but 
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60  iDyeierately  Irish  is  it,  that  if  the  nation  should  erer  be  visited  wilk 
the  income-tax,  there  is  not  a  man  in  the  land  who  will  not  orer-ettimati 
his  means,  for  the  sake  of  the  boast  to  the  collector! 

A  wealthy  comrade,  if  he  be  but  free-handed,  is  sure  to  be  popular  oa 
a  march.  The  fastidiousness  that  would  stand  aloof  from  more  fbrmd 
attentions,  gives  way  here  to  the  chances  of  the  road ;  and  ciirilities  daft 
would  elsewhere  imply  obligation,  are  now  the  mere  accidenti  of  dv 
way. 

To  the  honour  of  the  Austrian  senrioe  be  it  said,  **  Tafk-himtii^  ii 
not  to  be  found  there.     The  ofi&cers  of  a  regiment  embrace 
tives  of  erery  class  of  the  Empire,  horn  the  hangfatieat  namoe  of 
down  to  the  sons  of  the  humblest  peasant ;  and  yet  the  "  CmiamaAmf 
is  perfect   Very  probably  there  is  nothing  more  eontribotee  to  tUs  Am 
the  absence  of  all  secrecy  as  to  each  man's  resouroea.     The  Moot  ii 
known  to  be  rich ;  the  son  of  the  little  Burgher^  or  AmtmaDn,  is  iMjasIf 
known  to  be  poor.    Nothing  is  expected  horn  any  above  his  masni^  mI 
no  disgrace  attaches  to  narrow  fortune.     I^  tfaerefbie,  FiBnk  was  Mt 
surrounded  by  shrewd-witted  adventurers^  eager  to  make  the  mait  of  Ml 
extravagance,  he  was  not  the  less  exposed  to  the  flattering  arknpwleJIt 
ments  his  generous  habits  evoked,  and  ihe  vanity  that  oomet  of  bsi^ 
disting^uished  amongst  one's  fellows.     To  be  aure^  thia  waa  hia  FtAtA 
fiuling,  and  his  Grandfather's  before  him !     Frank,  then,  entertained  il 
the  officers  of  his  squadron  on  the  march,  practising  a  hundred  little 
devices  and  surprises  for  them.    Now,  it  was  a  cold  luncheon,  laid  out  is 
a  wood  at  noonday ;  now,  it  was  a  smoking  supper  in  a  village,  wheie 
even  the  Generals  were  fain  to  munch  <<  Commissary  rations."     Em 
the  soldiers  of  his  ''  Zug"  participated  in  this  liberality,  and  many  a 
flask  of  wine  was  pledged  to  the  health  of  the  young  Lieutenant.     Ai  if 
to  make  him  perfectly  happy,  the  old  Count,  his  uocle,  was  obliged  to 
hurry  forward,  and  thus  Frank  was  relieved  from  the  constraint  of  the 
only  one  whose  presence  could  have  imposed  reserve. 

It  was  in  the  boundless  freedom  of  this  liberty,  unchecked  by  pn« 
dence,  unrestrained  by  fear  of  consequences,  Frank's  la\4sh  nature  faieir 
no  bounds.  He  wrote  to  Vienna  for  horses  of  high  price ;  he  ordeml 
carnages  and  liveries  to  be  sent  after  him.  The  very  surprise  his  eztn- 
vagance  excited  was  as  incense  that  he  gloried  in.  How  many  a  geot' 
reus  nature  has  been  wrecked  by  stupid  admiration  !  How  many  a  true 
heart  been  corrupted  by  the  vidgarity  of  notoriety ! 

What  will  the  Dal  ton  do  next? — what  has  the  fellow  in  his  head  now? 
were  surmises  that  he  never  heard  without  delight,  and  stimulated  him 
to  new  efforts  to  create  astonishment.  Ireland,  too,  so  remote  from  all 
their  knowledge — that  far-away  island — furnished  many  a  theme  tot 
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wonder,  and  he  repeated,  with  ecstaiy,  several  of  hit  Father's  stories  of 
daeir  former  greatness  and  the  barbaric  splendour  in  which  they  lived. 
How  easy  u  self-deception,  and  what  a  strange  cheat  is  that,  a  man  can 
{■mctiae  on  himself;  but  so  was  it ;  he  actually  forgot  the  long  years  of 
daeir  <4Mcure  poverty,  all  their  hard  trials  and  distresses,  the  penury  of 
their  daily  life— everything  ! — and  could  only  think  of  Kate  in  all  her 
splendour,  and  himself  in  every  indulgence  of  his  fancy.  And  yet  he 
loved  his  Father  and  Nelly,  too^ — loved  them  both  dearly.  He  would 
kftTO  given  worlds  that  the  old  man  could  have  seen  him  as  he  rode  at 
the  head  of  his  men.  He  often  felt  his  eyes  grow  dim  as  he  fancied  the 
hunt  of  delight  it  would  have  caused  him.  And  poor  Nelly  !  how  he 
pietured  her  features  glowing  with  admiration,  and  yet  trembling  from 
agitation,  for  he  thought  of  all  her  warnings. 

It  is  a  singular  fact,  that  in  the  short  interval  before  the  tremendous 
events  of  the  last  great  European  convulsion,  the  aristocratic  influence 
•eemed  at  its  very  highest  point.  Never  in  each  state  of  the  Continent 
were  the  claims  of  fjEunily  more  regarded,  nor  the  sway  of  proud  names 
more  submissively  recognised.  Like  the  fever-flush  before  deatli,  it  de- 
oeived  many  who  beheld  it !  In  the  eyes  of  his  astonished  comrades, 
young  Dalton  perfectly  represented  this  character.  Rich,  well-bom, 
hnve,  and  eccentric,  his  seemed  indeed  an  enviable  lot  in  life.  Happy 
far  him  if  the  deception  had  stopped  short  with  them!  Unluckily, 
however,  it  extended  to  himself,  and  he  at  last  believed  every  fiction 
that  his  own  brain  suggested. 

In  this  wild  delirium  of  the  day-dream  he  rode  along  through  the  deep 
glens  and  valleys  of  the  Tyrol,  along  the  banks  of  the  rapid  <<  Inn," 
through  the  glorious  vale  of  Meran,  and  at  last  gained  the  great  road 
which,  through  Trent  and  Rovoredo,  debouches  on  the  Lago  di  Guarda. 
Here  a  despatch  from  Vienna  overtook  them,  with  orders  tliat  a  small 
party  should  be  sent  off  under  some  officer  of  intelligence  to  examine 
the  condition  of  the  Stelvio  pass,  the  highest  of  all  the  Alpine  roads  of 
Earope,  and  which,  crossing  from  tlie  South  Tyrol,  descends  directly 
mto  Italy  by  the  Lake  of  Como. 

Although  it  was  still  early,  fresh  snows  were  said  to  have  fallen  on 
that  elevated  road,  and  it  was  an  important  question  whether  it  were 
Vmger  practicable  for  the  transit  of  artillery.  Frank  was  delighted  to 
be  adeeted  for  this  duty, — a  separate  command,  no  matter  how  small  or 
inigniBeant,  had  something  adventurous  and  independent  about  it  that 
pleaaed  him.  There  was  a  dash  of  peril,  too,  in  the  enterprise,  for 
aheadj  the  Valteline  and  the  Brianza  were  said  to  be  overrun  by 
taada  of  patriot  troops,  raising  contributions  for  the  war,  and  compelling 
ettm  to  take  up  arms. 

b2 
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Frank's  instractionfl  were,  however,  to  ezAoiiiie  and  reporfc  npoo  tki 
road,  and,  avoidingp  all  possible  collirion  with  the  enemy,  either  to  unite 
with  any  Austrian  brigade  he  could  reach,  or,  if  compelled,  to  retire  npoa 
the  Tyrol.  Some  of  his  comrades  pitied  him  for  hevag  selected  for  tlai 
lonely  duty,  others  envied ;  but  all  regretted  his  departure^  and  with 
many  a  warm  wish  for  a  speedy  meeting,  and  many  a  pledge  of  aflbctioii» 
they  saw  him  depart  on  his  enterprise. 

In  the  small  *'  Zug''  of  twenty  men  under  his  command,  there  was  • 
young  Hungarian  Cadet,  who,  although  of  good&mily  and  Urth,  Fnuk 
remarked  never  to  have  seen  by  any  chance  in  society  with  the  oflBeoii 
Ravitzky  was  a  handsome,  daring-looking  fellow,  with  that  expresnoii  of 
mingled  sadness  and  intrepidity  in  his  face  so  peculiarly  HmigariaiL  Hi 
was  the  best  horseman  in  the  regiment,  and  a  thorough  soldier  in  Ui 
look  and  carriage.  It  had  often  puzzled  Frank  why  a  youth  with  sock 
advantages  had  not  been  promoted.  On  the  one  or  two  oocasioai^ 
however,  on  which  he  asked  the  question,  he  had  received  evasive  ce 
awkward  replies,  and  saw  that  the  inquiry  was  at  the  least  an  unpkasvit 
theme  among  his  comrades. 

Frank  Dalton  was  well  pleased  at  the  opportunity  now  oflered  to 
know  something  more  of  tlus  young  soldier,  almost  tfie  only  one  under 
liis  command  who  could  speak  any  other  language  than  Hungarian.  Ba* 
vitzky,  however,  although  perfectly  respectful  in  his  manner,  was  ooM 
and  reserved,  showing  no  desire  for  an  intimacy  at  which  he  might  be 
supposed  to  have  felt  proud.  Without  actually  repelling,  he  seemed  de 
termincd  to  avoid  nearer  acquaintanceship,  and  appeared  always  happier 
when  he  ^*  fell  back,*' to  exchange  a  few  guttural  words  with  his  comrades, 
than  when  called  to  "  the  front,"  to  converse  with  his  officer. 

Frank  was  piqued  at  all  this ;  he  saw  that  neither  his  rank,  his  sup- 
posed wealth,  nor  his  assumed  position,  imposed  upon  the  Cadet ;  and 
yet  these  were  the  very  claims  all  his  brother-officers  had  acknowledged. 
Amazed  at  this  wound  to  his  self-love,  he  affected  to  forget  him  altoge- 
ther, or  only  remember  him  as  one  of  the  soldiers  in  his  command.  So 
far  from  seeming  displeased,  Ravitzky  appeared  more  at  his  ease  than 
befoie,  and  as  if  relieved  from  the  worry  of  attentions  that  were  distaste- 
ful to  him.  This  conduct  completed  the  measure  of  Frank's  indignation, 
and  he  now  began  actually  to  hate  the  youth,  on  whom  he  practised  all 
the  possible  tyrannies  of  military  discipline.  These  Ravitzky  bore  with- 
out seeming  to  be  aware  of  them,  discharging  every  duty  with  an  exac- 
titude that  made  punishment  or  even  reproof  impossible. 

It  is  likely  that  if  Frank  had  not  been  corrupted  by  all  the  adulation 
ho  had  so  lately  received — if  his  self-esteem  had  not  been  stimulated 
into  an  absurd  and  overweening  vanity,  that  he  would  have  read  this 
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yODth't  character  aright,  and  haye  seen  In  him  that  very  spirit  of  indepen- 
which  once  he  himself  sought  to  display,  alheit  hy  a  very  different 
I  Now,  however,  he  received  everything  in  a  false  light.  The  reserve 
insolence^  the  coldness  was  disrespect,  the  punctuality  in  duty,  a  kind 
defiance  to  him.  How  often  he  wished  that  he  had  never  taken  him ; 
Tflfy  sight  of  him  was  now  odious  to  his  eyes. 
'.  Amtrian  troops  enjoy  so  much  of  freedom  on  a  march,  that  it  is  diffi- 
often  for  the  most  exacting  Martinet  to  seize  opportunities  for  the 
[1  grannies  of  discipline.  Frank's  ingenuity  was  now  to  he  tried  in 
way,  and,  it  is  hut  fair  to  confess^  not  unsuccessfully.  He  com- 
yelled  the  men  to  appear  each  morning  as  smart  as  if  on  parade — their 
noes  in  the  bandoleers,  and  not  slung  at  the  saddle — he  inspected 
belt,  and  strap,  and  buckle,  and  visited  even  the  slightest  infrac- 
with  a  punishment.  Ravitzky  accepted  all  this  as  the  ordinary 
mattoe  of  discipline,  and  never,  even  by  a  look,  appeared  to  resent  it. 
S^iBimy  would  seem  to  be  one  of  the  most  insidious  of  all  passions,  and, 
if  indulged  in  little  things,  invariably  goes  on  extending  its  influences  to 
gieeter  ones. 

At  Maltz,  a  new  occasion  arose  for  the  tormenting  influence  of  this 
power,  as  the  military  post  brought  several  letters  from  Vieuno-r— one  of 
lAich  was  addressed  to  the  Cadet  Ravitzky.  It  was  about  a  week  before, 
Fiank  was  indignantly  complaining  to  his  sister  of  the  shameless  violation 
of  all  feeling  exhibited  iu  opening  and  reading  every  soldier's  letter. 
He  was  eloquently  warm  in  defending  such  humble  rights,  and  de- 
deiined  on  the  subject  with  all  the  impassioned  fervour  of  an  injured 
men ;  and  yet  so  corrupting  is  power,  so  subtle  are  the  arguments  by 
which  one  establishes  differences  and  distinctions,  that  now  he  himself 
■Mr  nothing  strange  nor  severe  iu  exercbing  this  harsh  rule  towards 
another. 

Ha  was  out  of  temper,  too,  that  morning.  The  trim  and  orderly  ap- 
peerance  of  the  men  gave  no  opportunity  of  a  g^rumble,  and  he  strutted 
along  on  foot  in  front  of  his  party,  only  anxious  for  something  to  catch 
aL  On  turning  suddenly  around,  he  saw  Ravitzky  with  his  open  letter 
bAro  him,  reading.  This  was  a  slight  breach  of  discipline  on  a  march 
iribere  infractions  far  greater  are  every  day  permitted;  but  it  offered 
another  means  of  persecution,  and  he  called  the  Cadet  imperiously  "  To 
Ae  front." 

•    "  Are  you  aware.  Cadet,"  said  he,  "  of  the  general  order  regarding 
ihe  letters  of  all  who  serve  in  the  ranks  ?" 
■  "**  I  am,  Heir  Lieutenant,"  smd  the  other,  flushing  deeply  as  he  saluted 
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^  Then  yoo  knew  ihit  yon  wen  oonnnHting  a  breaeii  of  iHiii|iliiif 
in  opening  that  ktter  ?^ 

'*  As  the  letter  10  written  in  HimgaiJaD,  Herr  Lieutenant^  I  Ui  daft 
to  ihow  it  to  jon  conld  he  bat  a  eeremonj.'* 

**  This  explanation  may  satisfy  joa,  ^;  it  does  not  iofiee  ftr  na 
Hand  me  jour  letter." 

Ravitzky  g^rew  scarlet  at  this  command,  and  for  an  instant  he  seeaiel 
as  though  about  to  ^spute  it ;  but  duty  ofercame  erety  perwrnal  ia^elM^ 
and  he  gave  it. 

'*  I  see  my  own  name  here !"  cried  Franks  as  the  one  word  legible  Is 
lus  eyes  caught  lum.     **  How  is  tins  ?" 

Ravitzky  grew  red  and  pale  in  a  second,  and  then  stood  Kke  001 
balancing  a  difficulty  in  his  own  mind. 

**  I  ask  agam,  how  comes  a  mention  of  me  in  this  document?"  eriri 
Frank,  angrily. 

<*  The  letter,  Herr  Lieutenant,  is  from  my  eousio,  wfao^  awavs  that  I 
was  serving  in  the  same  troop  with  yon,  offered  to  make  me  knowa  Is 
you." 

^  And  who  is  this  cousin  with  whom  I  am  so  intimate  IT  said  Vtmk, 
proudly. 

**  Count  Ernest  Walstein,"  said  the  other,  calmly. 

'*  What,  is  he  your  cousin  ?    Are  you  really  related  to  Waktein?* 

The  other  bowed  slightly  in  assent. 

'*  Then  how  is  it,  with  such  family  influence^  that  you  remain  aCadei? 
You  have  been  two  years  in  the  service  ?" 

**  Nearly  four  years,  Herr  Lieutenant,"  was  the  quiet  reply. 

'<  Well,  four  years,  and  still  unpromoted ;  how  is  that?" 

Ravitzky  looked  as  if  unable  to  answer  the  question,  and  seemed  coo- 
fused  and  uneasy. 

'<  You  have  always  been  a  good  soldier.  I  see  it  in  your  *  character 
roll ;'  there  is  not  one  punishment  recorded  against  you." 

"  Not  one !"  said  the  Cadet,  haughtily. 

"  There  must,  then,  be  some  graver  reason  for  passing  you  over?" 

"  There  may  be,"  said  the  other,  with  a  careless  pride  in  his  manner. 

"  Which  you  know  ?"  said  Frank,  interrogatively. 

"  Which  I  guess  at,"  said  Ravitzky. 

*^  Here  is  your  letter,  Cadet,*'  said  Frank,  handing  it  back  to  faint* 
*'  I  see  you  will  not  make  a  confidant  of  me,  and  I  will  not  force  a  con- 
fession." 

Ravitzky  took  the  letter,  and,  saluting  with  respect,  was  about  to  £U1 
back,  when  Frank  said  : 
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"  I  widi  jott  wooU  be  fxank  with  me,  and  eiplain  this  myttery/' 
"  Ton  aJl  H  mystery,  Sir?''  said  tlie  other,  in  astonishanent.     **  Yon 
p gyft  Iiiifaiiian  bom,  and  call  this  a  mystery  ?", 
*^  And  why  not.     What  has  my  birth  to  do  with  it?" 
**  Baapiy  thai  it  might  have  taught  the  ezphmation.     Is  it  truth,  or 
a  I  deceived  in  believing  that  your  nation  is  neither  well  received  nor 
met  by  the  prouder  country  with  which  you  are  united ;  and  that, 
when  you  stoop  to  blush  at  your  nationality,  you  are  never  reoo|^ 
claimant  for  either  office  or  advancement?'* 
;  **  This  may  have  been  the  case  once  to  some  extent,"  said  Frank, 
ly,  **  but  I  scarcely  thiuk  such  differences  exist  now." 
"  Then  yon  are  more  fortunate  than  us,*'  said  Ravitiky. 
^  Bat  I  see  men  of  your  nation  the  very  highest  in  military  rank — the 

nearest  to  the  Sovereign  ?" 
** There's  be  the  shame,  then,"  said  Ravitzky.     ''There  are  fidse 

in  every  land." 
^  This  is  a  puizle  to  me  I  cannot  comprehend." 
^  in  tell  you  how  to  understand  it  all,  and  easily  too,  Herr  Lieutenant, 
thia  letter  and  forward  it  to  the  Council  of  War ;  declare  that  Cadet 
Biivitiky  acknowledged  to  yourself  that  he  was  a  Hungarian,  heart  and 
■Ooly  and,  save  the  eagle  on  his  shako,  had  nothing  of  Austria  about  him. 
Add,  that  a  hundred  thousand  of  his  countrymen  are  ready  to  assert  the 
and  see  if  they  will  not  make  you  an  Ober- lieutenant,  and  send 
V  to  Jfoncacs  for  life."     He  held  out  the  letter  as  he  spoke  for  Frank 
take^  and  looked  as  proudly  defiant  as  if  daring  him  to  the  act. 
**  You  cannot  suppose  I  would  do  this  ?" 
*<  And  yet  it  is  exactly  your  duty,  and  what  you  took  a  solenm  oath  to 

not  a  week  bade" 
**  And  if  there  be  such  disaffection  in  the  troops,  how  will  they  behave 

an  enemy  ?"  asked  Frank,  eagerly. 
**  Afl  they  have  always  done— aye,  even  in  this  very  campaign  that 
aanr  timatens  us,  where  men  are  about  to  strike  a  blow  for  liberty, 
joall  Bee  our  fellows  as  foremost  in  the  charge  as  though  the  cause  at 
was  not  their  own." 
^  Bavitiky,  I  wish  you  had  told  me  nothing  d  all  this." 
*^  And  yet  you  forced  the  confession  from  me.     I  told  Walstein,  over 
Offer,  that  you  were  not  suited  for  our  plans.     You  rich  men  have 
anidi  to  lose  to  venture  on  so  bold  a  game;  he^  thought  otherwise, 
all  because  you  were  an  IrishmanI" 
It  "Bnt  I  have  scarcely  ever  seen  Ireland.    I  know  nothing  of  its 
oir  wrongs* 


«*I  bdiiw  they  are  like  our  own,"  said  Ravitzlqr-     "  They  tell  me 
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that  your  people,  like  ours,  are  warm,  passionate,  and  impatient ; 
in  their  attachments,  and  terrible  in  their  hatred.  If  it  be  so,  audit 
Engknd  be  like  Austria,  there  will  be  the  same  game  to  plaj  out  thm 
as  here." 

Frank  grew  thoughtful  at  these  words ;  he  recalled  all  that  the  AUe 
D'Esmonde  had  said  to  him  about  the  rights  of  a  free  people,  and  tb 
duties  of  citizenship,  and  canvassed  within  his  own  mind  the  devoirs  cf 
his  position;  meanwhile  Ravitsky  had  &llen  back  to  the  men  and  taba 
his  place  in  the  ranks. 

"  They^ll  not  compromise  me  before  an  enemy,"  thought  Fiank; 
*'  that,  I  may  rely  on.''  And  with  this  trustful  assurance  he  moontedaid 
rode  slowly  forward,  deeply  sunk  in  thought,  and  far  less  pleasantly  thn 
was  his  wont  to  be.  From  all  the  excitement  of  his  late  life,  with  ill 
flatteries  and  fascinations,  he  now  fell  into  a  thoughtful  mood,  thedcepw 
that  it  was  so  strongly  in  contrast  to  what  preceded  it.  The  gmtv 
interests  that  now  flashed  across  his  mind  made  him  feel  the  frivolity  cf 
the  part  he  had  hitherto  played.  '^  Ravitzky  is  not  older  than  I  am,  wai 
yet  how  differently  does  he  speculate  on  the  future !  His  ambitions  tie 
above  the  narrow  limits  of  selfish  advancement !  and  the  gloiy  he  mm 
at  is  not  a  mere  personal  distinction." 

This  was  a  dangerous  theme,  and  the  longer  he  dwelled  opoa  it,  tk 
more  perilous  did  it  become. 

The  snow  lay  in  deep  drifts  in  many  parts  of  the  mountain,  and  the 
progress  of  the  little  party  became  daily  slower  as  they  ascended.  Fre- 
quently they  were  obliged  to  dismount  and  lead  their  horses  for  miki, 
and  at  these  times  Frank  and  Ravitzky  were  always  together.  It  wis 
intimacy  without  any  feeling  of  attachment  on  either  side,  and  yet  tbej 
were  drawn  towards  each  other  by  some  strange  mysterious  sympathy. 
Their  conversation  ranged  over  every  topic,  from  the  great  events  whidi 
menaced  Europe  to  the  smallest  circumstances  of  personal  history;  and 
in  all  Frank  found  the  Cadet  his  superior.  It  was  not  alone  that  his 
views  were  higher,  more  disinterested,  and  less  selfish,  but  his  judgment! 
were  calmer  and  better  weighed. 

"  Voii  want  to  be  a  Count  of  the  Empire,  and  a  grand  cross  of  every 
order  of  Europe,"  said  Ravitzky,  one  day  to  Frank  at  the  close  of  a  rather 
warm  discussion.  *'  /  want  to  see  my  country  free,  and  live  an  humble 
soldier  in  the  ranks."  This  bold  avowal  seemed  to  separate  them  still 
more  w  idely,  and  it  was  plain  tliat  each  regarded  the  other  with  distnist 
and  reserve.  It  was  after  some  days  of  this  distance  that  Frank  endea- 
voured  to  restore  their  intimacy  by  leading  Ravitzky  to  speak  of  himself 
and  at  last  ventured  to  ask  him  how  it  came  that  he  still  remained! 
Cadet,  while  others,  in  every  way  inferior  to  him,  were  nmde  officen. 
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^  I  have  refuted  promotioQ  some  half-dosen  tunes  over,''  said  the 
other.  ^  As  a  Kaiser  Cadet,  my  time  oi  service  will  expire  in  a  few 
mopjhi  henee ;  then^  I  shall  be  free  to  leave  the  service.  Were  I  to  accept 
my  grade  as  an  officer,  I  should  have  to  take  an  oath  of  fidelity  to  the 
Emperor,  which  I  would  not,  and  pledge  myself  to  a  course  that  I  could 
Mtdo." 

**  Then  they  probably  know  the  reasons  for  winch  you  have  declined 
pmnotion  ?** 

^  Assuredly  they  can  guess  them,"  was  the  curt  reply. 

*<  You  are  a  strange  fellow,  Ravitsky,  and  I  scarcely  understand  you.'' 

**  And  yet  there  u  nothing  less  a  mystery  than  my  conduct  or  my 
nioliTes^''  rejoined  he^  proudly.  **  My  &ther  is  a  Noble  high  in  the  ser- 
iriee  and  confidence  of  the  Emperor,  and  although  a  Magyar  by  birth, 
ia  Austrian  by  choice  and  predilection.  My  sympathies  are  with  my 
oountrymen.  In  obedience  to  his  wishes,  I  have  entered  this  service ;  in 
joslice  to  myself,  I  mean  to  quit  it  when  I  can  with  honour.** 

^  And  for  what,  or  where  ?**  asked  Frank. 

**  Who  knows  ?**  said  he,  sorrowfully.  ^'  Many  of  our  nation  have 
gone  over  .the  seas  in  search  ci  a  new  land.  Already  we  are  almost  as 
destitute  d  a  home  as  the  Poles.  But  why  talk  of  these  things,  Herr 
lieutenant  ?  I  may  be  led  to  say  that  which  it  would  be  your  duty  to 
leport — ^you  ought,  perhaps  as  it  is,  to  denounce  me.  Have  no  fraurs ; 
my  fife  would  always  be  spared ;  my  family's  fidelity  would  save  me, 
'Bm  is  one  of  the  glorious  privileges  of  birth,**  cried  he,  scornfully. 
«  The  *  fusillade'  will  be  the  sentence  for  one  of  those  poor  fellows  yonder, 
but  you  and  I  are  too  well-bom  for  justice  to  reach.** 

^  Assuredly  FU  not  quarrel  with  the  privilege ! "  said  Frank, 
laughing. 

*^  And  yet,  if  I  were  as  rich  and  as  great  as  you  are,"  said  Ravitzky, 
^ii  is  exactly  what  I  should  do!  With  your  fortune  and  your  rank,  you 
want  nothing  from  Ring  or  Kaiser.  Who,  then,  would  not  strive  for  the 
Ugher  rewards  that  only  a  whole  nation  can  confer?" 

Frank  blushed  deeply  at  the  allusion  to  his  supposed  wealth,  but  had 
net  the*  courage  to  refute  it.  He,  however,  sought  an  opportunity  to 
torn  the  conversation  to  other  channels,  and  avoided  for  the  future  all 
mention  of  every  theme  of  politics  or  party.  The  mischief,  however, 
was  done ;  he  brooded  for  ever  in  secret  over  all  the  Hungarian  had  told 
him;  while  old  memories  of  fresh  wrongs,  as  narrated  by  his  Father  long 
ago,  kept  recurring  and  mingling  with  them,  'till  not  only  the  themes 
esduded  other  thoughts,  but  that  he  felt  the  character  of  his  own  ambi- 
tion  changing,  and  new  and  yery  different  hopes  succeeding  to  his  for- 
mer ones. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 
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At  last  they  reached  the  summit  of  the  Stelrio^  and  bq;vi 
of  the  mountain ;  and  what  a  glonoua  contrast  does  the  aouthem  aipeC 
of  an  Alpne  range  present,  to  the  cold  barrenness  of  the  north  I  Ficsi 
the  dreary  regions  of  snow,  they  came  at  length  to  small  patdies  oCi«- 
dure,  widi  here  and  there  a  stunted  pine-tree,  llien  the  kidws  if- 
peared,  their  graceful  feathery  foliage  checkering  the  sunlight  into  tM 
thousand  fanciful  shines,  while  streams  and  riyukts  buhUed  and  lipfU 
on  every  side— not  ice-bound  as  before — but  careering  along  in  fjti 
liberty,  and  with  the  pleasant  music  of  £dling  water.  Lower  down,  At 
grass  was  waving  as  the  wind  moved  on,  and  cattle  were  seen  in  hsrii 
revelling  in  the  generous  pasture  or  seddng  shelter  beneath  the  dsif 
chestnut-trees,  for  already,  even  here,  the  Italian  sun  was  hot.  Lo«« 
again  came  dark  groves  of  olives  and  trellised  vines ;  long  aisles  oClsal^ 
shade  traversing  the  mountain  in  every  direction,  now,  curving  in 
ful  bends,  now,  in  bold  sig-zags,  scaling  the  steep  predpices,  and 
times  hanging  over  clifiiB  and  crags,  where  not  even  the  boldest  baad 
would  dare  to  pluck  the  ruddy  bunches ! 

Beneath  them,  as  they  went,  the  great  plain  of  Lombardy  opened  to 
their  view ;  that  glorious  expanse  of  wood  and  waving  com,  with  towni 
and  villages  dotting  the  surface  ;  while  directly  below,  at  their  very  £nC 
as  it  were,  stretched  the  Lake  of  Como,  its  wooded  banks  reflected  in  the 
waveless  water.  What  a  scene  of  beauty  was  that  fair  Lake,  with  ito 
leafy  promontories,  its  palaces,  and  its  Alpine  background,  all  baskiiig 
under  the  deep  blue  of  an  Italian  sky ;  while  perfumes  of  orange  groveii 
of  acacias  and  mangolias,  rose  like  an  incense  in  the  air,  and  floated 
upwards  I 

Even  the  hard  nature  of  the  wild  Hungarian — the  rude  dweller  beside 
the  dark-rolling  Danube  or  the  rapid  Theiss  —  could  not  survey  the 
scene  unmoved;  and,  dismounting  from  their  saddles,  the  Hussars  moved 
stealthily  along,  as  if  invading  the  precincts  of  some  charmed  r^jioa. 
Frank  was  in  no  haste  to  leave  so  picturesque  a  spot,  and  resolved  to  hah 
for  the  night  beneath  the  shade  of  some  tall  chestnut-trees,  where  they 
had  sought  shelter  from  the  noonday  sun.  Como  was  at  his  feet,  strai^t 
down  beneath  him  was  the  wooded  promontory  of  Bellagio,  and  in  the 
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Sataiee  fote  tbe  Swist  Alpi^  now  tinged  with  the  violet  hue  of  sumet 
Nerer  was  there  a  scene  less  Hkelj  to  suggest  thoughts  of  war  or  conflioL 
If  Ae  eje  turned  firom  the  dark  woods  of  the  Brianza  to  the  calm  but- 
hM  of  the  Lake,  eyetything  wore  the  same  aspect  of  peaceful  security. 
P%iirea  could  be  seen  seated  or  walking  on  the  terraces  of  the  Tillas; 
pggeowsly  dedced  gondolas  stole  over  the  hay,  their  gokl-embroidered 
M  trailing  lazily  in  the  water.  Equipages  and  troops  of  hcwsemen 
their  way  along  the  leafy  lanes ;  nor  a  sight  nor  sound  thai  did 
not  portend  ease  and  enjoyment 

With  all  Frank's  ardour  for  adventure,  he  was  not  sorry  at  all  this. 
EEm  orders  to  &11  back,  in  case  he  saw  signs  of  a  formidable  movement^ 
mme  too  peremptory  to  be  disobeyed,  and  he  would  have  turned  away 
wMb  great  reluctance  from  a  picture  so  temptingly  inviting.  Now,  there 
no  need  to  think  of  this.  The  great  dome  of  the  Milan  Cathedral 
on  the  horizon  that  he  was  not  thirty  miles  from  the  Austrian 
head-quarters,  while  all  around  and  about  him  vouched  for  perfect  quiet 
mi  tranquillity. 

Tempted  by  a  bright  moonlight,  and  the  delicious  freshness  of  the 
night,  he  determined  to  push  on  as  &r  as  Lecco,  where  he  could  halt 
hr  tfie  day,  and  by  anoUier  night  march  reach  Milan.  Descending 
fcwly,  they  gained  the  plain  before  midnight,  and  now  found  themselves 
OD  that  narrow  strip  of  road,  which,  escarped  from  the  rock,  tracks  the 
BWMPgin  of  the  Lake  for  miles.  Here,  Frank  learned  from  a  peasant  that 
Leoco  was  much  too  distant  to  reach  before  daybreak,  and  determined  to 
halt  at  Varenna,  only  a  few  miles  off*. 

This  man  was  the  only  one  they  had  come  up  with  for  several  hours, 
lod  Both  Frank  and  Ravitzky  remarked  the  alarm  and  terror  he  exhi- 
biled,  as  he  suddenly  found  himself  in  the  midst  of  them. 

*^  Our  cloth  here,^  said  the  Cadet,  bitterly,  '*  is  so  allied  to  thoughts 
ft  tyranny  and  cruelty,  one  is  not  to  wonder  at  the  terror  of  that  poor 


**  He  said  Varenna  was  about  five  miles  off,"  said  Frank,  who  did  not 
Bta  the  spirit  of  the  last  remark,  and  wished  to  change  the  topic 

^Scarcely  so  much ;  but  that  as  the  road  was  newly  mended,  we 
ihoidd  be  obliged  to  walk  our  cattle.*' 

**  Did  you  remark  the  fellow,  while  we  were  talking,  how  his  eye  wan- 
lered  over  our  party?  I  could  almost  swear  that  I  saw  him  counting  our 


>^ 


^IdaA  not  notice  that," said  the  Cadet,  with  an  almost  sneering  tone. 
wf  aaw  that  the  poor  fellow  looked  stealthily  about  from  side  to  side, 
mi  teemed  most  impatient  to  be  ofl^" 

^  And  when  he  did  go,"  cried  Frank,  <<  I  could  not  see  what  way  he 
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^k.     His  '  Felice  notte,  Signori/  was  scarce  uttered  when  he  dii* 
ftppeared." 

*'  He  took  us  for  a  patrol,"  remarked  tlie  other,  careleHly;  and  vlie- 
ther  it  was  this  tone,  or  that  Frank  was  piqued  at  the  assumed  eoolnw 
of  the  Cadet,  he  made  no  further  remark,  but  rode  on  to  the  front  of  thi 
party.  Shortly  after  this  the  moon  disappeared,  and  as  the  road  ooeaMB- 
ally  passed  through  long  tunnellings  in  the  rock,  the  way  became  to(a% 
obscured,  so  that  in  places  they  were  obliged  to  leave  the  horses  enlifilf 
to  their  own  guidance. 

*<  There's  Varenna  at  last !"  said  Frank,  pointing  out  some  B^b, 
which,  glittering  afieur  off,  were  reflected  in  long  columns  in  the  waten 

"  That  may  still  be  a  couple  of  miles  off,"  said  Ravitiky,  "for  lb 
shores  of  the  Lake  wind  greatly  hereabouts.  But  there!  did  you  notni 
a  light  yonder  ? — that,  may  be  the  village."  But  as  he  spoke  the  light 
was  gone,  and  although  they  continued  to  look  towards  the  ^ot  (or 
several  minutes,  it  never  reappeared. 

'-'  They  fish  by  torchlight  here,"  said  Ravitxky,  *'  and  that  may  havt 
been  the  light ;  and,  by  the  way,  there  goes  a  skiff  over  the  water  at  i 
furious  rate  I — ^hear  how  the  fellows  ply  their  oars." 

The  dark  object  which  now  skimmed  the  waters  must  have  beendoK 
under  the  rocks  while  they  were  speaking,  for  she  suddenly  shot  oi^ 
and  in  a  few  minutes  was  lost  to  view. 

'<  Apparently  the  clink  of  our  sabres  has  frightened  those  fellows  too,** 
said  Frank,  laughing,  *•  for  they  pull  like  men  in  haste." 

"  It*8  well  if  it  be  no  worse,"  said  the  Cadet. 

"  Partly  what  I  was  thinking  myself,"  said  Frank.  "  We  may  as  well 
be  cautious  here."  And  he  ordered  Ravitzky  with  two  men  to  ridefortj 
paces  in  advance,  while  four  others,  with  carbines  cocked,  were  to  drop  i 
similar  distance  to  the  rear. 

The  consciousness  that  he  was  assuming  a  responsibility  made  Frank 
feel  anxious  and  excited,  and  at  the  same  time  he  was  not  without  tbf 
irritating  sense  that  attaches  to  preparations  of  needless  precaution. 
From  this,  however,  he  was  rallied  by  remarking  that  Ravitzky  seemed 
more  grave  and  watchful  than  usual,  carefully  examining  the  road  u  bf 
went  along,  and  halting  his  party  at  the  slightest  noise. 

"  Did  you  hear  or  see  anything  in  front  ?"  asked  Frank,  as  he  rode 
up  beside  them. 

"  I  have  just  perceived,"  said  the  Cadet,  "  that  the  boat  which  half 
an  hour  ago  shot  ahead  and  left  us,  has  now  returned,  and  jiersists  in 
keeping  a  little  in  advance  of  us.  There!  you  can  see  her  yonder. 
They  make  no  noise  with  their  oars,  but  are  evidently  bent  on  watching 
our  movements." 
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*'  Well  soon  see  if  that  be  their  '  tactic,'  "  said  Frank;  and  gave  the 
word  to  his  men  <*  To  trot." 

For  about  half  a  mile  the  little  party  rode  sharply  forwards,  the  very 
fmoB  and  the  merry  dink  of  the  accoutrements  seemiog  to  shake  off  that 
Mqpectful  anxiety  a  slower  advance  suggests.  The  men  were  now  ordered 
to  walk  their  horses ;  and  just  as  they  obeyed  the  word,  Ravitxky  caUed 
Mty  ^^  See!  there  she  is  again.  The  winding  of  the  bay  has  given  them 
ribe  advantage  of  us,  and  there  they  are  still  in  front !" 
*•  *•  After  all,"  rejoined  Frank,  "  it  may  be  mere  curiosity.  Cavalry,  I 
are  seldom  seen  in  these  parts." 

**  So  much  the  better,"  said  Ravitzky,  '^  for  there  is  no  ground  for 
to  manoeuvre,  Tvith  a  mountain  on  one  hand  and  a  lake  on  the 
'.  There!  did  you  see  that  light  ?  It  was  a  signal  of  some  kind.  It 
shown  twice  ;  and  mark,  now !  it  is  acknowledged  yonder." 

*•  And  where  is  the  boat  ?" 
.  "Gone." 

**  Let  us  push  on  to  Varenna ;  there  must  be  some  open  groimd  near 
4he  viUage !"  cried  Frank.     "  Trot !" 

-  An  older  soldier  than  Frank  might  have  felt  some  anxiety  at  the 
yomtion  of  a  party  so  utterly  defenceless  if  attacked ;  perhaps,  indeed, 
Ins  inexperience  was  not  his  worst  ally  at  this  moment,  and  he  rode  on 
iNildly,  only  eager  to  know  what  and  where  was  the  peril  he  was  called 

to  confront.     Suddenly  Ravitzky  halted,  and  called  out : 

**  There's  a  tree  across  the  road." 

Frank  rode  up,  and  perceived  that  a  young  larch -tree  had  been  placed 
the  way,  half  carelessly  as  it  seemed,  and  without  any  object  of 
jbfeermined  opposition. 

Two  men  dismounted  by  his  orders  to  remove  it,  and  in  doing  so,  dis- 
covered that  a  number  of  poles  and  branches  were  concealed  beside  the 
locks,  where  they  lay  evidently  ready  for  use. 

"  They've  had  a  Tyroler  at  work  here,"  cried  an  old  Corporal  of  the 
Hussars ;  "  they  mean  to  stop  us  higher  up  the  road,  and  if  we  fall  back 
ivdl  find  a  barricade  here  in  our  rear." 

**  Over  with  them  into  the  Lake,"  said  Frank,  "  and  then  forward  at 


Both  orders  were  speedily  obeyed,  and  the  party  now  advanced  at  a 

trot. 
They  were  close  to  Varenna,  and  at  a  spot  where  the  road  is  closely 
hemmed  in  by  rocks  on  either  side,  when  the  sharp  bang  of  a  rifle  was 
hmxit  ^^  A  s^^l^  ^^  shouted  something  horn  the  hill-side,  and  was 
nawered  from  the  Lake.  Ravitzky  had  but  time  to  give  the  word  «  For- 
wards I"  when  a  tremendous  fire  opened  from  the  vineyards,  the  road-side. 
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and  the  boat  The  red  flashes  showed  a  nmnerons  enemy ;  bat,  except 
these,  nothiDg  was  to  be  seen.  <'  Forwards,  and  reeerre  your  fire,  mea!" 
he  cried.  And  they  dashed  on ;  but  a  few  paces  more  found  them  bresitod 
against  a  strong  barricade  of  timber  and  country  carts,  piled  up  acrw 
the  way ;  a  little  distance  behind  which  rose  another  barricade ;  and  hen 
the  enemy  was  tliickly  posted,  as  the  shattering  yolley  soon  proved. 

As  Frank  stood  irresolute  what  course  to  take,  the  Corpora],  who 
commanded  the  rear,  galloped  up  to  say  that  all  retreat  was  cut  off  in 
that  direction,  two  heavy  waggons  being  thrown  acroas  the  road,  tod 
crowds  of  people  occupying  every  spot  to  fire  from. 

"  Dismount,  and  storm  the  buricade !"  cried  Frank ;  and,  setting  tbe 
example,  he  sprang  firom  his  saddle,  and  rushed  forwarda. 

There  is  no  peril  a  Hungarian  will  not  dare  if  lua  o£Boer  but  lead  dv 
way ;  and  now,  in  fisce  of  a  tremendous  fire  at  piatol-range,  they  cUmbeisd 
up  the  steep  sides,  while  the  balls  were  rattling  like  hul  around  theiiL 

The  Italians,  evidently  unprepared  for  this  attack,  poured  in  a  voU^ 
and  fled  to  the  clifls  above  the  road.  Advancing  to  the  second  baniesde^ 
Frank  quickly  gained  the  top,  and  sprang  down  into  the  road.  BaviUkj, 
who  was  ever  close  beside  him,  had  scarcely  gained  the  height,  mhm, 
struck  in  the  shoulder  by  a  ball,  he  dropped  heavily  down  upoo  the 
ground.  The  attack  had  now  begun  from  front,  flanks,  and  rear  togetho^ 
and  a  deadly  fire  poured  down  upon  the  Hussars  without  ceasing,  while 
all  attempt  at  defence  was  hopeless. 

''  Open  a  pass  through  the  barricade,"  shouted  Frank,  ^'  and  bring  up 
the  horses  I"  And  while  some  hastened  to  obey  the  order,  a  few  othen 
grouped  themselves  around  Ravitzky,  and  tried  to  shelter  him  as  he  lay. 

"  Don't  leave  me  to  these  fellows,  Dalton,"  cried  he,  passionate!)' ; 
"  heave  me  over  into  the  Lake  rather.*' 

Frank  now  saw  that  the  poor  fellow's  check  was  torn  witli  a  shot, 
and  that  his  left  hand  was  also  shattered. 

**  The  fire  is  too  heavy,"  Herr  Lieutenant ;  "  the  men  cannot  opcu  a 
way  for  the  cattle,"  whispered  the  old  Corporal. 

**  What's  to  be  done,  then  ?"  asked  Frauk ;  but  the  i)oor  Corporal 
fell  dead  at  his  side  as  he  spoke.  The  brunt  of  tlie  conflict  was,  lion- 
cvcr,  at  the  barricades ;  for,  despairing  of  any  prospect  of  removing  ihf 
obstacles,  many  of  the  Hussars  had  ridden  recklessly  at  thoiii,  nrA 
there,  entangled  or  falling,  were  shot  down  remori?elesi»lv  b\  tlif 
enemy.  One  alone  forced  his  way,  and,  witli  his  uniform  bloody  ai-^' 
in  rags,  dashed  np  to  Frank. 

"  Get  the  Cadet  up  in  front  of  you,"  whispered  Frank ;  and  llavitzky. 
who  was  now  unconscious,  was  lifted  into  the  saddle ;  while  the  liiissar, 
grasping  him  with  his  strong  arms,  held  him  against  his  chest. 
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^ Forward,  now/  said  Frank;  <<  on,  to  tbe  firai  Tillage,  and  see 
fop.* 

^  Bnt  you,  Herr  Lieutenant — ^what's  to  become  oi  you  ?" 

^  111  not  leare  my  poor  wounded  comrades.'* 

^There's  not  a  living  man  amongst  them,"  cried  the  Hussar. 
^  Come  along  with  us,  Herr  Lieutenant ;  we  may  want  your  help,  too.** 

The  firing  ceased  at  this  moment ;  and  to  the  wild  shouts  and  din  of 
eonflict  there  succeeded  a  dead  silence. 

^*  Keep  quiet — keep  quiet — stand  close  beneath  the  rock,''  whispered 
Frank ;  ''  here  comes  the  boat."  And,  with  slow  and  measured  stroke, 
Ifce  skiff  neared  the  shore,  about  twenty  paces  finom  where  they  stood. 

**  PuU  in  boldly,"  cried  a  gruff  voice,  in  Italian ;  **  there's  nothing  to 
now :  neither  man  nor  horse  could  survive  that  fire." 

**  Would  that  the  great  struggle  could  be  accomplished  so  easily  1" 
a  softer  tone,  which  Frank  almost  fimcied  he  had  heard  before. 

Lanterns  were  now  seen  moving  in  the  space  between  the  barricades ; 
aod  crowds  pressed  down  to  examine  and  pillage  the  dead. 

^  Have  you  found  the  officer's  body  ?"  asked  he  of  the  soft  voice. 

**  I  suspect  the  party  was  under  a  Sergeant's  command,"  said 
another. 

**  No,  no,"  rejoined  the  former ;  '^  Giuseppe  was  positive  that  he 
saw  an  officer." 

^  See  that  he  has  not  escaped,  then,"  said  the  other,  eagerly.  ''  The 
tale  of  this  night  s  adventure  might  be  told  in  two  ways  at  Milan." 

**  The  Cadet  is  dying,  Sir ;  his  head  has  fallen  back,"  whispered  the 
Hnaaar  to  Frank. 

*'The  Lake,  Dalton,  the  Lake !"  muttered  the  dying  man,  as  he  threw 
his  arms  around  Frank's  neck.  Frank  caught  him  while  he  was  foil- 
ing, but,  overborne  by  the  weight,  reeled  bade  against  the  rock. 

**  How  many  are  in  the  boat  ?"  whispered  Frank. 

^  I  see  but  one  man,  Sir,"  said  the  Hussar. 

**  Now  for  it,  then,"  said  Frank;  '<  place  him  between  ns  on  a 
carbine,  and  make  for  the  boat" 

With  the  energy  of  a  newly-inspired  hope,  the  man  obeyed  in  an 
instant ;  and,  carrying  their  wounded  comrade,  moved  stealthily  along 
beneath  tbe  shadow  of  the  rock.  It  was  only  as  they  emerged  firom 
and  gMned  the  little  gravelly  beach,  that  their  figures  could  be 


*^  Be  quiet  now,  men,  and  leave  that  fellow  to  me,"  said  Frank,  as 
he  cocked  his  pistol.  The  clank  of  the  sabres,  however,  seemed  wam- 
ii^  enough  for  the  crafty  Italian,  who  jumped  at  once  into  the  Lake. 
WUh  a  nuh,  the  Hungarian  sprang  into  the  8ki£^  while  Frank,  seising 
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it  hy  the  prow,  poshed  boldly  ouL  The  plm^  and  the  BfhA  U, 
meanwhile,  attracted  notice,  and  several  hurried  down  to  the  hcsck 
Frank  had  but  time  to  order  his  men  to  lie  down,  when  a  craduDg 
volley  flew  over  them.  **  Now,  to  jour  oan,  boys,  before  they  en 
load  again.^  The  light  skiff  almost  rose  out  of  the  water  to  their 
vigorous  stroke;  and  although  the  balk  tore  incessantly  amongst  then, 
they  continued  to  row  on.  Sheets  of  bright  flame  flashed  across  the 
water,  as  volley  after  volley  followed ;  but  the  Hungarians  wave  soon  oat 
of  the  reach  of  the  fire,  with  no  other  loss  than  some  slight  wounds.  - 

At  first  it  seemed  as  if  some  pursuit  were  intended;  but  this  was  sooa 
abandoned,  and  the  noise  of  horses  and  wheels  on  the  road  showed  tkit 
the  multitude  was  departing  landwise.  Frank  now  bethought  him  vliat 
was  best  to  be  done.  If  the  country  was  really  in  open  levdt,  the  ctif 
chance  of  safety  lay  in  surrendering  to  something  like  authority ;  if  tUi 
were  a  mere  partial  outbreak,  in  all  likelihood  the  opposite  shoves  of  the 
Lake  would  offer  a  refuge.  A  single  light,  like  a  star,  shone  in  the  fitf 
distance,  and  thither  Frank  now  steered  the  boat.  Ravitaky  lay  aguHt 
his  knees,  his  head  on  Frank's  lap,  breathing  heavily^  and  oocasionaij 
muttering  to  himself,  while  the  men  kept  time  to  the  oara  with  a  knr, 
mournful  chant,  which  sounded  at  least  like  a  death-wail  over  their 
comrade. 

The  Lake,  opposite  Varenna,  is  nearly  at  its  widest  part;  and  it  «ai 
full  three  hours  after  the  occurrence  of  the  skirmish  that  they  drew  nesr 
to  the  light,  which  they  now  saw  proceeded  from  a  little  boat-house,  be- 
longing to  a  villa  a  short  distance  from  shore.  A  small  liarbour,  with 
sevcrnl  heats  at  anchor  in  it,  opened  on  the  water's  edge,  and  a  grezi 
flight  of  niarhle  steps  led  up  to  a  terraced  garden,  adorned  with  foon- 
tains  and  groups  of  statuary. 

Frank  saw  at  once  that  he  had  invaded  the  precincts  of  one  of  thoie 
princely  villas  which  the  Milanese  nobility  possess  on  the  Lake,  and  wis 
uncertain  which  course  to  take.  His  Austrian  uniform,  he  well  knew, 
would  prove  a  sorry  recommendation  to  their  kind  offices.  For  some 
time  hack  the  breach  between  the  Aiistrians  and  the  Lombards  had  gone  on 
widening,  till  at  length  every  intercourse  had  ceased  between  them;  and 
even  the  public  places  resorted  to  by  the  one,  were  sure  to  be  avoided 
on  that  account  by  the  other.  Scarcely  a  day  passed  without  Milan 
witnessing  some  passages  of  hostility  or  insolence,  and  more  than  one 
fatal  duel  showed  how  far  political  dislike  had  descended  into'  personal 
hatred. 

To  ask  for  aid  and  assistance  under  circumstances  such  as  these  would 
Lave  been,  as  Frank  felt,  a  meanness ;  to  demand  it  as  a  right  would 
have  been  as  insolent  a  pretension ;  and  yet  what  was  to  be  done  ?    Ra* 
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Titsky't  life  was  in  peril ;  f honld  he^  from  any  scrapie  whateyer,  haiard 
Am  Aanees  of  saying  his  poor  comrade  ?  '<  Come  what  may,"  thought 
he^  **  ni  daim  their  succour — theirs  he  the  shame  if  they  refuse  it!** 

The  approach  was  longer  than  he  suspected,  and,  as  he  went  along, 
Frank  had  occasion  to  remark  the  tasteful  elegance  of  the  grounds,  and 
ihe  costly  character  of  all  the  emhellishments.  He  saw  that  he  was  ahout 
to  present  himself  before  one  of  the  **  magnates"  of  the  land,  and  half- 
pvqpared  himself  for  a  haughty  reception.  Crossing  a  little  bridge,  he 
fimnd  himself  on  a  grassy  plateau,  on  which  a  number  of  windows  looked 
out;  and  these  now  all  lay  open,  while,  seated  within  were  several 
persons  enjoying  the  Italian  luxury  of  a  **  Bel  fresco,"  as  the  air  of  the 
•Ijtke  gently  stirred  the  leaves,  and  carried  some  faint  traces  of  Alpine 
freshness  into  the  plains  beneath.  A  large  lamp,  covered  with  a  deep 
diade,  threw  a  dubious  light  through  the  chamber,  and  gave  to  the 
gxonp  all  the  effect  and  colouring  of  a  picture. 

On  an  ottoman,  supported  by  pillows,  and  in  an  attitude  of  almost 
theatrical  elegance,  lay  a  lady,  dressed  in  white,  a  black  veil  fastened  in 
•lier  hair  behind,  being  half  drawn  across  her  face.  At  her  feet  sat  a 
young  man,  with  an  air  of  respectful  attention ;  and  a  little  further  off, 
in  an  easy  chair,  reclined  the  massive  proportions  of  a  Priest,  fanning 
himself  with  his  skull-cap,  and  seemingly,  gasping  for  air.  Behind  all, 
again,  was  another  fig^ure — a  tall  man,  who,  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth, 
■lowly  paced  the  chamber  up  and  down,  stopping  occasionally  to  hear 
the  conversation,  but  rarely  mingling  in  it. 

There  was  that  air  of  indolent  enjoyment  and  lassitude,  that  mingled 
aspect  of  splendour  and  neglect,  so  characteristically  Italian  in  the  scene, 
that  Frank  forgot  himself,  as  he  stood  still  and  gazed  on  the  g^^up,  and 
even  listened  to  the  words. 

"  After  all,"  said  the  young  man,  in  Italian,  "  it  is  better  to  let  them 
do  the  thing  in  their  own  way !  Cutting  off  a  patrol  here,  shooting  a 
sentry  there,  stabbing  a  General  to-day,  poisoning  a  Field-Marshal  to- 
morrow, seems  to  our  notions  a  very  petty  war,  but  it  makes  a  country 
very  untenable  in  the  end !" 

**  Fuori  i  barbari !  over  the  Alps  with  them,  at  any  cost !"  growled 
the  Priest. 

'*  I  agree  with  you,**  said  the  tall  man,  stopping  to  brush  the  cinder 
firom  his  cigar,  <<  if  you  can  drive  them  away  in  a  fair  stand-up  fight ; 
•ad  I  don't  see  why  you  could  not !  Numerically,  you  are  about  five 
hundred  to  one ;  physically,  you  look  their  equals.  You  have  arms  in 
abundance ;    you   know  the  country ;  you   have   the   wishes  of   the 

p«»p>« — " 

*^  The  prayers  of  the  Church,"  interposed  the  Lady. 
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-  Bcaii  sunt  ilH  qui  morioLna-  pn:.  ncri^'  =ii==.-  -^  -^-. 
••  W^u  and  I,  Father,-  said  the  v«a4:  :u^  -  t-.-l^  1^  4  Wv  ^ 
rcintujc  in  this  world,  too." 

I Tk^X  had  now  hearJ  more  taxa  h^  Ls:  itssm  -   2>a:.  uLn 
iKv  v;-^:  ills  saLn\  he  suffered  it  to  ciiiik  &:  ^t  i«-:^  1=  ir  :.uu:-  i: 
I  rm-iTiis  the  windows. 

{  ;  >*  i>.  Lau^  we  there  ?•  cried  the  tali  -:az.  :Jti;.-^-  ;. 

1  ^'L ^"'**^' "'=^'*^  ^^^  stranger. 

Ttli^  ^^^:H^l  in  French,  tliat  he  was  an  ^jfr-:^  :£^^^-  ^i-^  ^j^f 
l^  ;i..i  »i\*^J  j.ear  Varenna,  acd  who  btl  -  '-^  hi  cacirefizi 
^/u::vjf.I  .-^jc-rfclo  and  a  few  others. 

>■    ;.^  »h.:i  we  heard  came  from  that  cuir:c:r"  r^-sjev:  a 

^•♦-  ^-y'-'-  -'  -'^-- 1»?  be  cautious,  and  the  tall  r-\-  Tisizj^i: 
:  -  >  1  \  r..i;«:  ^illo.  Sir;  and  as  vet,  at  lea?:,  itliitr  11 A^ 


"  •• 


••^       AWA      «.»      A.M     ..«'>»^».*.. 

•*  .** .:  1  :s  1.  1  c;:.  Sir."  said  Frank,  with  uimculrr  rvsriiiii*  a 
^us^w..^  " :.-.a:  :i!v  vva:nide  is  dving,  it  mav,  perhaps,  tx^iic  rjisistr 
::^rs.  Lim  :L.>«?  of  uational  animosity." 
-  Vr-  arc  a  Huacirian:"  a^ked  the  vouth. 
••  Wlm  of  tlai : "  broke  in  the  Padre.    •'  Tutti  barbari .'  :.:::;  bcct^:; .' 
Mcjr.while  the  tall  man  loaneil  over  where  the  Ladv  sar.  ari  criTcsfi 
eaciTiv  with  her. 

"  Ymi  have  to  think  how  it  will  look,  and  how  it  will  tell  :}>t:z1'-' 
said  he.  in  Engliili.  **  How  shall  we  |)ersuade  the  people  cba:  we  £:^  -^ 
tluir  cause,  if  you  make  this  villa  an  Austrian  refuge  'r' 

She  whisj>en\l  something  low  in  reply,  and  he  rejoined  ixpades'JT: 
••  Those  arc  small  considerations ;  and  if  we  are  to  be  alwavs  u\''i.U 
ot  humanity,  let  us  give  up  the  game  at  once." 
••  VouU  n."»t  refuse  my  comrade  the  consolations  of  his  Chuncb.*: 

.i.is:   "  said  Frank.     **  I  see  a  reverend  Father  here *' 

A:.u  \  ^"^uM  never  see  Jjim  follow  you  one  step  out  of  this  chanlw. 
,r-.»..  -^  '.• -'  VricfU  *' Ego  autem  tan(]uam  surdus^  uon  audiehaa 
.Ljw.,  ^v  he.  i»1;:a  a  wa\e  of  his  hand. 

IL:   :  N.  be  a  iTwd  Catholic,"  interposed  the  youth,  half  slyly. 
•  !«•  u>?4n  Lv  vt'ufounded  who  seek  to  do  me  evil !''  said  the  iVieJJ. 
,  , ;  A  sc.i  -iin:>  ihas  said  how  deeply  he  felt  for  his  own  safety. 
-  D^  ^^ntiiioa  is  lasting  too  long,**  said  Frank,  impatiently.  J'^ 
1  ^«^>»  %oiir  h.imanitv.  hut  I  can  demand  as  a  right  that  a  sokiitf 
J*  %giic  KvMfvY  sfcili  wwiw  shelter  and  succour. 
^1  ijii  %Vtt  *N*  »»^  **  ^  man,  still  addressing  the  Lady  " 
tk  «BKiM^r— dieo  the  menace." 
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**  Aad  what  arc  we  to  do,"  asked  she,  anxiously. 
**  Lei  them  occupy  the  boat-house ;  there  arc  beds  in  the  lofts.  Jckyl 
will  see  that  they  have  whatever  is  necessary ;  and  perhaps  by  to-morrow 
ipe  fhall  get  rid  of  them."  Turning  towards  the  youth,  he  spoke  to  him 
for  a  few  minutes  rapidly,  and  the  other  replied,  "  You  are  right.  I'll 
look  to  it."  He  arose  as  he  spoke,  and  bowing  politely  to  Frank,  pro- 
liimself  ready  to  accompany  him. 
Wkh  a  few  words  of  apology  for  his  iutrusion,  as  awkwardly  uttered 
they  were  ungraciously  received,  Frank  retired  from  the  chamber,  to 

his  steps  to  the  harbour. 
Little  as  he  was  disposed  to  be  communicative,  Alfred  Jekyl — for  it 
our  old  acquahitance — contrived  to  learn  as  they  went  along  eveiy 
arcumstancc  of  the  late  encounter.  The  pliant  Jekyl  fully  concurred  in 
Ae  indignant  epithets  of  cowards  and  assassins,  bestowed  by  Frank  upon 
Lib  late  assailants;  deplored  with  liim  the  miserable  and  mistaken  policy 
of  revolt  among  the  people;  and  regretted  that,  as  foreigners  themselves, 
Aey  could  not  offer  tlie  hospitality  of  the  Villa  to  the  wounded  man 
inthout  exposing  their  lives  and  fortunes  to  an  infuriated  peasantry. 

*^  What  nation  do  you  then  belong  to  ?''  asked  Frank,  shrewdly  con- 
ooncealing  his  knowledge  of  English. 

•*  We  are — so  to  say — of  different  countries,"  said  Jekyl,  smiUng  and 

crvading  the  question.     '^  The  Padre  is  a  Florentine " 

"And  the  Lady?" 

*^  She  is  a  very  charming  person,  and  if  it  were  not  that  she  is  a  little 
over-devout — ^a  sliude  too  good — would  be  tlie  most  delightful  creature 
in  existence." 

"  The  tall  man  is  her  husband,  I  conclude." 

^ No— not  her  husband,"  smiled  Jekyl  again:  ''a  pei*son  you'll  like 
anch  when  you  see  more  of  him.  Shoil  and  abrupt,  perhaps,  at  first, 
Imt  to  kind-hearted,  and  so  generous." 

"And  has  the  Villa  got  a  name?"  asked  Frank,  in  a  voice  of  some 
inpfttienoe  at  finding  how  little  his  companion  repaid  liis  frankness. 

*'  It  18  called  La  Rocca,"  said  Jekyl.  ''  Had  you  not  been  a  stranger 
ia  Italy  you  would  scarcely  have  asked.  It  is  the  most  celebrated  on  the 
vliole  Lake." 

FraaL  thought  he  had  heard  the  name  before,  but  when,  where,  or  how, 
fce  eonld  not  remember.  Other  cares  were,  besides,  too  pressing  upon 
Jam  to  make  htm  dwell  on  the  subject,  and  he  willingly  addressed  him* 
mUio  the  more  ui^gcnt  duties  of  die  moment 

Tba  bost-hoose  stood  in  no  need  of  all  Jckyl's  apologies.  Frank  had 
Iff^g^  ia  many  inferior  quarters  since  he  had  began  soldiering;  there 
were  ■ervnd  excellent  bedrooms,  and  a  delightful  litde  salon,  wliich 

i2 
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looked  directly  out  upon  the  Lake.  Ravitzky,  too,  htd  rallied  oonadflr- 
ably,  and  his  wounds,  although  formidable  from  the  loss  of  blood,  siioired 
nothing  likely  to  prove  &tal.  Jekyl  pledged  himself  to  send  a  suigeoa  st 
once  to  him;  and,  adding  all  kinds  of  civil  speeches  and  oflfers  of  poionil 
service,  at  last  left  the  friends  together  to  exchange  confidences. 

^'  What  are  our  hosts  like,  Dalton?"  said  the  Cadet. 

'*  Vou  would  call  them  most  patriotic^  Ravitiky,  for  thej  wodU 
scarcely  give  us  shelter.  Their  only  regret  seemed  that  our  fiisodi 
yonder  had  not  done  the  work  better,  and  finished  off  the  rest  of  ns  f 

^'  It  is  not  pleasant  to  accept  of  an  ungracious  hospitality ;  but  I  sup- 
pose that  I,  at  least,  shall  not  trouble  them  long.  There's  sometbiiighot 
goes  on  ebbing  here  that  tells  of  internal  bleeding,  and  if  so^  a  far 
hours  ought  to  suffice.*' 

Frank  did  his  best  to  rally  his  poor  comrade ;  but  the  task  is  a  di£BciiIt 
one  with  those  whose  fear  of  death  is  small. 

'^  You'U  have  to  write  to  Milan,  Dalton,"  said  he,  suddenly. 

''  I  should  rather  say,  to  hasten  thither  at  once,"  sud  Frank.  ''I 
ought  to  report  myself  as  soon  as  possible." 

'^  But  you  mustn't  leave  me,  Dalton;  I  cannot  part  with  you.  A  few 
hours  is  not  much  to  you,  to  me  it  is  a  lifelong.  I  want  you  also  to 
write  to  Walstein  for  me;  he'll  take  care  to  tell  my  mother.** 

Frank  knew  well  the  breach  of  discipline  this  compliance  would  entul, 
and  that  he  could  scarcely  be  guilty  of  a  g^ver  offence  against  duty; 
but  Ravitzky  clung  to  his  wish  with  such  pertinacity,  throwing  into  the 
entreaty  all  the  eagerness  of  a  last  request^  that  Frank  was  obliged  to 
promise  he  would  remain,  and  let  the  result  take  what  shape  it  might 
Wliile  he,  therefore,  gave  orders  to  his  only  un wounded  comrade  to  hold 
himself  in  readiness  to  set  out  for  Milan  by  daybreak,  he  proceeded  to 
write  the  brief  despatch  which  was  to  record  his  disaster.  There  are 
few  sadder  passages  in  the  life  of  a  young  soldier  than  that  in  which  he 
has  to  convey  tidings  of  his  own  defeat.  Want  of  success  is  so  linked 
and  bound  up  with  want  of  merit,  that  every  line,  every  word,  seems  t 
self-accusation. 

However  inevitable  a  mishap  might  appear  to  any  witnessing  it,  ft 
mere  reader  of  the  account  might  suggest  fifty  expedients  to  escape  it 
He  knew,  besides,  the  soldierlike  contempt  entertained  in  the  service  for 
all  attacks  of  undisciplined  forces,  and  how  no  party,  however  small,  of 
^^  regulars"  was  esteemed  insufficient  to  cope  with  a  mob  of  peasants  or 
villagers.  Any  contradiction  to  so  acknowledged  a  theory  would  be 
received  with  loud  reprobation,  and,  whatever  came  of  it,  the  most  in* 
evitable  result  would  be  the  professional  ruin  of  him  unlucky  enough  to 
incur  such  a  failure. 


THREE  BOAD8  IN  LIFE.  117 

**  There's  an  end  of  the  career  of  the  Lieutenant  von  Dalton/'  said 
Frank,  as  he  concluded  the  paper.  "  Neither  his  uncle,  the  Field-Mar- 
shal, nor  his  sister,  the  Princess,  will  have  favour  enough  to  cover  de- 
linquency like  this."  It  did,  indeed,  seem  a  most  humiliating  avowal, 
and  probably  his  own  depressed  state  gave  even  a  sadder  colouring  to 
the  narrative.  He  accompanied  this  despatch  by  a  few  lines  to  the 
Count,  his  gprand-uncle,  which,  if  apologetic,  were  manly  and  straight- 
forward; and,  while  bearing  a  high  testimony  to  Ravitzky's  conduct, 
took  all  the  blame  of  failure  to  himself  alone. 

He  would  gladly  have  lain  down  to  rest  when  this  last  was  completed, 
hot  the  Cadet  pressed  eagerly  for  his  services,  and  the  letter  to  Wal- 
stein  must  be  written  at  once. 

'*  The  surgeon  tells  me  that  there  is  internal  bleeding,"  said  he,  ''  and 
that,  should  it  return  with  any  degree  of  violence,  all  chance  of  recovery 
is  hopeless.  Let  us  look  the  danger  boldly  in  the  face  then,  Dalton, 
and,  while  I  have  the  time,  let  me  tell  VValstein  all  that  I  have  learned 
nnce  we  parted.  The  letter  I  will  confide  to  your  safe  keeping,  till 
inch  time  as  it  can  be  forwarded  without  risk  of  discovery." 
■    "  Is  there  necessity  for  such  precaution  ?"  asked  Frank. 

**  Can  you  ask  me  the  question?*' 

**  Then  how  am  I  to  write  it  ?"  said  he. 

**  Simply  firom  my  dictation,"  replied  the  other,  calmly.     "  The  senti- 
ments will  not  be  yours,  but  mine.     The  mere  act  of  the  pen,  for  which 
these  fingers  are  too  weak,  can .  never  wound  the  susceptibility  of  even 
your  loyalty.     You  are  not  satisfied  with  this  ?^ 
•    Frank  shook  his  head  dubiously. 

Then  leave  me  where  I  am.  I  ask  no  companionship,  nor  friendship 
either — or,  if  you  prefer  it,  hasten  to  Milan  and  denounce  me  as  a  traitor. 
My  character  is  weU  enough  known  not  to  need  corroboration  to  your 
diaige ;  the  allegation  will  never  hurt  me,  and  it  may  serve  you.  Aye, 
Herr  Lieutenant,  it  will  prove  an  opportune  escape  for  the  disgrace  of 
tfaia  unlucky  night.  They  will  forgive  you  much  for  such  a  dis- 
clofure." 

Frank's  temper  would  have  been  insufficient  to  bear  such  an  insult  as 
ibifl,  had  not  the  words  been  spoken  by  one  already  excited  to  the  mad- 
of  fever,  and  whose  eye  now  flashed  with  the  wild  glare  of 


It  was  long  before  Frank  could  calm  down  the  passionate  excitement 
of  the  sick  man,  and  fit  him  for  the  task  he  wished  to  execute  ;  and  even 
diea  Rayitzky  undertook  it  in  a  sullen,  resentful  spirit,  that  seemed  to 
fBT  that  notl^ng  short  of  the  necessity  would  have  reduced  him  to  such 
a  oonfidenee.     Nor  was  this  all     Pain,  and  nervous  irritability  together, 
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made  him  difficult,  and  occasionally  impossible,  to  undeniand.  Tlie 
names  of  people  and  places  of  Hungarian  origin  Frank  in  rain  endct- 
voured  to  spell;  the  very  utmost  he  could  do  being  to  follow  the  rapid 
utterance  with  which  the  other  at  Umes  spoke,  and  impart 
like  consistency  to  his  wild,  unconnected  story. 

That  Ravitzky  had  been  employed  in  secret  communications  widi 
of  the  Hung^arian  leaders  was  plain  enough,  and  that  he  had  hdd  iatar- 
course  with  many  not  yet  decided  how  to  act,  was  also  apparent.  Hm 
tangled  web  of  intrigue  was,  however,  too  intricate  f<Nr  fiEumlties  labooriig 
as  his  were,  and  what  between  hb  own  wanderings  and  Frank's  nil- 
conceptions,  the  document  became  as  mysterious  as  an  oracle.  Periiip 
Frank  was  not  sorry  for  this  obscurity  ;  or  perhaps,  like  the  lady  vks 
consoled  herself  for  the  indiscretion  of  keeping  a  lover's  pietmre  by  the 
assurance  that  "  it  was  not  like  him,"  he  felt  an  equal  satisfiKtion  ia 
thinking  that  the  subject  of  his  manuscript  could  never  throw  aoj  Kght 
upon  any  scheme  that  ever  existed.  Now,  it  ran  on  about  the  fecfiDgssI 
the  Banat  population,  and  their  readiness  to  take  up  arms ;  now,  it  dis- 
cussed the  fordage  of  rivers  in  Transylvania.  Here,  was  an  account  oC 
the  arms  in  the  arsenal  of  Arad ;  there,  a  suggestion  how  to  cat  off  Nu- 
gent's  corps  on  the  ''  Platen  See."  At  times  it  seemed  as  if  a  greti 
"  Sclave"  revolt  were  in  contemplation ;  at  others,  the  cause  appeared 
that  of  the  Hungarian  nobles  alone,  anxious  to  regain  all  the  privileges 
of  the  old  feudalism.  ^'At  all  events  it  is  rebellion,"  thought  Frank;  sod 
heartily  glad  was  he  when  the  task  was  completed,  and  everything  tan 
the  address  appended.  It  was  now  sealed,  and  by  Ravitzky's  advice  de- 
posited witliin  the  linings  of  Frank's  pelisse,  till  such  time  as  a  safe  oppor- 
tunity might  offer  of  forwarding  it  to  Walstein. 

The  task  occupied  some  hours;  and  when  it  was  completed,  so  tired 
was  Frank  by  former  exertion  and  excitement,  that  he  lay  down  on  tke 
floor,  and  with  his  head  on  the  sick  man's  bed  fell  fast  asleep.  Sadi 
had  been  his  eagerness  to  finish  this  lengthy  document,  that  he  had  nevci 
perceived  that  he  was  watched  as  he  wrote,  and  that  from  the  little 
copse  beside  the  window  a  man  had  keenly  observed  him  for  severil 
hours  long. 

Havitzky,  too,  fell  into  a  heavy  slumber;  and  now,  as  both  slept,! 
noiseless  foot  crossed  the  floor,  and  a  man  in  the  dark  dress  of  a  Prieit 
drew  nigh  the  bedside.  Waiting  for  some  seconds  as  if  to  assure  biTW*^ 
of  the  soundness  of  their  sleep,  he  bent  down  and  examined  their  features. 
Of  the  Cadet  he  took  little  notice ;  but  when  his  eyes  fell  upon  Frank's 
face,  pale  and  exhausted  as  he  lay,  he  almost  started  back  with  astonish- 
ment, and  for  several  minutes  he  seemed  as  if  trying  to  disabuse  himself 
of  an  illusion.     Even  the  uniform  appeared  to  surprise  him,  for  he  exa- 
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itf  detailB  with  the  greatest  care.  As  he  stood  thus,  with  the  pelisse 
in  his  hand,  he  seemed  suddenly  to  remember  the  letter  he  had  seen  placed 
within  ihe  lining ;  and  then  as  suddenly  drawing  out  his  peuknife,  he 
made  a  small  i^rture  in  the  seam,  and  withdrew  the  paper.  He  was 
about  to  replace  the  pelisse  upon  the  bed,  when,  by  a  second  thought 
as  it  were,  he  tore  off  the  envelope  of  the  letter,  and  re-inserted  it 
vithin  the  lining. 

A  single  glance  at  it  appeared  to  convey  the  whole  tenor  of  its  con- 
tents, and  his  dark  eyes  ran  over  the  words  with  eager  haste  ;  then, 
taming  away,  be  mored  cautiously  from  the  room.  Once  in  the  free  air 
again  he  re-opened  the  paper,  his  sallow  features  seeming  to  light  up  with 
%  land  of  passionate  lustre  as  he  traced  the  lines.  *'  It  is  not — ^it  cannot  be 
without  a  meaning,  that  we  are  thus  for  ever  meeting  in  life !"  cried  he  ; 
**  these  are  the  secrets  by  which  destiny  works  its  purpose,  and  we  blindly 
eidl  them  accident !  Even  the  savage  knows  better,  and  deems  him  an 
enemy  who  crosses  his  path  too  frequently.  Aye,  and  it  will  come  to  this 
one  day,"  muttered  he,  slowly;  ''he  or  I— he  or  I."  Repeating  this 
orar  and  over,  he  slowly  returned  to  the  Villa. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


"a  villa  and  its   compaky." 


Haying  told  our  reader  that  the  Villa  was  called  La  Rocca,  it  is  per- 
haps needless  that  we  should  say  that  the  Lady  was  our  old  friend.  Lady 
Hester,  who,  under  the  spiritual  guidance  of  the  Canon  of  the  Duomo^ 
was  now  completing  her  religious  education,  while  Lord  Norwood  was 
Sun  to  escape  the  importunity  of  duns  and  the  impertinence  of  creditors  by 
a  few  weeks'  retirement  in  this  secluded  region.  Not  that  this  was  his 
only  inducement  For  some  time  back  he  had  pressed  his  claim  on 
Turious  members  of  his  Government  for  place  or  employment  He  had 
ID  ndn  represented  the  indignity  of  a  Peer  reduced  to  beggary,  or  the 
aeeieely  better  alternative  of  play  for  support  He  had  tried — ^unsuccess- 
fiiUy,  however-^every  sort  of  cajolery,  menace,  and  flattery,  to  obtain 
iomething;  and,  after  successively  offering  his  services  for  or  against 
Carlism  in  Spain,  with  Russia  or  against  her  in  the  Caucasus,  with  twenty 
minor  sdiemes  in  Mexico,  Sicily,  Greece,  and  Cuba,  he  at  last  deter- 
iniiied  on  making  Nortliem  Italy  the  sphere  of  his  abilities,  wisely  eal- 
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culating  that  before  the  game  was  played  out  he  should  see  enough  to 
know  what  would  be  the  winning  Bide. 

An  accidental  meeting  with  D*Esmonde,  which  renewed  this  old  ind- 
macy,  had  decided  liim  ou  taking  this  step.  The  Abb6  had  told  him  dnt 
the  English  Government  of  the  day  was  secretly  favourable  to  the 
movement ;  and  although,  from  the  necessities  of  state  policy  and  the 
requirements  of  treaties,  unable  to  afford  any  open  or  avowed  assistaiiee^ 
would  still  gladly  recognise  his  participation  in  the  struggle,  and,  in  the 
event  of  success,  liberally  reward  him.  "  A  new  Kingdom  of  Upper 
Italy,  with  Milan  for  the  capital,  and  Viscount  Norwood  the  resident 
Minister  Plenipotentiary,"  there  was  the  whole  episode,  in  three  n^umef, 
with  its  ^'  plot,"  ^*  catastrophe  "  and  "  virtue  rewarded,"  in  appropriate 
faahion ;  and  as  times  were  bad,  neither  racing  nor  cards  profitable,  pa- 
triotism was  the  only  unexplored  resource  he  could  think  of. 

Not  that  my  Lord  had  much  faith  in  the  AbhL  Far  from  it.  He 
thought  all  priests  were  knaves;  but  he  also  thought  ''that  hell  not 
cheat  me.  No,  no  ;  too  wide  awake  for  that.  He'll  not  try  that  dodge. 
Knows  where  I've  graduated.  Remembers  too  well  what  school  I  come 
of."  He  was  perfectly  candid,  too,  in  this  mode  of  reasoning,  calmly 
telling  D'Esmonde  his  opinions  of  himself,  and  frankly  showing  that  any 
attempt  at  a  ^'jockey"  of  him  must  inevitably  fail.  The  Abb6,  to  do 
him  justice,  took  all  this  candour  well — affected  to  deem  it  the  mere 
ebullition  of  honest  John  Bullism  ;  and  so,  they  were  well  met.  At 
times,  indeed,  tlie  Priest's  enthusiasm  carried  him  a  little  away,  and  he 
ventured  to  speculate  on  the  glorious  career  that  conversion  would  open 
to  the  Noble  Viscount,  and  the  splendid  fruits  such  a  change  would  be 
certain  to  produce.  Norwood  was,  however,  too  practical  for  such 
remote  benefits ;  and,  if  the  Abb6  couldn't  **  make  the  thing  safe,**  as  he 
styled  it,  would  not  listen  to  this  suggestion.  A  nch  Italian  Princess- 
there  were  two  or  three  such  prizes  in  the  wheel — or  an  Infanta  of 
Spain,  might  solace  many  a  theological  doubt ;  but  Norwood  said  there 
was  no  use  in  quoting  the  '*  Fathers"  when  he  was  thinking,  only,  of  the 
"  Daughters." 

And  the  Priest  wisely  seemed  to  take  him  at  his  word.  As  for  Lady 
Hester,  political  intrigue  was  quite  new  to  her,  and  consequently  very 
delightful.  Since  the  Cardinal's  departure  for  Rome  she  had  begun  to 
weary  somehow  of  the  ordinances  of  her  new  faith.  The  Canonico  but 
ill  replaced  his  Eminence.  He  had  none  of  that  velvety  smoothness  of 
manner,  that  soft  and  gentle  persuasiveness  of  the  dignitary.  He  coaM 
neither  smile  away  a  doubt,  nor  resolve  a  difficulty  by  a  **  bon  mot" 
It  is  but  to  say  that  he  was  no  ascetic,  that  he  loved  good  cheer  and 
pleasant  converse,  and  was  free  to  let  others  participate  in  the  enjoy- 
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ment  Lady  Hester  was,  however,  too  much  habituated  to  such  indul- 
gences to  reckon  them  other  tlian  necessaries.  D'Esmonde,  if  he  had 
had  time,  might  have  compensated  for  all  these  deficiencies,  but  he  was 
B^  too  deeply  engaged  with  other  cares,  and  his  air  of  grave  pre-occu- 
pation  was  more  suited  to  awe  her  Ladyship  than  suggest  ease  in  his 
presence.  And  now  we  come  to  AlbeH  Jekyl — ^the  last  member  of  this 
incongruous  family.  Nothing  was  less  to  his  taste  than  any  fanaticism, 
whether  it  took  the  form  of  religion  or  politics.  All  such  extravagances 
were  sure  to  interfere  with  society,  impede  intercourse,  and  disturb  that 
delightful  calm  of  existence  wherein  vices  ripen,  and  where  men  of  his 
stamp  gather  the  harvest. 

To  overthrow  a  Government,  to  disturb  the  settled  foundations  of  a 
State^  were,  to  his  thinking,  a  species  of  ^^nconvenence"  that  savoured 
of  intense  vulgarity ;  and  he  classified  such  anarchists  with  men  who 
would  like  to  smash  the  lamps,  tear  down  the  hangings,  and  destroy  the 
decorations  of  a  salon  in  which  they  were  asked  to  pass  the  evening, 
preferring  to  sit  down  amid  ruin  and  wreck,  than  to  eat  their  supper  at 
a  well-ordered  and  well-funiished  board. 

To  JekyFs  eyes  it  was  a  very  nice  world  as  it  was,  if  people  would 
only  let  it  alone !  **  A  world  of  bright  eyes,  and  soft  tresses,  and  white 
shoulders,  with  Donizetti's  music  and  Moet's  champagne,  was  not  to  be 
despised,  after  all."  He  had  no  sympathies,  therefore,  with  these  dis- 
turbers; but  he  was  far  too  well-bred  ever  to  oppose  himself  to  the 
wishes  of  the  company,  and  so  he  seemed  to  concur  with  what  he  could 
not  prevent  He  could  have  wished  that  the  Italians  would  take  a  lesson 
from  the  Swiss,  who  only  revolt  when  there  is  nothing  else  to  do,  and 
never  take  to  cutting  each  other  s  throats,  during  the  season  when  there 
are  travellers  to  be  cheated;  '^but,  perhaps,*'  said  he,  ^'  they  will  soon 
^t  enough  of  it,  and  learn  that  their  genius  lies  more  in  ballets  and 
hon  bons,  than  in  bombs  and  rockets.'' 

Of  such  various  hopes  and  feelings  were  the  party  made  up  who  now 
mwaited  D'£smonde*s  presence  at  the  supper-table.  It  was  past  mid- 
night, and  they  had  been  expecting  him  with  impatience  for  above  an 
hoar  back.  Twice  had  the  Canonico  fallen  asleep,  and  started  up  with 
terror  at  what  he  called  a  **  fantasma  di  fame."  Jekyl  had  eaten  sar- 
dinee  and  oysters  till  he  was  actually  starving.  Lady  Hester  was 
fidgety  and  firetful,  as  waiting  always  made  her ;  while  Norwood  walked 
horn  die  room  to  the  terrace,  and  out  upon  the  grass  to  listen,  uneasy 
lest  any  mischance  should  have  befeillen  one  who  was  so  deeply  involved 
in  their  confidences. 

"  It  is  but  three  or  four-and-twenty  miles  to  Mian,**  muttered  Nor- 
wood ;  '^  he  might  easily  have  been  here  by  this." 
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<'  The  road  is  infested  with  Banditti,"  growled  out  the  Padre. 

''  Banditti !"  said  Norwood,  contemptuooslj.  Bot  whether  the  sneer 
was  intended  for  the  cut-throat's  courage,  or  the  follj  of  men  who  would 
expect  any  hooty  from  a  Priest,  is  hard  to  say ;  cleftriy  the  Padre  took 
it  in  the  latter  sense^  for  he  rejoined, 

''  Even  so,  Mi-lordo.  When  I  was  Cure  of  Bergamo  they  stopped  me 
one  night  on  the  Lecco  road.  A  Bishop  was  on  a  visit  with  me,  tnd  I 
had  gone  up  to  Milan  to  procure  some  fish  for  our  Friday's  dinner. 
Oime!  what  a  turbot  it  was,  and  how  delidously  it  looked  at  the 
bottom  of  the  calasino,  with  the  lobsters  keeping  guard  at  mther  side  of 
it,  and  a  small  basket  of  Genoa  oysters — ^those  rock  beauties  that  melt 
in  the  mouth  like  a  ripe  strawberry  I  There  they  were,  and  I  had  fidka 
asleep,  and  was  dreaming  pleasantly.  I  thought  I  saw  St.  Ceetfit 
dressing  ^  filets  de  sole  auz  fines  herbes,'  and  that  she  was  aaldog  me 
for  sweet  marjoram,  when  suddenly  I  felt  a  sharp  stick  as  it  were  in  mj 
ude,  and,  starting  up,  I  felt  the  point — the  very  point,  of  a  thm  stiletto 
between  my  ribs. 

"  <  Scusi,  Padre  mio,'  said  a  whining  voice ;  and  a  great  black-betrded 
rascal  touched  his  cap  to  me  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  held 
the  dagger  close  to  my  side,  a  comrade  all  the  time  covering  me  with  a 
blunderbuss  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  cart.  '  Scusi,  Padre  mio,  hot  we 
want  your  purse  !'  '  Maladetto  sia — '  '  Don*t  curse/  said  he,  beggiuglj; 
'  don*t  curse,  Padre,  we  shall  only  have  to  spend  more  money  in  masses; 
but  be  quick,  out  with  the  "  Quattrini."  ' 

"  *  I  have  nothing  but  the  Church  fund  for  the  poor/  said  I,  angrily. 

"  *  We  are  the  poor,  Holy  Father,'  whined  the  rogue. 

"  *  I  mean  the  poor  who  liate  to  do  evil,*  said  I. 

"  *  It  grieves  us  to  the  soul  when  we  are  driven  to  it !'  sighed  the 
scoundrel ;  aud  he  gave  me  a  gentle  touch  with  the  point  of  the  stiletto. 
Dark  as  it  was,  I  could  see  the  wretch  grin  as  I  screamed  out. 

** '  Be  quick,'  growled  out  the  other,  roughly,  as  he  brought  the  wide 
mouth  of  the  trombone  close  to  my  face.  There  was  no  help  for  it.  I  had 
to  give  up  my  little  leathern  pouch  with  all  my  quarter's  gatherings. 
Many  a  warning  did  I  give  the  villains  of  the  ill-luck  that  followed  sacri- 
lege— how  palsies,  aud  blindness,  and  lameness  came  upon  the  limbs  of 
those  who  robbed  the  Church.  They  went  on  counting  the  coins  without 
so  much  as  minding  me!  At  last,  when  they  had  fairly  divided  the 
booty,  the  first  fellow  said,  *  One  favour  more.  Holy  Father,  before  we 
part  1' 

"  *  Would  you  take  my  coat  or  my  cassock?'  said  I,  indignantly. 

"  *  Heaven  forbid  it,'  said  he,  piously ;  *  we  want  only  your  blessing, 
Padre  mio !' 
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*'  *  My  Uessing  on  thieres  and  robbers  1* 

"  <  Who  need  it  more,  Holy  Father?*  said  he^  with  another  stick  of 
the  point ;  *  who  need  it  more?' 

**  I  screamed  aload,  and  the  wretches  this  time  laughed  outright  at  ray 
misery;  meanwhile  they  both  uncovered  and  knelt  down  in  the  road  be- 
fore me.  Oime !  oime !  There  was  no  help  for  it.  I  had  to  descend 
from  the  calasino !" 

*'  And  did  you  Uess  them,  Father?*'  asked  Jekyl. 

"  That  did  I !  for  when  I  tried  in  the  middle  of  the  benediction  to 
sfip  in  a  muttering  of  *  Confundite  ipsos  qui  qwerunt  animam  meam,' 
the  whining  rogue  popped  out  his  accursed  weapon,  and  cried,  '  Take  core. 
Holy  Father,  we  only  bargain  for  the  blessing.*" 

**  They  lefk  you  the  fish,  however  ?"  said  Norwood. 

"  Not  an  oyster!*'  sighed  the  Priest.  "  'You  would  not  have  us  eat  flesh 
on  the  &st,  Padre  mio !' "  said  the  hypocritical  knave.  ^' '  Poor  fellows 
Eke  us  have  no  dispensation,  nor  the  money  to  buy  it !'  And  so  they 
packed  up  everything,  and  then,  helping  me  to  my  seat,  wished  me  a 
pleasant  journey,  and  departed." 

''  I  am  curious  to  know  if  you  really  forgfave  them.  Padre  ?"  said  Jekyl, 
with  an  air  of  serious  inquiry. 

"  Have  I  not  said  so!"  r^oined  the  Priest,  testily. 

**  Why,  you  tried  to  insinuate  something  that  surely  was  not  a  bless- 
ing, Fetfier.* 

"  And  if  I  did,  the  fellow  detected  it.  Ah,  that  rogue  must  have 
•eired  mass  once  on  a  time,  or  his  ears  had  never  been  so  sharp!" 

"Are  yours  quick  enough  to  say  if  that  be  the  tramp  of  a  horse?" 
wked  Norwood,  as  he  listened  to  the  sounds. 

**  Tei,  that  is  a  horse,"  cried  Jekyl. 

**  Now,  then,  for  the  soup,"  exclaimed  the  Canon.  '*  Ah !  yes," 
added  he,  with  a  sigh,  as  he  turned  to  Lady  Hester,  *'  these  are  the 
oroases — these  are  the  trials  of  life :  but  they  are  good  for  us — they  are 
good  for  us  I  Poor  mortals  that  we  are  I  Non  est  sanitas  in  came 
lei  Oime !  oime  !*'  And  so  moralising,  he  gave  her  his  arm  as  he 
xe-entered  the  house.  In  less  than  a  minute  later,  D'Esmonde  galloped 
up  to  the  door,  and  dismounted. 

**  Has  anything  occurred  ? — you  are  late  to-night,"  asked  Norwood, 
Iiastily. 

^  NotUng.     The  city,  however,  was  in  great  alarm,  and  the  tocsin 
twice  sounded  in  the  churdies  when  I  lefb  at  ten  o'clock ;  the  guards 
doubled  at  the  gates,  and  mounted  patrols  making  the  rounds  in 
every  quarter." 

<<  Vnuii  was  this  for  ?"  asked  Norwood. 
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**  A  mere  fadae  alarm — nothing  more.  The  Anatruuis  are  harmrf 
beyond  measure  by  these  frequent  calls  to  arms ;  and  men  g;nmibie  dnt 
they  are  mustered  twice  or  thrice  during  the  night  without  any  caoMi 
A  petard  exploded  in  the  street,  or  a  church  bell  rung,  is  sore  to  edl 
out  the  whole  garrison." 

''  I  begin  to  suspect  that  our  Italian  friends  will  be  satisfied  widi 
this,  and  never  go  further,"  ssud  Norwood,  contemptuously. 

*^  Vou  are  wrong  there.  It  is  by  the  frequency  and  impunity  of 
these  demonstrations,  that  they  are  working  up  courage  for  an  orert 
movement.  By  the  time  that  the  Austrians  hare  grown  indifferent  to 
such  nightly  disturbances,  the  others  will  hare  gained  hardihood  for  a 
real  outbreak." 

'*  If  they  only  be  persuaded  that  war  is  assassination  on  a  grand 
scale,  they  might  make  excellent  soldiers,"  simpered  Jekyl;  bat  tbe 
others  seemed  to  take  no  heed  of  his  pleasantry. 

'^  Have  they  not  fixed  a  time,*'  asked  Norwood,  eagerlj,  *'  or  is  aD 
left  vague  and  uncertain  as  ever  ?" 

*<The  Swiss  are  quite  ready.  We  only  wait  now  for  the  Fied- 
montese ;  Genoa  is  with  us  at  a  word ;  so  are  Leghorn  and  the  towu 
of  the  Romag^a.  The  signal  once  g^ven,  there  will  be  such  a  rising 
OS  Italy  has  not  seen  for  centuries.     England  will  supply  anns^  am* 
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**  All  but  men,"  sighed  Norwood ;  "  and  it  is  exactly  what  are 
wanting." 

**  And  France '* 

"  Will  give  her  sympathies,"  broke  in  Jekyl.  "That  dear  France! 
that  always  says  God-speed  to  disturbance  and  trouble  wherever  it  be," 

"  What  of  that  Austrian  soldier  ?"  said  D'Esmonde,  who  did  not 
(juite  like  tlic  tone  of  either  of  his  companions — "  is  he  better  ?" 

*'  Tluj  siirf>;eon  says  that  he  cannot  recover,"  replied  Jekvl ;  "  and  for 
that  reason  I  suspect  that  he's  in  no  danger." 

*'  Have  you  seen  the  officer  to-day?"  asked  the  Priest,  again. 

"  No,"  replied  Norwood.  "  Jekyl  and  I  twice  endeavoured  to  speak 
with  him ;  but  he  slept  half  the  forenoon,  and  since  that  has  been 
writing;  innumerable  despatches  to  head -quarters." 

*'  They  siiy  at  Milan  that  he'll  be  shot  for  this  misadventure,"  said 
D'Ksmondc;  "that  he  acted  in  contravention  to  his  orders,  or  Si 
sonu'thing,  I  know  not  what,  which  will  be  treated  as  a  g^ve  military 
ofVonco.'* 

**  The  Canonico  is  furious  with  us  for  this  delay,'*  said  Jekyl,  langli- 
in^,  as  ho  returned  from  a  peep  into  the  salon.  The  Abb^  was,  mean* 
while,  deep  in  a  whispered  conversation  with  Norwood.     "  Aye,"  said 
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the  latter,  doobtinglyy  "  Imt  it's  a  serious  thing  to  tamper  with  a 
soWer^s  fidelity.  The  Austrians  are  not  the  people  to  suffer  thu  with 
impvmxty. 

**  How  are  they  to  know  it?" 

**  If  it  &il — if  this  young  fellow  rgect  our  offers,  which,  as  a  Hun- 
gaxiany  it  is  just  as  likely  that  he  will  do  ?" 

«  But  he  is  not  a  Hungarian.     I  know  him,  and  all  ahout  him." 

**  And  can  you  answer  for  his  readiness  to  join  us  ?" 

**  I  cannot  go  that  fieur;  hut  seeing  the  position  he  stands  in,  what  can 
be  more  probable  ?  And,  take  the  worst  case :  suppose  that  he  refuses, 
I  hare  him  stiU  r 

•*  How  do  you  mean?" 

**  Simply  that  I  have  in  my  hands  the  means  to  destroy  all  bis  credit, 
and  peril  his  yeiy  life !"  The  sudden  energy  of  passion  in  which  he 
delivered  these  words  appeared  to  have  escaped  him  unawares,  for  as 
qnickly  recovering  his  wonted  smoothness  of  tone,  he  said,  ''Not 
that  anything  short  of  the  last  necessity  would  drive  me  to  such  an 
alternative." 

^May  I  never  have  to  trust  to  your  tender  mercies,  Abbe!*'  said 
Norwood,  with  a  laugh,  in  which  there  was  far  more  of  earnest  than  of 
jesting;  '^  but  let  us  talk  of  these  things  after  supper."  And,  with  the 
careless  ease  of  a  mere  idler,  he  lounged  into  the  house,  followed  by  the 
others. 

Once  seated  at  supper,  the  conversation  took  a  general  turn,  requiring 
all  the  Abba's  skill  and  JekyFs  tact  at  times,  to  cover  from  the  servants 
who  waited  the  secret  meaning  of  many  of  those  allusions  to  politics  and 
party  which  Lady  Hester  uttered,  in  the  perfect  conviction  that  she  was 
talking  in  riddles.  Her  indiscretion  rendered  her,  indeed,  a  most  perilous 
assodate;  and  in  spite  of  hints,  warnings,  and  signs,  she  would  rattle  on 
upon  the  dangerous  theme  of  revolt  and  insurrection;  the  poor  devices  of 
deception  she  employed  being  but  sorry  blinds  to  the  native  quickness  of 
Italian  shrewdness. 

This  little  fire  of  cross-purposes  sadly  perplexed  the  Canonico,  who 
looked  up  now  and  then  from  his  plate  with  a  face  of  stupid  astonish- 
ment at  all  that  went  forward. 

'^  You  have  heard,  I  suppose,  Canon,'*  said  the  Abb4,  adroitly  address- 
ing him,  ''  that  the  City  authorities  have  only  granted  twelve  thousand 
crowns  for  the  Festival  of  San  Giovanni  ?*' 

*'  Twelve  thousand  crowns !  It  will  not  pay  for  the  throne  of  the 
Virgin,"  growled  out  the  Canon,  *^  not  to  speak  of  the  twenty-six  Angels 
in  sprigged  muslin !" 
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'<  There  are  to  be  no  Angels  this  time.  The  Piietts  of  the  SiataCraei 
are  to  walk  behind  the  canopy." 

"  It  will  ruin  the  procession,"  muttered  the  Canon. 

"  They  certainly  look  as  little  like  Angels  as  need  be^**  ioteipoKd 
Jeky],  •lyly. 

*'  Sixty  lamps  and  two  hundred  tapers  are  a  scant  allowanee/'  eoa* 

tinued  D'Esmonde. 

'^Darkness — positive  darkness!"  ejaculated  the  Canon;  "abierasit 

pietas  nostra  ? — what  has  become  of  our  andent  faith?" 

*^  The  soldier,  your  Reverence,  wishes  to  see  you  immediately,'' oil 
a  servant,  entering  iu  haste ;  '^  he  fears  that  he  is  inking  fitft." 

*'  The  heavy  dews  of  the  morning  are  falling— -can  he  not  wait  tifl  the 
sun  rises,  Giuseppe  ?" 

*^  You  had  better  see  him  at  once^  Canon,"  whi^iered  the  Abli^ 

"Oime  !  oime!**  sighed  the  Priest,  '^mine  is  a  weary  ro«d — 'pofeiB 
meum  cum  fletu  miscebam,'"  added  he,  finishing  off  his  champigM^ 
<*  is  it  far  from  this  ?*' 

"  Only  to  the  boat-house,  Father,"  said  Lady  Hester. 

*'  Per  mares  et  ignos  1  it's  a  good  half  hour's  walk,**  growled  he. 

**  You  can  have  the  pony  carriage,  Father,"  interpoeed  she. 

^<  He  starts  at  everything  by  night — don't  trust  the  pony,"  sui 
JekyL 

**  Well,  then,  be  earned  in  my  chair,  Father.'' 

"  Be  it  so — be  it  so,"  muttered  he.  "  I  yield  myself  to  anything^ 
*  sicut  passer  sub  tecto' — I  have  no  will  of  my  own." 

"  Go  along  with  him,  my  Lord,"  whispered  D*£smonde  ;  "tlie  op|)or- 
tuiiity  will  be  a  good  one  to  see  the  young  officer.  While  the  Fitiier 
talks  with  the  sick  man,  you  can  converse  with  the  friend.  See  in  whit 
frame  of  mind  he  is." 

'*  Docs  he  speak  French  ?  for  I  am  but  an  indifferent  German,"  said 
Norwood. 

"  Yes,  French  will  do,"  said  D*Esmondc,  wlio,  after  a  moment's  hesi- 
tation as  to  whether  he  should  reveal  the  secret  of  Frank's  countn', 
seemed  to  decide  on  still  reserving  the  knowledge." 

"  But  this  could  be  better  done  to-morrow,**  said  Norwood. 

"  To-morrow  will  be  too  late,"  wliispercd  D'Esmoude.  "  Go  now ; 
you  shall  know  my  reasons  at  your  return." 

Norwood  took  little  lieed  of  the  Canonico's  attempts  at  couversatioo 
as  tlioy  went  along.  His  mind  was  occupied  with  other  thoughts.  The 
moment  of  open  revolt  was  drawing  nigh,  and  now  came  doubtj  of 
D*Esmondc's  sincerity  and  good  faith.     It  was  true,  that  manv  of  the 
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*aesU  were  disposed  to  the  wildest  theories  of  democracy — thej  were 
len  of  more  than  ordinary  capacity,  with  &r  less  than  the  ordinary 
lare  of  worldly  advantages.  D'Esmonde,  however,  was  not  one  of 
lese ;  there  was  no  limit  to  which  his  ambition  might  not  reasonably 
ipire— no  dignity  in  his  Church  above  his  legitimate  hopes.  What 
eoefit  could  accrue  to  him  from  a  great  political  convulsion  ?  '<  He'll 
oi  be  nearer  to  the  Popedom  when  the  cannon  are  shaking  the  Va- 
ican  1"  Such  were  the  puzzling  considerations  tliat  worked  within  him 
I  he  drew  near  the  boat-house. 

A  figure  was  seated  on  the  door-sill,  with  the  head  buried  beneath  his 
ands,  but  on  hearing  the  approach  of  the  others  he  quickly  arose  and 
rem  himself  up.  *'  You  are  too  late,  Sir,"  said  he,  addressing  the 
driest,  sternly ;  "  my  poor  comrade  is  no  more !" 

^  Ah  me !  and  they  would  drag  me  out  in  the  chill  night  air,"  g^aned 
be  Canonico. 

The  cruelty  of  that  must  have  weighed  heavily  on  his  heart. 

Frank  turned  away,  and  re-entered  the  house  widiout  speaking,  while 
forwood  followed  him  in  silence.  On  a  low  truckle  bed  lay  the  dead 
ddier,  his  manly  face  calm  and  tranquil  as  the  cold  heart  within  his 
reast.  A  weatherbcaten,  bronzed  soldier  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  bed, 
le  tears  slowly  flowing  along  his  cheeks,  as  his  bloodshot  eyes  were 
zed  upon  his  comrade.  It  was  the  fii3t  blood  that  had  been  shed  in 
le  cause  of  Italian  independence,  and  Norwood  stood  thoughtfully 
aring  at  the  victim. 

**  Poor  fellow !"  said  he ;  '*  they  who  gave  his  death-wound  little  knew 
Itat  sympathy  for  liberty  that  jacket  covered,  nor  how  truly  the  Hun 
I  the  brother  of  the  Italian." 

^  They  were  assassins  and  murderers,"  cried  Frank,  passionately ; 
£bI1ows  who  attacked  us  from  behind  walls  and  barricades.*' 

**  Your  reproach  only  means  that  they  were  not  soldiers." 

**  That  they  were  cowards,  rather — rank  cowards.  The  liberty  that 
wdk  fellows  strive  for  will  be  well  worthy  of  them !  But  no  more  of 
ns,"  cried  he,  impatiently ;  ^*  is  there  a  church  near,  where  I  can  lay 
is  body — he  was  a  Catholic  ?" 

**  There  is  a  chapel  attached  to  the  Villa ;  I  will  ask  permission  for 
'hat  you  require." 

''You  will  confer  a  favour  on  me,"  said  Frank,  ^'for  I  am  desirous 
F  hastening  on  to  Milan  at  once." 

**  You  will  scarcely  find  your  comrades  there,"  said  Norwood. 

Frank  started  with  surprise,  and  the  other  went  on : 

'*  There  are  rumours  of  a  serious  revolt  in  the  City,  and  some  say  that 
lie  Imperial  troops  have  retired  on  the  Mantua  road." 
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'<  They  know  nothing  of  Austrian  soldiers  who  saj  these  tluxig%** 
said  Frank,  haughtily ;  <<  hut  there  is  the  more  need  that  I  should  loie 
no  time  here." 

"  Come,  then,  I  will  show  you  the  way  to  the  cha^l,"  said  Norwood, 
who  could  not  divest  himself  of  a  feeling  of  interest  for  the  young  sol&r. 

Frank  spoke  a  few  words  in  Hungarian  to  his  men,  and  hastily 
wrapping  the  dead  man  in  his  cloak,  they  placed  him  oo  a  dooiv  hb 
shako  and  his  sword  at  either  side  of  him. 

"  You  will  see  that  he  is  buried  as  hecomes  a  hrare  and  a  true  nldiff  * 
said  Frank,  with  a  faltering  accent^  as  they  went  along.  <^  T\m  wl 
defray  the  cost" 

*<No,  no;  there  is  no  need  of  that,'*  said  Norwood,  pushing  wnj 
the  proffered  purse.     "  We'll  look  to  it  ourselves." 

''  Let  there  he  some  record  of  him  preserved,  too^  for  liia  friends*  sriia 
His  rame  was  '  Stanislas  Ravitzky.' " 

*<  And  may  I  ask  yours  ?"  said  Norwood. 

*^  You'll  hear  of  it  in  the  first  Court-martial  return  for  Milan,"  snd 
Frank,  bitterly. 

"  Then  why  go  there  ? — why  hasten  to  certain  ruin  P" 

'<  You  would  say,  why  not  desert  ? — why  not  forfeit  my  honour  wtA 
my  oath  ?  Because  I  am  a  Gentleman,  Sir ;  and  if  the  explanatioB  bi 
not  intelligible,  so  much  the  worse  for  you." 

'^  I  have  left  him  in  the  chapel,*'  said  Norwood  to  D*£smonde,  a  fev 
minutes  after  tbis  conversation ;  ^<  he  is  kneeling  beside  the  corpse^  sad 
praying.  There  is  nothing  to  be  done  with  him.  It  is  but  time  loit  to 
attempt  it." 

<*  So  much  the  worse  for  him^*  said  D'Esmonde,  significantly  repeati^ 
the  words  that  Norwood  related,  while  he  hastily  left  the  spot  and  walkd 
towards  the  high-road,  where  now  an  Austrian  picquet  was  standii^ 
beside  the  horses. 

'*  This  is  your  warrant,  Sir,"  said  D^Esmonde  to  the  Oflicery  handing 
him  a  paper ;  '<  you'll  find  the  person  you  seek  for  in  the  cluipel  ynadfr.' 

The  Officer  saluted  in  reply,  and  ordered  his  men  to  mount,  wlale 
D'Esmonde,  passing  into  a  thick  part  of  the  copse^was  out  cf  sight  in  i 
mcuncnt. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

FETBB  BALTOK  OK  POLITICS,  LAW,  AND   SOCIALITIES. 

vre  seen  Baden  in  the  '^  dark  winter  of  its  discontent" — in  the 


ne  of  its  promise — and  now  we  come  hack  to  it  once  more,  in 
hlaze  of  its  noon-day  splendor.     It  was  the  height  of  the 
And  what  a  world  of  dissipation  does  that  phrase  emhody. 
ckless  extravagance — what  thoughtless  profusion — what  ays- 
vice  glossed  over  hy  the  lacquer  of  polished  hreeding — ^what 
iiich  lacks  hut  innocence  to  he  almost  divine.     All  the  attrac- 
A  lovely  country,  all  the  blandish ments  of  wealth,  the  aids  of 
d  painting,  the  odour  of  flowers,  the  songs  of  birds — all  pressed 
service  of  voluptuous  dissipation,  and  made  to  throw  a  false 
er  a  scene  where  vice  alone  predominates ! 
the  camp  of  pleasure,  to  which  all  rallied  who  loved  to  fight 
that  banner.     And  there  they  were,  a  mingled  host  of  Princes, 
i,  and  Generals.     The  spoiled  children  of  fashion,  the  reckless 
er,  the  bankrupt  speculator,  the  flattered  beauty  in  all  the  pride 
iveliness,  the  tarnished  virtue  in  all  the  effrontery  of  conquebt! 
and  incongruous  elements  of  g^od  and  evil — of  all  that  is 

I  in  heroism,  and  all  that  men  shrink  from  with  shame — there 
«  met  as  equals. 

by  some  conventional  relaxation  of  all  the  habits  which  rule 
nen  admitted  to  their  intimacies,  here,  those  they  would  have 
dy  avoided  elsewhere.   Vice,  like  poverty,' seemed  to  have  anni* 

II  the  distinctions  of  rank,  and  the  '^  decorated"  Noble  and  the 
Felon  sat  down  to  the  same  board  like  brethren. 

all  the  gay  company  of  the  Cursaal  none  appeared  to  have  a 
relish  for  the  glitteriog  pleasures  of  the  scene  than  a  large 
oan,  who,  in  a  coat  of  jockey  cut  and  a  showy  waistcoat,  sat  at 
of  one  of  the  tables — a  post  which  the  obsequious  attention  of 
en  proclaimed  to  be  his  own  distinctively.  Within  a  kind  of 
ce  of  bottles  and  decanters  of  every  shape  and  size,  he  looked 
ius  of  hospitality  and  dissipation  ;  and  it  was  only  necessary 
.  how  many  a  smile  was  turned  on  him,  how  many  a  soft 
ras  directed  towards  him,  to  see  that  he  was  the  centre  of  all- 
g  flattery.  There  was  a  reckless,  unsuspecting  jollity  in  his 
t  could  not  be  mistaken ;  and  his  loud  hearty  laugh  bespoke  the 
-satisfaction  of  his  nature.  Like  '^  special  envoys,"  his  cham- 
a.  K 


180  THE  DALiTOHB  ;  OB, 

pagne  bottles  were  sent  hither  and  thither  down  the  table,  and  at  each 
instant  a  £riendly  nod  or  a  courteous  bow  acknowledged  his  hogpitiWe 
attention.  At  either  side  of  him  were  seated  a  knot  of  his  pecaKni 
parasites,  and  neither  were  wit  nor  beauty  wanting  to  make  their  iocie^ 
agreeable.  There  is  a  species  of  mock  affection — a  ialse  air  of  attadi- 
ment  in  the  homage  rendered  to  such  a  man  as  this,  that  makes  the 
flatteiy  infinitely  more  seductive  than  all  the  reqiectful  devotioB  dat 
erer  suiroonded  a  monarch.  And  so  our  old  friend  Petar  Ddta 
— ^need  we  to  name  him  ? — ^felt  it  '^  Barring  the  glorions  bunt  of  a 
fox-hundng  chorus,  or  the  wild  ^  hip,  hip'  of  a  £irourite  toast,  it  mm 
almost  as  g^ood  as  Ireland.  **  Indeed,  in  some  respects,  it  had  lathsr  At 
advantage  over  the  dear  island. 

Peter  was  intensely  Irish,  and  had  all  the  nadve  relish  for  high  ooM- 
pany,  and  it  was  no  mean  enjoyment  that  he  felt  in  seeing  Royal  mk 
Serene  Highnesses  at  every  side  of  him,  and  knowing  that  aoma  of  At 
great  names  of  Europe  were  wuting  for  the  very  dish  that  was  anal 
first  in  honour  to  himself.  There  was  a  glittering  splendor,  too,  ia  the 
gorgeously  decorated  <*  Saal,**  with  its  frescoes,  its  mirrors,  its  lustm^  wi 
its  bouquets,  that  captivated  him.  The  very  anociations,  which  a 
refined  critic  would  have  cavilled  at,  had  their  attractions  fiar  km, 
he  g^ried  in  the  noise  and  uproar.  The  dink  of  ^aases  and  dw 
of  plates  were  to  his  ears  the  pleasant  harmony  of  a  convivial 

He  was  in  the  very  height  of  enjoyment.  A  few  days  back  he  had 
received  a  large  remittance  from  Kate.  It  came  in  a  letter  to  Nellj, 
which  he  had  not  read,  nor  cared  to  read.  He  only  knew  that  she  was 
at  St.  Petersburg  waiting  for  MidchikoflTs  arrival.  The  money  had 
driven  all  other  thoughts  out  of  his  head,  and  before  Nelly  had  glanoeJ 
her  eye  over  half  the  first  page,  he  was  already  away  to  negotiate  the 
bills  with  Abel  Kraus,  the  money-changer.  As  for  Frank,  they  had  aot 
heard  of  him  for  several  months  back.  Nelly,  indeed,  had  received  a 
few  lines  from  Count  Stephen,  but  they  did  not  appear  to  contain  any- 
thing very  interesting,  for  she  went  to  her  room  soon  after  reading  them, 
and  Dalton  forgot  to  ask  more  on  the  subject  His  was  not  a  mind  to 
conjure  up  possible  misfortunes.  Always  too  ready  to  believe  the  bert, 
he  took  the  world  ever  on  its  sunniest  side,  and  never  would  acknow- 
ledge a  calamity  while  there  was  a  loophole  of  escape  from  it. 

«  Why  wouldn't  she  bo  happy  ?  —  What  the  devil  could  ail  herr 
Why  oughtn't  he  to  be  well?— W^asn't  he  as  strong  as  a  bull,  and  not 
twenty  yet?"  Such  were  the  consolations  of  his  philosophy,  and  bf 
needed  no  better. 

u  ^^  ^^^^^^^y  too,  used  to  insinuate  little  firagments  of  news  about  the 
"  Prmcess  '  and  the  *-=  young  Count,"  as  they  styled  Frank,  wliich  bo 
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ea^^lj  deTomedy  and,  as  well  as  his  memory  served  him,  tried  to  repeat 
to  Nelly  when  he  retomed  home  of  a  night.  These  were  enough  for  him ; 
•nd  the  little  sigh  with  which  he  tossed  off  his  champagne  to  their  health 
the  extent  of  sorrow  the  separation  cost  him. 

Now  and  then,  it  is  true,  he  wished  they  were  with  him  ;  he'd  have 
to  show  the  foreigners  '^  what  an  Irish  girl  was  ;"  he  would  have 
been  pleased,  too,  that  his  handsome  hoy  should  have  heen  seen  among^ 
**them  grinning  baboons,  with  hair  all  over  them."  He  desired  this 
the  more,  that  Nelly  would  never  venture  into  public  with  him,  or,  if  she 
did,  it  was  with  such  evident  shame  and  repugnance,  that  even  his  selfish- 
ness could  not  exact  the  sacrifice.  *'  'Tis,  maybe,  the  sight  of  the  dancing 
g^rieves  her,  and  she  lame,"  was  the  explanation  he  gave  himself  of  this 
strange  turn  of  mind ;  and  whenever  honest  Peter  had  hit  upon  what  he 
thought  was  a  reason  for  anything,  he  dismissed  all  further  thought  about 
ihe  matter  for  ever.  It  was  a  debt  paid,  and  he  felt  as  if  he  had  had  the 
leeript  on  his  file. 

On  the  day  we  now  speak  of  he  was  supremely  happy.  An  Irish  Peer 
had  come  into  the  Saal  leaning  on  his  arm,  and  twice  called  him 
*'Daiton*'  across  the  table.  The  waiter  had  apologised  to  a  Royal 
B^;hnes8  for  not  having  better  Johannisberg,  as  the  *^  Schloss"  wine 
had  all  been  reserved  for  the  "  Count,"  as  Peter  was  styled.  He  had  won 
four  hundred  Napoleons  at  roulette  before  dinner ;  and  a  bracelet,  that 
cost  a  hundred  and  twenty,  was  glittering  on  a  fair  wrist  beside  him, 
while  a  murmur  of  his  name,  in  tones  of  unquestionable  adulation, 
hmn  all  parts  of  the  table,  seemed  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  his  de- 
light. 

**  What's  them  places  vacant  there  ?"  called  he  out  to  the  waiter,  and 
pointing  to  five  chairs  turned  back  to  the  table,  in  token  of  being  re- 
serfed. 

^*  It  was  an  English  family  had  arrived  that  morning  who  bespoke 
theoEi* 

**  Faix !  then,  they're  likely  to  lose  soup  and  fish,"  said  Peter ;  "  the 
'  coorses'  here  wait  for  no  man."  And  as  he  spoke  the  party  made  their 
appearance. 

A  large  elderly  lady  of  imposing  mien  and  stately  presence  led  the 
way,  followed  by  a  younger  and  slighter  figure  ;  after  whom  walked  a 
very  feeble  old  man,  of  a  spare  and  stooping  form;  the  end  being  brought 
up  by  a  little  rosy  man,  with  a  twinkling  eye  and  a  short  jerking  limp, 
that  made  him  seem  rather  to  dance  than  walk  forward. 

**  They've  ca — ca — carried  off  the  soup  already,"  cried  the  last-men- 
tioned personage,  as  he  arranged  his  napkin  before  him|  ^<  and— and — 
and  I  fa — £uicy,  the  fish,  too." 


..  n 


'<  Be  ipMlipeirkfp^f^<9Maii^^  ^/^^  mTT  » 

btd  of  its  kind.*'  "i   .  vf^.  ff^>iin[i.ii  ''^  yoib  su  9»dW  ^ 

"Mr.  fttftlir  >dknowledg»a  tif  fawtrtMw^  K^ttJMfVmdtOm^ifftnm  b 

bftlik.     ■  '.  ■/.  '1   -r  il&nl  r,j:ii  Imt£  ,<r9ff  fil  ^ifilf 

'  utnjljB  tlie  cnrtolMis  to  Ifait  kd;f,  iFii^P  wii'JldtdMMllMnito 

sftdMnllUelceltttiiiUedhnriWQCUilJg^  L«V4>|  tnus  ,fBMf 

**  We  91X9  dretdfiilly  kte^"   nglied  ahe»    'liii  Hi  iliiiii  Ww—jf 

^^'Ittbi^  ft  WMthe^ipoiium  finnirf'thtinr  r  f^if >  ifaiiwigf J^jyi 
you**'  ".•u«aiwodb 

on  those  truffles.  My  poor  cliild»  ihej  wodft  Jh«.  tfcPL JMtffc  jfefnT 
Atid,  so  eaybg,  she  drew  her  eompukMrfs  iM»  k>g^ihf"P!#fa^-* 
mosk  agranUe,  geatlenuuallke  persoo;''  «wi»jbtwpj^.^t^  ¥Mfc>Hftt 
fei^dtotly  intended  for  Petei^s  em. .  ^  We  m*ft4f«|k^9^|^4inf 
soppoie  yon  Imowthe  PrinoeBib  air?  ]»en*t  JMiJ^ 
eddiesiiUgDdtoii.  ■  .,..>•   ..■/.  ^-.i'uir    ,«nnfTne7**  '' 

to  have  her  dogs  washed  at  the  wel),  without  intending  any  offinies  ts 
you,  I  do  not.  To  tell  you  the  troth,  Ma'anii  when  I  wae  in  tha,hijifc 
of  fallin'  in  love,  it  was  a  very  diffiereot  kind  of  a  oreataie.that^iU 
it !  Aye,  aye,  '  The  days  is  gone  when  beauty  blight,  my  hearfe  ssK 
spoilt.'" 

"  My  heart's  chain  wove,"  smiled  and  whi^»ered  3in..R«ekettir'.  - 

« Just  so.  It  comes  to  the  same  thing.  Give  me  the  wia^Fite. 
Will  you  drink  a  glass  with  me.  Sir?"  ... .... 

The  invitation  was  addressed  to  General  Bieketts^  who,  by  &Alif 
various  shoves,  pokiugs,  and  admonitions^  was  at  last  made  aware  of  tk 
proposition. 

"  Your  father's  getting  a  little  the  worse  for  wear,  Miss,"  said  Dahop 
to  Martha,  who  blushed  at  even  the  small  flattery  of  the  obcervstioo. 

'*The  Greneral*s  services  have  impaired  his  ccmstittttion,"  xeoBaiked 
Mrs.  Bicketts,  proudly. 

"  Aye,  and  to  all  appearance  it  was  nothing  to  boast  of  in  the  bqps- 
ning,"  replied  Peter,  as  he  surveyed  with  self-satisfaction  hia  only  pertly 
form. 

"  Fourteen  years  in  the  Hima — Hima — Hima         " 

«•  Himalaya,  Scroope— -the  Himalaya." 
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**  The  highest  moantaina  in  the  world!"  continued  Purvis. 

*^  For  wet  under  foot,  and  a  spongy  soil  that  never  dries,  1%  back 
the  (Saltees  against  them  any  day.  See,  now,  you  can  walk  from  mom- 
fang  to  night  and  be  over  your  head  at  evwy  step  you  go.'' 

**  Where  are  they  ?**  inquired  Scroope. 

**  Why,  where  wonld  they  be  ?  In  Ireland  to  be  sure;  and  here's  pros- 
perity to  her,  and  bad  luck  to  Process-servers,  '  Polis,'  and  Poor-Law 
Commissioners  I"  Dahon  drained  his  glass  with  solemn  energy  to  his 
toast,  and  looked  as  though  his  heart  was  relieved  of  a  weight  by  tlus 
outburst  of  indignation. 

**You  Irish  are  so  patriotic  I"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ricketts,  enthusiasti- 
cally. 

^    ^  I  believe  we  are,"  replied  Dalton.     '^  'Tis  only  weVe  an  odd  way  of 
showing  it." 

**  I  remaric  that  they  ne — never  live  in  Ireland  when  they  can  li«— live 
out  of  it,"  cackled  Purvis. 

"  WeU,  and  why  not?  Is  it  by  staying  at  home  in  the  one  place 
{Mople  learns  improvements  ?  You  might  drink  whisky-punch  for  forty 
years  and  never  know  the  taste  of  champagne.  Potatoes  wouldn't  teach 
yon  the  flavour  of  truffles.     There's  nothing  like  travellin*!" 

"Very  true,"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts;  "but,  as  the  Poet  says,  'Where'er 
I  go,  whatever  realms  I  see—" 

^The  devil  a  one  you'll  meet  as  poor  as  Ireland,"  broke  in  Dalton, 
ivbo  now  had  thrown  himself  headlong  into  a  favourite  theme.  ^'  Other 
eOtantries  get  better,  but  she  gets  worse." 

They  say  it's  the  Po — Po "  screamed  Scroope. 

The  Pope,  is  it  ?" 

**  No  ;  the  Po — ^potatoes  is  the  cause  of  everything." 

**  They  might  as  well  hould  their  prate,  then,"  broke  in  Peter,  whose 
dialect  always  grew  broader  when  he  was  excited.  *' Why  don't  they 
tell  me,  that  if  I  was  too  poor  to  buy  broadcloth,  it  would  be  better  for 
me  go  naked  than  wear  corduroy  breeches  ?  Not  that  I*d  mind  them, 
Bliss  !"  said  he,  turning  to  Martha,  who  already  was  blushing  at  his  illus- 
trstion. 

*^  1  fear  that  the  evil  lies  deeper,"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts. 
'     ^  Yon  mean  the  bogs?"  asked  Dalton. 

*^  Not  exactly,  Sir;  but  I  allude  to  those  drearier  swamps  of  supersti- 
tion  and  ignorance  that  overlay  the  land." 

Peter  was  puzzled,  and  scratched  his  ear  like  a  man  at  a  nonplus. 

"  My  sister  means  the  Pr — Pr — Pr " 

"  The  Process-servers  ?" 

*«  No ;  the  Pr — Priests— the  Priests,"  screamed  Purvis. 


■  .  "Bather!"  cjuslaiiued  Dalton,  witli  i 
"'Tis  moch  you  know  about  Ireland!" 

"  You  don't  agree  with  me,  then  ?"  sighed  Mra.  Ricketts. 

"  Indeed  I  do  not  WouJd  you  UJce  away  the  little  bit  of  educUia' 
out  of  0,  country  where  there's  nothing  but  ignorance  ? — wonW  too 
oxtingutsh  the  hopes  of  heaven  amongtt  theiu  that,  has  nothing  ha 
■tarration  and  misery  liere?  Try  it — just  try  It.  I  put  baniauity  uul 
of  tiie  qaestioQ ;  but  just  try  it,  for  the  safety  sake  I  P&t  isn't  ffiy 
orderly  now,  hut,  faix!  you'd  m&ke  a  raal  deril  of  him  then,  entirely!" 

"  But  Popery,  my  dear  Sir — the  Conles^onal " 

"Bother !"  said  Dolton,  with  a  wave  of  his  hand.  "  How  much  you 
know  about  it !  'Tis  just  as  they  used  to  talk  long  ago  about  dninlccn- 
BBSs.  Sure.  I  remember  well  when  there  was  ail  that  hut  and  iry  &bo«t 
Irish  Gentlemen's  habits  of  disalpation,  and  the  whole  time  nobody  toci 
anything  to  hurt  bis  constitution.  Well,  it's  just  the  same  with  Cou- 
fession — everybody  uses  Im  discretion  about  It.  Vou  hav«  your  pMca- 
dilloes,  and  /  have   my   peocftdilloes,  and  that   yawa^  Lady  there  has 

her Well,  1  didn't  mean  to  make  you  blush.   Miss,  but  'lis  wh»l 

I'm  saying,  that  nobody,  barria'  a  fool,  would  be  too  hard  upon  himjalf'" 

"  So  that  it  aia't  Con — Confesaion  at  all,"  eiclainied  Purtis. 

"  Who  toU  you  tliat  ?"  said  Petfir,  sternly,  "  Is  it  nothing  t»  I»J 
two-and-siipence  in  the  pound  if  you  were  bankrupt  to-morrow  ?  Ihlta'l 
it  show  an  honest  intention,  any  way?"  aud  ha,  willi  »  wink. 

"Then  what  ai«  tho  eriU  of  Irehmdp"  ukwl  Mn.  Rickotti,  «idt« 
air  of  inquiring  interest 

<■  111  tell  yoQ,  dwD,"  aud  Daltcu,  slowly,  as  he  fiUed  m.  capMioM  ^ 
mih  diampagne.  "  It  isn't  the  PtiestA,  nor  it  isn't  ttta  FotaAoM,  avit 
isn't  the  Protestants  Mther,  though  many  respectaUe  people  think  ni 
for  yoa  see  we  had  alwaya  Piieats  and  Potatoaa,  and  a  ^rinld^T" 
I^otwtants,  besides ;  but  tha  real  etil  of  Ireland — and  thcn'i  * 
man  liring  knows  it  better  than  I  io—ia  quite  another  iiangr  and  hm^ 
wbmt  it  is."  And  he  stooped  down  and  dropped  his  voice  to  ft  aUip''- 
"'Tis  this:  'Tia  paying  money  when  you  han't  it!"  Tha  p** 
solemnity  of  this  enundation  did  not  seem  to  make  it  a  whit  a** 
intelligible  to  Mrs.  Ric^tts,  who  certainly  looked  iha  toj  tfp*  ^ 
amazement.  "That's  what  it  is^"  reiterated  Dalton;  "paying moMf 
when  you  havn't  it  I  There's  the  rnin  of  Inland ;  sad,  ai  X  Mil 
belbre,  who  ought  to  know  better  ?  for  yon  see,  when  yon  owe  mMf 
and  yon  havn't  it,  you  must  get  it  how  yon  can.  Yon  know  what  Utt 
means  ?  and  if  you  don't,  I'll  tell  you.  It  means  mortgages  and  hand 
deliti ;  nck-renting  and  renewals ;  hrealdog  vp  an  elegant  t^thUk' 
■nent;  telling  jonr  horses  at  Dycnr's ;  going  to  the  doril  eotiielf  t  tti 
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not  onlj  younelf,  but  all  beloDging  to  you.  Hie  tradesmen  yoa  dealt 
with ;  the  country  shop  where  you  bought  eveiyihing ;  the  tithw ;  the 
Priests'  dues — not  a  £arthing  left  for  them." 

^*Bat  yon  don't  mean  to  say  that  people  shouldn't  p  "p  -pay  their 
debts  ?"  screamed  Purvis. 

^^  There's  a  time  for  everything,"  replied  Dalton.  '^Shairii^  oneself 
is  a  mighty  useful  process,  but  you  wouldn't  have  a  man  get  op  oat  of 
his  bed  at  night  to  do  it  ?  I  never  was  for  keeping  money — the  worst 
enemy  wouldn't  say  that  of  me.  Spend  it  freely  when  you  have  it ;  but 
sure  it's  not  spending,  to  be  paying  debts  due  thirty  or  forty  years  badr, 
nade  by  your  great  Grand£EUher  ?" 

"  One  should  be  just  before  they  were  ge — gen — gene — geno         " 

^  Faix !  I*d  be  both,"  said  Dalton,  who  with  native  casuisty  only  main- 
tained a  discussion  for  the  sake  of  baffling  or  mystifying  an  adversary. 
^'  I'd  be  just  to  myself  and  generous  to  my  ^ends,  them's  my  senti- 
ments ;  and  it's  Peter  Dalton  that  says  it  1" 

^'  Dalton !"  repeated  Mrs.  Ricketts,  in  a  low  voice — '^  didn't  he  say 
Dalton,  Martha?" 

^  Yes,  sister ;  it  was  Dalton." 

**  Didn't  you  say  your  name  was  Da — J 


^  No,  I  d^'t !"  cried  Peter,  laughing.     '*  I  sud  Peter  Dalton  as  plain 

a  man  could  speak ;  and  if  ever  you  were  in  Ireland,  you  may  have 
heard  the  name  before  now." 

We  knew  a  young  lady  of  that  name  at  Florence." 
Is  it  Kate— my  daughter  Kate  ?"  cried  the  old  man,  in  ecstasy. 
Yes^  Ae  was  called  Kate,"  replied  Mrs.  Ricketts,  whose  strategic 
sight  foresaw  a  worid  of  consequences  from  the  recognition.     **  What  a 
lovely  creature  she  was !" 

^  And  you  knew  K^te.^"  cried  Dalton  again,  gaiing  on  the  group 
with  intense  interest     '^  But  was  it  my  Kate ;  perhaps  it  wasn't  mine !" 

^  She  was  bring  in  the  Mazzarini  Palace  vrith  Lady  Hester  Onslow." 

"  That's  her — that's  her !  Oh,  tell  me  everything  you  know, — ^tell 
me  all  yon  can  think  of  her.  She  was  the  light  of  my  eyes  for  many  a 
year!  Is  the  old  Lady  sick?"  cried  he,  suddenly,  for  Mrs.  Ricketts 
had  leaned  back  in  her  chair,  and  covered  her  face  with  her  hand- 
kerehief. 

^*  She's  only  overcome,"  said  Martha,  as  she  threw  back  her  own 
AfBml  and  prepared  for  active  service;  while  Scroope,  in  a  burst  of 
generous  anxiety,  seized  the  first  decanter  near  him  and  filled  out  a 
bumper. 

**  She  and  your  da — daughter  were  like  sisters,"  whispered  Soroope  to 
Dalton. 


1»  ™ 

■we  bt&ed  tfat  nlssigBshi^     ^  Ifli't  iiw  gcftliiig  ■«■■    ihit 

MnLBickctti'  ttaie  now wsnntod  tke  MOife  acute iqrBpaAy*  ftr tbe 
ber  CTCf  wfldlj  aboot.  waad  JW'oifil  like  €■»  gaipuiglbr  lifii. 

«<  If  ihe  here,  Mardtt  ?  Is  ilic  near  m^— cm  I  aee  her  cmllowk 
ber  V*  died  ihe.  in  ececnq  elmoK  Ivaiticndiag'. 

'^  Ycf^  jes;  yoa  sUl  see  her;  ihell  not  lesTe  jvay*  ani  MMAi^4l 
it  cmreamg'  m  child.    **  We  moR  remore  her;  we  most  get  her  oatef 


^'Toheture;  yes»  of  course  T  cried  Daitoo.     ^  There's  a  looB  hse 
emplj.     It  s  e  voder  heut  ^  has,  an j  wuj ;"  and,  ao  tajmgj  ha 
and  with  che  asd  of  some  haif-doien  waiteis  tranflported  thia  now 
ackiaa  Zoe,  chur  and  alL  imo  a  email  dbamber  adjoining  the  SaaL 

''  This  is  her  £uher's  hand,**  mnrmared  Mis.  Bic^ata»  m  she  fiinri 
Dalton's  in  her  own— ""  her  father's  hand." 

''  Yes.  mv  deer !"  said  Dalton,  returning  the  pteMuic,  and  fmiiin  t 
strong  desire  to  blubber,  just  for  sociality  sake. 

^  If  you  knew  how  they  k>Ted  each  other,"  whispered  Martfaat  wUe 
she  busied  herself  pinning  cap-ribbons  out  of  the  way  of  cold 
tions,  and  covering  up  lace  from  the  damaging  inflnenee  of 

"  It's  wonderful — it's  wonderful  !*'  exclaimed  Peter,  whose  faculties 
were  actually  confounded  by  such  a  rush  of  sensations  and  emotions. 

*'  3Iake  hini  go  back  to  his  dinner,  Martha ;  make  him  go  back.^ 
sighed  the  sick  Lady,  in  a  half  dreamy  voice. 

*'  I  couldn't  eat  a  bit ;  a  morsel  would  choke  me  this  minute,"  laid 
Dalton,  who  couldn't  bear  to  be  oiitdoue  in  the  reiioenients  of  excitod 
sensibility. 

'*  She  must  never  be  contradicted  while  in  this  state,"  said  Martbs. 
confidingly.     *•  All  depends  on  indulgence." 

"  It's  wonderful !"  exclaimed  Dalton,  again — "  don-nright  wonder- 
ful !" 

''  Then,  pray  go  back ;  shell  be  quite  well  presently,"  rejoined  Maitbs, 
who  already,  from  the  contents  of  a  reticule  like  a  carpet-bag,  had  ne- 
tamorphosed  the  fair  Zoe's  appearaucc  into  all  the  semblance  of  a  patienu 

"  It's  wonderful ;  it  beats  Banagher,"  muttered  Peter,  as  he  retuned 
to  the  Saal,  and  resumed  his  place  at  the  table.  The  comj^any  had  al- 
ready taken  tlieir  departure,  and,  except  Purvis  and  the  General,  ooW  « 
few  stragglers  remained  behind. 

*'  Does  she  often  get  them  ?"  asked  Peter  of  Purvis. 

"  Only  when  her  fee — fee — feelings  are  worked  upon ;  she's  so 
sensitive  I" 


THREE  ROADS  a  UFE.  187 

^'  Too  tender  ft  beart,"  sighed  Peter,  ae  he  filled  hif  glass  and  sighed 
over  ao:  infimihy  that  he  thought  he  well  knew  all  the  miserieacfi 
*'  And  her  name,  if  I  might  make  hould?" 

^'^ckette— MnL  Monti^oe  Ricketts.  Thb  is  Ge— <3e--Gea4ral 
XUcketts.'^  At  these  words  the  dd  man  looked  up,  smiled  hlandly,  and 
Hftad  his  glass  to  his  lips. 

<<  Your  good  health,  and  many  happy  returns  to  you,"  said  Peter,  in 
leply  to  the  eonrtesy.  "  Ricketts — Ricketts.  Well,  I'm  sure  I  heard  the 
name  he£ore." 

"  In  the  D — D — Duke*8  despatches  you  may  have  seen  it" 
■  ^  No^  no^  no.  I  never  read  one  of  them .  I  heard  it  here,  in  Baden. 
Wait  now,  and  I'll  remember  how."  Neither  the  effort  at  recollection  nor 
the  aid  of  a  bumper  seemed  satisfactory,  for  Dalton  sat  musingly  for  several 
minutes  together.  "  Well,  I  thought  I  knew  the  name,"  exclaimed  ha 
at  lasi^  with  a  deep  sigh  of  discomfiture ;  '*  'tis  runnin*  in  my  head 
yet — something  about  chilblains— -chilblains." 

**  But  the  name  is  R — R — Ricketts,"'  screamed  Purvis. 

"  And  so  it  is,"  sighed  Peter.  "  My  brain  is  wool-gathering.  By  my 
eonacience  I  have  it  now,  though  !"  cried  he,  in  wild  delight.  "  I  knew 
rd  Boent  it  out.  It  was  one  Fogies  that  was  here ;  a  chap  with  a  red 
wig,  and  deaf  as  a  door-nail." 

"  Foglass,  you  mean? — Fo— Foglass — don't  you?" 

'^  I  always  called  him  Fogies ;  and  I'm  sure  it  s  as  good  a  name  as  the 
oilier,  any  day." 

'^  He's  so  pi — pleasant,"  chimed  in  Scroope,  who,  under  the  infloenoe 
uf  Dalton's  champagne,  was  now  growing  convivial — ^'  he's  so  agreeable ; 
always  in  the  highest  cir— -circles,  and  dining  with  No — No — No ** 

"  With  Nobs,"  suggested  Peter.  "  He  might  do  better  and  he  might 
do  worse.  I've  seen  Lords  that  was  as  great  rapscallions  as  you'd  meet 
from  tbis  to  Kilrush." 

*^But  Fc^lass  was  always  so  exd — exclusive,   and  held   himself  so 

high." 

**  The  higher  the  better,"  rejoined  Dalton,  ^^  even  if  it  was  out  of 
one's  reach  altogether ;  for  a  more  tiresome  ould  crayture  I  never  for- 
gathered with;  and  such  a  bag  of  stories  he  had,  without  a  bit  of  drol- 
Wy  or  fun  in  one  of  them.  You  may  think  that  kind  of  fellow  g^od 
company  in  England,  but^  in  my  poor  countr}%  a  red  herring  and  a  pint 
of  beer  would  get  you  one  he  couldn't  howld  a  candle  to.  See  now. 
Mister " 

"  P — P — Parvis,"  screamed  the  other. 

"  Mister  Purvb — if  that's  the  name — see  now,  *tisn't  boasting  I  am, 
for  the  condition  we're  in  wouldn't  let  any  man  boast — but  it's  what  I'm 
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iajing,  the  English  is  a  mighty  stnfnd  people.     They  hare  tibdr  London 

jokes,  and,  like  London  porter,  mighty  heavy  they  are,  and  hitler  betUea 

and  they  have  two  or  thiee  play-actors  that  makes  them  die  lai^hkigit 

the  same  comicalities  every  day  of  the  year.     They  get  ined  to  tbam,  ai 

they  do  to  the  smoke,  and  the  noise,  and  the  Thames  water ;  and  noAiag 

would  persuade  them  that,  because  they're  rich,  they're  not  agiewMs, 

and  sodal,  and  witty.     And  may  I  never  leave  this,  hot  you'd  find  oota: 

notions  of  life,  droller  stories,  and  more  fun,  under  a  dry  ardi  of  dtf 

Aqueduct  of  Stoney  Batter  than  if  you  had  the  run  of  Weitmiaitar 

Hall.     Look  at  the  shouts  of  laughing  in  the  Law  Coorts;  look  atfte 

loud  laughter  in  the  House  of  Commons.     Oh  dear,  oh  desr,  it  makei 

me  quite  melancholy  just  to  think  of  it     I  won't  talk  of  the  PariiaoMOl^ 

because  it's  g^ne;  but  take  an  Irish  Coort,  in  Dublin  or  on  the  Aanm, 

at  any  trial — murder,  if  you  like — and  see  the  fun  that  goes  on,— the 

Judge  quizzing  the  Jury,  and  the  Counsel  quizzing  the  Judge^  and  At 

Prisoner  quizzing  all  three.     There  was  poor  ould  Norhnrj — rest  hii 

soul! — I  remember  well  how  he  couldn't  put  on  the  blade  tmp  for 

laughing." 

^'  And  is  ju — justice  better  administered  for  all  that  ?"  cried  Ptorvia 

*'  To  be  sure  it  is.     Isn't  the  laws  made  to  expose  villany,  and  not 

let  people  be  imposed  upon?     Sure  it's  not  to  hang  Paddy  Blake  jot 

want,  but  to  keep  others  from  following  his  example.     And  maoy's  the 

time  in  Ireland,  when,  what  between  the  blunderin'  of  the  Crown  Lav* 

yers,  the  flaws  of  the  indictment,  the  conscientious  scruples  of  the  Joy 

— ^you  know  what  that  means — and  the  hurry  of  the  Judge  to  be  awir 

to  Harrowgate  or  Tunbridge — a  villain  gets  off.     But  instead  of  gang 

out  with  an  elegant  bran  new  character,  a  bit  of  a  joke — a  droU  irori 

spoken  during  the  trial — sticks  to  him  all  his  life  af^er,  till  it  wonM  be 

just  as  well  for  him  to  be  hanged  at  once  as  be  laughed  at,  from  Ffl 

Lane  to  the  Lakes  of  Killamey.     Don't  I  remember  well,  when  one  cf 

the  Regans — Tim,  I  think  it  was — was  tried  for  murder  at  TVafee; 

there  was  a  something  or  other  they  couldn't  convict  upon.     Twas  kii 

Grandfather's  age  was  put  down  wrong,  or  the  colour  of  his  Stepnodiei^f 

hair ;  or  the  nails  in  his  shoes  wasn't  described  right— ^whatever  it  «■; 

it  was  a  flaw,  as  they  called  it;  and  a  flaw  in  a  brief,  like  ons  m  • 

boiler,  leaves  everybody  in  hot  water.     'Not  Guilty,'  says  ih&Jwj^ 

*  for  we  can't  agree.* 

** '  'Tis  a  droll  verdict,'  says  O'Grady,  for  he  was  the  Judge;  'wksl 
d'ye  mean  ?' 

''  <  3Iost  of  us  is  for  hanging,  my  Lord,  but  more  <^  us  wonU  lei  kio 
ofif.' 

'' '  What  will  you  do,  Mr.  Attorney,'  says  the  Jndge  ;  *  have  yw  sbt 
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tama  to  bnng  forw»rd?'  and  th*  Attoraey'-GeDerai  stooped 
d  begaa  whl^Mriog  with  tW  Bendb.  ^  Veiy  wdl^'  m^  the 
last,  ^  we'll  dificharge  liim  by  proclamatioiu' 
t  ft  minnte,  my  Loid,'  nys  ould  Biethen,  who  got  five 
or  the  defenoe,  tod  hadn't  yet  opened  his  mouth.  *  Befbve 
ted  hoi  iBJured  elient  learee  that  dock,  I  call  to  your  Lofd- 
ba  name  uid  on  bdialf  of  British  justice — I  appeal  to  you^ 
unal  piinoiples  of  omr  glorious  Constitution,  that  he  may  go 

die  world  with  a  reputation  unstained,  and  a  character  un- 
» 

80  £ut,  Mister  Blethers,'  says  O'Grady — <  not  so  fiut  I'm 
r  Thieve«na-muck  Mountain  to-night,  and,  with  the  blessing 
711  keep  your  unblemished  friend  where  he  is,  till  morning.' 
see  the  meaning  of  what  I  was  telling  you.  lis  like  tying  a 
i  dog's  tail" 

t  quite  dear  to  us  whether  Purvis  comprehended  die  story,  or 
d  the  illustration,  but  he  smiled,  and  smirked,  and  looked 
[or  Peter's  wine  was  admirable,  and  iced  to  perfection.  In« 
worthy  Scroope,  like  his  sister,  was  already  calculating  how  to 

the  occasioD,"  and  further  cultivate  the  esteem  of  one  whose 

dispositions  were  so  excellent.  It  was  just  at  this  moment 
iia  glided  behind  Purvis's  chair,  and  whispered  a  word  in  his 
atever  the  announcement,  it  required  some  repetition  before 

quite  palpable  to  his  faculties,  and  it  was  only  after  about 
kes  that  his  mind  seemed  to  take  in  all  the  bearings  of  the 

I  ha--4]ave  it,"  cried  he.  "  That's  it,  eh  ?"  And  he  winked 
|;ree  of  cunning  that  showed  the  most  timely  appreciation  of 

da't  the  young  lady  sit  down  and  take  something?"  said 

Fering  a  seat.     "  A  glass  of  sweet  wine  ?     They've  degant 

re.- 

ka,  thanks,"  sud  Scroope,  apologising  for  the  bashful  Martha, 

i  in  a  bit  of  a  quandary  just  now.     My  sister  wishes  to  return 

I  we  cannot  remember  the  name  of  the  hotel." 

took  a  hearty  fit  of  laughing  at  the  absurdity  of  the  dilenmia. 

Fell,"  said  he,  "  you  wem't  Irish.     By  my  conscience!  they'd 

.  bull ;"  and  he  shook  his  sides  with  merriment.     '^  How  did 

ere?" 

ralked,"  said  Martha. 

which  way  did  you  come  ?" 

wa  Temember,  Scroope  r^ 
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^yYe»p  I  can  re^-re — remember  that  we  crossed  m  little  Pbts^  wiA t 
fountain^  and  came  over  a  wooden  biidge,  and  then*  dowti  an  alley  of 
li — U — linden-trees." 

.  <<Tobe  sm^ye  cUd,"  broke  in  Daltoa;  ''and  the  detil  awalkoC 
five  minutes  ye  could  take  in  any  direction  here  wiliiottt  aceiag  a  fiMB> 
tain,  a  wooden  bridge^  and  a  green  lane.  'Tis  the  sanse^  wUehenrw^ 
you  turn,  whether  you  were  goang  to  ohorch  or  the  gamUiog-lHMsa 
Would  you  know  the  name  if  you  hear  it  ?  Was  it  the  Schwari^ 
Purvis  ^ook  his  head.  '^Nor  the  Black  Eagle  ?-*nor  die  'Ootf^de 
Londres  ?* — ^nor  the  Russia  ? — ^nor  the  *  Zftringer?' — nor,  in  htelk^  tay 
of  the  cognate  hotels  of  Baden?  Wasn't  there  a  great  haH  when 
you  entered,  with  orange-trees  all  round  it,  and  little  oouiieia,  in  gooU 
lace  jackets,  smoking  and  drinking  beer?''  Scroope  thought  be  hil 
seen  something  of  that  sort  ^'  Of  course  ye  did,"  said  I>altoa,  wiA 
another  burst  of  laughter.  '^  Tis  the  same  in  eveiy  botel  of  the  towa. 
There's  a  clock  that  never  goes,  too ;  and  a  weather-glass  alwayi  ai  *MX 
fair ;'  and  pictures  round  the  walls  of  all  the  wonderful  inna  in  Gennanj 
and  Switzerland,  with  coaches-and-foiv  driving  in  at  full  gall<^  and  kdiM 
on  the  balconies,  and  saddle-horses  waitmg,  and  every  diveraieii  in  Mt 
going  on,  while,  maybe,  all  the  time,  the  place  is  dead  as  Dansslatlt* 

Scroope  recognised  the  description  perfectly,  but  could  give  no  elae  lo 
its  whereabouts. 

"  Maybo  '  tis  Kaufmayer  s — was  it  painted  yellow  outside  ?'* 
Scroope  thought  not  ''It  hadn't  a  garden  in  front?"  He  couldn't  t&jf 
positively;  but,  if  so,  it  was  a  small  garden.   ^*He  didn't  remark  two  dog» 
in  stone  beside  the  door  ?*'     No,  he  had  not  seen  them! 

"  Then,  by  the  powers  !"  exclaimed  Peter,  "  I  give  it  up.  NeOy'i  the 
only  body  can  make  anything  out  of  it" 

"And  who's  Ne — Ne — Nelly?"  screamed  Purvis. 
''  My  daughter,  Miss  Dalton,"  said  Peter,  haughtily,  and  as  if  le- 
buking  the  liberty  of  the  question. 

Scroope  hastened  to  apologise,  and  suddenly  remembered  how  fre- 
quently he  had  heard  of  the  young  Lady  from  her  sister,  and  how  cagsr 
Mrs.  Ricketts  would  be  to  make  her  acquaintance. 

"  There's  nothing  easier  than  that  same,"  said  Dalton.  '^  Just  come 
with  me  to  my  little  place,  and  take  tea  with  us.  Nelly  will  be  right 
glad  to  see  them  that  was  kind  to  her  sister;  and  then  we'll  try  if  we 
can't  find  out  your  inn." 

"  Can  we  do  this,  Martha  ?"  cried  Scroope,  in  seeming  hesitation. 
"  I'll  speak  to  my  sister,"  mildly  replied  she. 

'^  Do  then.  Miss,"  said  Dalton.  ^'  Say  'tis  just  alone,  and  in  the  familj 
way,  and  that  we  liavn't  more  than  ten  minutes'  walk  from  this ;  or. 
we'll  get  a  coach  if  she  likes." 
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The  veiy  thonghi  of  praotiiiiig  hospitality  was  ecstasy  to  honeft  Peter, 
who,  while  Martha  retired  to  conBolt  her  sister,  ordered  in  a  relay  of 
bottles  to  beguile  the  time. 

'^I  like  that  little  ould  maa,"  aaid  he,  confidingly,  to  Purvis,  while  he 
heo*  a  kindly  glance  on  "  the  General"  '^  He  doesn't  say  much,  and, 
gHiybe,  he  hears  leas  ;  but  he  takes  his  glass  pleasantly,  s^  he  lays  it 
dawn  when  it's  empty,  with  a  little  sigh.  I  never  knew  a  bad  fellow 
hod  that  habit." 

Scroope  hinted  that  the  General  was  one  of  the  bright  stars  of  the 
Britiah  army. 

*'  I  didn't  care  that  he  took  Tippoo  Saib,  or  Bergen-op«Zoom,  and 
ihat*s  a  big  word — for  a  wickeder  pair  of  devils,  by  all  accounts,  never 
lived— if  he's  all  right  here."  And  Peter  touched  the  left  region  of  his 
knawny  diest.  ''  If  he's  good  and  generous,  kind  to  the  poor,  and  steady 
t»,hi8  fnends,  I*d  be  proudw  to  know  him  than  if  he  was  '  Bony,'  or 
Brian  Maguire  I" 

Scroope  assured  him  tliat  the  General's  gpreatuess  took  nothing  from 
the  kindly  qualities  of  his  heart ;  aud,  indeed,  the  mild  looks  of  the  old 
man  well  corroborated  the  eulogy;  and  he  and  Dalton  nodded  and  drank 
to  each  other  with  all  the  signs  of  a  most  amicable  understauding. 

Martha  was  not  long  absent.  She  returned  with  all  manner  of  ac- 
knowledgments on  the  part  of  her  sister;  but  gratitude  was  so  counter*- 
balanced  by  delicacy — ^fears  of  intrusion  were  so  coupled  with  enthusi- 
Jldtic  delight,  that  poor  Dalton  was  quite  unable  to  unravel  the  web,  and 
iftUify  himself  what  were  her  real  intentions. 

"  1b  it  that  she  won*t  come  ?**  said  he,  in  a  state  of  bewilderment. 

''  Oby  no,"  said  Martha ;  ''  she  did  not  mean  that.*' 

*'  Well,  theu,  she  is  coming,"  said  he,  more  contentedly. 

"  She  ooly  fears  tlie  inconvenience — the  trouble  she  may  give  Miss 
JOalton^-not  to  speak  of  the  abruptness  of  such  a  visit." 

**  She  doesn't  know  Nelly,  tell  her  that.  She  doesn't  know  Nelly 
Aaltony''  said  Peter.  ^^  Tis  the  same  girl  doesn't  care  for  trouble  or 
ioGODvenience ;  just  talk  to  her  about  Kate,  and  you'll  pay  her  well  for 
all  she  could  do  for  you." 

^^  My  sister  thinks  a  carriage  would  be  better,  she  is  so  very  weak," 
aiildly  observed  Martha. 

"  Well,  well  get  one  in  a  jifiy.  Fritz,  my  man,  send  down  to  the 
Platz  for  a  shandradau — a  waggon,  I  mean.  'Tis  a  droll  name  for  a 
coach/'  And  he  laughed  heartily  at  the  conceit  *^  And  now,  Mr.  Purvis, 
let  OS  finish  them  before  we  go.  The  Gen'ral  is  doing  his  part  like  a 
num.  It's  wonderful  the  nourishment  wouldn't  put  flesh  on  him — you 
could  shave  him  with  his  shiof-bone !"  And  Dalton  stared  at  the  £rail 
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figure  before  liim  irith  all  the  mstcmislmieot  a  gnat  natuxBl  cueiubIv 
would  create. 

^*  Wliat  a  kind  creature!  what  a  reaUy  Irish  heart  !*'  oglied  Ifal. 
Ricketts,  as  she  slowly  sailed  into  the  room,  and  sank  into  adiairbcBde 
Dalton.  ^<  It's  like  a  dream,  a  delicioiu  dream,  all  iUs  if.  To  be  Ihr 
in  Baden,  with  my  dear  Miss  ELate  Dalton*s  fitthff  ■cUmlly  goia^ 
to  drink  tea. — ^What  a  thought,  Martha!  to  drink  tea  widi  deanit 
Nelly  r 

Peter  began  to  fear  that  the  prospect  of  such  happineas  waa  about  to 
overwhelm  her  sensibilities  once  more ;  bat  fortunately,  thia  tima^  At 
became  more  composed,  and  discussed  the  visit  with  wondeiiiil  calm  anl 
self-possession. 

The  carriage  now  drove  up,  and  although  Dalton  would  greatly  haiv 
preferred  a  little  longer  dalliance  over  the  bottle,  he  politely  gave  oae 
arm  to  Mrs.  Ricketts,  and  another  to  Martha,  issuing  forth  fiom  (b 
Cursaal  in  all  the  pride  of  a  conqueror. 


^^f^^>^V^^#^^^^^^^^^^^i^^^%*»^^^Ag^^^A^i^^^^^ 


CHAPTER  XV. 


t 


KELLTS     TfilALS. 


While  Mr.  Dalton  is  accompanying  his  guests  along  the  Lick* 
tcnthal  Alley,  and  describing  the  various  objects  of  interest  on  dther 
hand,  we  will  take  the  opportunity  of  explaining  to  our  reader  why  it 
happened  that  honest  Peter  no  longer  inhabited  the  little  quiet  quarters 
above  the  toy-shop. 

By  Kate's  liberality,  for  some  time  back  he  had  been  most  freelj 
supplied  with  money.  Scarcely  a  week  passed  over  without  a  line  from 
Abel  Kraus  to  say  that  such  or  such  a  sum  was  placed  to  his  credit ; 
and  Dalton  once  more  revelled  in  those  spendthrift  habits  that  he  loved. 
At  moments,  little  flashes  of  prudential  resolve  would  break  upon  him. 
Thoughts  of  Ireland  and  of  the  "  old  place"  would  arise,  and  he  would 
half  detemiino  on  some  course  of  economy  which  might  again  restore 
him  to  his  home  and  country.  But  the  slightest  prospect  of  immediate 
pleasure  was  sufllcient  to  rout  these  wise  resolves,  and  Baden  was  precisely 
the  spot  to  suggest  such  "  distractions."  There  was  nothing  Peter  so 
much  liked  in  the  life  of  this  waterhig-place  as  the  facihty  with  which 
acquaintance  was  formed.  The  stately  reser>'e  of  Enghsh  people  was  Ins 
anUpathy,  and  here  he  saw  that  all  this  was  bid  aside,  and  that  people 
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conversed  fireelj  with  the  neighbour  that  chance  had  given,  and  that 
even  intimacies  grew  up  between  those  who  scarcely  knew  each  other's 
names. 

Whatever  might  be  thought  of  these  practices  hj  more  fastidious 
cxiticsy  to  Peter  Dalton  they  appeared  admirable.  In  his  estimation  the 
world  was  a  great  Donnybrook  Fair,  where  everybody  came  to  amuse 
and  be  amused.  Grave  hces  and  careworn  looks,  he  thought,  should 
stay  at  home,  and  not  disturb  the  harmony  of  what  he  deemed  a  great 
convivial  gathering. 

It  may  easily  be  guessed  from  this  what  classes  of  persons  found 
access  to  his  intimacy,  and  how  every  smooth-tongued  adventuier,  every 
well-dressed  and  plausible-looking  pretender  to  fashion,  became  his  com* 
panion.  Nothing  but  honest  Peter's  ignorance  of  foreign  languages  set 
any  limit  to  his  acquaintance ;  and,  even  with  this,  he  had  a  shake-hands 
intimacy  with  every  Chevalier  d'Industrie  of  France  and  Germany,  and 
a  cig^  lending  and  lighting  treaty  with  every  long-haired  Pole  in 
Baden. 

As  he  dined  every  day  at  the  Cursaal,  he  seldom  returned  home  of  an 
evening  without  some  three  or  four  chance  acquaintances,  whom  he  pre- 
sented to  Nelly  without  knowing  their  names.  But  they  were  sure  to 
be  ''tip-top  chaps,"  and  "up  to  everything."  Not  that  the  latter 
eulogy  was  much  of  an  exaggeration — the  majority  of  them,  indeed, 
well  deserving  such  a  panegyric.  If  Dalton's  long  stories  about  Ireland 
and  its  joys  or  grievances  were  very  uninteresting  to  these  gentlemen, 
they  found  some  compensation  in  the  goodness  of  his  wine  and  the 
abundance  of  his  cigars ;  and  Hock  and  tobacco  digested  many  a  story 
which,  without  such  adjuncts,  would  never  have  found  a  listener.  Play 
is,  however,  so  paramount  to  all  else  at  Baden,  that^  as  the  seascm 
advanced,  even  a  hot  supper  from  the  ''  Russie"  and  an  ice-pail  full  of 
champagne-flasks  could  not  attract  the  company  from  the  fascinations  of 
the  gambling^table,  and  Peter  saw  that  his  choice  spirits  were  deserting 
him. 

^'  You  live  so  &r  away,"  cried  one.  "  Your  house  is  full  a  mile  from 
thaCursaal" 

**  There  is  such  a  climb-up  to  tliat  crib  of  yours,  Dalton,"  cried 
another.  '^  One  can't  manage  it  in  this  hot  weather.  Why  won't  you 
pitch  your  tent  in  the  plain  ?  It's  like  going  up  the  Rhigi  to  try  and 
reach  your  quarters." 

Such  and  such  like  were  the  polite  admonidons  administered  by  those 
who  wanted  a  convenient  lounge  for  their  spare  half-hours,  and  who, 
while  affecting  to  think  of  their  friend,  were  simply  consulting  what 
suited  themselves.  And  is  this  philosophy  confined  only  to  Baden?  Is 
not  the  world  full  of  friendships  that,  like  cab-fares,  are  regulated  by  the 
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mili!    The  man  who  »  half  a  brother  to  yew  wUk  yoa  imiosftiie 
Boulevard  du  Ghent^  becomes  estraoged  firom  ycmr  ho— i 
remove  to  the  Champs  Eljsees ;  and  in  these  dajfs  of  vapid 
ten  minutes'  walk  would  separate  the  most  devoted 

Dalton's  pride  was  at  first  wounded  by  these 
second  thoughts  led  him  to  think  them  more  reasonaUc^  and  ewen 
vated  tlie  grumblers  in  his  esteem.  Sure,  ain't  they  the  heig^  of 
&ihion?  Sure,  isn't  everybody  trying  to  get  them  ?  Is  it  any 
they  wouldn't  scale  a  mountain  for  sake  of  a  glass  of  wioe  ?  The  qa 
home,  so  dear  to  him  by  many  an  association — the  little  window 
looked  out  upon  the  Alten  Schloss,  and  beside  which  Nelly  sat  with 
each  evening — the  small  garden  underneath,  where  Hans  cultivated 
beautiful  carnations,  and  where  many  a  little  figure  by  Nelly 'a 
graced  some  bed  or  alley — all  became  now  distasteful.  *<  The 
creaked  dreadfully ;  he  didn't  think  they  were  quite  safe.  The 
were  so  low,  there  was  no  breathing  in  the  rooms.  The  hill  woald  lie 
the  death  of  lilm ;  he  had  pains  in  liis  knees  for  half  the  night  after  he 
climbed  it.''  Even  the  bracing  air  of  the  mountain,  that  was  his  snst 
boast  and  pride,  was  now  a  '^  searching,  cutting  wind,  that  went  thio^ 
you  like  a  knife."  It  was  a  mean-looking  little  place,  too^  over  a  tiy- 
shop,  ''  and  Hans  himself  wasn't  what  he  used  to  be." 

Alas !  there  was  some  truth  in  this  last  complaint.  He  had  grailm 
more  silent  and  more  absent  in  manner  than  e\'er;  sometimes  vrouMpeii 
whole  days  witliout  a  w.ord,  or  remain  seated  in  his  little  garden  absorbed 
in  deep  thought.  The  frequenters  of  his  shop  would  seek  in  vain  Cor 
him,  and  were  it  not  for  Nelly,  wlio,  in  her  father's  absence,  would  sImI 
down  tlie  stairs  and  speak  to  them,  tlie  place  would  luive  seemed  de- 
serted. On  one  or  two  occasions  she  had  gone  so  far  as  to  be  his  depaK. 
and  sold  little  articles  for  him;  but  her  dread  of  her  father's  knowmgit 
had  made  her  ill  for  half  the  day  after. 

It  was,  then,  a  dreadful  blow  to  Nelly  when  her  father  decided  m 
leaving  the  place.  Not  alone  that  it  was  dear  by  so  many  memories,  but 
that  its  seclusion  enabled  her  to  saunter  out  at  will  under  the  shade  of 
the  forest  trees,  and  roam  for  houi-s  along  the  littlo  lanes  of  the  deep 
wood.  Ill  Hans,  too,  she  took  the  liveliest  interest  He  had  been  their 
friend  when  the  world  went  worst  with  them ;  his  kindness  had  lightened 
many  a  weary  burden,  and  his  wise  counsels  relieved  many  a  gloomv 
hour.  It  was  true,  that  of  late  he  was  greatly  altered,  liis  books,  hi 
favourite  volumes  of  Uhland  and  Tieck,  were  never  oponed.  He  new 
sat,  as  of  yore,  in  the  garden,  burnLsIiing  up  his  quaint  old  fragmeats 
of  armour,  or  gazing  witli  rapture  on  his  strange  amulets  a-ainst  evU. 
*^n  tothe  httle  balkwls  tlmt  she  sung  he  seemed  inattentive  ai«i  indif- 
i«Wa^  and  would  not  stop  to  listen  beneath  the  window  as  he  once  did. 
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BrnwoMyarmnuUMno^too,  were  declining.  He  negkctedhisahop 
Bade  no  exeuTvioaB  as  of  dd  to  Wnmu  or  Nupgrnterg 
toja.  The  yonng  generadon  of  purchasers  found  Uttle  they  esred 
for  in  his  vrtsqasted  stores,  and,  after  laughing  at  the  qniunt  old  derioes 
hf  iMch  a  past  age  were  amused,  they  lef^  him.  It  was  in  rain  tliat 
Hilly  tried  to  infosesome  interest  into  the  pursuit  which  once  had  been 
im  pasiifliL  All  the  little  histories  he  used  to  weare  around  his  toys — 
tka  MusioDS  of  fkncj  in  which  he  revelled,  were  dissipated  and  gone. 
he  seemed  like  one  suddenly  awakened  from  a  delicious  dream  to  the 
of  some  afflicting  fact.  He  strenuously  avoided  the 
DtokooB,  too,  and  even  watched  eagerly  for  moments  of  their  absence  to 
out  and  walk  in  the  garden.  When  by  chance  they  did  meet,  his 
er,  instead  of  its  old  cordiality,  was  cold  and  respectful ;  and  he, 
eyes  once  sparkled  with  delight  when  spoken  to,  now  stood  un- 
cpyared,  and  with  downcast  looks,  till  they  went  by  him. 
•  No  wonder,  then,  if  Dalton  thought  him  changed. 
^  Tis  nothing  but  envy's  killing  him,  Nelly,'*  said  he.  *^  As  long  as 
«•  ware  poor  like  himself,  he  was  happy.  It  gratified  the  creature's  pride 
tkat  we  were  behind  with  the  rent;  and  while  he  was  buying  them 
iangei,  he  was  a  kind  of  a  patron  to  yon ;  but  he  can't  bear  to  see  us  well 
off — that's  the  secret  of  it  alL  Tis  our  prosperity  is  poison  to  him." 
.  To  no  end  did  Nelly  try  to  undeceive  her  Father  on  this  head.  It 
ma  A  eoffoUary  to  his  old  theory  about ''  the  '  bad  dhrop'  that  was  always 
m  lam  pac^de."  In  vain  did  she  remind  him  of  poor  Hanserl's  well-tried 
fiitndafatp^  and  the  delicacy  of  a  kindness  that  in  no  rank  of  life  could 
hvpa  bean  lurpaawd.  Dalton  was  rooted  in  hb  opinion,  and  opposition 
only  nndafed  him  more  unforgiving. 

Qote  forgetting  the  relations  which  once  subsisted  between  them,  he 
Mnr  nothing  in  Hanserl's  conduct  but  black  ingratitude.  ^'  The  little 
ch^"  he  would  say,  ^^  was  never  out  of  the  house;  we  treated  him  like 
oaa  of  the  family ;  and  look  at  him  now !" 

**  Ton  saw  him  yourself,  NeUy — you  saw  him  shed  tears  the  other 
dmjf  when  you  spoke  of  the  Princess.     Was  that  spite  or  not — ^tell  me 
that?     He  couldn't  speak  with  anger  when  you  told  him  Frank  was 
an  Officer." 
.  ^Ohy  how  yon  mistake  these  signs  of  emotion,  dearest  Father." 

^  Of  course  I  do.     I  know  nothing — I'm  too  old — I'm  in  my  dotage. 

'Tb  my  daughter  Nelly  understands  the  world,  and  is  able  to  teach  me." 

**  Would  that  I  knew  even  less  of  it;  would  that  I  could  fall  back 

to  Ao  ignorance  of  those  days  when  all  our  world  was  within  these 

wda!" 

''And  be  eottbg  the  images,  I  hope,  again!"  said  he,  scornfully; 
^  why  don't  yon  wish  for  ihat?    It  was  an  elegant  ^ude  for  a  young 
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u  ii»  :mi  uciiit.  sue  N«ity  ss  tmi  sam  nmt  all  icavtum  to 
ia  vdl  vv  i>.nse-.i£!S.  jli  jmc  ^  wEvmaoonlT  mihuJ  her  to  gnmBmm 
hicl^  ic  «iisr'  jioBOiiistL  r^ftrrx.  ix  W  kid  dbud  vpoB  a  boon  m  ife 

i:  sus  aiezL  aae&r.  b  vm  a  ViUa  wlncli  had  a  far 
Msdsc:  itesL  Tors&ueii  vui  fcaed  ap  br  a  nsmig  Fianeh  Comi, 
Lw  fiui:?  ic  ^Ji£  £vzzzz!;r-s^tif  Mfti  OMQ  CMV3I0II&  Scanelj^  bow- 
s'. J2b^  jt!  ""^■'"  poficsBk-a  :£  a  simpcaosi  abode^  than  "^kI^ 
:e-i  .  ic  -~  -T7^*nc  -n  HW  ^rin*  iw  rmiTJifd  hii  rirrrrhj  wacMi' 
X  r:u;a7  .c  ^i.-jitfrsL  vii£rv  aygWiMD.  bas  an  oienaaMuny  inii- 
^nue  .-jiiu;.  ^le  i:\zi*i  r^a  Tao^bi  w  laccecd  to  so  iU-oaMoadapoi- 
a ;  ijii  lii i^  :*.c  =^!i  jolf  ^  seaiOD.  Uie  koaw  oontiiiitBd  dhat^ 
x^.-ciTTTLivL  I'^Lrrc  tci>s«  aiad  was  scroogly  tiactured  vilfc&Bi 
7^  :-=i:  A  5c«h:MS  cc  ftooisi  bk  siioviii^  that  he  was  aot  to 
';t  ^«  •iir^cs  Bi&s  ocbtfffs  AToiiicd;  and  aa  Abel  Knas^  to 
wb:ci  -^  Tr:c«:rr.  =.:v  ':icwapeiL  coadnoally  assured  him  "it  wasjoit 
^•?  -  :  -=«  :-r    1  ;. '  ?i:cr  :Tcr:a:i:e  his  scmple::;,  aod  went  to  see  it. 

A.:-  ..j^l'.  . ;  rz;-i^  f\ :«:-:.  ::^is  zziDCciy-  ia  its  arrangements.  Notbinc 
z^iiz  zzKL,:.  :.!*:-■  iz.i.  riTCi^.*^  »:-?j-u  supply  was  wantiug-^  and  ic  wasi 
-^fc^'iv":  ?•:•-.  -_"s-  :  :Li:  o:*:!;.*  jrlead.T  whioh  ixi  our  own  day  lindsail 
-.'z-.  J"  rj\  .  _i  :.:.w:v.£:-::.:v  .:  -'liie  R^ency."  ludeed,  it  most  be 
•  V!.--!  :li:  L.-^?:  Fcier  :h:ucli:  ii  fv  too  tine  to  live  in;  he  trodtbe 
:zT^*:'.*  xr\.'z  :.  -  cr%  :us  t'cJT  oc  cr^sluc]?  the  enibroUlerTi  and  he  sat  down 
.'I?.  :j.c  br-.vo^ol  s.^:'^  vi:a  as  muca  leiror  as  tbougrli  it  were^lass.  How 
:.i  -^Jo  £Vf: :  ^  •  j.i!:>  r  ili  ;i  bed  where  Cupid  and  aug-els  were  sculptmed 
la  «u.:i  e*^il:»  rr::'uiLHu  he  c^xilda't  imagine;  and  he  actually  shxank 
aiCii  w-:n  shizno  ironi  his  own  face,  as  he  suneyed  it  within  the  ailwr 
tran:e  ct"  a  *.\^:iy  toilet -trlass. 

.'Mien  wcro  ills  iniproj^ions  as  he  walked  through  the  rooms  with  AfadL 
md  saw,  as  the  covers  were  remo\  ed  from  lustres  and  mirrors,  some  ne» 
and  more  dazzling  object  at  each  moment  rereal  itself.  He  listened  with 
astonishment  to  the  account  of  Uie  enormous  sums  lavished  on  thflfe 
sumptuous  articles,  and  heard  how  twenty,  or  thirty,  or  forty  tboussnJ 
francs  had  been  given  for  this  or  that  piece  of  luxury. 

What  was  forty  Napoleons  a  mouth  for  such  splendour!  Kraus  ws« 
J^Uy  toding  him  the  Villa  at  such  a  price ;  and  wliat  a  suiprise  for 
a^,  wHen  he  ahould  show  her  the  HtUe  drawing-room  in  raa-damsl 
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Av  iMwif ;  wd  then  there  wae  a  delightliil  mrhofor  ia  the 
garden  to  manba  m ;  md  the  whole  diitnee  from  the  Cunaal  wae  net 
dho««  tai  nimitce'  walk.  Peter's  fimey  ran  ofver  mpidl j  ali  the  jolli- 
fisatmia  nudi  a  peaMokxi  would  entail ;  and  if  he  wished,  for  fait  own 
aake^  that  there  was  leas  magnificenee,  he  consc^ed  Inmedf  hy  tfaiBkiog 
dm  effect  it  would  hafs  viptm  odiers.  As  he  lemarked  to  himself^ 
^  There's  many  thinks  more  of  the  gilding  than  the  gingerbread  i" 

If  N^y's  toirow  at  leaving  Hanserrs  house  was  deep  and  einoere,  it 
bsoame  downright  misery  when  she  learned  to  what  they  were  about  to 
MBoore.  She  foresaw  ^  impulse  his  extra?agaDce  would  receive  horn 
mmb  a  reBidenee^  and  how  all  the  oostiiness  of  decoration  would  suggest 
nastefal  outlay.  Her  Father  had  not  of  late  confided  to  her  the  drcnra- 
stances  of  his  ineome.  He  who  once  could  not  change  a  crown  without 
eonsalting  her,  and  calling  in  her  aid  to  count  the  pieces  and  test  their 
genuineness,  would  now  negotiate  the  most  important  dealings  without 
her  knowledge.  From  his  former  distrust  of  Kraus  he  grew  to  believe 
han  the  perfection  of  honesty.  There  is  something  so  captivating  to  a 
wwtsliil  man  in  bong  freely  supplied  with  money — ^with  receiTing  his 
advattoes  in  a  spirit  of  apparent  frankness — that  he  would  find  it  impoe- 
siUe  to  connect  such  liberality  with  a  mean  or  interested  motive.  Knuis* 
Jittie  back  room  was  then  a  kind  of  Califomia,  where  he  could  dig  at 
diieretion ;  and  if,  in  an  unusual  access  of  prudence,  honest  Fieter  would 
ask,  *'  How  do  we  stand,  Abel?'*  Kraus  was  sure  to  be  too  busy  to  kmk 
j^  the  books,  and  would  simply  reply,  *^  What  does  it  matter  ?  How 
nuK^  do  you  want  ?"  From  such  a  dialogue  as  this  Dalton  would  issue 
SarA.  the  very  happiest  of  men,  muttering,  to  himself,  how  differently  the 
worid  wocdd  have  g^e  with  him  if  he  ^'  had  known  that  little  chap 
iinity  or  forty  years  ago." 

Witliout  one  gleam  of  comfort — ^with  terror  on  every  side — poor  Nelly 
toak  possession  of  her  splendour  to  pass  days  of  unbroken  sorrow. 
Gloomy  as  the  unknown  future  seemed,  the  tidings  she  received  of  Kate 
wmd  Frank  were  still  sadder. 

FrsBi  her  sister  she  never  heard  directly.    A  few  lines  from  Madame  de 

Hodendorf,  from  a  country  house  near  St.  Petersburgh,  told  her  that 

the  Firinoe  had  not  succeeded  in  obtaining  the  Imperial  penmssion,  and 

timt  ihe  marriage  was  deferred  indefinitely;  meanwhile  the  betrothed 

lived  a  life  of  strict  sedusion,  as  the  etiquette  required,  seeing 

but  sodi  members  of  the  Royal  Family  as  deigned  to  visit  her. 

Foot  Ndy's  heart  was  nigh  to  bmrstmg  as  she  thought  over  her  dear 

Kate^the  gay  and  brilliant  diild,  the  hi^y,  joyous  giri,  now  pinmg 

spwiay  m  dreary  imprisonment.     This  image  was  never  out  of  her  mind, 

she  would  sit  hour  after  hour  ia  tears  tot  her  poor  sister.     What 

happiaess,  however  great  it  miglit  bs^  cooU  repay  a^ycwth  pa«ed 

l2 


■a  miKry  lite  tbis  ?     What  splendour  couid  efface  the  ii 
dreary  iolitude,  away  tmm  all  who  loved  and  cared  for  Kei 

Of  Frank,  tbe  tidings  were  worse  agmn.     A  short  and  »:3jx;elj  iatA    | 
ligiblc  note  from  Counl  Stephen  iufornied  her  that,  "  allhougli  tlie  Caia}r    i 
Martial  had  ptoDounced  a  BenLence  of  death,  the  Emperor,  ratber  thm    ' 
Etain  a  name  distinguished  by  so  many  traits  of  devotion  to  hit  tionL 
had  commuted  the  punishmeot  to  imprisonment  for  life  at  Moocia 
"  There  was,"  ho  added.  "  a  slight  hope  that,  after  some  years,  ereo  iim 
■nig^t  be  relaxed,  nud  bnnishment  from  the  Imperial  dominiann  nb>t>r 
tuCed.     Jleanwhile,"  said  the  old  soldier,  "  I  have  retired  for  e<et  fit* 
a  carei^r  where,  up  to  this  hour,  no  staiu  of  dishonour  attaciied  to  m 
The  name  wbiiih  I  boro  SO  lon^  with  dlstiuction  is  now  bianJod  oiA 
.shame,  and  I  leave  the  serticc  to  pass  the  few  remainiug  days  of  nj 
life  wherever  obscurity  can  be.st  hide  my  sorrow  and  my  ignomiuyl" 

Although  Nelly  at  once  answered  this  afflicting  letter,  and  wnttt 
iigaiu  and  again  to  Vienna,  to  Milan,  and  to  Prague,  she  nvrcr  i^ 
(vived  any  reply,  nor  could  obtain  the  Bitghtest  elue  to  what  tlta  w» 
tence  on  Frank  referred.  To  conceal  these  terrible  events  from  ha 
father  was  her  6rst  impulse;  and  altliough  she  often  accused  hcrs^of 
duplicity  for  so  doing,  she  invariably  came  round  to  her  early  dtttf^ 
itiination.  To  what  end  embitter  the  few  moments  of  ease  he  had  ah 
Joyed  for  years  paat  ?  Why  trouble  him  about  what  is  irremediaUe,  aaii 
make  him  miserable  about  those  &om  whont  his  careless  indifTeremx 
aikt  nothing  and  requires  nothing  ?  Time  ennugl),  when  the  fiitnv 
looks  brighter,  to  speak  of  the  sorrows  of  the  pact  1 

Tliis  tafk  of  secrecy  was  not  a  difiicult  one.  Daltoa's  was  not  i 
nature  to  speculate  on  possible  mischances,  so  much  as  to  hope  (or  im- 
possible  good  turns  of  fortune;  and  when  he  knew  that  Kate  hadsmt 
him  mone^,  and  Frank  did  not  ask  for  any,  the  measure  of  his  content- 
ment was  filled.  Kate  wu  a  Princesi^  and  Enok  an  OScw  of  Hbmbk 
and  that  they  were  as  happy  w  the  day  mu  long,  he  wonld  hmn  tAm 
an  oath  before  any  "Joatice  Of  the  QanotaJ)  aimply  hecwwe  ha  warn  W 
leason  why  thoy  ought  not  to  be  »o ;  and  when  ha  dnnk  their  hMhhi 
em;  day  after  dinner,  and  finished  a  bumptir  of  diampagiie  to  lUk 
memory,  he  pelAetly  Mti^ed  his  MiuidBnee  t^M  he<;hAcb\>dMiri^ 
erei;  parental  dnty  in  their  behalf  I  Hii  "Qed-Uae  javnydiAff 
child  !"wa8  the  extent  of  his  piety  aidf  hii  ilTiiliiii.  '^iii  iii  fcafcrf 
in  the  firm  hdief  that  ha  had  a  heart  nTriflnarmff  witfc  jfpmtii  mkiMtk 
and  generous  Bentimenta,  The  only  uoptaHtnt  Ma^f^ikmttftm 
for  NeUy.  Her  eyes,  that  in  spite  ef  aU  W  eebrti  ehMedkabwHtMi 
—her  pale  face—her  anxions,  nervous  mannav  immtdmrnt^ik^Mmm 

*"v%L.JJ., tiiinji^^  jtniiirii  nlniil  ilmt  jilil"  hii  iiifcil  i^itiiiiMBi^il 

*^AHHit«afa)g-ifae«ti(^^lang«faanmMa'ti    ~-       '■■ 
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fince  of  oiir^dKaner ;  she  was  as  merrf  as  a  lark,  cutting  <Mit  thcfm  imagM 
till  two  or  three  o*clock  of  a  monung ;  and  now  that  we  haite  lashings 
aDdfTeaviDgsdi  everything,  with  all  inuuiher  of  divendons  about  as,  there 
she  sits  moping  arid  fretting  the  whole  day.**  His  ingenuity  could  de* 
iect  no  explanation  for  this.  ''  To  be  sore,  she  was  lame,  and  it  might 
grieve  her  to  look  at  dancing,  in  which  she  could  take  no  part.  But 
wlien  did  she  ever  show  signs  of  an  envious  nature  ?  She  was  growing 
oljd,  too— -at  least  she  was  six  or  seven-and-twcnty — and  no  prospect  of 
being  married ;  but  was  Nelly  the  girl  to  grieve  over  this  ?  Were 
not  all  her  affections  and  all  her  hopes  home-bound  ?  'Twasn't  fretting 
to  be  back  in  Ireland  that  she  cotdd  be ! — she  knew  little  of  it  before 
she  left  it."  And  thus  he  was  at  the  end  of  all  his  surmises,  without 
b^g  nearer  the  solution. 

We  have  said  enough  to  show  that  Nelly*s  sorrow  was  not  causeless, 
and  that  she  had  good  reason  to  regret  the  days  of  even  their  hardest 
fortune. 

"  Had  we  been  but  contented  as  we  were  !**  cried  she — '^  had  we  re- 
sisted ambitions  for  which  we  were  unfitted,  and  turned  away  from 
'paths  in  life*  too  steep  and  too  arduous  for  our  streng^  we  might  have 
been  happy  now!  Who  can  say,  too,  what  development  of  mind  and  in- 
telligence should  not  have  come  of  this  life  of  daily  effort  and  exertion? 
Frank  would  have  grown  manly,  patient,  and  self-relying — Kate  would 
liave  been,  as  she  ever  was,  the  light  of  our  home^  making  us  sharers  in 
all  those  gifts  of  her  own  bright  and  happy  nature— while  even  I,  might 
have  risen  to  worthier  efforts  of  skill  than  those  poor  failures  I  have  now 
to  blush  for." 

Such  were  the  regrets  which  filled  her  heart,  as  she  sat  many  an  hour 
in  solitude,  grieving  over  the  past,  and  yet  afraid  to  face  the  future. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

*^AN     ACT    OF    SETTLEMENT." 

WxBB  we  disposed  to  heroics,  we  might  compare  Mrs.  Hicketts'  sen- 
on  entering  Ae  grounds  of  the  villa,  to  the  feelings  experienced 
liy  ihe  ancient  Gauls  when,  from  the  heights  of  the  Alps,  they  gazed  down 
on  the  fertile  plains  of  Italy.  K  less  coloured  by  the  glorious  hues  of 
eonqiiering  ambition,  they  were  not  the  less  practical.  She  saw  that^ 
m$k  her  habitual  good  fortune^  she  had  piloted  the  Ricketts'  barque  into 
a  asfe  and  pleasant  anchorage,  where  she  might  at  her  leisure  refit  and 
lay  in  itores  £or  future  voyaging.  Already  she  knew  poor  Dalton,  as 
shehoraelf  sakl,  from  <'  cover  to  cover" — she  had  sounded  all  the  shallows 
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and  shoals  of  his  nature,  and  read  bis  Taoityy  hii  Yam-gkmoos  import- 
ance, and  his  selBsh  pride,  as  thoogli  they  were  piintod  on  Ins  ibr^eid 
Were  Nelly  to  be  like  Kate,  the  victory,  she  thoi:^|lil,  coold  not  be  voj 
dificnlt.  ^^  Let  her  have  bat  one  predominant  paMton^  and  be  it  knre  ii 
admiration,  avarice,  a  taste  for  dress,  for  scandal,  or  for  grand  society,  it 
matters  not,  I'll  soon  make  ber  my  own." 

""This  willdo!  Martha,"  wbisp^ed  she,  in  Miss  Ricketts' ear,  as  Oiy 
drove  up  the  approach. 

<*  I  think  so,*'  was  the  low  uttered  reply. 

^  Tell  Scroope  to  be  cautious — ^very  cautious^"  whispered  sbe  oncemoie; 
and  then  turned  to  Dalton,  to  ejqpatiate  on  the  beauty  of  the  grounds,  sod 
the  exquisite  taste  displayed  in  thw  arrangement. 

'*  It  has  cost  me  a  mint  of  money,"  said  Dalton^  g^^g  away  irre- 
sistibly to  his  instinct  of  boastfulness.  *'  Many  of  those  trees  yon  see 
there  came  from  Spain  and  Portugal,  and  not  only  the  trees^  but  the 
earth  that's  round  them." 

''  Did  you  hear  that,  Martha?"  interposed  Mrs.  Ricketts.  ''  Mr  DslUn 
very  wisely  remarks  that  man  is  of  all  lands,  while  the  inferior  prodsc- 
tions  of  nature  require  their  native  soils  as  a  condition  of  existence.* 

'*  Yes,  indeed,"  said  Dalton,£athering  the  sentiment  at  once; ''  'tis  onlj 
the  Blacks  that  can't  bear  the  cowld.  But,  afker  all,  maybe,  they're  not 
the  same  as  ourselves." 

'*  I  own  I  never  could  thisik  them  so,"  smiled  Mrs*  lUdietts,  as  tboagk 
the  very  a^^arance  of  Peter  Dalton  had  confirmed  the  prejudice. 

"  Faixl  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say  that,"  said  he,  delightedly.  ^'Tk 
inany's  the  battle  Nelly  and  me  has  about  that  very  thing.  There's  the 
Villa,  now — what  d'ye  think  of  it  ?" 

'^  Charming — beautiful — a  paradise !" 

"  Quite  a  paradise  !"  echoed  Martha. 

*'  'Tis  a  mighty  expensive  paradise,  let  me  teU  you,"  broke  in  Peter. 
"  I've  a  gardener,  and  four  chaps  under  him,  and  sorrow  a  thing  I  erer 
see  them  do  but  cut  nosegays  and  stick  little  bits  of  wood  in  the  ground, 
with  hard  names  writ  on  them ;  that's  what  they  call  gardening  here. 
As  for  a  spade  or  a  hoe^  there's  not  one  in  the  countiy  ;  they  do  every- 
thing with  a  case-knife  and  watering-pot.'^ 

^'  You  amase  me,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  who  was  determined  on  bong 
instructed  in  horticulture. 

^  There's  a  fellow  now,  with  a  bundle  of  moss-roses  Ibr  Nelly,  sad 
there's  another  putting  out  the  parrot's  cage  under  a  tree— tet's  the  isfs 
work  for  both  of  them." 

*^  And  are  you  not  happy,  to  think  how  yoor  ample  means  diffuseseise 
and  enjoyment  on  all  around  yon  ?  Don't  teU  me  that  the  pleasare  ysv 
feel  is  not  perfect  ecstasy." 
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'* ThMt  one  way  of  comideriDg  it^"  taid  DtlUm,  dubiously,  fior. he 
wai  not  quite  sure  whether  he  could,  or  could  not>  yield  his  coocucrence* 

'<  But  if  people  didn't  k— k~k " 

^  Lay  a  bed,  you  mean,"  cried  Balton  ;  ^^  that's  just  what  they  dp ; 
a  German  wouldn't  ask  to  awake  at  all,  if  it  wasn't  to  light  his  pipe." 

^  I  meant  la — ^la — ^labour ;  if  they  didn't  la— labour  the  ground,  we 
should  all  be  starved." 

**  No  political  economy,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  ^'  I  will  not 
permit  it     That  dreadful  science  is  a  passion  with  him,  Mr.  Dalton." 

'^  Is  it  ?"  said  Peter,  confusedly,  to  whose  ears  the  word  economy 
only  suggested  notioiu  d  saving  and  sparing.  ^^  I  can  only  say,"  added 
he,  after  a  pause,  ^^  tastes  differ,  and  I  never  could  abide  it  at  all." 

«  I  was  certain  of  it,"  resumed  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  but  here  eomes  a 
young  lady  towards  us — Miss  Dalton,  I  feel  it  must  be." 

The  surmise  was  quite  coReet.  It  was  Nelly,  who,  in  expectation  of 
meeting  her  father,  had  walked  down  from  the  house,  and  now,  seeing  a 
carriage,  stood  half  irresolute  what  to  do. 

'^  Yes,  that's  Nelly,"  cried  Dahon,  (fringing  down  to  the  ground ; 
^'  she'll  be  off  now,  for  she  thinks  it's  visitors  come  to  see  the  place." 

While  Dalton  hastened  to  overtake  Ins  daughter,  Mrs.  Ricketts  had 
time  to  descend  and  shake  out  all  her  phnnage^ — a  proceeding  cf  manual 
dexterity  to  which  Martha  mainly  contributed ;  indeed,  it  was  almost 
svtistie  in  its  way,  for  while  feathers  were  disposed  to  droop  here,  and 
lace  taught  to  fall  gracefully  there,  the  fair  Zoe  assumed  the  peculiar 
mood  in  which  she  determined  on  conquest. 
.^  How  do  I  look,  Martha  ?"  said  she,  bridling  up,  and  then  smiling. 

^^  Very  sweetly — quite  charming,"  repHed  Martha. 

<<  I  know  that,"  said  the  other,  pettishly  ;  *'  but  am  I  maternal— am 
I  affectionate  ?" 

*^  Very  maternal — most  affectioDate,"  was  the  answer. 

**  You're  a  fool,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  contemptuously ;  but  had  barely 
time  to  restore  her  features  to  their  original  blandness,  when  Nelly  came 
upw  The  few  words  in  which  her  father  had  announced  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
spoke  of  her  as  one  who  had  known  and  been  kind  to  Kate,  and  Nelly 
wanted  no  stronger  recommendation  to  her  esteem. 

The  quiet,  gentle  manner  of  the  young  ^rl,  the  almost  humble  sim- 
plicity of  her  dress,  at  once  suggested  to  Mrs.  Ricketts  the  tone  proper 
fixr  the  oocasiofi,  and  she  decided  on  being  natural ;  which,  to  say  truth, 
was  the  moet  remote  thii^  from  nature  it  is  well  possible  to  conceive. 
Poor  Nelly  was  not,  however,  a  very  shrewd  critic,  and  she  felt  quite 
hai^y  to  be  so  much  at  her  ease  as  they  walked  along  to  the  home 
t9getbeir» 


TflKEE  BOhlDS  Hi  UTE.  141 

Tbat «  one  way  of  considering  it^"  taid  DtlUm,  dubioualyy  fior  he 
not  quite  sure  whether  he  could,  or  could  not>  jield  his  coocucrence* 

"  But  if  people  didn't  k— k— k " 

^  Lxy  a  bed,  you  n^ean,"  cried  Dalton  ;  ^'  that's  just  what  they  de ; 
a  German  wouldn't  ask  to  awake  at  all,  if  it  wasn't  to  light  his  pipe." 

^  I  meant  la — la — ^labour ;  if  they  didn't  la— labour  the  ground,  we 
should  all  be  starved." 

''  No  political  economy,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  "  I  will  not 
permit  it     That  dreadful  science  is  a  passion  with  him,  Mr.  Dalton." 

**  Is  it  ?"  said  Peter,  confusedly,  to  whose  ears  the  word  economy 
only  suggested  notions  d  saving  and  sparing.  ^'  I  can  only  say,"  added 
he,  after  a  pause,  ^^  tastes  differ,  and  I  never  could  abide  it  at  alL" 

^'  I  was  certain  of  it,"  resumed  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  but  here  comes  a 
young  lady  towards  us — Miss  Dalton,  I  feel  it  must  be." 

The  surmise  was  quite  correct.  It  was  Nelly,  who,  in  expectation  of 
meeting  her  father,  had  walked  down  from  the  house,  and  now,  seeing  a 
carriage,  stood  half  irresolute  what  to  do. 

'^  Yes,  that's  Nelly,"  cried  Dalton,  (fringing  down  to  the  ground ; 
'^  shell  be  off  now,  for  she  thinks  it's  visitors  come  to  see  the  place." 

While  Dalton  hastened  to  overtake  Ins  daughter,  Mrs.  Ricketts  had 
time  to  descend  and  shake  out  all  her  plumage — a  proceeding  of  manual 
dexterity  to  which  Martha  mainly  contributed ;  indeed,  it  was  almost 
artiatift  in  its  way,  for  while  feathers  were  disposed  to  droop  here,  and 
lace  taught  to  fall  gracefully  there,  the  fair  Zoe  assumed  the  peculiar 
mood  in  winch  she  determined  on  conquest. 

**  How  do  I  look,  Martha  ?"  said  she,  bridhng  up,  and  then  smiling. 

**  Very  sweetly — quite  charming,"  replied  Martha. 

« I  know  that,"  said  the  other,  pettishly  ;  *'  but  am  I  maternal — am 
I  affectionate  ?" 

*<  Very  maternal — most  affectmate,'*  was  the  answer. 

*^  You*ze  a  fool,"  said  Mr&.  Ricketts,  contemptuously  ;  but  had  barely 
time  to  restore  her  features  to  their  original  blandness,  when  Nelly  came 
up^  The  £ew  words  in  which  her  father  had  announced  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
spoke  of  her  as  one  who  had  known  and  been  kind  to  Kate,  and  NeUy 
wanted  no  stronger  recommendation  to  her  esteem. 

The  quiet,  gentle  manner  of  the  young  girl,  the  almost  humble  sim- 
plirify  of  her  dress,  at  once  suggested  to  Mrs.  Ricketts  the  tone  proper 
oecaiioii,  and  she  decided  on  being  natural ;  which,  to  say  truth, 

iJfca  iMst  remote  thii^  from  nature  it  is  well  possible  to  conceive. 

•ras  not,  however,  a  very  shrewd  critic,  and  she  felt  quite 

ijBHok  at  her  ease  as  they  walked  along  to  the  home 
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'*  Tbatft  one  way  of  considering  it^''  laid  Daltoo,  dabioualy,  fiar  he 
wai  not  quite  sure  whether  he  could,  or  could  not>  yield  his  coocucreiioe* 

''  But  if  people  didn't  k— la— la " 

^  Lay  a  bed,  you  mean,"  cried  Dalton ;  ^^  that's  just  what  they  da ; 
a  German  wouldn't  ask  to  awake  at  all,  if  it  wasn't  to  hght  his  pipe." 

^  I  meant  la — ^la — ^labour ;  if  they  didn't  la— labour  the  ground,  we 
should  all  be  starved." 

**  No  political  economy,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  "  I  will  not 
permit  it     That  dreadful  science  is  a  passion  with  him,  Mr.  Dalton." 

**  Is  it  ?"  said  Peter,  confusedly,  to  whose  ears  the  word  economy 
only  suggested  notions  of  saving  and  sparing.  '^  I  can  only  say,"  added 
he,  after  a  pause,  ^*  tastes  differ,  and  I  never  could  abide  it  at  all." 

<<  I  was  certain  of  it,"  resumed  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  but  here  comes  a 
joung  lady  towards  us — Miss  Dalton,  I  feel  it  must  be." 

The  surmise  was  quite  conrect.  It  was  Nelly,  who,  in  expectation  of 
meeting  her  father,  had  walked  down  &om  the  house,  and  now,  seeing  a 
csniage^  stood  half  irresolute  what  to  do. 

**  Yes,  that  8  Nelly,"  cried  Dalton,  springing  down  to  the  ground ; 
"  she'll  be  off  now,  for  she  thinks  it's  visitors  come  to  see  the  place." 

While  Dalton  hastened  to  overtake  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Ricketts  had 
time  to  descend  and  shake  out  all  her  plumage — a  proceeding  of  manual 
dexterity  to  which  Martha  mainly  contributed ;  indeed,  it  was  almost 
artistie  in  its  way,  for  while  feathers  were  disposed  to  droop  here,  and 
lace  taught  to  fall  gracefully  there,  the  fair  Zoe  assumed  the  peculiar 
mood  in  which  she  determined  on  conquest. 
.^  Uow  do  I  look,  Martha  ?"  said  she,  bridling  up,  and  then  smiling. 

^^  Very  sweetly — quite  charming,"  replied  Martha. 

« I  know  that,"  said  the  other,  pettishly  ;  "  but  am  I  maternal — am 
I  affectionate  ?" 

*<  Very  maternal — most  affectioDate,"  was  the  answer. 

^^  You're  a  fool,"  said  Mrs^  Ricketts,  contemptuously ;  but  had  barely 
time  to  restore  her  features  to  their  original  blandness,  when  Nelly  came 
up.  The  few  words  in  which  her  father  had  announced  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
spoke  of  her  as  one  who  had  known  and  been  kind  to  Kate,  and  Nelly 
wanted  no  stronger  recommendation  to  her  esteem. 

The  qwet,  gentle  manner  of  the  young  girl,  the  almost  humble  sim- 
plirify  of  her  dress,  at  once  suggested  to  Mrs.  Ricketts  the  tone  proper 
Sb^  ^  oecasion,  and  she  decided  on  being  natural ;  which,  to  say  truth, 
tivi  aost  remote  thing  from  nature  it  is  well  possible  to  conceive. 
*  Nelly  was  not,  however,  a  yery  shrewd  critic,  and  she  felt  quite 
h  so  lauck  at  her  ease  as  they  walked  along  to  the  botise 
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'VTbatft  OQO  way  o{  ccmsidering  it^''  laid  Daltoo,  dnbioua]|yy  fiarJbe 
wai  not  quite  sore  whether  he  could,  or  coold  not>  yield  his  ooocucreiiQe* 

''  But  if  people  didn't  k^-la— la " 

^  Lay  a  bed,  you  mean,"  cried  Dalton  ;  ^^  that's  just  what  they  do  ; 
a  German  wouldn't  ask  to  awake  at  all,  if  it  wasn't  to  light  his  pipe.*' 

^*  I  meant  la — la — ^labour ;  if  they  didn't  la— labour  the  ground,  we 
should  all  be  starved." 

**  No  political  economy,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  I  will  not 
permit  it     Thatdreadfiil  science  is  a  passion  with  him,  Mr.  Dalton." 

''  Is  it  ?"  said  Peter,  confusedly,  to  whose  ears  the  word  economy 
only  suggested  notions  of  saving  and  sparing.  '^  I  can  only  say,"  added 
he,  after  a  pause,  ^^  tastes  differ,  and  I  never  could  abide  it  at  alL" 

*^  I  was  certain  of  it,"  resumed  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  but  here  comes  a 
young  lady  towards  us — Miss  Dalton,  I  feel  it  must  be." 

The  surmise  was  quite  coonrect.  It  was  Nelly,  who,  in  expectation  of 
meeting  her  father,  had  walked  down  &om  the  house,  and  now,  seeing  a 
caniage^  stood  half  irresolute  what  to  do. 

**  Yes,  that's  Nelly,"  cried  Dalton,  qsringing  down  to  the  ground ; 
"  shell  be  off  now,  for  she  thinks  it's  visitors  come  to  see  the  place." 

While  Dalton  hastened  to  overtake  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Ricketts  had 
time  to  descend  and  shake  out  all  her  plumage — a  proceeding  of  manual 
dexterity  to  which  Martha  mainly  contributed ;  indeed,  it  was  almost 
artist  in  its  way,  for  while  feathers  were  disposed  to  droop  here,  and 
lace  taught  to  £ei11  gracefully  there,  the  fair  Zoe  assumed  the  peculiar 
mood  in  which  she  determined  on  conquest. 
t^  How  do  I  look,  Martha  ?"  said  she,  bridling  up,  and  then  smiling. 

^*  Very  sweetly — quite  charming,"  replied  Martha. 

« I  know  that,"  said  the  other,  pettishly  ;  *'  but  am  I  maternal— am 
I  affiM^onate  ?" 

'<  Very  maternal — most  affectionate,"  was  the  answer. 

**  You're  a  Ibol,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  contemptuously ;  but  had  barely 
time  to  restore  her  features  to  their  original  blandness,  when  Nelly  came 
1^  The  few  words  in  which  her  father  had  announced  Mrs.  Rioketts, 
spoke  of  her  as  one  who  had  known  and  been  kind  to  Kate,  and  NeUy 
wanted  no  stronger  recommendation  to  her  esteem. 

The  quiet,  gentle  manner  of  the  young  girl,  the  almost  humble  sim- 
plicify  of  her  dress,  at  once  suggested  to  Mrs.  Ricketts  the  tone  proper 
ibr  die  oocasioa,  and  she  dedded  on  being  natural ;  which,  to  say  truth, 
was  the  moat  remote  thing  from  nature  it  is  well  possible  to  conceive. 
Poor  Nelly  was  not,  however,  a  very  shrewd  critic,  and  she  felt  quite 
haj^y  to  be  so  mack  at  her  ease  as  they  walked  along  to  the  hotise 
tqgetber» 
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That  t  one  way  of  considering  it>"  laid  Dalton,  dabioualy,  fiar  he 
not  quite  sure  whether  he  could,  or  could  not>  yield  his  concucreiioe. 

"  But  if  people  didn't  la— la— la " 

^  Lay  a  bed,  you  mean,"  cried  Dalton  ;  ^^  that's  just  what  they  do  ; 
a  German  wouldn't  ask  to  awake  at  all,  if  it  wasn't  to  light  his  pipe." 

^  I  meant  la — ^la — ^labour ;  if  they  didn't  la— labour  the  ground^  we 
should  all  be  starved." 

**  No  political  economy,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  ''  I  will  not 
permit  it     That  dreadful  science  is  a  passion  with  him,  Mr.  Dalton." 

'^  Is  it  ?"  said  Peter,  confusedly,  to  whose  ears  the  word  economy 
^y  suggested  notions  of  saving  and  sparing.  '^  I  can  only  say,"  added 
he,  after  a  pause,  ^*  tastes  differ,  and  I  never  could  abide  it  at  alL" 

^^  I  was  certain  of  it,"  resumed  Mrs.  Ricketts ;  '^  but  here  comes  a 
young  lady  towards  us — Miss  Dalton,  I  feel  it  must  be." 

The  surmise  was  quite  correct.  It  was  Nelly,  who,  in  ezpectaUon  of 
meeting  her  father,  had  walked  down  from  the  house,  and  now,  seeing  a 
carriage,  stood  half  irresolute  what  to  do. 

'^  Yes,  that  8  Nelly,"  cried  Dalton,  springing  down  to  the  ground ; 
^'  she'll  be  off  now,  for  she  thinks  it's  visitors  come  to  see  the  place." 

While  Dalton  hastened  to  overtake  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Ricketts  had 
time  to  descend  and  shake  out  all  her  plumage — a  proceeding  of  manual 
dexterity  to  which  Martha  mainly  contributed ;  indeed,  it  was  almost 
artistie  in  its  way,  for  while  feathers  were  disposed  to  droop  here,  and 
lace  taught  to  fall  gracefully  there,  the  fair  Zoe  assumed  the  peculiar 
mood  in  which  she  determined  on  conquest. 

^  How  do  I  look,  Martha  ?"  said  she,  bridling  up,  and  then  smiling. 

**  Very  sweetly — quite  charming,"  replied  Martha. 

« I  know  that,"  said  the  other,  pettishly  ;  **  but  am  I  maternal — am 
I  afi^Mstionate  ?" 

*'  Very  maternal — most  affectioDate,"  was  the  answer. 

"  You  re  a  fool,"  said  Mrs^  Ricketts,  contemptuously ;  but  had  barely 
time  to  restore  her  features  to  their  original  blandness,  when  Nelly  came 
vj^  The  few  words  in  which  her  father  had  announced  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
spoke  of  her  as  one  who  had  known  and  been  kind  to  Kate,  and  Nelly 
wanted  no  stronger  recommendation  to  her  esteem. 

The  quiet,  gentle  manner  of  the  young  girl,  the  almost  humble  nm- 
pliGitjr  of  her  dress,  at  once  suggested  to  Mrs.  Ricketts  the  tone  proper 
ifj^rlk*  t^trasiop,  and  she  decided  on  being  natural ;  which,  to  say  truth, 
Mat  zemote  thing  from  nature  it  is  well  possible  to  conceive. 
NMf  ms  not,  however,  a  yery  shrewd  critic,  and  she  felt  quite 

^f0(ht9ommck  at  her  ease  as  they  walked  along  to  the  botise 
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Mn.  RicketU  saw  that  Kate  was  tfaa  key-noto  tQ  4JI  k«e.aita^ 
affectioD,  and  therefore  talked  away  of  her  unceasingly. .  To-biRr»hanl 
lier^  one  would  have  thought  they  had  heea  inseparnMc^  and  tbat«Kite 
had  confided  to  the  dear  old  lady  the  most  secr«t  thoogfals  aC.her 
The  amiahle  Zoe  did,  indeed,  contrive  to  effiwt  this,  nutfasc  bjr  the 
o€  an  occasional  sigh,  a  tone  of  lamentation  and  sorrow,  than  by  direit 
assertion ;  all  conveying  the  impression  that  she  was  cat  to  the  hwt 
about  something,  but  would  rather  be  *'  brayed  in  a  mortar  '*  thsa  id 
it.  Msrtha's  mild  and  submissive  manner  won  rajudly  on  Nelly,  snd 
she  wondered  whether  Kate  had  liked  her.  In  hd,  the  Tudtocs  wen  sU 
so  very  unlike  the  usual  company  her  Father  presented  to  her,  she  Ceh 
disposed  to  think  the  best  of  them ;  and  eren  Soroope  eame  in  ibr  ft 
share  of  her  good  opinion. 

The  interior  of  the  Villa  changed  the  current  of  oontenataon,  snd 
now  Mrs.  Ricketts  felt  herself  at  home,  examining  tba  licfa  hsoesde 
of  the  hangings,  the  bronzes,  and  the  inUud  tahks. 

•<  Lyons  silk — twenty-four  francs  a  metre!"  whispered  she  to  ScRXft. 

*'  I  thought  they  hadn't  a  s — s — six — ^pence,'*  observed  the  other. 

**  All  these  things  are  new,  Scroope ! — all  new!'* 

'•  I— I — I  was  ob^serving  that,  sbter." 

*'  What  a  creature  he  is,  Scroope ! — what  a  creature  !'* 

**  And  the  dau^tcr,  I  suspect,  is  only  ha — ^ha — half — witted." 

'^ Humph!**  ejaculated  2^e,  as  though  she  did  not  quite  coincide 
with  that  opinion. 

The  confidential  dialogue  was  broken  in  upon  by  Dalton,  who,  having 
ilragged  the  poor  General  over  the  terrace  and  the  flower-garden*  wt5 
now  showing  them  tlie  inside  of  the  dwelling. 

'*  If  1  could  hut  sec  dear  Kate  here !"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts,  as  she 
hlowly  sank  into  a  downy  chair,  "  Fd  fancy  this  was  home.  It's  all  so 
like  herself, — such  graceful  elegance,  such  tasteful  splendour.** 

**  It*s  neat — I  think  it*s  neat,*'  said  Dalton,  almost  bursting  with  the 
effort  to  repress  his  delight. 

"  Oh,  Sir,  it's  princely  I  It's  worthy  the  great  name  of  its  possesior. 
Dear  Kate  often  told  me  of  her  beautiful  home." 

"  I  thought  you  li — li — lived — over  a  toy -shop?  Foglass  said  you  h— 
lived " 

^*  So  we  did,  while  the  place  was  getting  ready,"  said  Dalton,  flushing. 

'•  Just  let  me  sit  here,  and  watch  the  rippling  of  that  shining  river  P 
sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts,  la}'ing  her  hand  on  Dalton's,  and,  by  a  meltisfr 
look,  withdrawing  him  from  Scroope's  unlucky  reminiscence.  *•  If  1 
could  but  pass  the  night  here,  I  feel  it  would  be  ecstasy." 

"  What  easier,  if  it's  in  earnest  you  are?"  cried  Dalton.     "  We  ntnr 


iatttB^umii  -ikis  littfe  drswingp-rooin.     Ndljr  will  get  }r6u  i  Ud  piU' up 
witin  #v<e  niinateft;" 

i/Wlin't  ibH  Irish,  Scroope !— isn't  that  what  I  often  told  you  tff  Ire- 
■■d?"  oried  Zbc^-  as  her  eyes  glistened. 

'^''  Well,  but  rm  not  joking/'  resumed  Dalton;  <<  small  as  the  plado 
i^  ws  can  make  room  for  jou  all.  We'U  put  Miss  Martha  in  N^lly^s 
XMtt,  and  the  GSeneral  ean  have  mine ;  and  there's  a  mi^tj  snug  little 
dioe*  for  joa  in  the  garden." 

-  *'  Oh  dear,  dear,  dear  Ireland,  how  I  love  you !"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
doAng^  her  eyes,  and  afiectbg  to  talk  in  her  sleep. 
' "  There's  worse  places,"  murmured  Dalton,  who  drank  in  national 
lattery  as  the  pleasantest  '<  tipple*'  after  personal.     **  But  say  the  word, 
low,  and  see  if  we  won't  make  you  comfortable." 

'*' Comfortable! — you  mean  happy,  supremely  happy,"  ejaculated  Zoe. 
-  -'^And  there's  no  inconvenience  in  it,  none  whatever,"  continued 
Dalton,  who  now  was  breast  high  in  his  plot  "  That's  a  fine  thing 
a-  Mb  little  town  of  Baden ;  you  can  have  everything  at  a  moment's 
vaming',  from  a  sirioin  of  beef  to  a  strait-waistcoat." 

Now  Mrs.  Ricketts  laughed,  till  her  eyes  overflowed  with  tears,  at 
Dalton*s  drollery  ;  and  Scroope,  too,  cackled  his  own  peculiar  cry ;  and 
old  General  clumed  in  with  a  faint  wheezing  sound — a  cross  between 
wail  of  an  infant  and  a  death-rattle  ;  in  the  midst  of  which  Dalton 
hamried  away  to  seek  Nelly,  who  was  showing  the  garden  to  Marsha* 

**  Now,  mind  me,  Scroope,"  cried  Mrs.  Ricketts,  as  soon  as  they  were 
done^  **  no  selfishness,  no  eternal  trouble  about  your  own  comfort.  We 
nay  probably  pass  the  summer  here,  and " 

**But  I — I — I — won't  sleep  under  the  stairs,  I — I — ^I — promise  you," 
!tfied  he,  angrily. 

'-  ^  You  had  a  dear  little  room,  with  a  lovely  view,  at  NoiSringhen.  You 
ire  most  ungprateful." 

'-■  ^  It  was  a  d — dear  little  room,  six  feet  square,  and  looked  out  on  a 
tannery.     My  skin  would  have  been  leather  tf  I  si— st— stayed  another 
in  it." 
Martha  slept  in  a  wardrobe,  and  never  complained." 
For  that  matter,  I  passed  two  months  in  a  sh — shower-bath,"  cried 
Seroope  ;  "  but  I — I — won't  do  it  a — any  more." 
"  ■  To  what  excesses  his  rebellious  spirit  might  have  carried  him  it  is  hard 
yo^mji  for  Dalton  now  came  up  with  Nelly,  who  was  no  less  eager  than 
)mt  Father  to  o£fer  the  hospitalities  of  the  Villa.     At  the  hazard  of  de- 
Meeting  in  the  reader's  esteem  £rom  all  this  generous  liberality,  we  feel 
bound  to  add,  that  neither  Dalton  nor  his  daughter  ever  speculated  on 
teiangthened  sojourn  which  Mrs.  lUeketts*  more  prophetic  spirit  fore- 
ibadowed. 


4*. 


The  seeiJaittal  mutake  about  tlie  hot«l  Bni  suff^MMd  ik*'  oft*;  m 
of  roursc^  the  neit  day  wtts  sure  to  obviate-  And  now,  m  it  hat  m  lAa 
ImnaD  uai^Mffiut  Uakto  rccoid  Ihtla  fla«»aadtTsilto(»of  tka  RidMM' 
uAtore.  let  us  take  the  opportuuitjr  uf  nienUofiug  mhu  toiM  itm 
4^posite  kind,  which,  i-ven  aa  a  "set  nfT,"  ant  not  ir^iKl«M.  Kaddag; 
conld  be  marc  truly  amiabi*  than  thr  ramduct  of  the  wltola  Caaaij  ids 
the  question  of  thdr  stair  had  been  resolved  upoiL  Had  Scrogpo  ttm 
bnd  a  cabinet -maker,  he  couldn't  have  been  httiidier  witb  buiJ  «31H^ 
lath%  and  curtain-rods.  jVIartbo,  divested  of  shawl  and  bonnet,  utmgii 
toilet-tables  and  looking-gUsses  like  the  most  attompUaiked  boBWBMdi 
while,  reclined  in  her  ea^y  chair,  the  fair  Zoe  vmcliMbd  ftutm  o 
all  the  efforts  around  Iwr,  and  nodded,  as  Jove  — "gV,  on  moftiia^ 
deaTours  to  conciliate  hSn. 

Poor  Nelly  was  in  ecstuy  at  alt  this  goodness ;  such  &  uaitcd  SuBf 
was  a  pex&ct  picture.  Nothing  seemed  to  iacoavenience  tineat — aotiuBg 
went  wroD^.  There  was  a  delightfully  playful  ipirit  ia  the  way;  Aaf 
met  and  ouquered  httJe  diffieulties,  aod  whenrt'er  hard  poahMl  hf  htfc 
there  was  a  wonderful  ro^de  of  Mrs,  Rickett*'  which  was  vara  taea- 
taiii  ionKthing'  to  extricate  them  at  once.  Since  Aladdin's  Ismp^  tkn 
never  was  (iich  a  magical  contrivance  as  that  ba^ ;  and  the  Wiaard  af^t 
North,  who  makea  pancakes  in  a  gestleinaa's  Eut  and  icatona  it  ^ 
stained,  and  who,  Erom  tlie  narrow  limits  of  a  anuff-bax.  takes  out  iealhs* 
enongh  to  stuff  a  jfflow  eaie,  wonidkaTafBlad>Wbi»tl»JMMMfMtaf 
bitiaampTa«t)nlna(MtMoftfn«BKkflarfnikTM<!</  -mK '•ilH I ' 

Taciona  artidea  at  tanlet  mmmtij,  Inm  elyirfc  f  m^Mfl^aah^fc 
own,  down  to  tiie  Generis  laioa^  omimAiUKWffaiuaBaiii'AMiltft^ 
naat  ovionty  naigbt  have  aalnd  wlijr  a  Udy  gamg  -k^-iimmMm^Mt 
ordinary  flboold  have  carried  about  wiA  faslF  Moh  an  ammf^^0U^ 
jaeketa,  eoi£^  btioni^  dtppan,  hair-bi  fhii,  nd  MftliHijpilitetilfc 
more  than  likely  that  TSn,  lUcketti  wonld  ham  i  "  ' 
ngteed  aiflqdidty  of  tlie  qaeetaoDer,  as 
fiace  of  qinet  astonahmeot.  '      '>^"    *'  i     ■ViF' 

It  was  a  downright  pleaaure  to  nakt  saqrificaa  for  fUei^  mUMJiftt 
accommodate  themaelvei  to  -—-—*——.  and  whstHMrf  WfakHIPll 
|)k]i«calpliaiMynotu)&noptotlMBwittal«K.  ^h>  Qmai  dtaiffll 
window  to  shave  at.  Slartha  «mM  beatsw  henoU  wWiib  fiaitouMi 
seemed  impossible  to  hntnanify.  Ai  for  Saoapa,  hs  ^mm-^ittt^wM^ 
dnunatiata  call  "  a  grand  atiltty"— now  dimimgt^kMmt  Imtmm^ 
cartain-rods,  now  descendiDg  to  tlie  ceBan  is  tuUtV  it  td&iMral 
■amiiluuu  reqmritM.     A  shrewd  olaemar  migh*b>f«waarirt4Alh*«M 


HtnHive  dMDgea  in  the  eoonomy  of  a  I 
«UaCM»Di^aMi»iBodatiaB;  b^ 


BllMgkkiMAM 


mtgm 


THSSE  Bo^ns  nr  UFE.  IK 

Dakim  nar  U»  dragster,  who  were,  indeed,  too  full  of  adminitkm  finr 
tkeir  gQeHi^  'tagmmty  tod  readintsSy  to  tfabdc  of  an^rthin^  eke. 

At  for  honeel  Fetery  »  hooee  fall  of  eosipony  wme  hu  delight.  At  1m 
totk  his  plMe  that  ewmng  at  the  eupper-taUe,  he  was  iopremelj  happgr. 
lior  was^it  wonderfo],  eooadering  the  pleased  looks  and  hhnd  lues  that 
lia  aav  on  each  side  of  him.  All  his  stories  w«fe  new  to  his  pzesent 
aadionet»  MooHt  Dalton  and  its  doix^  were  an  anecdotie  mine,  of 
whiah  thej  had  nerer  explored  a  single  ^  shaft."  The  grandeur  of  his 
£ttkily  was  a  theme  all  listened  to  with  interest  and  respect;  and  as  Mia. 
BidMtts'  flattery'  was  well-timed  and  ckverij  administered,  and  Scroope^s 
fahmden  fewer  and  less  impertinent  than  nsoal,  the  efaning  was  ak»- 
gathsr  aTary  pleasant  one^  and,  as  the  cant  is,  went  off  admhraUj. 

If  Nelly  had  now  and  then  little  misgivings  about  the  over-anxiety  to 
plaaaa  displayed  by  Mis.  Ricketts,  and  a  certain  exi^gerated  apprecia- 
tion  she  occasionally  bestowed  upon  her  Father's  *^  Lridiism,"  she  was  fiar 
too  distrustfiil  of  her  own  judgment  not  to  set  down  her  fears  to  ignorance 
of  hh  and  its  conventionaHties.  ^  It  would  ill  become  ktr"  she  thought, 
^  to  critidsa  people  so  well-bred  and  so  well-mannered ;"  and  this  modest 
depaaciation  of  hevaslf  saved  the  others. 

It  was  thns  that  the  hosts  felt  towards  their  guests  as  they  wished  them 
good  in^itt  x^d  cordially  shook  hands  at  parting. 

'^AaagreeaUe  an  (Mlady  as  ever  I  met,"  saidDalton  to  his  daughter; 
'^  and  not  wanting  in  good  sense,  either." 

^  I  like  Miss  Martha  greatly,"  said  Nelly.  ^  She  is  so  gently-mannerad 
and  so  mild,  I'm  sure  Kate  was  fond  of  her." 

**i  like  diem  all  bat  the  little  chap  with  the  stutter,  he  seems  so 

enfiaus  about  everything." 

'<  They  are  all  so  pl^ed — so  satisfied  with  everything,"  said  Nelly, 

etathusiaBtacally. 

"  And  why  wouldn't  they  ?  There's  worse  quarters,  let  me  tell  you, 
than  this  I  It  isn't  under  Peter  Dalton's  roof  that  people  go  to  bed 
hungry.     I  wouldn't  wonder  if  they'd  pass  a  day  or  two  with  us." 

/'Do  you  think  so?"  said  Nelly,  scarcely  knowing  whether  to  he 
plaasad  or  the  xeverse. 

**  We'll  sea  to-moBTOW,"  said  Dalton,  as  he  took  his  candle  and  began 

to  ehmb  up  the  stairs  to  the  room  which  he  was  now  to  occupy  instead 

of  his  owm  duunbor,  singing,  as  he  went,  an  old  ballad : 

The  whole  Balrotheiy  hunt  was  there,  and  welcome  were  they  all ! 

'With  two  in  a  bc^,  and  four  on  the  stairs,  and  twelre  in  the  Bachelor's  hall  I 

Taaiiii^,  Dahcos  to  con  over  the  stray  verses  of  his  once  &vouiite 
hdbd  as  ha  droppedoff  to  slaqp,  we  turn  for  a  moment  to  the  diamher 
mkuhj  lij  light  rf  ringnntf  was  held  by  the  £ur  Zoa,  and  whtre^  before 
a  large  mirror,  she  was  now  seated ;  while  Martha  vraa  engaged  upon 
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that  woodcfM  heftd,  whose  ertemal  madnmrv  wu  ahnoit  'i«  edmplei 
as  in  icteraai.     Mrs.  Ricketts  had  lesoWad  upon  adoptxDji^  a  l^Tnd  of 
■iatarno*|iniiectiTe  tone  towards  Nellj ;  and  the  diffifcidty'  now '^  to 
Ua  off  a  "ooiAm"  to  rastani  diat  new  character.     It  should  cboliiK 
the  Uand  with  the  digni6ed»  and  be  naaple  without  being  aeivere.    Tlim 
was  something  Blemnonic  in  that  hrge  old  head,  from  wludi  die  igKv 
hur  descended  in  massire  falls,  that  seemed  wordi j  of  better  dungs  tfaui 
a  fi£s  a£  pedr  schemes  and  small  intrigues :  and  die  padent  Mirtfai 
looked  like  one  whose  sabmissire  nature  should  hare  been  bent  to  less 
ignoble  bmdens  than  die  capricious  fretfulness  of  a  dresome  old  womsn. 
But  so  is  it  every  day  in  life :  qualities  are  but  what  circamstaiioea  mil 
dwm,  and  even  great  gifts  become  but  sorry  aids  "when  put  to  base  uses! 
There  was  anodier  figure  in  the  group,  and  for  lum  no  regrets  ariitai 
to  talents  misapplied  and  tastes  perverted.     Nature  had  created  Setoapi 
Purvis  for  one  Ibie  of  character,  and  he  never  ventured  to  waBc  out  of  it 
In  a  large  and  showy  dressing-gown  belonging  to  his  host,  and  a  pvr 
of  most  capacious  slippers  from  the  same  wardrobe,  Sevoope  .had  come 
down  to  assist  at  a  Cabinet  Council.     He  had  just  perfoiroed  a  voyiqe 
of  discoveiy  round  the  house,  baring  risited  eveiy  available  nooity  ^fibm 
the  garret  to  the  cellars,  and  not  omitting  the  narrow  chamber  to  wUch 
Nelly  herself  had  retired,  with  whom  he  kept  up  an  amicable  coavcni- 
don  for  several  minutes,  under  pretence  of  haring  mistaken  his  roots. 
Thence  he  had  paid  a  visit  to  old  Andy's  den  ;  and,  af^  a  close  scratiny 
of  the  larder,  and  a  peep  between  the  bars  at  the  dairy,  came  bade  with 
the  honest  conriction  that  he  had  done  his  duty. 

It's  sm — small,  sister — it's  very  small,"  said  he,  entering  her  chancer- 
It's  not  smaller  than  Mra.  Balfour's  cottage  at  the  Lakes,  and  toc 
know  we  spent  a  summer  there,"  said  the  Lady,  rebukingly. 
"  But  we  had  it  all  to— to— our — selves,  sister." 
^'  So  much  the  worse.     A  cook  and  a  cellar  are  admirable  fixtioef 
The  curls  lower  down  on  the  sides,  Martha.    I  don't  want  to  look  13ce 
Grisi."     There  was  something  comforting  in  the  last  assurance,  for  it 
would  have  sorely  tested  poor  Martha*s  skill  had  the  wish  been  the  reverse. 
"  They  don't  seem  to  ha — have  been  long  here,  sister.     The  knSe- 
board  in  the  scullery  hasn*t  been  used  above  a — a — ^few  dmes.    I  shouldn't 
wonder  if  old  Da — Da — Dalton  won  the  Villa  at  play.'* 

**  Fudge  ! — Fuller  on  the  brow,  Martha — more  expansive  there." 
*'  Isn't  the  girl  vulgar,  sister  ?"  nskcd  Scroope. 
"  Decidedly  vulgar,  and  dressed  like  a  fright!  I  thought  it  wa? 
only  you,  Martha,  that  rolled  up  the  back  hair  like  a  snail's  sheU." 
Martha  blushed,  but  never  spoke.  "  I  suppose  she's  the  same  that  ust?d 
to  out  the  pipe-heads  and  the  umbrella-tops.  I  remarked  that  her  fin- 
gers were  all  knotted  and  hard." 


''HerBinile  is  very,  pleasing/'  subnutted  Martha,  diffideskklyv      -     uj 

V  U*s  Uk?  Jber  father's  laiigh-^&r  too  natonJ  for  my  taste !  Theresa 
p  Jispn^ment^so  elegance,  in  one  of  your  sweet,  unmeaning  smilesi-.  *! 
'^,¥$bt  I  bad  told  you  that  at  least  twenty  times,  Martha.  But  you 
are  grown  self-willed  and  self-opbionated  of  late»  and  I  must  say,  you 
oqldn't  have  a  grayer  &ult !    Correct  it  in  time,  I  beseech  you." 

V  ril  try/'  said  Martha,  in  a  very  faint  YOice. 

.  V  If  you  try,  you'll  succeed.  Look  at  your  brother.  See  what  he  has 
eoome.     There's  an  example  might  stimulate  you." 

Another  and  a  iar  deeper  sigh  was  all  Martha^s  acknowledgment  of 
\uB  speech. 

**  He  was  the  same  violent,  impetuous  creature  that  you  are.  There^ 
oa  needn't  tear  my  hair  out  by  the  roots  to  prove  it !  He  wouldn't 
iQpok  the  very  mildest  remonstrance;  he  was  passionate  and  irreatrain>- 
U^  and  see — see  what  Tve  made  him.  Oh,  you  spiteful  creature,  how 
oa  hurt  me !" 

This  cry  of  pain  was  not  quite  causeless,  for  Martha  was  trembling 
moL  head  to  foot,  and  actually  only  saved  herself  from  falling  by  a  me* 
liaiucal  clutch  at  something  like  a  horse  s  tail.  With  many  excuses, 
pd:in  a  voice  broken  by  regrets,  she  resumed  her  task  with  a  vigorous 
BBirt  for  success,  while  Mrs.  Ricketts  and  Purvis  exchanged  glances  of 
jpreme  contempt 

.,V  I  speak  to  you,  Martha,"  resumed  she,  "  for  your  own  sake.  You  eaa* 
ot  .see  what  all  the  world  sees — the  sinful  selfishness  of  your  nature—* 
ice,  I  must  say,  the  less  pardonable,  that  you  live  beneath  the  shadow 
f  .^gf.  oounsels !-— Soroope,  don't  creak  that  chair — sit  upon  that  stool 
lom     Now  that  we  shall  probably  spend  two  months  here— — ^" 

**  Here! — Do*— do  you  m — mean  here  ?"  cried  Purvis. 

^*  Of  course  I  mean  here.  Sir.  There's  nothing  in  the  shape  of  a 
wigwag  to  be  had  under  three  and  four  hundred  francs  a  month.  This 
1,^  very  sweet  place,  and  when  the  old  gentleman  can  be  induced  to 
ike  a  room  in  the  town  for  himself,  and  that  his  daughter  learns,  as  she 
jU^— though  certunly  not  from  Martha — what  is  due  Uyme!  it  will  be 
oesDdfortable  and  convenient.  We'll  ask  the  Princess,  too,  to  spend  a  week 
itk  us;  for  who  knows,  in  the  present  state  of  poHtics,  to  what  comer 
f  Germany  we  may  yet  be  reduced  to  fly !" 

^*  How  will  you  m — m — manage  with  Haggerstone  and  the  rest, 
iien  they  arrive,  sister  ?" 

,y*J  Easily  enough.  I'll  show  them  that  it  s  for  their  advantage  that 
'q-aro  here.  It  is  true  that  we  agreed  to  take  a  house  together;  but 
ffyy^plan  is  modified  by  the  events  of  the  campaign.  P^trolafi&ky  will 
•.jfofittnt  if  Mr.  Dalton  plays  picquat;  the  Colonel  will  like  his  elaret 


I  Hima^      'I  n  •  ii      I' 

ii  ••  Im  Am  «r  8ft^  pretty  nod  At 
.  '      .  ■      •  '     J-    '     .         
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1  jiMnal£  IflHimta  yvrntwaU  dcf  bf^^  jatolMi 
hOTKbold  ■ffnim,  mii^b^  eoQBidb  Imm^  wd  wm^  tkmm  Jiqi 
on  dw  Bd«  of  eccnoay— w  tht  whito  ifttli^  aaly  tofhy^Jfc  fc 
nnM,  ycn'il  end  faj  diiTiiig>  tbs  ctndt.'*  -  — 

«  Tm  a&wd  r««  no  head  fcr  all  tU^  Mtar." 

"  Of  course  j<m  baTo't,  nor  for  ai^tknip  dM  wttfaoit  «•  to  giBe 
y^-  Tm  parftetlj  nran  of  tint  Bit  jra*  ean  laKD.  Tm  co  « 
•east  obey !" 

"MjaHtCTmanutltBt  yon  on  il  >t  ifaaggU  ^MwUlwiwi 
*     * — ^wJfiJitBM  of  yoor  d— dJipontioBi,"  ea^ed  n  Panui 

I^FIIdonylMrt,''  mtmaiiicdHartlM,maTCiM(ifhwfi^ 
.*"•»•»•  ao  fend  of  «k—»riog,"  vwd  Sonnpa,  "yoAdMft 
^      ■■"  wban  yoa  c — o— cat  down  the  «  " 
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""JMeodi^  AMt,  Maithar  nsmarked  Mn.  Rkkettik 

**  Find  out  the  price  of  oh— ehidceni^  and  always  hnj  them  a  kreotiwr 
^Immmf  than  ihe  hat  done.*' 

■^  Thave  ia  nothing  gitei  sudi  an  ascendency  in  a  hmue  as  shofwiag 
that  you  can  maintain  the  estahUahment  for  fourpence  lese  per  qnarteTf" 
faid  Zoe,  grarely*  **  I  have  known  connobial  happinessy  that  has  stood 
the  test  of  tenper  and  iOness  for  years^  wrecked  on  the  small  rock  of  a 
oook's  hill.  Like  all  wasteful  men,  you  may  be  sure  that  this  Dalton  has 
laany  miserly  habits.  Learn  these,  and  indulge  them.  There  was  that 
poor  Marcpiis  of  Binchley,  that  never  dined  without  a  hundred  war 
oamdles  in  the  room,  left  all  bis  fortune  to  a  nephew  he  once  found  col- 
loeting  the  sealing-wax  £rom  old  letters  and  making  it  up  for  firesh  use. 
Befieet  upon  this,  Martha ;  and  always  bear  in  mind  that  the  vices  of 
■MWkind  are  comparativdy  uninstructive.  It  is  their  foibles,  their  small 
weaknesses,  that  teach  everything." 

^  When  Ha — ^Ha — Haggerstone  oomes,  and  finds  no  room  fer  him, 
yoall  ha — ha — have  the  devil  to  pey.*' 

*'He  shall  ^take  it  out'  in  dinners,  Scroope;  and  what  between 
.  drinking  Dalton's  wine  with  him,  and  abusing  him  behind  his  back, 
jonll  see,  he'll  be  perfectly  happy." 

**  How  long  do  yon  purpose  to  st— stay  here,  sister  ?"  asked  Scroope. 

**  Ask  the  butterfly  how  long  the  rose  and  the  hyacinth  will  bk>om," 
said  Mrs«  Ricketts,  pensively ;  for,  by  dint  of  smiling  at  herself  in  the 
JookiDg-giass,  she  had  eome  romid  to  that  mock  poetical  vein  which  ran 
4bmu^  her  strange,  incongruous  nature.  '^And  now  good  night, 
dteam,"  sighed  she.  '<  These  are  sweet  moments,  but  they  are  paid  for 
at  a  price.  Exhausted  energies  will  have  repose."  She  held  out  her 
hflad  to  Martha,  who  kissed  it  respectfully,  and  then  waved  a  graceful 
aidiea  to  Purvis  as  he  retired. 

<«  Sister  Zoe  has  a  head  for  everything,**  muttered  Purvis  to  Martha. 
**  There's  nothing  die's  not  up  to." 

**  She  is  very  clever  indeed  ("  sighed  Martha. 
..    ''And  this  isn't  the  wont  h — hit  she  has   ever  made.     It  was 
d— -deiicedly  well  done,  to  g^t  in  here." 

£ither  Martha  didn't  concur  in  the  sentiment,  or  that  Scroope's  satis- 
fiMtion  did  not  need  any  backing,  for  she  made  no  reply. 

^  They've  giv«n  me  a  capital  room ;  I  h, — &ncy  Dalton's  own,  for  I 
£rand  a  heap  of  old  bills  and  letters  in  a  table-drawer,  and  something 
.  like  a---fike  a — like  a  vrrit" — here  he  laughed,  till  the  tears  came  at  the 
drollery  of  the  thought — '*  in  the  pocket  of  his  dressingr-gown." 

''Good  night,"  said  Martha,  softly,  as  she  glided  into  the  little 
diamber  aUotted  to  her.    Poor  Martha  !    Save  Nelly's,  hers  was  die  sad- 
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Jit  h— ft  ll—tli  thtflioat  For  Ab  first  time  mall'fiariai^'^iSrS 
t^lfAttjetimibt,  ft&di  tf  infiddify  had  broken  upou  lier  miiid,  and 
dM  ihon^  af  bar  Bitar-in-law't  inbffibtlity  became  for  a  monient  tni- 
paetod.  It  wu'not  Uwt  iboMd  cad  outraged  sabmiiiaioi]  vras  gofl^ 
nto  labdlioo ;  b  mi  dommit  Maud  that  was  suddenly  startled  iatu  t 
faMing  trakafblneii.  ItMtfKka  oaaial' those  6tful  gleams  of  tDtclligena 
iriiiah  DOW  and  dun  dart  aonMB  tlw  TKuity  of  dulled  mteltects,  and,  likf 
■neb,  it  wai  only  %  loatoor-flirii,  aikl  left  no  trace  of  light  behind  it 
£toi  in  all  in  brie&ia*  dw  ai^Mih,it  gave  was  intense  ;  it  wb«  the  ie- 
knon  of.  a  wbola  lift  not  aapndwat  once,  and  the  same  shock  whicb 
Aoold  MnTolae  thenonl  woiUof  bar  thought;,  nould  rob  her  of  lU 
the  ^Uai'irtBrt  fcnoM  of  bar  antenoe.  If  Zoe  were  not  all  goodma 
and  all'gWinii^  what  wai  tobaoona  of  all  the  household  gods  of  tb 
Villino?  TOiaiii  xWwM  mowldar  awy  into  stained  and  smoked  paaebi 
*'8ivTe^'aad"EI«z«"  wotild&ll  down  to  pasteboard  and  starch;  rami 
oak  and  diony  would  MblTadiiBiaBlTVB  into  leather;  and  even  the  frieiul- 
■bi^  of  Fiincai  and  the  dnotiao  of  Philosophers  be  only  a  mocI;er}-,  * 
ahan.  and  «  piani 

FttwUartfaal  Dgprivad  of  tbon  illusions,  life  was  but  one  unccMing 
found  oftml;  while,  aidad  hy  ImagfalBtion,  she  could  labour  on  an««» 
liad.  Withont  a  thoi^fat  at  daoaptiow,  she  gloried  in  the  liarmleH  fiaaJi 
to  which  ihe  costribated,  but  conUn'l  resist  tho  contagion  of  nvduBtj 
around  her.  How  easily  could  sooh  a  afHrit  bare  been  moulded  to  ttMj 
good  gift,  and  qualities  like  tbeie  have  beoi  made  to  miniate  to  egaArt 
and  h^){unes8,  and  the  faith  that  wa>  given  to  gUt  PVo>V  ^>d  gba^ 
and  Tamisb,  eleratAd  to  all  that  is  higheat  in  tbe  moial  and  mataU 
woridi 

And  now  they  were  all  in  dumber  beneath  that  roof— all,  aan  aaa 
Poor  N^y  sat  at  her  window,  tearfol  and  tad.  In  the  iiiimn  irtj 
eidtement  of  lecdving  her  guests  she  had  forgotten  bar  eana ;  bat  M* 
they  came  back  upon  her,  coupled  with  all  the  han  thor  waatafnl  bdik 
could  su^ieit.  At  times  she  blamed  herself  for  the  tame  iiiiwilw 
wliich  beset  her,  and  restrained  her  &om  emy  effort  to  arert  the  eOMag 
eril ;  and  at  times  she  retigned  benelf  to  the  gloomy  fiitore^  with  ftl 
stem  patience  of  the  Indian  who  saw  bis  canoe  fwcfit  along  into  4n 
rapids  above  the  cataract  There  was  not  raw  to  tora  to  for  adviee  « 
counsel,  and  the  strength  that  would  haye  niitaiued  her  in  aay  otfar 
trial,  was  here  sapped  by  the  dread  of  giring  pain  to  her  &ther.  **b 
would  ill  become  me  to  give  him  cause  for  sonow— I,  thatof  all  UtoU* 
dren  have  ministered  nothing  to  his  pride  nor  his  happineaal"  SaA 
was  the  eitimate  she  held  of  herself  and  inch  the  reaaoning  that  floaid 
from  lb 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 

THE    ^'CUBBAAL." 

The  attempt  to  accommodate  a  company  to  which  the  house  was  un- 
niled  would  have  been  a  source  of  painful  annoyance  to  most  men.  To 
Peter  Dalton  it  was  unqualified  pleasure.  The  subversion  of  all  previous 
imuigement,  the  total  change  in  the  whole  order  of  domesticity,  were 
Ue  delight  The  changing  of  rooms,  the  being  sent  to  sleep  in  strange 
Uid  inconvenient  comers,  the  hurry-scurry  endeavours  to  find  a  substi- 
fcate  for  this,  or  a  representative  for  that,  the  ingenious  devices  to  conceal 
ft  want  or  to  supply  a  deficiency,  afforded  him  the  most  lively  amuse- 
mmt ;  and  he  went  about  rubbing  his  hands,  and  muttering  that  it  did 
Ilia  heart  good.     It  was  '^  so  like  Mount  Dalton  when  he  was  a  boy." 

AU  Mrs.  Ricketts'  softest  blandishments  were  so  many  charms  clean 
thrown  away.  His  thoughts  were  centred  on  himself  and  his  own 
miable  qualities,  and  he  revelled  in  the  notion  that  the  world  did  not 
Bootain  another  as  truly  generous  and  as  hospitable  as  Peter  Dalton.  In 
aoeordance  with  the  singular  contradictions  of  which  his  character  was 
mede  up,  he  was  willing  to  incur  every  sacrifice  of  personal  inconve- 
nieiioe^  if  it  only  served  to  astonish  some  one,  or  excite  a  sensation  of 
nupiiae  at  his  goodnature  ;  and  while  all  Nelly's  efforts  were  to  conceal 
the  inconveniences  these  hospitalities  inflicted,  Peter  was  never  satisfied 
aaeept  when  the  display  could  reflect  honour  on  himself,  and  exact  a 
tsribnte  of  flattery  from  his  guests.  Nor  was  he  all  this  time  in  ig^o- 
of  Mrs.  Ricketts'  character.  With  native  shrewdness  he  had  at 
detected  her  as  an  ''  old  soldier ;"  he  saw  the  practised  readiness  of 
her  compliance  with  everything  ;  he  saw  the  spirit  of  accommodation  in 
wiueh  she  met  every  plan  or  project ;  he  knew  the  precise  value  of  her 
lofteat  look  or  her  sweetest  smile  ;  and  yet  he  was  quite  content  with 
pQieeniDg  the  knowledge,  without  any  desire  to  profit  by  it.  Like  one 
ulio  aits  down  to  play  with  sharpers,  and  resolves  that  either  the  stake 
riiall  be  a  trifle  or  the  roguery  be  very  limited,  he  surrendered  himself 
to  the  fair  Zoe's  seductions,  with  this  sort  of  a  reservation  to  guide  him. 

If  Mrs.  Ricketts  did  not  cheat  him  by  her  goodness,  she  took  her 
revenge  by  the  claims  of  her  grandeur.  Her  intimacy  with  great 
people— the  very  greatest— exalted  her  to  the  highest  place  in  Dalton's 
Oitoom  Honest  Peter  knew  nothing  of  the  years  of  toil  and  pain — 
die  subtle  arts — the  deep  devices — the  slights — the  affronts — the  sterp 
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reba£&  here — the  insolent  denials  there — by  which  these  acqmritioM. 
precarious  as  they  were*  had  been  won.  He  did  not  know  how  muck  of 
the  ivnrahy  was  left-handed,  nor  how  much  of  the  nobility  was  fiictitioi& 
All  he  could  see  was  the  gradous  salutes  wafted  to  her  from  coronettcd 
carriages,  the  soft  smiles  wafted  from  high  places,  the  recogmtions  be- 
stowed on  her  in  the  promenade,  and  the  gracious  nods  that  met  her  in 
the  Cursaal. 

Mrs.  Rickeits  was  perfect  in  all  the  slull  of  this  pecoKar  game,  mi 
knew  how,  by  the  most  ostentatious  display  of  respect  in  paWe^  not 
otihr  to  exalt  the  illustrious  personage  who  deigned  to  acknowledge  het, 
but  also  to  attach  notice  to  herself  as  the  indiyidual  so  highly  fiiTooci 
What  reTCfential  curtsies  would  she  drop  before  the  presence  o£  sone 
small  German  ^  Hochheit,"  with  a  gambling-house  for  a  palace,  and  t 
nmlette-table  for  an  exchequer!  What  devotional  obaerranoes  neoU 
die  pet  foe  m  in  front  of  the  chair  of  some  snufiy  old  Dowager  *'H0- 
josruk"  of  an  unknown  or  forgotten  prindpality !  How  pertiiiaiiwh 
would  she  remain  standing  till  some  *^  Durchkut'*  was  **  out  of  the 
horiioQ  r  or  how  studiously  would  she  retire  before  the  advancing  slep 
of  iome  puny  potentate — a  monarch  of  three  hussars  and  thirty  Ami' 
beriains!  Poor  Peter  was  but  a  sorry  pupil  in  this  ^  School  of  ]>B«giL" 
He  found  it  difficult  to  associate  rank  with  unwashed  hces  and  a* 
brwhed  clothes ;  and,  although  he  did  bow,  and  flourish  his  hat,  md 
{H'rfomi  all  tho  other  semblances  of  respect,  he  always  gave  one  the  idea 
of  an  irrevoivutial  Acolvte,  at  the  back  of  a  profoundly  impressed  lod 
diguitiovl  High  Priest. 

IXiltou  was  far  more  at  his  case  when  he  paraded  the  rooms  with 
Mrs.  Rioketts  on  one  arm  and  Martha  on  tlie  other,  enjoying  heartily  sll 
:ho  notice  thev  elicited,  and  accepting,  as  honest  admiration,  the  staring 
xrondemient  and  suqtrisc  their  appearance  was  sure  to  excite.  Mr. 
Kickcttjk  who  had  always  something  geographical  about  her  taste  in 
(Ircsis  had  tliis  year  leaned  towards  the  Oriental,  and  accordingly  pre- 
-entevl  herself  before  the  admiring  world  of  Baden  in  a  richly-spangW 
musHu  turban,  and  the  very  shortest  of  petticoats,  beneath  which  ap- 
jH^ared  a  [xvir  of  ample  trouscr?,  whose  deep  lace  frills  covered  the  fret, 
and  cTon  swept  the  floor ;  a  paper-knife  of  silver  gilt,  made  to  resemble 
u  vatairluin,  and  a  smelling-bottle,  in  the  counterfeit  of  a  pistol,  glittered 
at  her  pnlle,  which,  with  the  aid  of  a  very-well-arched  pair  of  paintevi 
<'vel>i\ms,  made  up  as  presentable  a  Sultana  as  one  usually  sees  in  a  second- 
rate  theatPL'.  If  Lhilton's  blue  coat  and  tight  nankeen  pantaloons — hi? 
favourite  full-dress  costume— did  somewhat  destroy  the  ^'Bosphorean  ilhi- 
sion,'*  as  Zoe  herself  called  it,  still  more  did  Martlia's  plain  black  silk  an<! 
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Straw  bonnet — both  types  of  the  strictly  useful,  without  the  slightest 
taint  of  extraneous  ornament. 

Purvis  and  the  General,  as  they  brought  up  the  rear,  came  also  in  for 
their  meed  of  surprise.     The  one^  lost  under  a  mass  of  cloaks,  shawls, 
8car&,  and  carpets ;  and  the  other,  moving  listlessly  along  through  the 
crowded  rooms,  heedless  of  the  mob  and  the  music,  and  seeming  to  follow  his 
leader  with  a  kind  of  fatuous  instinct  utterly  destitute  of  volition  or  even 
of  thought.     A  group,  so  singularly  costumed,  seen  every  day  dining 
at  the  most  costly  table,  ordering  whatever  was  most  expensive ;  the  pa- 
trons of  the  Band,  and  the  numerous  flower-girls,  whose  bouquets  were 
•efcually  strewed  beneath  their  feet,  were  sure  to  attract  the  notice  of  the 
ooinpany;   a  tribute,  it  must  be  owned,  which  invariably  contains  a 
strong  alloy  of  all  that  is  illnatured,  sarcastic,  and  depreciating.     Zoe 
was  an  European  celebrity ;  known  and  recognised  by  every  one.     The 
only  difficulty  was  to  learn  who  the  new  '^  Victim"  was,  whence  he  came. 
and  what  means  he  possessed  ?    There  are  few  places  where  inventive 
genius  more  predominates  than  at  Baden,  and  Dalton  was  alternately  a 
successful  Speculator  iu  railroads — a  South  American  Adventurer— a 
Slayer — and  a  Carlist  Agent:  characters  for  which  honest  Peter  had 
about  as  many  requisites  as  he  possessed  for  Hamlet  or  Cardinal  Wolsey. 
He  seemed  to  have  abundance  of  money,  however,  and  played  high— two 
qualities  of  no  small  request  in  this  favoured  region.     Dalton's  gambling 
taetes  were  all  originally  associated  with  the  turf  and  its  followers;  a 
race  in  his  eyes  was  the  legitimate  subject  of  a  bet;  and  if  anything  else 
could  rival  it  in  interest,  it  was  some  piece  of  personal  prowess  or  skiU, 
tome  manly  game  of  strength  or  activity.     To  men  of  this  stamp  the 
wager  is  merely  a  pledge  to  record  the  sentiments  they  entertain  upon  u 
particular  event.     It  is  not,  as  gamesters  understand  it,  the  whole  sum 
and  substance  of  the  interest.     Personal  pride,  the  vain  glory  of  success, 
18  the  triumph  in  one  case ;  in  the  other,  there  is  no  question  of  anything 
sare  g^ain.     To  this  difference  may  be  traced  the  wide  disparity  of  feel- 
ing exhibited  by  both  in  moments  of  failing  fortune.     To  one,  loss  comes 
with  all  the  harassing  sensations  of  defeat:  wounded  self-esteem,  and 
baffled  hope,  giving  poignancy  to  the  failure.     To  the  other,  it  is  a  pure 
question  of  a  moneyed  forfeiture,  unaccompanied  with  a  single  thought 
that  can  hurt  the  pride  of  the  player.     Hence  the  wild  transports  of 
passion  in  the  one  case,  and  the  calm,  cold  self-possession  in  the  other. 

We  need  scarcely  say  to  which  class  Dalton  belonged ;  indeed,  so  £ELr 
as  the  public  play  at  Baden  was  concerned,  it  was  the  notoriety  that 
pleased  him  most.  The  invariable  falling  back  to  make  way  for  him  as 
-he  came  up ;  the  murmur  of  his  name  as  he  passed  on ;  the  comments 
on  what  he  would  probably  do ;  and,  not  least  of  all,  the  buzz  of  ad- 
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miring  astonishment  that  was  sore  to  arise  as  be  plumped  down  befeie 
him  Ihe  great  canvas  bag,  full  of  gold,  which  the  Banker^s  porter  btd 
just  handed  him ! 

All  the  little  courtesies  of  the  Croninera,  those  little  offieial  flateisi 
which  mean  so  much  and  so  little,  were  especiallj  reserved  for  km; 
and  the  unlucky  player,  who  watched  his  solitary  Napoleons  "  laksd 
in"  by  a  yawning,  listless  Croupier,  became  suddenly  aware,  by  the 
increased  alacrity  of  look  around  him,  that  a  luglier  interest  wn 
awakened  as  Peter  drew  nigh. 

The  '^CountV  chair  was  ostentatiously  placed  next  the  Banker's; 
a  store  of  cards  to  mark  the  chances  laid  before  him;  the  grne 
Croupier — he  looked  like  an  Archdeacon — ^passed  his  gold  an]iff4Mi 
across  the  table ;  the  smartly-wigged  and  wiuscoated  one  at  his  sUe 
presented  the  cards  to  cut,  with  some  whispered  remark  that  was  me 
to  make  Dalton  laugh  heartily.  The  sensation  of  thb  entree  was 
to  last  some  minutes ;  and  even  the  impatience  of  the  players  to 
the  game,  was  a  tribute  that  Dalton  accepted  as  complimentary  to  Ae 
bustle  of  his  approach. 

In  accordance  with  the  popular  superstition  of  the  play-table^  Dftl- 
ton's  luck  was  an  overmatch  for  all  the  skill  of  more  aooompiiifael 
gamblers ;  knowing  nothing  whatever  of  the  game^  only  aware  when  k 
had  won  or  lost,  by  seeing  that  his  stake  had  doubled  or  disa^^ieandf 
lie  was  an  immense  winner.  Night  after  night  the  same  fortune  at- 
tended him,  and  so  uneiriDgly  seemed  all  his  calculations  made,  that 
the  very  caprices  of  his  play  looked  like  well- studied  and  deep  combina- 
tions. If  many  of  the  bystanders  were  disposed  to  tliis  opinion,  the 
"  Bankers"  thought  otherwise  ;  they  knew  that,  in  the  end,  the  hour  of 
retribution  must  come,  and,  through  all  their  losses,  not  only  obserred 
every  mark  of  courteous  deference  towards  him,  but  by  many  a  bland 
smile,  and  many  a  polite  gesture,  seemed  to  intimate  the  pleasure  the}* 
felt  in  his  good  fortune.  This  was  aU  that  was  wanting  to  fill  up  the 
measure  of  Dalton's  delight. 

"  There  isn't  a  bit  of  envy  or  bad  feeling  about  them  chaps,"  he 
would  often  say  ;  <*  whether  I  carry  away  forty  Naps  or  four  hundred  of 
a  night,  they're  just  as  civil.  Faix  !  he  knew  many  a  bom  gentleman 
might  take  a  lesson  from  them." 

So  long  as  he  continued  to  win,  Dalton  felt  comparatively  little  in- 
terest m  play,  beyond  the  notice  his  presence  and  his  large  stakes  were 
sure  to  excite.  As  a  game,  it  possessed  no  hold  upon  him  ;  and  when 
he  had  changed  his  heaps  of  glittering  gold  for  notes,  he  arose  to  leave 
the  toble,  and  to  forget  aU  that  had  occurred  there  as  niatten  of  do 
po«Ue  mterest  to  remember. 
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Such  was  no  longer  the  case  when  fortune  turned !  Then,  and  for 
the  first  time,  the  gamhler's  passion  awoke  in  his  heart,  and  the  sting 
of  defeat  sent  its  pangs  through  him.  The  prying,  searching  looks  of 
the  hjstanders,  too,  were  a  dreadful  ordeal ;  for  all  were  carious  to 
gee  how  he  hore  his  losses,  and  Dalton  was  no  accomplished  gamester 
who  could  lose  with  all  the  impassive  gravity  of  seeming  indifference. 
Still  less  was  he  gifted  with  that  philosophy  of  the  play-table,  that 
teaches  a  timely  retreat  before  adverse  fortune;  he  knew  nothing  of 
those  sage  maxims  by  which  the  regular  gambler  controls  his  temper 
and  regulates  his  conduct ;  nor  had  he  learned  the  art  by  which  g^ood 
and  sterling  qualities,  the  gifts  of  noble  natures,  can  be  brought  into 
the  service  of  a  low  and  degrading  vice !  Dalton,  it  must  be  owned, 
was  what  is  called  "  a  bad  loser* ' — that  is,  he  lost  his  temper  with  his 
money ;  and  the  more  steadily  luck  seemed  against  him,  the  more  de- 
terminedly did  he  "  back  his  fortune."  Now  doubling,  now  trebling 
his  stake,  he  lost  considerable  sums,  till  at  last,  as  the  hand  of  the  clock 
stood  within  a  few  minutes  of  the  closing  hour,  he  emptied  the  re- 
mainder of  his  bag  upon  the  table,  and,  without  counting,  set  it  all 
upon  a  card. 

**  Rouge  perd  et  couleur !"  cried  the  Banker,  and  raked  in  the 
glittering  heap,  and,  amid  a  murmur  of  half-compassionate  astonish- 
ment, Peter  arose  from  the  table.  Mrs.  Ricketts  and  her  suite  were  all 
in  the  ball-room,  but  Dalton  only  remembered  them  when  he  had 
gained  the  open  air.  The  terrible  shock  of  his  reverse  had  over- 
whelmed all  hb  faculties,  and  almost  stunned  him  to  unconsciousness. 
At  last,  he  bethought  him  of  his  guests ;  but  it  was  some  time  before 
he  could  summon  sufficient  composure  of  look  to  go  in  search  of  them. 
He  had  been  so  accustomed — to  use  his  own  phrase — ''  to  ride  the 
winner,"  that  he  didn't  know  how  to  face  the  company  as  a  beaten 
man.  He  thought  of  all  the  glances  of  impertinent  pity  his  presence 
would  call  forth,  and  imagined  the  buzz  of  remark  and  comment  every 
line  of  his  features  would  give  rise  to.  Poor  Peter ! — little  knew  he 
that  such  signs  of  sympathy  are  never  given  to  the  very  saddest  of  mis- 
fortunes, and  that,  in  such  a  society,  no  one  wastes  a  thought  upon  his 
neighbour's  reverses,  except  when  they  serve  as  a  guide  to  himself. 

He  did,  indeed,  overhear  from  time  to  time  little  broken  sentences  like 
these :  ''  The  old  fellow  with  the  white  moustache  has  had  a  squeeze 
*  to-night.' "  "  He  caught  it  heavy  and  thick."  "  Must  have  lost  close 
on  a  thousand  Naps."  '*  Bank  walked  into  him ;"  and  so  on— comments 
as  free  from  any  tone  of  sympathy  as  the  proudest  heart  could  possibly 
hare  asked  for.  But  even  these  were  easier  to  bear  than  the  little 
playful  cajoleries  of  Mrs.  Ricketts  on  his  supposed  successes. 
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Knowing  him  to  be  a  frequent  winner,  and  hearing  £rom  Scroope  &e 
large  sums  he  occasionally  carried  away,  she  niTariaUy  aoooatod  Ibb 
wiUi  some  little  jesting  rebuke  on  hia  **  dreadful  hBek" — ihail  **  widoei 
good  fortune**-— that  would  follow  him  in  everything  and  ewy  where. 

Purris  had  been  a  close  spectator  of  all  that  went  00,  thb  mimky 
OTening,  and  was  actually  occupied  with  his  pencil  in  calculatiiig  the 
losses  when  Peter  entered  the  room. 

**  He  had  above  eighteen  or  twenty  bank  notes  of  m  ih — thoomd 
francs,**  cried  he,  "  when  he  be— be — began  the  erening.  They  at 
all  gone  now !  He  played  at  least  a  down  '  rouleaux'  of  fifty  Nip; 
and  as  to  the  bag,  I  can  m — make  no  guess  how  m — m — ^mnch  it  hdd.' 

''I'll  tell  you  then.  Sir,"  said  Peter,  good-humooradly,  as  he  jtft 
overheard  the  last  remark.  ''  The  bag  held  three  hundred  and  e^;falj 
Napoleons ;  and  as  you*re  pretty  correct  in  the  other  items,  yoaH  Mft 
be  far  from  the  mark  by  adding  about  fifty  or  rixty  Naps  lor  fittle  bell 
here  and  there." 

**  What  coolness — what  stoical  indifierence,"  whispered  Mrs.  iUcketli 
to  Martha,  but  loud  enough  for  Dalton  to  hear.  *^  That  is  so  pqlecdy 
Irish ;  they  can  be  as  impetuous  as  the  Italian,  and  possess  all  ^  setf* 
restraint  and  impassive  bearing  of  the  Indian  warrior." 

"But  w — w — why  did  you  go  on,  when  luck  was  a — a — gainst  yonr 

"  Who  told  me  it  was  ag^nst  me  'till  I  lost  all  my  money  ?*  cried 
Dalton.  '*  If  the  first  reverse  was  to  make  a  man  feel  beat,  it  would  Ve 
a  Yery  cowardly  world,  Mr.  Purvis." 

"  Intensely  Irish  I"  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts. 

"  Well,  maybe  it  is,"  broke  in  Peter,  who  was  not  in  a  mood  to 
accept  anything  in  a  complimentary  sense.  "Irish  it  may  be;  ai 
as  you  remarked  a  minute  ago,  we're  little  better  than  savageo        * 

'*0h,  Mr.  Dalton— dear  Mr.  Dalton.** 

"  No  matter ;  Vm  not  angry,  Ma*am.  The  newspapers  says  as  hi 
— ay,  worse,  every  day  of  the  week.  But  what  I'm  observing  is,  thit 
the  man  that  could  teach  me  how  to  keep  my  money,  could  never  hsve 
taught  me  how  to  win  it.  You  know  the  old  proverb  about  the  'hiai 
heart,'  Mr.  Purvis  ?" 

"  Yes ;  but  I— I— I  don't  want  a  f— f— (air  Lady  P* 

"  Faix !  I  believe  you*re  right  there,  my  little  chap,**  said  Pefeer« 
laughing  heartily,  and  at  once  recovering  all  his  wonted  good-humotf 
at  the  sound  of  his  own  mellow-toned  mirth ;  and  in  this  pleasant  mooi 
he  gave  an  arm  to  each  of  his  fiiir  companions,  and  led  them  into  the 
supper-room.  There  was  an  ostentatious  desire  for  display  in  t3ie  older 
Dalton  gave  that  evening  to  the  waiter.  It  seemed  as  if  be  wished  le 
appear  perfectly  indifferent  about  his  losses.     The  table  wat  oofved 


THfiCE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  167 

with  a  costly  profusion  that  attracted  general  notice.  Wines  of  the 
rarest  and  most  precious  vintages  stood  on  the  sideboard.  Dalton  did 
the  honours  with  e?en  more  than  his  accustomed  gaiety.  There  was  a 
stimulant  in  that  place  at  the  head  of  the  table — Uiere  was  some  w^flgica] 
influence  in  the  duty  of  Host  that  never  failed  with  him.  The  sense  of 
sway  and  power  that  ambitious  minds  feel  in  high  and  pre-eminent 
stations  were  all  his,  as  he  sat  at  the  top  of  his  board ;  and  it  must  be 
owned,  that  with  many  faults  of  manner,  and  many  short-comings  on 
the  score  of  taste,  yet  Peter  did  the  honours  of  his  table  well  and 
gracefully. 

Certain  is  it  Mrs.  Ricketts  and  her  friends  thought  so.  Zoe  was  in 
perfect  ecstasies  at  the  readiness  of  his  repartees,  and  the  endless  variety 
of  his  anecdotes.  He  reminded  her  at  once  of  Sheridan  and  '^  poor 
dear  Mirabeau,"  and  various  other  '^  beaux  esprits"  she  used  to  live  ydth. 
Martha  listened  to  him  with  sincere  pleasure.  Purvis  grew  very  tipsy 
in  the  process  of  his  admiration,  and  the  old  General,  suddenly  brought 
hack  to  life  and  memory,  under  the  influence  of  champagne,  thought 
him  so  like  Jack  Trevor,  of  the  Engineers,  that  he  blubbered  outy  '^  I 
think  I'm  listening  to  Jack.     It's  poor  Trevor  over  again !" 

Was  it  any  wonder  if  in  such  intoxications  Peter  forgot  all  his  late 
reverses,  nor  ever  remembered  them  till  he  had  wished  his  company 
good  night,  and  found  himself  alone  in  his  own  chamber.  Pecuniary 
difficulties  were  no  new  thing  to  Dalton,  and  it  would  not  have  inter- 
fered with  his  pleasant  dreams  that  night  had  the  question  been  one  of 
those  ordinary  demands  which  he  well  knew  how  to  resist  or  evade  by 
many  a  legal  sleight  and  many  an  illegal  artifice,  but  here  was  a  debt  of 
honour ;  he  had  given  his  name,  three  or  four  times  during  the  evening, 
for  large  sums,  lost  on  the  very  instant  they  were  borrowed  I  These 
must  be  repaid  on  die  next  day ;  but  how,  he  knew  not.  How  he 
"  stood*'  in  Abel  Kraus's  books  he  liad  not  the  remotest  idea.  It  might 
be  with  a  balance,  or  it  might  be  with  a  deficit.  All  he  really  knew  was, 
that  he  had  latterly  drawn  largely,  and  spent  freely ;  and,  as  Abel  always 
smiled  and  seemed  satisfied,  Peter  concluded  that  his  affairs  needed  no 
surer  nor  safer  evidences  of  prosperity.  To  have  examined  ledgers  and 
day-books  with  such  palpable  proofs  of  solvency,  would  have  been,  in  his 
eyes,  an  act  of  as  great  absurdity  as  that  of  a  man  who  would  not  believe 
in  the  sunshine  till  he  had  first  consulted  the  thermometer ! 

"  I  must  see  Abel  early  to-morrow.  Abel  will  set  it  all  right,"  were 
the  conclusions  to  which  he  always  came  back ;  and  if  not  very  clearly 
evident  how,  why,  or  by  what  means,  still  he  was  quite  satisfied  that 
honest  Kraus  would  extricate  him  from  every  difficulty.  '*  The  Devil  go 
with  it  for  ^ack  and  Red,"  said  he,  as  he  lay  down  in  his  bed.     '<  I'd  have 
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plMitf  of  jwh  in  my  poobt.  £n  enrfim^  tint  nifl^  if  ife  mm^tfa 
diftt  MDM  taUe;  and  an  iiglj.gaine  kji  m  ipw  %.wmm^hf&L 
and  cot;  faitai^  jwa  <  jea;'  litety^ftwn' .  4>i|lj  thwt.f  val 
low;  tbem'f  4»  whok  qf  it;  aocmr iinm  iiii%.aBaapk«tk».ilriikMrt 
that  oomas  afterwanbr  thaia  laat  iratdf  ba  vttmd  widi  ft  dUip'iiilk 
and  thentanadhisfikoetodiapilloir.  <,  . .  •  i  . 

Ha  pasted  a  retdetii  frncith  niglit  i  die  datp  Way  maM  hamaiai 
ihan.eyan  hb  waking  momento»  dittuifcad  at  it  waa  Jy  thnqgiitaf  alb 
had  ktaly  gone  throogfa.  All  tha  tramendoat  aiiujiiaawnl  of  tka  ikf 
tab^  hdghtened  by  tha  effect  of  irint^  mada  iq^  a  wild,  oli^^ 
in  hit  brain,  that  wat  almott  madnati.  Haawohartpaatadlftttg^ 
bt  daylighti  and  the  time  to  call  upon  bonaat  AbtL  At  Ibaaa  tOHthi 
would  pace  hb  room  up  and  dawn,  fianiiDg  the  tpaathat  faj  wWkln 
meant  to  open  the  intezriew,  KxantwatfiunifiarwithluaaMallSfllti/ 
With  Inland  and  her  ttereotyped  dittntttt  ha  wat  Aora^ 
Famine^  fivfer,  pottto-xol|  pooar-ratei^  emigration^  and 
themet  he  coold  have  aknott  Jtcutaed  Umtalf ;  but  all  ha 
them  WM  an  nigent  demand  for  monejy  and  an  oecation  Sat  dmi^lla 
veiy  hardett  of  bargtint.  The  Roteitnremittanoet  had  bean  laatiqpdv 
of  late ;  to  at  lettt  Abel  ftrened,  tor  Dalton  nailiMr  knafw,  nor-  triol  ii 
knoW|  any  detailt.  The  datet  were  fiecpenffy  ineonveniant^  and  At 
placet  of  pa}'ment  oftentimes  remote.  StiD,  Abel  wat  drily-^nay,  almort 
cordial ;  and  what  can  any  man  ask  for  more  than  a  tmile  from  lii 
Banker ! 

Dalton  was  quite  at  ease  on  one  pointy  Kraus  was  sore  to 
nothing  of  his  late  losses  at  play ;  in  fact,  out  of  his  little  den 
he  sat  he  seemed  to  be  aware  of  nothing  in  the  whole  wide  world.  A 
small  *'  slip,"  which  arrived  each  morning  from  Frankfort^  told  him  tht 
current  exchanges  of  tlie  day.  The  faces  of  his  clients  rerealed  all  ths 
rest.  But  Dalton  was  g^reatly  deceived  on  this  point  There  wat  not 
the  slightest  incident  of  Baden  with  which  he  was  not  funiliar,  nor  any 
occurrence  in  its  life  of  dissipation  on  which  he  was  uninformed.  Hif 
knowledge  was  not  the  offspring  of  any  taste  for  scandal,  or  any  likinf 
for  the  secret  gossiping  of  society.  No ;  his  was  a  purely  practietl  and 
professional  information.  The  Archduke,  who  had  lost  to  heavily  tt 
•*  roulette,"  would  need  a  loan  on  the  morrow ;  the  Count,  who  vras  about 
to  elope  with  tlie  Marchioness,  must  have  bills  on  Paris ;  the  Cobmel, 
who  had  shot  the  Baron  in  a  duel,  couldn't  escape  over  the  frontier 
without  money.  In  a  word,  every  vice  and  iniquity  teemed  the  tri- 
butaries of  his  trade ;  and  whether  to  consummate  th«r  wickedness,  or 
escape  its  penalty,  men  must  first  come  to  Abel  Kraus ! 

To  see  him  crouching  behind  his  litUe  desk,  poring  over  the  teatttnd 
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fragments  of  dirty  papers,  which  were  his  only  books,  you  would  never 
have  suspected  that  he  had  a  thought  above  the  mystic  calculations  before 
him.  Watch  him  more  narrowly,  however,  and  you  will  perceive  that 
not  a  figure  can  cross  the  street  and  approach  his  door  without  meeting 
a  shrewd,  quick  glance  from  those  dark  eyes ;  while  a  faint  muttering 
sound  betrays  his  detection  of  the  visitor's  object. 

Long,  then,  before  Dalton  swaggered  up  to  the  money-changer's  den, 
Abel  knew  every  cbcumstance  of  the  previous  night,  and  had  actually 
before  him  on  his  desk  a  correct  account  of  all  the  sums  he  had  lost  at 
play.  Abel  was  not  unprepared  for  such  tidings.  Dalton  was  precisely 
the  man  to  rush  headlong  into  play  the  moment  fortune  turned  with 
him,  and  the  pang  of  defeat  was  added  to  the  bitterness  of  a  loss, 
Abel  only  wondered  that  the  reverse  had  not  come  earlier ;  and  so  he 
mumbled  below  his  breath,  as,  with  his  hat  set  jauntily  on  one  side,  and 
his  hands  stuck  carelessly  beneath  his  coat-tails,  Dalton  came  forward. 

Peter  had  so  far  ^*  got  up  "  his  air  of  easy  indifference  as  to  wlustle  a 
tone,  but,  somehow,  ka  he  drew  nearer  to  the  door,  the  sounds  waxed 
fainter  and  fainter,  and,  before  he  had  crossed  the  threshold,  had  sunk 
away  into  the  cadence  of  a  heavy  sigh.  Abel  never  looked  up  as  the 
other  entered,  but,  affecting  the  deepest  pre-occupation,  went  on  with 
his  figures. 

**  Morrow,  Abel,'*  said  Dalton,  as  he  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  and, 
removing  his  hat,  began  to  wipe  his  forehead  with  his  handkerchief. 
'^This  is  a  murdering  hot  day.  It's  not  ten  yet,  and  the  sun's 
roasting!" 

^*  Fine  weather  for  de  harvest,  Herr  von  Dalton,  but  a  leetle  rain  do 
no  harm." 

"  Faix,  I  think  not — neither  to  man  nor  beast !" 

Abel  grinned  at  the  brawny  throat  and  massive  proportions  that 
seemed  so  imequal  to  sustain  the  heat,  but  said  nothing. 

**  How's  the  exchange,  Abel  ?"  said  Peter — "  how's  the  exchange?" 

Now,  in  justice  to  our  worthy  friend  Dalton,  we  must  own  that  he 
put  this  question  without  having  the  very  remotest  idea  of  its  meaning. 
An  inscription  from  the  tomb  of  the  Pharaohs  would  have  been  to  the 
full  as  intelligible  to  him  as  an  extract  from  the  ''  City  Article."  He 
asked  it  as  certain  *'  Charming  Women"  inquire  about  the  compass  on 
board  ship — a  something,  in  fact,  suitable  to  the  time  and  place,  and 
proper  to  be  done  on  like  occasions. 

"  De  Exchange  is  very  uncertain  ;  de  market  is  up  and  down,"  said 
Abel,  dryly. 

'•That's  birf,"  said  Dalton,  gravely— «'  that's  very  bad  I" 
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*'  De  Moogdian  loan  is  de  reason,'*  njoiiied  AM. 

DaltoQ  gave  a  gnmt,  that  migfat  mean  8«ent  or  diipleasare  wA 
that  view  of  the  case,  but  did  not  trsst  himself  wi&  more. 

**  Dey  will  not  take  de  scrip  at  eightj-two^  and  I  tink  dey  are 
right.'* 

''  Faix,  I  don't  doubt  but  they  aie !"  chimed  in  Peter. 

<'  Dey  are  right,  if  all  be  true  we  hear  of  de  seeurify.  It  ii  de  aiioes 
of  de  State  dat  are  hypoth^ed — ^how  you  call  it — ^what  you  si^,  ^^7P^ 
theked  ?' " 

DaltOQ  was  completely  pozded  now,  and  could  only  scratch  his  ear^ 
his  invariable  symptom  of  utter  discomfiture. 

<"Tis  no  matter,"  cried  Abel,  with  a  grating,  harsh  laugh.  "^Dey 
promise,  and  no  pay ;  and  dat  is  veiy  bad — ha  1  ha !  ha !" 

Now  Dalton  joined  in  the  laii^h,  but  with  as  ill  a  grace  as  need  be. 

"Dey  promise,  and  dey  no  pay,  Herr  von  Dalton !"  repeated  the  Jew, 
with  another  laugh,  as  though  he  could  not  tear  himself  away  from  eo 
exceUent  a  jest.  "  Dey  borrow,  dat  dey  may  make  explorations— hew 
you  call  dem  ? — ^wit  oder  men*s  money.  If  dey  do  win,  vrdll  if  ^ 
lose — bah !  dey  are  Bankrupt  !*' 

Now  all  these  allusions  were  of  the  most  provoking  diaiacter  to  poor 
Dalton,  who  could  not  help  feeling  a  very  different  s}'mpathy  kit  the 
Mongolians  from  that  expressed  by  Abel  Kraus.  "  Who  knows  whit 
difficulties  they're  in — may  be  they'd  pay  if  they  could,"  muttered  be,  as 
he  slapped  his  boot  with  his  cane,  and  fell  into  a  musing  fit. 

"Dey  shall  not  have  one  kreutzer  of  my  monies ;  1  can  tell  dem  dat!' 
said  Kraus,  as  he  buttoned  up  the  keys  of  his  strong  box,  as  though  suit- 
ing the  action  to  his  words. 

"  Don't  put  up  the  keys  so  soon,  Abel,"  said  Dalton,  with  an  eflFbit  at 
a  laugli.      "  I  want  to  see  the  inside  of  that  little  iron  trunk  there." 

"\ou  no  want  money,  Herr  von  Dalton?"  exclaimed  the  other  in 
amazement.  "  You  no  want  money  !  You  draw  eight  hundred  florin 
on  Tuesday  ;  you  have  four  hundred  on  Wednesday  evening,  and  scren 
rouleaux  of  Napoleons ;  on  Saturday  again  I  send  you  twenty  thousand 
franc !" 

"  All  true— every  word  of  it,"  said  Dalton ;  "  but  there's  no  use  telling 
a  hungry  man  about  the  elegant  dinner  he  ate  last  week !  The  short 
of  the  matter  is,  I  want  cash  now." 

Kraus  appeared  to  reflect  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  said,  ^*Ifa 
leetle  sum  will  do ." 

'k^'"''^u'*'  "^'^^  °'^*'     ^  "^^^  ^""^  hundred  Naps,  at  the  veiy  least ' 
-HJ-aus  threw  down  his  pen,  and  stared  at  him  without  speaking. 
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**  One  would  think  from  your  face,  Abel,  that  I  was  asking  for  a  loan 
of  the  National  debt     I  said  five  hundred  Naps !" 

Abel  shook  his  head  mournfully,  and  merely  muttered  ^' Ja!  jaT'  to 
himselE  ^'  We  will  look  over  de  account,  Herr  von  Dalton,"  said  he  at 
last ;  ^'  perhaps  I  am  wrong,  I  no  say,  I  am  sure  ;  but  I  tink— dat  is,  I 
believe — you  overdraw  very  much  your  credit" 

**  W^  supposing  I  did ;  is  it  the  first  time  ?"  8(ud  Dalton,  angrily. 
'^  An't  I  as  good  a  man  now  as  I  was  before  ?" 

"  You  are  a  very  g^t  man,  I  know  well :  a  very  goot  and  a  very 
pleasant  man ;  but  you  know  de  old  German  proverb,  '  Oas  Gut  ist 
nicht  Gelt" 

^*  I  never  heard  it  till  now,"  muttered  Peter,  sulkily ;  "  but  if  a  robber 
in  this  country  put  a  pistol  to  your  head,  he'd  be  sure  to  have  a  proverb 
to  justify  him !     But  to  come  to  the  point :  can  I  have  the  money  ?" 

"  I  fear  very  mush — No  !*'  was  the  dry  response. 

''No— ^is  it,"  cried  Dalton,  starting  up  from  his  seat;  ''did  you 
say  no  ?" 

Kraus  nodded  twice,  slowly  and  deliberately. 

"  Then  bad  luck  to  the  rap  ever  you'll  see  more  of  my  money,"  cried 
Peter,  passionately.  *'  You  old  Jewish  thief,  I  ought  to  have  known  you 
long  ago ;  fifty,  sixfy,  seventy  per  cent.  I  was  paying  for  the  use  of  my 
own  cash,  and  every  bill  I  gave  as  good  as  the  Bank  paper !  An't  you 
ashamed  of  yourself,  tell  me  that — ^ani*t  you  downright  ashamed  of 
yourself?" 

^  I  tink  not;  I  have  no  occasions  for  shame,"  said  the  other,  calmly* 

*'  Faix  I  believe  you  there !"  retorted  Dalton.  '^  Your  line  of  life 
doesn't  offer  many  opportunities  of  blushing.  But  if  I  can't  bring  you 
to  know  shame,  may  be  I  can  teach  you  to  feel  sorrow.  Our  dealing 
is  ended  from  this  day  out.  Peter  Dalton  doesn't  know  you  more !  He 
never  saw  you !  he  never  heard  of  your  name !  D'ye  miud  me  now  ? 
None  of  your  boasting  among  the  English  here  that  you  have  Mr. 
Dalton's  business.  If  I  hear  of  your  saying  it,  it's  not  a  contradiction 
will  satisfy  me.  Understand  me  well — it's  not  to  leave  a  mark  of  friend- 
ship that  m  come  in  here  agsun !" 

The  fierce  tone  in  which  Dalton  said  these  words,  and  the  gesture  he 
made  with  a  tremendous  walking-stick,  were  certainly  well  calculated  to 
excite  Abel's  terrors,  who,  opening  a  little  moveable  pane  of  the  win- 
dowy  looked  out  into  the  street,  to  assure  himself  of  succour  in  case  of 
need. 

''  What's  the  use  of  family,  rank,  or  fortune,"  cried  Dalton,  indig- 
nantly, as  he  paced  up  and  down  the  little  shop,  in  a  perfect  frenzy  of 
paiBtOfi^  ''  if  a  little  dirty  Jew,  with  a  face  like  a  rat-'  tarrier,'  can  insult 
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you !  My  uncle  is  one  of  the  first  men  in  AostiU,  and  mj  dangkter'i  % 
Princess ;  and  there's  a  creature,  you  wouldn't  touch  with  the  Ump,  has 
the  impudence  to — to — to  "  Eyidently  the  predae  <^feiiee  did  not 
at  once  occur  to  Dalton's  memory,  for,  after  sereral  efibrts  to  round  off 
his  phrase — "  to  outrage  me— to  outrage  me  1"  he  cried,  with  the  sitii- 
faction  of  one  who  had  found  a  missing  ohject. 

Meanwhile  Abel,  who  had  grradually  resumed  his  courage^  was  baOv 
engaged  in  some  deep  and  intricate  calculations,  frequently  referring  to 
a  number  of  ill-scrawled  scraps  of  paper  on  a  file  before  lum,  not  heed- 
ing, if  he  heard,  the  storm  around  him. 

**  Dere,  Saar,"  said  he  at  length,  as  he  pushed  a  slip  of  psaper  towudf 
Dalton — '^  dere,  Saar ;  our  afiBedrs  is  dosed,  as  you  say.  Dere  is  your 
debit — eighteen  hundred  and  seventy-tree  florins,  ^  convenxion  monej.* 
Dere  may  be  leetle  charges  to  be  added  for  commissions  and  oder  tings; 
but  dat  is  de  chief  sum  which  you  pay,  now.** 

There  was  a  sharp  emphasis  on  the  last  monosyllahle  that  made 
Dalton  start. 

^'  rU  look  over  it ;  I'll  compare  it  with  my  books  at  home,"  said  he. 
haughtily,  as  he  stuffed  the  slip  of  paper  into  his  wustooat-pocket. 

"  Den,  you  no  pay  to-day  ?"  asked  Abel. 

'^  Nor  to-morrow,  nor  the  day  after,  nor,  maybe,  m  while  longer,**  Mid 
Dalton,  with  a  composure  he  well  knew  how  to  feel  in  like  drcnm- 
stances. 

"  Very  well,  den ;  I  will  have  securities.  I  will  hare  bail  tot  my 
monies  before  tree  o'clock  this  day.  Dere  is  de  sommation  befbie  de 
Tribunal,  Herr  von  Dalton."  And  he  handed  a  printed  document, 
stamped  with  the  official  seal  of  a  law  court,  across  the  table.  *'  Yoa  niD 
see,"  added  the  Jew,  with  a  malicious  grin,  "  dat  I  was  not  unprepared 
for  all  dis.  Abel  Kraus  is  only  an  old  Jew,  but  he  no  let  de  Gentile 
cheat  him !" 

Dalton  was  stunned  by  the  suddenness  of  this  attack.  The  coofly- 
planned  game  of  the  other  so  overmatched  all  the  passionate  outbreak  of 
his  own  temper,  that  he  felt  himself  mastered  at  once  by  his  wfly  anta- 
gonist. 

"  To  the  Devil  I  fling  your  summons !"  cried  he,  savagely.  **  I  can't 
even  read  it." 

'^  Your  avocat  vrill  explain  it  alL  He  will  tell  you  dat  if  you  no  pay 
de  monies  herein  charged,  nor  give  a  goot  and  sufl&cient  surety  dereof 
before  de  Civils  Gericht,  dis  day,  dat  you  will  be  conngn  to  de  prison  of 
de  Staat  at  Carlsnihe,  dere,  to  remain  your  '  leben  lang,*  if  so  be  you 
never  pay." 

'*  Arrest  me  for  debt  the  day  it's  demanded !"  cried  Dalton,  lAose 
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Dotions  of  the  law's  delay  were  not  a  little  shocked  bj  such  peremptory 
proceedings. 

*'  It  is  in  Criminal  as  well  as  in  Civil  Gericht  to  draw  on  a  Banker 
beyond  your  monies,  and  no  pay,  on  demand." 

"  There's  justice  for  you  V*  cried  Dalton,  passionately.  "  Highway 
robbery,  housebreaking,  is  decenter.  There's  some  courage,  at  least,  in 
them  I  But  I  wouldn't  believe  you  if  you  were  on  your  oath.  There 
isn't  such  a  law  in  Europe,  nor  in  the  East  '  Ingies  !' " 

Abel  grinned,  but  never  uttered  a  word. 

^'  So,  any  ould  thief,  then,  can  trump  up  a  charge  against  a  man 
—-can  send  him  off  to  gaol — ^before  he  can  look  round  him !" 

"  K  he  do  make  fidse  charge,  he  can  be  condem  to  de  galleys,"  was  the 
cahn  reply. 

"  And  what's  the  use  of  that  ?"  cried  Dalton,  in  a  transport  of  rage. 
**  Isn't  the  galleys  as  good  a  life  as  sitting  there  ?  Isn't  it  as  manly  a 
thing  to  strain  at  an  oar  as  to  sweat  a  guinea  ?" 

''  I  am  a  Burgher  of  the  Grand  Duchy,"  said  Abel,  boldly ;  *^  and  if 
you  defame  me,  it  shall  be  before  witnesses !"  And  as  he  spoke  he  threw 
wide  the  window,  so  that  the  passers-by  might  hear  what  took  place. 

Dahoa's  face  became  purple ;  the  veins  in  his  forehead  swelled  like  a 
thick  cordage,  and  he  seemed  almost  bursting  with  suppressed  passion. 
For  an  instant  it  was  even  doubtful  if  he  could  master  his  struggling 
wrath.  At  last  he  grasped  the  heavy  chair  he  had  been  sitting  on,  and, 
dashing  it  down  on  the  ground,  broke  it  into  atoms ;  and  then,  with  an 
execration  in  Irish,  the  very  sound  of  which  rang  like  a  curse,  he  strode 
out  of  the  shop,  and  hastened  down  the  street. 

Many  a  group  of  merry  children,  many  a  morning  excursionist  return- 
ing from  his  donkey-ride,  remarked  the  large  old  man,  who,  muttering 
and  gesticulating  as  he  went,  strode  along  the  causeway,  not  heeding  nor 
noticing  those  around  him.  Others  made  way  for  him  as  for  one  it  were 
not  safe  to  obstruct,  and  none  ventured  a  word  as  he  passed  by.  On  he 
went,  careless  of  the  burning  heat  and  the  hot  rays  of  the  sun — against 
which  already  many  a  '* jalousie"  was  closed,  and  many  an  awning 
spread — up  the  main  street  of  the  town,  across  the  '*  Platz,"  and  then 
took  his  way  up  one  of  the  steep  and  narrow  lanes  which  lead  towards  the 
upper  town.  To  see  him,  nothing  could  look  more  purpose-like  than 
his  pace  and  the  manner  of  his  going ;  and  yet  he  knew  nothing  of 
where  he  walked  nor  wluther  the  path  led  him.  A  kind  of  instinct 
directed  his  steps  into  an  old  and  oft-followed  track,  but  his  thoughts 
were  bent  on  other  objects.  He  neither  saw  the  half-terrified  glances 
that  were  turned  on  him,  nor  marked  how  they  who  were  washing  at 
the  fountain  ceased  their  work,  as  he  passed,  to  stare  at  him. 
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At  hil  he  roKfaed  the  upper  town;  enwrgmg  from  which,  bj  a  steep 
dlghl  of  narrow  stone  steps,  he  gained  a  little  temoed  spot  o£  groad, 
CTOBsed  by  two  rows  of  Enden  trees,  under  whose  shade  he  had  often  sat 
of  an  erening  to  walch  the  sonsei  ofcr  the  plain.  He  did  not  halt  hse% 
hnt  pasing  acroes  the  gnssj  swaid,  made  lor  a  small  low  hoosa  whidi 
stood  at  the  ai^le  of  die  tenaee.  The  shnttera  of  the  shop- window  were 
dosed,  bat  a  low  half-door  permitted  a  Tiew  of  the  interior;  leaning  oi«r 
which,  Daiton  remained  for  seferal  minntes,  as  if  lost  in  deep  ref«ii& 

The  silent  kmeluiess  of  the  Kttfe  shop  at  first  a{^»eared  to  engross  sll 
his  attention,  bat  after  a  while  odicr  thooghts  came  slowly  j^Mmmg 
throogh  his  mnddy  fKolties,  and  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh  he  said, 

*^I>nr  me!  bat  I  thought  we  were  Hving  here  still!  It*s  droll  enosgli 
how  one  can  forget  himself!  Hans,  Ebns  Ro€ckle,  my  man!'*  cried  ht, 
beadng  with  his  stidc  against  the  doors  as  he  celled  oat.  ^  lTi>— < ! 
Elans,  Isaj!  Wdl,  it^safinewaytokeep  ashop!  How  does  the  creataie 
know  but  I'm  a  lady  that  would  boy  half  the  gimcracks  in  the  plaoe^  sad 
he's  not  to  be  found!  That's  what  makes  these  derils  so  poor— they 
Deter  mind  their  bosiness.  Tis  nothing  bat  fun  and  diTeraion  they  tfaink 
of  the  whole  day  long.  There's  no  teadiing  them  that  there's  notUsg 
like  *  Indhustryl'  What  makes  us  the  finest  peo|[de  under  the  saa? 
Woric — nothing  bat  woric !  I'm  sure  Fm  tired  tdling  him  so !  Hsm^ 
are  vou  asleep,  Hans  Roeckle?"  No  answer  followed  this  somnxNU. 
and  DOW  Daltoii.  after  some  >'ain  efforts  to  unbolt  the  door,  strode  o?er 
it  iDto  the  shop.  *'  Faix !  I  don't  wonder  that  you  hadn't  a  livelT 
business,"  said  lie,  as  he  looked  around  at  the  half-stocked  shelves,  over 
which  dus:  and  cobwebs  were  spread  hke  a  veiL  *'  Sorrow  a  thing  I 
don  t  know  as  well  as  I  do  my  gaiters !  There's  the  same  soldiers,  sml 
that's  the  woodcutter  with  the  matches  on  his  back,  and  there's  the  little 
cart  Frank  mended  for  him  !  Poor  Frank,  where  is  he  now,  I  wonder? ' 
Daiton  siffhed  heavilv  as  he  continued  to  run  his  eve  over  the  various 
articles  all  familiar  to  him  long  ago.  "  What's  become  of  Hans,''  cried 
ho  at  last,  aloud;  **  if  it  wasn't  an  honest  place  he  wouldn't  have  a  stick 
loft  I  To  go  away  and  leave  everything  at  sixes  and  sevens — well,  well. 
it*s  wonilorful  I'' 

Daiton  ascended  the  stairs — every  step  of  which  was  well  known  to 
him — to  the  upper  stor\\  where  he  used  to  live.  The  door  was  uuEsstened. 
and  the  nn^ms  were  just  as  he  had  left  them— even  to  the  little  table 
at  Mhioli  Nolly  used  to  sit  beside  the  window.  Nothing  was  changed: 
a  boiu]uet  of  faded  dowers — the  last,  perhaps,  she  had  ever  plucked  in 
that  tranlon — st<x>d  in  a  glass  in  the  window-sill ;  and  so  like  was  all  to 
the  woll-remom bored  past,  tliat  Daltou  almost  thought  he  heard  her  foot- 
step on  the  door. 
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^  Well,  it  was  a  nice  little  quiet  spot  anjr  way !"  said  he,  as  be  sank 
into  a  fhair,  and  a  heayy  tear  stole  slowljr  along  his  cheek.  ^*  Maybe 
it  would  have  been  well  for  me  if  I  nerer  left  it !  With  all  our  poverty 
we  ^nt  many  a  pleasant  night  beside  that  hearth,  and  manys  the  happy 
day  we  passed  in  that  wood  there.  To  be  sure,  we  were  all  togeUier 
then !  that  makes  a  difference  I  instead  of  one  here^  another  there,  God 
knows  when  to  meet,  if  ever !" 

"  I  used  to  fret  many  a  time  about  our  being  so  poor,  but  I  was  wrong 
after  all,  for  we  dirided  our  troubles  amongst  us,  and  that  left  a  small 
share  for  each ;  but  there's  Nelly  now,  pining  away — I  don't  know  for 
what — but  I  see  it  plain  enough  ;  and  here  am  I  myself  with  a  heavy 
heart  this  day ;  and  sure,  who  can  tell  if  Kate,  great  as  she  is,  hasn't  her 
sorrows ;  and  poor  Frank,  'tis  many  a  hard  things,  perhaps,  he  has  to 
bear.     I  believe  in  reality  we  were  better  then !" 

He  arose,  and  walked  about  the  room ;  now,  stopping  before  each  well- 
remembered  object;  now,  shaking  his  head  in  mournful  acquiescence  with 
some  unspoken  regret;  he  went  in  turn  through  each  chamber,  and 
then,  passing  from  the  room  that  had  been  Nelly's,  he  descended  a  little 
zigzag,  rickety  stair,  by  which  Hans  had  contrived  to  avoid  injuring  the 
gnarled  branches  of  a  fig-tree  that  grew  beneath.  Dalton  now  found 
himself  in  the  garden ;  but  how  unlike  what  it  had  been !  Onc^  the 
perfection  of  blooming  richness  and  taste — the  beds  without  a  weed,  the 
gravel  trimly  raked  and  shining,  bright  channels  of  limped  water  run- 
niBg  amid  the  flowers,  and  beautiful  birds  of  gay  plumage  caged  beneath 
the  shady  shrubs — now,  all  was  ovemm  with  rank  grass  and  tall  weeds ; 
the  fountains  were  dried  up,  the  flowers  trodden  down — even  the  stately 
yew  hedge,  the  massive  growth  of  a  century,  was  broken  by  the  depre- 
dations of  the  mountain  cattle.     All  was  waste,  neglect,  and  desolation. 

"I'd  not  know  the  place,  it  is  not  like  itself"  muttered  Dalton,  sor- 
rowfully. "  I  never  saw  the  like  of  this  before.  There's  the  elegant 
fine  plants  dying  for  want  of  care !  and  the  rose-trees  rotting  just  for 
want  of  a  little  water !  To  think  of  how  he  laboured  late  and  early 
here,  and  to  see  it  now !  He  used  to  call  them  carnations  his  children : 
there  was  one  Agnes,  and  there  was  another  Undine — indeed,  I  believe 
that  was  a  lily ;  and  I  think  there  was  a  Nelly,  too ;  droU  enough  to 
make  out  they  were  Christians !  but  sure,  they  did  as  well ;  and  he 
watched  after  them  as  close !  and  aye,  and  stranger  than  all,  he'd  sit 
and  talk  to  them  for  hours.  It's  a  qtuire  world  altogether ;  but  maybe 
it's  our  own  fault  that  it's  not  better ;  and  perhaps  we  ought  to  give  in 
more  to  each  other's  notions,  and  not  sneer  at  whims  and  fancies  when 
they  don't  please  ourselves." 

It  was  while  thus  ruminatmg,  Dalton  entered  a  little  arbour,  whose 
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walls  and  roof  had  been  one  of  the  trinmpha  of  HaiiKil*f  ikilL 
Riun.  )K«v«Ter.  had  now  fallen  on  it,  and  the  drooping  brandwi  mi 
itnig^l^Df:  tendiib  hung  mournfully  down  on  all  ndei»  coming  Urn 
»AXie-ttble.  and  even  the  floor,  with  their  yegetaUon.  As  Dalton  stood, 
s»2  and  «i>rTOw-stnick  at  tint  desolation,  he  perceived  the  figure  of  Hot 
tisuvlL  at,  hah'-hidden  by  the  leaves,  he  sat  in  his  accustomed  sest 
ils^  head  was  uncovered,  but  his  hair  fell  in  great  masses  on  either  tide, 
sad  viih  his  lon«r  beard,  now  neglected  and  untrimmed,  gave  him  sn 
aauKuulv  «ild  and  savage  look.  A  book  lay  open  on  his  knees,  but  hit 
MT^'f  «ew  cnMiwd  o^-er  it,  and  his  eyes  were  upturned  as  if  in  revcriCi 

]>al:cii  feis  hall-ashamed  at  accosting  him ;  there  was  something  an- 
c:«^  ^o*'^  i:^  the  way  he  had  quitted  the  poor  DwarTs  dwelling ;  then  hsd 
Mc.  a  c<^:xve  oi  e$tiangement  for  weeks  before  between  them,  sod 
^T.v^'sber  h^  knew  that  he  had  iU-requited  all  the  unselfish  kindness  of 
:bc  j:n>  roy-«4Ier :  so  that  he  would  gladly  have  retired  without  being 
i.','^.v-«c.  wK^n  Haus  suddenly  turned,  and  saw  him. 

Is  «:jtf  ala;oss  with  a  ciy  of  surprise  Hans  called  out  his  name. 

*  T^  tf  kind  c«t  you,  Heir  von  Dalton.  Is  the  Frilulein — ^"  He 
y;^.'c-«vu  a:>i  Uvkt\i  ea£:erlv  around. 

*  N.\  HauA'rl."  said  Dalton,  answering  to  the  half-expressed  qnsi- 
i.vft^  "  N^'.y  i>»*t  with  me;  I  came  up  alone.  Indeed,  to  tell  the  truth, 
*.  f.N.;"-.;  :v.^i^*'.;*  Ik  re  without  well  knowing  why  or  how.  Old  habit,  I 
*.•.  .vv.'.    i^'.  :v.i.  :Vr  1  was  thinking  of  something  else." 

■   V>,\  «4M  x.-.-.d  thougliti  that  guided  your  steps,"  said  the  Dwstf. 
/.w.  >  .*■  *:4v:^  c^iitudo.  "for  I  have  been  lonely  of  late.'* 
N^  >\  »".,'.  :  A.ni  ^vaie  down  and  see  us,  Hanserl  ?     Its  not  so  bi 
'    '.  /■  >, ..  xv.^  Nc'.ly  i>  always  glad  to  see  you." 
*..    -  ;:-..i\  '  s-uvl  :ho  Dwart".  mournfully. 

>  .-.i  » ;ri  **.«;-.\s  a  ovd  ineiid  to  us,  Hanserl,''  said  Dalton,  taking 
V  ,■-,  .-   ."  i-.^-  »i  iV".:  J' rousing  it  oorJially  ;  **  and  faix,  as  the  world  goes/' 
. ,  ,\\    .\  va:".  -.i:.  ••  :hort*'s  many  a  thing  easier  found  than  a  friend."* 
*.  ■  .  ..,'.;  ».■.:•.  I'.A^o  all ^"^ on  friendsliip/*  muttered  Hans,  lowly. 
'.  ,/..  *  k:  ,-«  ::-.A5,  ILrns;  I'm  not  sosiure  you're  right  there." 
•    *,*\\  :',.\  .:,"    said  the  Dwarf,  with  a  fierce  energy-,  '^asthevcan 
:    \  ,^ , '  \  ^*:/.-.-  c— the  ivarl  K*r  w  liioli  the  diver  hazards  life — the  gem  that 
,  w  >  ,"  ':.-.#  C7^*w«  Mind  over — the  fur  for  wliicli  the  hunter  has 
X  .v-      >  *. ,.;:'.  s  i^*.xv\s.     And  yet  when  they've  got  them  they  have  not 

V^    .  a;'>  :rv.(\'*  sl^b.od  Dalton.     '*  I  suppose  nobody  is  satisfied  in 

i',-.i  .?-.*■>  *'Ai;  W  if  they  will  but  look  upward,"  cried  Hans,  enthuri- 
A«)N-«I'.\ .  <•  l('  (hv\  >AiiI  loam  to  think  humbly  of  themselves,  and  on  how 
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slight  a  claim  thej  possess  all  the  hlessings  of  their  lot — if  they  will 
but  bethiok  them  that  the  sun  and  the  flowers,  the  ever-rolling  sea, 
and  the  leafy  forest,  are  all  their  inheritance — that  for  them,  as  for  all, 
the  organ  peals  through  the  dim-vaulted  aisle  with  promises  of  eternal 
happiness  ;  and  lastly,  that,  with  all  the  wild  contentions  of  men's  pas- 
sions, there  is  ever  gushing  up,  in  the  human  heart,  a  well  of  kind  and 
affsctionate  thoughts — like  those  springs  we  read  of,  of  pure  water  amid 
the  salt  ocean,  and  which,  taken  at  the  source,  are  sweet  and  g^ood  to  drink 
from.  Men  are  not  so  had  by  nature  ;  it  is  the  prizes  for  which  they 
struggle ;  the  goals  they  strive  for,  corrupt  them !  Make  of  this  £Eur 
earth  a  gambling-table,  and  you  will  have  all  the  base  passions  of  the 
gamester  around  it." 

"  Bad  luck  to  it  for  gambling,"  said  Dalton,  whose  intelligence  was 
just  able  to  grasp  at  the  illustration ;  '^  I  wish  I'd  never  seen  a  card  ; 
and  that  reminds  me,  Hans,  that  maybe  you'd  give  me  a  bit  of  advice. 
There  was  a  run  against  me  last  night  in  that  thieving  place.  Tlie  *  red 
came  up  fourteen  times,  and  I,  backing  against  it  every  time,  sometimes 
ten,  sometimes  twenty — ay,  faix,  as  high  as  fifty  *  Naps.'  You  may 
think  what  a  squeeze  I  got!  And  when  I  went  to  ould  Krausthis  morn- 
ing, this  is  what  he  sticks  in  my  hand  instead  of  a  roll  of  bank-notes." 
With  these  words  Dalton  presented  to  Hans  the  printed  summons  of  the 
«  Tribunal." 

"  A  Gerichts-Ruf !"  said  Hans,  with  a  voice  of  deep  reverence,  for  he 
entertained  a  most  German  terror  for  the  law  and  its  authority.  "  This 
is  a  serious  affair." 

**  I  suppose  it  is,"  sighed  Dalton;  "but  I  hope  we're  in  a  Christian 
country,  where  the  law  is  open  ?" 

Hans  nodded,  and  Peter  went  on. 

*'  What  I  mean  is,  that  nothing  can  be  done  in  a  hurry — ^that  when 
we  have  a  man  on  our  side  he  can  oppose  and  obstruct,  and  give  delays, 
picking  a  hole  here  and  finding  a  flaw  there ;  asking  for  vouchers  for 
this  and  proofs  for  that,  and  then  waiting  for  witnesses  that  never  come, 
and  looking  for  papers  that  never  existed ;  making  Chancery  of  it,  Hans, 
my  boy— making  Chancery  of  it." 

"Not  here — not  with  us!"  said  Hans,  gravely.  "You  must  answer 
to  this  diarge  to-day,  and  before  four  o'clock,  too,  or  to-morrow  there 
will  be  a  writ  of  *  contumacy'  against  you.  You  havn't  got  the  money  ?" 

**  Of  course  I  havn't,  nor  a  ten  pound  note  towards  it." 

**  Then  you  must  provide  security." 

"  'Tis  easy  said,  my  little  man,  but  it  is  not  so  easy  dealing  with 
human  beings  as  with  the  little  wooden  figures  in  your  shop  beyond." 

"  Thaw  must  be  ^good  and  substantial  bail,'  as  the  summons  declares : 

YOL.  U.  V 
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sTidi  as  win  satisfy  the  court,**  nud  Hans,  who  seemed  at  onoe  to  bsie 
become  a  man  of  acute  worldly  perception  at  sigbt  of  this  printed 
docoment. 

«" Security— bail r  ezdumed  Dalton.  ''Yon  nngbt  as  wdl  adk 
Robinson  Crusoe  wfao'd  be  Grodfitther  to  his  child  on  the  Deeert  Uaai 
There's  not  a  man,  woman,  or  child  in  the  place  would  give  me  a  medTi 
meat  There's  not  a  boose  I  ooold  shelter  my  head  in,  for  one  mgfat; 
and  see  now,*  cried  he,  carried  away  by  an  impulse  of  passionate  exeifes- 
inent,  ^  it  isn't  by  way  of  disparagement  I  say  it  to  this  little  town,  ftr 
the  worid  aU  orer  is  the  same;  the  more  you  give  the  leas  yoa  get! 
Treat  them  with  champagne  and  venison ;  send  money  to  this  one.  nab 
presents  to  that,  and  the  day  luck  turns  with  you,  the  best  word  thejH 
hare  for  you  is,  *  He  was  a  wasteful  careless  Devil— couldn't  kesp  it 
when  he  had  it — ^lived  always  above  his  means — all  hand  and  moodL* 
It  s  a  kind  fnend  that  will  vouchsafe  as  much  as  '  Poor  fellow — Tm 
<orry  for  him !' " 

**  And  to  what  end  u  weahh,"  cried  Hans,  boldly,  *'  if  it  hot  conduce 
'  >  this  ?  Are  the  friends  well  chosen  who  can  behave  thus  ?  Are  dw 
Iioipitalities  well  bestowed  that  meet  such  return  ?  or  is  it  not  n£bs 
selfishness  is  paid  back  in  the  same  base  coin  that  it  uttered  ?^ 

^  For  the  matter  of  that,^  said  Dalton,  angrily,  '*  I  never  found  ihit 
vukrar  piH^ple  was  a  bit  more  grateful  than  their  betters :  nor  low  nian- 
:^er5  any  %\-arraiitry  for  high  principles ;  and  when  one  is  to  be  ship- 
wivokeil,  it's  l>?ttor  to  iro  down  in  a  *  seventy -four'  tlian  be  drowned  oat 
.'fa  piiut,  in  a  mill-pond/* 

"  It's  past  ntv^n  already,"  said  Hans,  pointing  to  the  sun-dial  on  his 
!\nist\     "  Thori'S  little  time  to  be  lost." 

"  And  as  little  to  be  gained/*  muttered  Dalton,  moodily,  as  he  stroUeJ 
*^iii  into  the  irarvlen. 

•*  Lot  me  have  this  paper,"  said  Hans;  "I  will  see  the  Herr  Kraus 
myself,  and  try  if  something  eannot  be  done.  With  time,  I  suppose, 
yoii  ivuld  meet  this  claim?" 

•*  To  be  sure  I  could,  when  mv  remittances  arrive — when  mv  instal- 
mouts  are  j\ud  up — when  my  rents  come  in — when—"  He  was  about 
Cv*  add.  "  when  luck  changes,**  but  he  stopped  himself  just  in  time. 

*'Theri*  neinl  be  no  difficulty  if  you  can  be  certain,"  said  Hans, 
>;owlv. 

•*  Certain  I — and  of  what  is  a  man  certain  in  this  life?"  siud  Dalton. 
Ill  his  tone  of  moralising.  *•  Wasn't  1  certain  of  the  Corrigoueal 
«*state?  Wasn't  I  certain  of  Miles  Dalton's  property  iu  the  funds? 
Wasn't  I  certain  that  if  the  Parliament  wasn't  taken  away  from  U5. 
^|^£dhave  mv  own  price  for  the  Borough  of  Knocknascanclera  ? — and 
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sorrow  one  of  the  three  ever  came  to  me.     Aye,  no  later  than  last 
night,  wasn't  I  certain  that  Black  would  come  up " 

'*  When  I  said  certain,"  hroke  in  Hans,  *^  I  meant  so  far  as  human 
foresight  could  pledge  itself;  hut  I  did  not  speak  of  the  chances  of  the 
play^table.  If  jour  expectations  of  payment  rest  on  these,  do  not  talk 
of  them  as  certainties." 

"  What's  my  estates  for?  Where's  my  landed  property?"  cried  Dal- 
too,  indignantly.  '^  To  hear  yoa  talk,  one  would  think  I  was  a  Chevalier 
of  Industhry,  as  they  call  them." 

^  I  ask  your  pardon,  Herr,"  said  Hans,  humhly.  ^^  It  is  in  no  s^nrit 
of  idle  curiosity  that  I  speak ;  less  still,  with  any  wish  to  offend  you. 
I  ynH  now  see  what  is  best  to  do.  You  may  leave  all  in  my  hands, 
and  by  four  o'dock,  or  five  at  furthest,  you  shall  hear  from  me." 

**  That's  sensible-— that's  friendly,"  cried  Dalton,  shaking  the  other's 
hand  warmly,  and  really  feeling  the  most  sincere  gratitude  f<»:  the 
kmdneas. 

If  there  was  any  act  of  friendship  he  particularly  prized,  it  was  the 
intervention  that  should  relieve  him  of  the  anxiety  and  trouble  of  a 
diflicnlt  negotiation,  and  leave  him,  thoughtless  and  careless,  to  stroll 
about,  neither  thinking  of  the  present  nor  uneasy  for  the  future.  The 
moment  such  an  office  had  devolved  upon  another,  Dalton  felt  relieved 
of  all  sense  of  responsibility  before  his  own  conscience  ;  and,  although 
tbe  question  at  issue  were  his  own  welfare  or  ruin,  he  ceased  to  think 
of  it  as  a  personal  matter.  Like  liis  countryman,  who  consoled  himself 
when  the  house  was  in  flames,  by  thinking,  *'  he  was  only  a  lodger,"  so 
he  actually  forgot  his  own  share  of  peril  by  reflecting  on  the  other  in- 
terests that  were  at  stake.  And  the  same  theory  that  taught  him  to 
leaTe  his  soul  to  his  Priest's  care,  and  his  health  to  his  Doctor's,  made 
him  quite  satisfied  when  a  friend  had  charge  of  his  honour  or  his 
foftane. 

It  was  as  comfortable  a  kind  of  fatalism  as  need  be  ;  and,  assuredly, 
to  have  seen  Peter's  face  as  he  now  descended  the  steps  to  the  lower 
town,  it  would  be  rash  to  deny  that  he  was  not  a  sincere  believer  in  his 
philosophy.  No  longer  absent  in  air,  and  clouded  in  look,  he  had  a 
smile  and  a  pleasant  word  for  all  who  passed  him  ;  and  now,  with  a  jest 
for  tiiis  one,  and  ^'  a  kreutzer "  for  that,  he  held  on  his  way,  with  a 
tail  of  beggars  and  children  after  him,  all  attracted  by  that  singular 
mesmerism  which  draws  around  certain  men  everything  that  is  vagrant 
and  idle — from  the  cripple  at  the  crossing  to  the  half-starved  cur-dog 
without  an  owner. 

This  ^fit  was,  indeed,  his ;  and  whatever  was  penniless,  and  friend- 
and  houseless,  seemed  to  feel  they  had  a  chum  on  Peter  Dalton. 
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r  *-"■•▼  -^TEii  IIS  3rre  i!->iaA-4i  ^c -ie  ikrt  ai  Ids  retani  home ;  fir 

^ir&  Hiiiifrs  iii£  Ts:-  r-!-™-£  i=  rrrrsm  to  inform  Y»t  that  her  "  two 

ss  i-tfofs  T!  f  iiT^ '  'wv^  T-:  iTT.y^  thsT  etepiiig  in  Baden,  and  ihe  wts 

'Cic^i-i  ^  im:i;2r=sr  i  ^r^*?  ,»?^  for  their  leceptioii.     Afl  tint 

-vr  Xil-  iztfn-  rf  "Ti-  fTTe^B^i  r3?*3  ^*5-  that  one  was  a  distingindied 

s.'iiOifr  M:i\i  "titf  rc'itf r  i  t-t  j???  •Z'^^i.  j  •-*  £i4oinatist ;  claims  whidii  tat 

*aif  ??»£tir  «  ^T^rrng-.^-  -••  ^wj-  tc»  resark.  were  embodied  in  the  pe^ 

s*G«  It  vTrLiTnifi   rriM-^iM'v..  i_»»  2zsi  Xr.  F^glass.     Most  persons  in  Mn- 

Ijixzcs" ics=5n  -r-:.£ii  ^a*?  f!n*r:iiised  sosse  scmples  about  intiDdunng' 

:  .■■gtiiiT.Lry.mftr:  r:  »   ilr^fai^T  x--:Tsg  camson  of  the  rilla.  and  wodU 

"::i-^  ?«Tr  S?r'^!ed  r*  t^.-  n  .t*  brsb^e  bat  safe  pobcr  enshrined  in  tk 

r  str?  ^  ~  jer-f^r  "^^11  iI-tc-*.*      B«  she  had  a  spirit  ftr  abore  toA 

;r£-*c&  r^-f  siw  thx;  r^  Dalim  hospitalities  were  capable  of 

>.Lr3:L=^»itirv  rc^s^.  i«  called  a  *^  most  extended  i^pIicatioB.'' 

rj  ->-•  ivf-nri-rk  lir  ::  NfZ-r.  iri  tlie  ovenreening  delight  msni- 

.:?:;•£  :;    i:?  'l'i.t.   Z-»r  Ttfr^iTc-i  :*::e  irmvKinsr  effect  of  great  name^ 

-'*7  ':•:■"*    Lz  '.  s:  n.-^r:=r^il*'-  £:£  <he  c^ysrify  the  description  of  her  two 

T"  "r  fr.;?.  15.  :r.i:  i-  -"irirfrw^^i  listeiier  raiffht  readilv  have  set  them 

'.;  V-   -:r  :.:f  I>i'':f  ir.i  Pr!".-*  M-etTerr.iL'h,  unless,  indeed,  that  the  praise 

?*-■  ^-^'v'i  .--  :>.:-:  -nrrvJi  Li'-e  seemed  even  excessive  for  such  grest- 

■  -^i:.     A  tri  :-:-'■' il  ir:i  w-i?  er?c:ei  half-way  up  the  a^-enno,  over  which 

-.  7. ;-»■;--  :~::ii'.5.  •™^-r=  t.^  be  frer;  trio  letters  **  B.**  and  ''  P.,'*  svmbol« 

:  ^  rt';  7\sc7t  "  Fi-.  .iri"  s.!:i  *•  Pniien'^'Tf  ;'*  under  which  guise  Haggar- 

>:.*::;-  ir.i  :::e  C'::?-I  "crjrif  :?  I>?  represented.     Stringrs  of  coloured  lamp? 

^■vrc  :-  iw  I £?::•?= e-i  niv:^  t>.e  ap];^r:»ftch.  over  which  an  Irish  harp  wa5 

:?  S:«  c\r-"b!:ei  :z  a  tr.i::s".i::trnoy.  v.ith  the  verj'  original  inscription  ot" 

*•  C,-t\:  Mll'v  fill'.:'" a."  ::i  Celtic  letter?  beneath. 

Tr.^-  B^iv.pe: — the  word  dinner  was  strictly  proscribed  for  that  day^ 
^vA>  t.''  bo  arrayevl  in  the  h?.ll.  where  Dalton  was  to  pi-eside.  if  possible. 
Av::b.  a-  Ir:>h  or-"»^tvii  up-^n  his  lu-ad,  supported  by  Nelly  as  the  Genius  of 
In?::  Musi.':  a::d  Z.v  hcrseif  in  a  composite  character — half  Empress. 
•lalr*  Pr.v>hoto?s  —  a  something  between  Sappho  and  the  Queen  of  Sheba: 
Martb.:\  for  the  oonvenierav  of  her  various  household  cares,  was  to  be 
ccv^tumci  as  a  Tyrv>lese  hostess ;  and  Purris,  in  a  dress  of  llesh-coloured 
web,  was  to  represent  3Ierciin-.  sent  on  purpose  from  above  to  deliver  a 
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message  of  welcome  to  the  arriving  guests.  As  for  the  General,  there 
was  a  great  doubt  whether  he  ought  to  be  Bellisarius  or  Suwarroff — for 
being  nearly  as  blind  as  the  one  and  as  deaf  as  the  other — his  qualifica- 
tions were  about  evenly  balanced. 

If  not  insensible  to  some  of  the  absurdities  of  this  notable  project, 
Dalton  forgot  the  ridicule  in  the  pleasanter  occupation  of  the  bustle,  the 
movement,  and  the  tumult  it  occasioned.  It  did  his  heart  good  to  see 
the  lavish  waste  and  profusion  that  went  forward.  The  kitchen-table, 
as  it  lay  spread  with  fruit,  fish,  and  game,  might  have  made  a  study  for 
^*  Schneiders;"  and  honest  Peter's  face  glowed  with  delight  as  he  sur- 
veyed a  scene  so  suggestive  of  convivial  thoughts  and  dissipation. 

"  No  doubt  of  it,  Nelly,"  said  he,  ^'  but  Mother  Ricketts  has  grand 
notions  I  She  does  the  thing  like  a  Princess !"  The  praise  was  so  far 
well  bestowed,  that  there  was  something  Royal  in  dispensing  hospitality 
without  regarding  the  cost ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  she  never  enter- 
tuned  the  slightest  sentiment  of  esteem  for  those  in  whose  favour  it  was 
to  be  exercised.  Among  the  very  few  things  she  feared  in  this  world  was 
Haggerstone's  "  tongue,"  which  she  herself  averred  was  best  conciliated 
hj  "  giving  occupation  to  his  teeth."  The  Banquet  was  "  got  up,"  with 
•that  object,  while  it  also  gave  a  favourable  opportunity  of  assuming 
that  unbounded  sway  in  Dalton*s  household  which  should  set  the  ques- 
tion of  her  supremacy  at  rest  for  ever. 

To  this  end  was  poor  Martha  engaged  with  puff-paste,  and  jellies, 
and  whip  cream,  with  wreatlis  of  roses  and  pyramids  of  fruit,  from  dawn 
till  dusk.  To  thb  end  was  Purvis  nearly  driven  out  of  his  mind  by  en- 
deavouring to  get  off  by  heart  an  address  in  rhyme,  the  very  first  line  of 
which  almost  carried  him  off  in  a  fit  of  coughing — the  word  Puffendorf 
being  foxmd  nearly  as  unmanageable  to  voice  as  it  was  unsuited  to  verse. 
While  poor  BeUisarius,  stripped  of  rule  and  compass,  denied  access  to 
water-colours,  Indian-ink,  or  charcoal,  spent  a  most  woeful  day  of  weary 
expectancy. 

It  was,  indeed,  an  awful  scene  of  trouble,  fatigue,  and  exertion  on 
every  side,  adding  one  more  to  those  million  instances  where  the  pre- 
}>aration  for  the  guest  has  no  possible  relation  to  tlie  degree  of  esteem 
he  is  held  in.  For  so  is  it  in  the  world :  our  best  receptions  are  decreed 
to  those  we  care  least  for ;  "  our  friend  "  is  condemned  to  the  family 
dinner,  while  we  lavish  our  fortune  on  mere  acquaintances.  In  these 
days  the  &tted  calf  would  not  have  been  killed  to  commemorate  the 
return  of  the  prodigal,  but  have  been  melted  down  into  mock-turtle,  to 
feast  "  my  Lord  "  or  "  your  Grace." 

The  day  wore  on,  and  as  the  arrangements  drew  nearer  to  comple- 
iaoDj  the  anxieties  were  turned  towards  the  guests  themselves,  who  were 


Em*!  K  fr*  z':L7tsL  It  w  mowm,  and  jpet  no  lign  of 
T  rnnnrr  T-nLy  &  Snoi  tzaef  kad  Mis.  Riekotts  called  Maidn 
simi;  ~ii-is*e!i:it£  S3E7-S.  W  w  a^anpoD.  ^' Sister  Anne,  sifter  AaK. 
vr^^  iii.-'i  II  ci.-i'i  I'-rnf^rp*  Memrr kad  twke  leutweJ  oat  on  At 
llS'^->'*~:aL  7-nzL  irinr^.  W  «ai  ^iren  back  hj  a  poew  of  boodng  ind 
OB^pufir  rinirryz..  anc  EbicM  MiiueJf  paced  vp  and  down  the  temee 
n  ft  jCKs  :c  31!?^  ma  hzcvsasnem.  noc  a  little  atiBnilated  bj  knngcr,  ad 
f;rc:r  ^"isci;  kt  jaoi  libpiMd  pondk  to  Ke  if  it  ^waa  keeping 


.   &fmr^7.  rrrjf  iaesa>ene  rdatian  between  tiie  ^^\mf^**^ 

:  >c  uhl  ^nf  jr::rR-3^  pie«L  ?r  we  skooli  not  witness  all  that  we  do  of 

f  mznairsxajQT  a  i£2<  S&!.     Wbat  a  want  of  sjuipathj  be- 

ii'wjjis^  zsju^cflHe  «f  ike  oce  and  the  eanlesB  dallianefr  of 

zitf  itner'     Niv  Tsug:  -^^  bneai  ikii  erasure  to  apply  to  tke  ease  hdan 

i> .  i.T  rjsj.jjRVJ.-mf  iiaft  iic<  t^  ivnr  mnotest  conception  of  the  honovs 

Tivr  i-wsnfi£  nnz.  mdz  rg^g^d  akw^  his  dostr  load  with  no  gnater 

iifstrr  TT  kf  c  liir  isii  cc  the  ^jvnev  than  was  fairlr  jnstifiiMp  m 

p-n."  3Tr!f!itf>i  irtk  Gsws^  posc-hanes  and  Foglass  for  a  coa- 

r  ,*4.v^  ."Ksif.  jsid.  iBMS  ani?riicr  koor  of  fretful  anzietr,  it  stnd 
Fy  tic*  aif  kiet  kas  aecoaae  carbon,  and  fowls  were  like 
^...^^  -.v..:^.  -.-'  M  .-5 .  ->;  Aji  ^.j^  Tf^inecd  to  the  state  of  a  **  pnr^,''  wMo 

:■•:■**  :..Lj  I.'.*!!-::  r."  Lsszzse  lb?  £ia»T  resisKizce  of  ice  was  calmhr  set- 

:  T^  r-'T-i    rr;  :  i:^.£  *ii«:ifii:«.     Mi::y  an  architectural  device  of  poor 

\..-^.->  ^7.  :>  Tx?    .?x''c:-*£  TJ  the  use  of  her  other  " castles," anc 

~   v.-rv  ,'.r«I  '..    -r^'-s   ,'C  sir.lfil  ?23re  crorped  off  one  bv  one.  like  the 

••  i>fs   ,.     ■:.-  :■:  •!•?.> ^i     AL  :br  ?e-esT3T^c  announcements  from  tlK- 

i  vv.c  TM^    i  L.'siir.i^>.  >*■_:  >':*  Rickerts  receired  the  tidings  with  :. 

'^    >■:•,'•.<    ;    -  ••  -»i'-^  .   rr  :  ::  -iris  ::ilv  m-hen  warned  bv  the   srathenoL' 

..•v:-.»     ■ .  -  V*-.  :;■.  r  K-."*--  :'"it  she  rh?»2'*ht  i:  wiser  to  •'  eive  in." 

,^-     •     >      -*     ■    :•  rji*-  r.  :-«-.T.-r.  a  dirrVrviit  source  fri"»m  that  whicl. 

s*.-  c»'<'.«;v-;-»i      ':  v-A7«*I;"*i  fr.^z:  the  cuie:  but  *toady  importunitv  witl. 

»?*.r     .*•:'  ::/.'*>  -.  »j*f£  vy   ir.*  dotrn  bttbre  the  door,  now,  ap]>eannc 

x^.vi-*,    .    ;  '!--v.'i'v.   -■'■=.  l>::Vrf  asother.  t«nal]v  insensible  to  the  co!'. 

^^■■■-'C-  '.V  :   ;:   */'..!:'-*<   I;v\<5w   and  endently  bent   on   pacing  n- 

■:.vf:.'.x   :.*  i ".  cl'x-  sr*-"-*  -"-i  ^:Jn.ll5  intended  tor  hi*  £[iiidance. 

■'  l^  X  >    :  *"■,'  >-■•:•  *•■ . "'  :*  .''""r.ir.v  i:i  die  hoiise?  Hasn't  the  little  creaturt 

*.-  v.-   >i.   ■     V-  ;  ■«  :  -.::  :h">  i?  r..^  time  to  be  bothenn<rand  teasinj^f  abou: 

Vlt*  '?.'        .':vw.-y:  Hd>  he  ro  respect  for  his  superiont?*'  Sac?. 

' .-  V  ;  —  .::. :':  ,c<      :!.  •/*  '..:X'i  l>a!t'>n  tried  to  "blow  off  the  steam" 

^v  ."'.>  '..  .1  cv-it.v  \  »hUi\  ^i^*;  ir.arv  a  srestiirv  and  motion  lie  intimateti 

kk»  Asx^vr  ju>i  iiri^atieiice.     **  Faix.  he's  like  a  bailiff  out  there,**  crici! 
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he  at  Jaaty  as  he  issued  forth  to  meet  him.  Whatever  might  have  heen 
the  first  angry  impulses  of  his  heart,  his  second  thoughts  were  far  mare 
gentle  and  well-di^XMwd  as  he  drew  near  to  Hanserl,  who  stood,  cap  in 
hand,  in  an  attitude  of  deep  and  respectful  attention. 

'*  Thej  have  accepted  the  boil,  Herr  von  Dalton,  and  this  bond  needs 
but  joor  signature^"  said  Hans,  mildly,  as  he  held  forth  a  paper  towards 
him. 

^  Who's  the  bail?  Give  me  the  bond,"  said  Dalton,  n^udly ;  and  not 
waiting  for  the  answer  to  his  question,  "where's  the  name  to  be, 
Hanserir 

'^  Here,  in  this  space,"  said  the  Dwarf,  dryly. 

^^  That's  soon  done,  if  there's  do  more  wanting,"  rejoined  Peter,  with  a 
laugh.  ^  *Tis  seldom  that  writing  the  same  two  words  cost  me  so  httle! 
Won't  you  step  in,  a  minute,  into  the  house  ?  I'd  ask  you  to  stop  and 
eat  your  dinner,  but  I  know  you  don't  like  strangers,  and  we  have  com- 
pany to-day.  Well,  well,  no  offence — another  time,  maybe,  when  we're 
alone!  He's  as  proud  as  the  Devil,  that  Httle  chap,"  muttered  he,  as  he 
turned  back  within  the  house;  "  I  never  saw  one  of  his  kind  that  wasn't. 
'Tis  only  creatures  with  humpbacks  and  bent  shins  that  never  believes 
they  can  be  wrong  in  this  world ;  they  have  a  conceit  in  themselves  that's 
wonderful!  Not  that  there  isn't  good  in  him,  too— he's  a  friendly  soul  as 
•ver  I  seen!  There  it  is  now.  Peter  Dalton's  hand  and  deed;"  and  he 
surveyed  the  superscription  with  considerable  satisfioction.  '<  There  it  is, 
Hans,  and  much  good  may  it  do  you!"  said  he,  as  he  delivered  the  docu- 
ment with  an  air  of  a  Prince  conferring  a  favour  on  a  subject. 

'^  You  will  bear  in  mind  that  Abel  Kraus  is  a  hard  creditor!"  said 
Hans,  who  could  not  help  feeling  shocked  at  the  easy  indifference  Dalton 


^  Well,  but  havn't  we  settled  with  him?"  cried  Peter,  half  impatiently. 

"So  fitf  as  surety  for  his  claim  goes -" 

"  Yes,  that's  what  I  mean — he's  sure  of  his  money — that's  all  he  wants. 
I'd  be  the  well-off  man  to-day  if  /  was  sure  of  getting  back  all  ever  I 
lent!    But  nobody  does,  and,  what's  more,  nobody  expects  it" 

*^  This  bond  expires  in  twelve  days,"  added  Hans,  more  than  commonly 
axudoos  to  suggest  some  prudential  thoughts. 

^  Tw^ve  days!"  exclaimed  Peter,  who,  instead  of  feeling  alarmed  at 
the  flhortness  of  the  period,  regarded  it  as  so  many  centuries.  '<  Many's 
the  diange  one  sees  in  the  world  in  twelve  days.  Wouldn't  you  take 
MHBething — a  glass  of  Marcobrunner,  or  a  little  plain  Nantz  ?" 

Hans  OMwle  no  reply,  for  with  bent-down  head,  and  hands  crossed  on 
his  bosom,  he  was  deep  in  thought. 

**  I'm  saying,  that  maybe  you'd  drink  a  glass  of  wine,  Hans  ?"  re- 


184  THE  DALTOK8  ;  OR, 

peated  Dalton,  but  still  no  answer  came.     "  What  dreamy  ereatuics 
them  Germans  are/'  muttered  Peter. 

^  And  then,"  exclaimed  Hanserl,  as  if  speaking  to  hims^,  '^  it  is  b«t 
beginning  life  anew.  Good-by — £eu«frell."  And  so  sayings  he  touched 
his  cap  courteously,  and  moved  hastily  away,  while  Dalton  continued  to 
look  after  him  with  a  compassionate  sorrow,  for  one  so  Kttle  capable  of 
directing  his  path  in  life.  As  he  re*entered  the  house,  he  found  that 
Mrs.  Ricketts,  abandoning  all  hope  of  her  distingruisbed  gueata,  had  just 
ordered  the  dinner ;  and  honest  Peter  consoled  himself  for  their  abseaee 
by  observing,  that  they  should  be  twice  as  jolly  by  themselves!  Had  it 
depended  on  himself  alone,  the  sentiment  might  have  had  some  fbiinda> 
tion,  for  there  was  something  of  almost  wild  gaiety  in  his  manner.  All 
the  vicbsitudes  of  the  morning,  the  painful  alternations  of  hope  andfav, 
— ^hope,  so  faint  as  to  be  a  torture,  and  fear,  so  dark  as  to  be  almoit 
despair — had  worked  him  up  to  a  state  of  extreme  excitement. 

To  add  to  this,  he  drank  deeply,  quaffing  oif  whole  goblets  of  wiai^ 
and  seeming  to  exult  in  the  mad  whirlwind  of  his  own  reeklesa  jollity. 
If  the  jests  he  uttered  on  Scroope's  costume,  or  the  other  aUegoricil 
fancies  of  Zoe's  brain,  were  not  of  the  most  refined  taste,  they  were  at 
least  heartily  applauded  by  the  indulgent  public  around  hia  board. 
Mrs.  Ricketts  was  in  perfect  ecstasies  at  the  flashes  of  his  ^^  Irish  wit^ 
and  even  Martha,  fain  to  take  on  credit  what  was  so  worthily  endorsed, 
laughed  her  own  meek  laugh  of  approval.  As  for  Purvis,  ciiompagne 
completed  what  nature  had  but  begun,  and  he  became  perfectly  unuitel- 
ligible  ere  dinner  was  over. 

All  this  while  poor  Nelly's  sufierings  were  extreme ;  she  saw  tlie  un» 
blushing,  shameless  adulation  of  the  parasites,  and  she  saw,  too,  the 
more  than  commonly  excited  glare  in  her  father's  eyes — tlie  wildnessof 
fever  rather  than  the  passing  excitation  of  wino.  In  vain,  her  implor- 
ing, beseeching  glances  were  turned  towards  him  ;  in  vain,  she  sought, 
by  all  her  little  devices,  to  withdraw  him  from  the  scene  of  riotous  de- 
bauch, or  recal  him  from  the  excesses  of  a  revel  which  ^-as  an  orgie. 
In  his  wild  and  boastful  vein,  he  raved  about  '*  Home,'*  as  he  still  called 
it,  and  of  his  family  possessions — at  times,  vaunting  of  his  wealth  and 
irreatness,  and  then,  as  suddenly  breaking  into  mad  invectives  against 
tlie  Jews  and  money-lenders,  to  whom  his  necessities  had  reduced  him. 
"  A  good  run  of  luck  over  there !'  cried  he,  frantically,  and  pointing 
to  the  blaze  of  lamps  which  now  sparkled  through  the  trees  before  the 
Cmsaal.  **  One  {lood  nii^ht  yonder,  and  Peter  Dalton  will  defy  the  world. 
If  you're  a  lucky  hand,  Miss  Martha,  come  over  and  bet  for  me. 
I'll  make  the  bank  jump  for  it  before  I  ^o  to  bed  !  I  know  the  secret  of 
^  it,  now.     It's  changing  from  colour  to  colour  ruins  everybody.     You 
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akiwt  be  steady  to  one-^black  or  red^  whichever  it  U ;  stick  £ut  to  it, 

Yoo  lose  two,  three,  maybe  six  or  seven  times  running ;  never  mind,  go 

on  siiJl*     Tis  the  same  with  play  as  with  womeo^  as  the  old  song  says : 

If  they're  ooy  and  won*t  hear  when  yon  say  yea  adore, 
Just  sqaeease  them  the  tighter  and  press  them  the  more. 

Isn't  that  ity  Mrs.  Ricketts  ?  Ah,  baithershin  !  you  never  knew  that 
song.  Miss  Martha's  blushing;  and  just  for  that  I'll  back  <  red'  all  the 
evening ;  and  there's  the  music  beginning  already.  Here's  success  to 
us  all !  and,  faiz,  it's  a  pleasant  way  to  deserve  it." 

Nelly  drew  near  him  as  they  were  leaving  the  room,  and,  passing  her 
arm  fondly  about  him,  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

*^  And  why  not  this  evening?"  said  he,  aloud,  and  in  a  rude  voice. 
*^  Is  it  Friday  that  it  ought  to  bring  bad  luck  ?  Why  shouldn't  I  go 
this  evening  ?  I  can't  hear  you  ;  speak  louder.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Listen 
to  that.  Miss  Martha.  There's  the  sensible  Nelly  for  you !  She  says 
she  had  a  dhrame  about  me  last  night." 

*^  No,  dearest  Papa ;  but  that  it  was  like  a  dream  to  me.  All  the 
narrative  seemed  so  natural — all  the  events  followed  so  regularly,  and 
yet  I  was  awake  just  as  I  am  now." 

^  More  shame  for  you  then.  We  can't  help  ourselves  what  nonsense 
we  think  in  our  sleep." 

^'  But  you'll  not  go,  dearest  Pi^pa.  Youll  indulge  me  for  this  once, 
and  I'll  promise  never  to  tease  yon  by  such  follies  again." 

**  Faix,  I'll  go,  sure  enough ;  and,  what's  more,  111  win  five  thousand 
pounds  this  night,  as  sure  as  my  name's  Peter.  I  saw  a  black  eat 
Slaving  himself  before  anew  tin  saucepan;  and  if  that  isn*t  luck,  Td  like 
to  know  what  is.  A  black  cat  won  the  Curragh  Stakes  for  Tom  Molly ; 
and  it  was  an  egg  saucepan  made  Doctor  Groves  gain  the  twenty  thou* 
sand  pounds  in  the  lottery.  And  so  now  may  I  never  leave  this  room 
if  I'd  take  two  thousand  pounds  down  for  my  chances  to-night  1" 

And  in  all  the  force  of  this  confidence  in  fortune,  Dalton  sallied  forth 
to  the  Cursaal.  The  rooms  were  more  than  usually  crowded,  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  that,  with  Mrs.  Ricketts  on  one  arm  and  Martha  on  the 
other,  he  could  force  his  way  to  the  tables.  Once  there,  however,  a  cour- 
teous reception  awaited  him,  and  the  urbane  Croupier  moved  his  own  au- 
gust chair  to  make  room  for  the  honoured  g^est  Although  the  company 
was  very  numerous,  the  play  was  as  yet  but  trifling ;  a  stray  gold  piece 
here  or  there  glittered  on  the  board,  and  in  the  careless  languor  of  the 
Bankers,  and  the  unexcited  looks  of  the  bystanders  might  be  read  the 
fact  that  none  of  the  well-known  frequenters  of  the  place  were  betting. 
Dalton's  appearance  immediately  created  a  sensation  of  curiosity. 
Several  of  those  present  had  witnessed  his  losses  on  the  preceding  night, 
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and  were  eager  to  see  what  coarse  he  woold  now  puzsue.     It  wii  re- 
marked that  he  was  not  accompanied,  as  heretofore,  by  that  formidaUe 
money-hag  which,  with  ostentatious  noise,  he  used  to  fling  doim  on  the 
tahle  before  him.   Nor  did  he  now  produce  that  worn  old  leather  pocket- 
book,  whose  bursting  clasp  could  scarce  contain  the  roll  of  bank  notes 
within  it.     He  sat  with  his  hands  crossed  befiDie  him,  staring  at  the 
table,  but  to  all  seeming  not  noticing  the  game.     At  length,  suddenly 
rousing  himself,  he  leant  over  and  said  a  few  wofdsi  in  a  whisper,  to  die 
Croupier,  who,  in  an  equally  low  tone,  communicated  with  his  coUeagoe 
across  the  table.     A  nod  and  a  smile  g«ve  the  quiet  reply,  and  Dalton. 
taking  a  piece  of  paper,  scrawled  a  few  figures  on  it  with  a  pencil,  wai 
with  a  motion  so  rapid  as  to  be  unseen  by  many  of  the  bystaaden,  the 
Banker  pushed  seyeral  ^*  rouleaux"  of  gold  before  Dalton,  and  went  en 
with  the  game. 

Dalton  broke  one  of  the  enrelopes,  and  as  the  glittering  picoas  £bU  Mlb 
he  moved  his  fingers  through  them,  as  though  their  Tery  toodi  «■ 
pleasure.  At  last,  with  a  kind  of  neryoua  in^tience,  he  gathend  Wf  i 
handful,  and,  without  counting,  threw  them  on  the  table. 

"  How  much  ?"  said  the  Croupier. 

'<  The  whole  of  it !"  cried  Dalton :  and  scarcely  had  he  BpAaDp  lAn 
he  won. 

A  murmur  of  astonishment  ran  through  the  room  as  he  sufflbml  iht 
double  stake  to  remain  on  the  board ;  which  speedily  grew  into  a  lomitr 
hum  of  voices,  as  the  Banker  proceeded  to  count  out  the  gains  of  a  second 
victory.  Affectini^  an  insight  into  the  game  and  its  chances,  which  hp 
did  not  possess,  Dalton  now  hesitated  and  pondered  over  his  bets,  in- 
creasing his  stake,  at  one  moment,  diminishing  it,  at  another,  and  assumini: 
all  the  practised  airs  of  old  and  tried  gamblers.  As  though  in  obedience 
to  every  caprice,  the  fortune  of  the  game  followed  him  unerringly,  h 
he  lost,  it  was  some  mere  trifle ;  when  he  won,  the  stake  was  sure  to  bi- 
a  large  one.  At  length  even  this  affected  prudence — this  mock  skill — 
became  too  slow  for  him,  and  he  launched  out  into  all  his  accustomed 
recklessness.  Not  waiting  to  take  in  his  winnings,  he  threw  fresh  liand- 
fuls  of  gold  amongst  them,  till  the  Bank,  trembling  for  its  safety,  raon- 
than  once  had  to  reduce  the  stakes  he  wished  to  venture. 

"  They'd  ^ve  him  five  hundred  Naps  this  moment  if  he'd  cease  t-^ 
play,"  said  some  one  behind  Dalton's  chair.  "  There's  nothing  th-.' 
Bank  dreads  so  much  as  a  man  with  courage  to  back  hb  luck." 

'*rd  wish  them  a  good  night,"  said  another,  "if  I'd  have  mades" 
good  a  thing  of  it,  as  that  old  fellow;  he  has  won  some  thousand  Napo- 
leons, I'm  certain." 
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"  He  knows  better  than  that,"  said  the  former.  "  This  is  a  *  run'  with 
him,  and  he  feels  it  is.     Hell  ^  break*  them  before  the  night's  oyer." 

Dalton  heard  every  word  of  this  colloquy,  and  drank  in  the  surmise 
as  greedily  as  did  Macbeth  the  Witches'  prophecy. 

'' He  deserves  to  win,  too,"  resumed  the  last  speaker;  *' for  I  never 
saw  a  man  play  more  bcddly." 

'*  So  much  for  boldness,**  cried  the  other ;  ''  lie  has  just  risked 
a  fifUi  time  on  the  red  and  lost.  See,  if  it  be  not  two  hundred 
'  Naps.' " 

The  defeat  had  not  disheartened  him,  for  again  Dalton  covered  the 
board  with  gold.  As  if  that  moment  had  been  the  turning  point  of  his 
destiny,  his  losses  now  began,  and  widi  all  tlie  rapidity  of  his  previous 
gains.  At  first  he  bore  the  reverse  calmly  and  patiently ;  after  a  while 
a  slight  gesture  of  impatience,  a  half-muttered  exclamation  would  escape 
him  ;  but  when  loss  followed  loss  unceasingly,  and  one  immense  stake 
disappeared  after  another,  Dalton's  fingers  trembled,  and  his  cheeks 
shook  like  one  in  s^e.  His  straining  bloodshot  eyes  were  fixed  on  the 
play  with  the  intensity  of  passion,  and  a  convulsive  shudder  would  shake 
his  massive  frame  at  each  new  tiding^  of  loss.  'Mm  I  never  to  have 
luck  again  ?  Is  it  only  to  lead  me  on  that  I  won  ?  Can  this  go  on  for 
ever  ?"  were  the  low  muttered  words  which  now  he  syllabled  with  diffi- 
ctdty,  for  already  his  utterance  was  thick,  and  his  swollen  tongue  and 
flattened  cheeks  seemed  threatened  with  paralysis. 

His  last  stake  was  swept  away  before  him,  and  Dalton,  unable  to 
speak,  stretched  forth  his  arms  across  the  table  to  arrest  the  Banker  *s 
hand.  **  A  hundred  'Naps'  on  the  red,"  cried  he,  wildly;  "no — two 
hundred — neck  or  nothing,  Fll  go  five — d'ye  hear  me  ? — five  hundred  on 
the  red !" 

A  short  conversation  in  whispers  ensued  between  the  Croujriers,  afler 
which  one  of  them  spoke  a  few  words  to  Dalton  in  a  low  voice. 

"  You  never  said  so  when  I  was  losing,"  cried  Peter,  savagely.  "  I 
heard  nothing  about  the  rules  of  the  tables  then!* 

^'  The  stake  is  above  our  limit.  Sir ;  above  the  limit  laid  down  b}' 
law,"  said  the  Chief  Banker,  mildly. 

**  I  don't  care  for  your  laws.  I  lost  my  money,  and  111  have  my  re- 
venge." 

''You  can  make  half  de  stakes  in  my  name,  Saar,*'  said  a  long- 

moostachioed  and   not  over  dean-looking  personage  beside    Dalton's 
(3iair. 

**  That  will  do— ^hank  you,"  cried  Dalton.  **  Bet  two  hundred  and 
fif^y  for  me  and  I'll  stake  the  rest." 
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[jT  Cfied  Dakoo, in 


'   ^t  '  'z^^  _  iLi  ,  T!iac  lOtar  jouk  irjmAi  I  kave  ? 

asa  1^  T?   mnsE^  izL  &  jiw:  amHinic  ▼«».     •  Tboe  tiwy  g«»-the 

— ^--mii^  v*^  »  31^  s  -swa.     ^Inr  von't  tWy  uke  wmRun^ 

■t      icczTT'r-L  -nnij-i  ib  ic  3a»  jbti  zae.     Xay  I  nercr !   if  the  nd 

1  ▼Tiinmsr  i^'^srr  ime  aowl"     JLmL  as  k»  jpokc^  fan  ej«s  fiolkMrada 

liSp  It  rTiii  «ica  «Illl^  iaEMiatg  nnUer  just  drew  in  befcn 

xan.      *  Hiii^  omdi  atf.  lie  vn*  duBi r^  ecsd  IXakoii  ;  but  r^^w  npM 

7  A  iQrsSL'iL  =9  irmcarT'  3  <*€i_i  eccnecte  of  die  table. 

^  ^  -Xkf^'3^  ■•'Mmca  &  *  anxssscd  Feizr.  as  he  contiiiiMd  to  ga»  oo  d* 
jBaGr-  zu:_--zr  -vo^i  &  ^mi  Jt  fiD.7fc<xs  aafmfiaoa.  ^  TlieT  amy  ii't  bell 
30C  X  .-tnmc  iCe  »  vomixzc^  I  d:a~«  kaov  vhat's  best ;  and  I  befiere 
:i&  uu^j  :ut;  Z«^l  A^cw^ — iir  i:  v.is  it  mr^asied  the  gmme.— Red^  tgtn^ 
aie  vnmar. 

*  '^J7  7:a  ZiZ  lock  ic^  red  ?"  vhispeRd  die  man  behind  bif  cfaair. 
I^aisju  sdrrdc.  jmi  witf  aJbom  cj  gire  an  aogpnr  replj,  but  oon«etcd 
"^¥m»sfc*^r  inti  miExLj  icanHi  stapidlT  as  klin. 

-  Y:i  ▼'-n  iitj'-rn  Ji:=idred  Xar*Dl£ons  i£  yoa  do  go  on,"  said  the 
rrh^r.    *h-  r^^  =i  rrxc  cf  his  a&eertica  the  cmrd  on   which  he  bad 

-  A3ii  -^ritirci  -J:e  rn'Mser  ?**  ened  Dalton,  as,  with  a  hissing  nttenoce, 
.itf  ^•:ti^-.  1Z.-I  Ti:i:i:ai  :o  die  table  before  him.  ^*  Hare  I  Coatts'  Bank 
i:  2:j  *ru*:'v-  t  is  ill  Lombard-street  in  my  poeket  ?  'Tis  eaav  to  say,  go 

c  . — r.z'i  idiz.  ?v  Jingo  . 

-  I  :cil  V  :c  'iiz  T  sail  dk?  odier,  gravely. 

T'^il:. n  rin-cd  r?u=.d  in  his  chair,  and  stared  steadfastly  at  the  speaker. 
1I1<  ziizji  -..li  in  :hac  sate  of  wild  coofosion,  when  every  conceptioD« 
v»vT«r  ^ir^o  and  tiinoifiaJ,  assumes  a  certain  degree  of  reality,  and 
>ar«r^d:cis  ra\e  on  them  all  the  force  of  warnings.  What  if  his 
vr.-np^r  were  the  De^il  himself  !  was  it  not  exactly  what  he  had  (rf^ 
'^<c:&ni  o:  r  Ue  ncTer  saw  him  there  before,  and  certainly  appeannccs 
•Terv  n:?:  cmch  against  the  hypothesis.  He  was  tall  and  spare,  with  a 
hijrh  narrow  forehead,  and  a  pair  of  most  treacheroas-looIuDg  black  eyes, 
diac  seemed  to  let  nothing  escape  their  vigilance.  Unabashed  by,  cr 
indiner^at  to.  Dalton^s  scrutiny,  he  went  on  with  his  chronide  of  the 
game,  noting  down  the  chances,  and  only  muttering  a  few  wordf  to 
liimself. 
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'^Nioe  times  red,*'  said  he,  as  lie  counted  the  scores. 

*'  Will  it  go  ten  ?**  asked  Dalton,  with  a  purposelike  enei^,  that 
showed  his  faith  in  the  ozacle ;  but  the  other  never  heeded  the  ques- 
tion. 

*^  Back  de  red,  I  say;  back  de  red  dls  time,"  whispered  he  in  Dalton*s 


<<  Don't  you  see  that  I  have  no  money,"  said  Dalton,  angrily. 

*^  Dey  will  lend  on  your  name;  ask  for  a  hundred  Naps.  Be  quick, 
be  quick.*' 

Dalton  stooped  across  the  table,  and  whispered  the  Croupier,  who 
returned  a  look  of  doubt  and  uncertainty.  Peter  grew  more  pressing, 
and  the  other  bent  over,  and  spoke  to  his  colleague.  This  time  the  re- 
quest was  not  met  with  a  smile  and  a  bland  bow,  and  Dalton  watched 
with  angry  impatience  all  the  signs  of  hesitation  and  deliberation 
between  them. 

.   '^  Say  your  banker  is  closed — that  you  must  have  de  monies,"  whis- 
pered the  dark  man. 

"  Must  I  wait  till  the  bank  is  open  to-morrow  morning  ?"  said  Dalton, 
*^  or  do  you  mean  to  give  me  this  trifle  ?'* 

*^  Our  rules  are  strictly  opposed  to  the  practice  of  lending,  Count," 
whispered  the  Croupier  at  his  side ;  *'  we  have  already  transgressed  them 
in  your  favour,  and " 

**0h,  don't  inconvenience  the  Count,"  interposed  his  colleague. 
•*  How  much  is  it?" 

*'  Say  two  hundred — ^two  !"  muttered  the  unknown. 
Two  hundred  Naps,"  cried  Dalton,  resolutely. 
This  will  make  five  hundred  and  forty  to-night,  Count." 

''And  if  it  was  five  thousand,"  said  Peter,  running  his  fingers 
through  the  gold  with  ecstasy,  '*  what  matter  ?  There  goes  fifty  on  the 
rod." 

"  Ah,  you  play  too  rash,"  whispered  the  dark  man. 

**  What  business  is  it  of  yours  ?  am  I  your  ward  ?"  cned  Dalton,  pas- 
oonately,  for  the  stake  was  lost  in  the  same  instant.  '^  Red  again,  fifty. 
May  I  never!  if  I  don't  believe  'tis  ^ou  brings  me  the  bad  luck,"  said 
Dakoo,  darting  a  savage  glance  at  the  other,  whose  impassive  face 
nercr  betrayed  the  slightest  emotion. 

<<  I  no  wish  to  disturb  your  g^me,  Saar,"  was  the  meek  reply  of  the 
dark  man,  and  with  a  bow  of  meek  humility  he  backed  through  the 
«eowd  and  disappeared. 

In  a  moment  Dalton  felt  shocked  at  his  own  rudeness,  and  would  have 
given  worlds  to  have  recalled  his  words,  or  even  apologised  for  them  ; 
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bus  odbff  thoogfats  sooo  supplanted  tbese^  and  again  his  whole  haiitwi 
in  the  game. 

^^  Ya«  dMn't  bet  kst  time,"  vemarked  Bome  one  near  him»  ''andjrow 
taToorite  cdoor  won.** 

^  No»  I  was  looking  about  me.  I  waa  thinking  of  aometibiqg  abe^'* 
replied  be ;  and  be  sat  fingering  the  gold  pieces  as  thongfa  nnwilfii^ 
;o  pare  witb  tbem. 

Tbe  game  went  on ;  Inek  came  and  went ;  the  gold  glittered 
v4inked;  tbe  same  endless  '^lefirain** — '*  Faites  votre  jeu, 
ibUowed  bj  the  same  sing-aong  phrasea^  continued  to  roU  on,  and  IM- 
ton  mlf,  now  coonting  bis  monejf,  and  piling  up  the  piecea  into  tana  ar 
twenties:  or,  witb  bis  head  leating  on  bis  band»  deep  in  aeriona  tbopgjii. 
Twice  be  placed  a  heavy  stake  open  the  table,  and  zecalled  it  at  the 
^"exT  nxnnent  of  tbe  game's  beginning.  Etoij  geatore  and  action 
shckwed  tbe  tenible  struggle  between  Hope  and  Fear  thai  wmt  an 
within  Innk  A  red  spot  gioered  on  one  cheelry  while  the  other  waa  pale 
as  deatb«  and  bis  lips  from  time  to  time  were  moved  wUb  a  dhort 
spasmodic  jerk,  as  if  some  sadden  pain  shot  through  bim.  At  laat^  with 
a  grvat  effort,  be  pushed  aU  the  gold  into  the  centre  o£  the  taU^  and 
cried  out*  but  in  a  Toice  so  strange  and  inarticulate,  thai  the  wofdi 
could  not  be  distinguished. 

"  You  said  '  rouge,'  Coimt,  I  think?**  asked  the  Croupier. 

'*  I  taucv  the  Gentleman  said  '  noir/  "  remarked  a  bystander. 

"  Let  him  d^^H?larv  for  himself,"  observed  another. 

"  Bu:  tiie  ^me  lias  already  begun,"  said  the  Banker. 

••  So  much  tlio  worse  for  the  bank,"  remarked  another,  laughing;  **lbi 
its  ea>v  tv>  >oe  what  will  win." 

"  Pray  declare  your  colour.  Sir,"  said  an  impatient  gambler  at  Dtl- 
ton*s  side,  **  tbe  whole  table  is  waiting  for  you." 

Daltoa  started,  iind,  darting  an  angry  look  at  the  speaker,  made  aii 
otlort  to  rise  from  tlie  table,  lie  failed  at  first,  but  grasping  tbe  shoulder 
of  the  Croupier,  he  iu\>se  to  his  full  height,  aud  stared  around  bim.  All 
w:is  hushed  aud  still,  not  a  sound  was  beard,  as  in  that  assembly,  toru 
with  so  many  passions,  every  eye  was  turned  towards  the  gigantic  old 
mail,  who,  with  red  eye-halls  and  outstretched  hands,  seemed  to  hurl 
dotianoo  at  thorn.  Backwards  and  forwards  he  swayed  for  a  second  or 
two.  and  then,  with  a  low,  faint  cry — the  last  wail  of  a  broken  heart — he 
fell  with  a  cr:ish  uj>oii  the  table.  There  he  lay,  his  white  hairs  stream- 
ing over  the  uoUl  aud  silver  pieces,  and  his  bony  fingers  flattened  upon 
the  cards.  '*  A  tit  .' — he's  in  a  fit !"  cried  some,  as  they  endeavoured 
to  raise  him. — ••  Worse  still  I'  remarked  another,  as  he  passed  hishaiKi 
from  the  pulse  to  the  heart,  "he  is  dead  I" 
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The  beio  a£  a  hundred  fights,  he  who  hat  seen  death  in  every  ahuse 
and  on  eyeiy  field,  must  yield  the  palm  of  indifference  to  its  tenors  to 
the  gamUer,  All  the  glorioas  insanity  of  a  battle,  all  the  reckless 
enthusiasm  of  a  storm,  even  the  headlong  impetuosity  of  a  charge^  can- 
not supfdj  the  cold  apathy  of  the  gambler's  heart;  and  so  was  it  that 
they  WW  in  that  lifeless  form  nothing  beyond  a  disagreeable  inter- 
ruption to  their  game,  and  muttered  their  impatience  at  ^e  delay  in  its 
remeyaL 

«<  Well,''  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  as  she  sat  in  an  adjoining  apartment, 

"  have  you  any  tidings  of  our  dear  '  Amphy tri<m  ?* — Is  he  winning  to- 

ni^it  ?'*     The  question  was  addressed  to  the  tall,  dark  man,  who  so  lately 

had  been  standing  behind  Dalton's  chair,  and  was  our  old  acquaintance. 
Count  Patrolafi&ky. 

<<  He  no  win  no  more,  Madame,"  replied  he,  solemnly. 

'*  Has  he  gone  away,  then  ? — ^has  he  gone  home  without  us  ? 

'<  He  has  gone  home,  indeed — ^into  the  other  world,"  said  he,  shaking 
his  head. 

**  What  do  you  mean,  Count  ?  For  Heaven's  sake,  speak  intel- 
ligibly." 

<<  I  mean  as  I  do  say,  Madame.  He  play  a  game  as  would  ruin 
Rothschild ;  always  diang^,  and  always  at  de  wrong  time,  and  never 
know  when  to  make  his  'parole.'  Ah,  dat  is  de  gran'  secret  of  all 
play  ;  when  you  know  where  to  make  your  '  parole'  you  win  de  whole 
world !     Well,  he  is  gone  now,  poor  man,  he  cannot  play  no  more !" 

**  Martha — Scroope,  do  go— learn  something — see  what  has  hap- 
pened." 

*'  Oh,  here's  the  Colonel.  Colonel  Haggerstone,  what  is  this  dreadful 
news  I  hear  ?" 

'*  Tour  accomplished  firiend  has  taken  a  French  leave  of  you,  Madame, 
and  was  in  such  a  hurry  to  go,  that  he  wouldn't  wait  for  another  turn 
of  the  cards." 

"  He  ain't  d — d — dead?"  screamed  Purvis. 

'*  I'm  very  much  afraid  they'll  insist  on  burying  him  to-morrow  or 
next  day,  under  that  impression,  Sir,"  said  Haggerstone. 

^'  What  a  terrible  event! — ^how  dreadful !"  said  Martha,  feelingly  ; 
''  and  his  poor  daughter,  who  loved  him  so  ardently." 

*^  That  must  be  thought  of,"  interrupted  Mrs.  lUcketts,  at  once  roused 
to  activity  by  thoughts  of  self-interest.  '^  Scroope,  order  the  carriage  at 
onoe.  I  must  break  it  to  her  myself.  Have  you  any  particulars 
for  me.  Colonel  ?" 

"None,  Madame!    If  Coroners  were  the  fashion  here,  they'd  bring  in 
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toftYoidft!"  Ae  this  lemaik  had  dM  benefit  of  canring  ft  Undi  to  fo« 
MartMi  he  gave  hn  ann  to  the  fai£ef|  with  ft  oeoie  of  gnMaiSom  ihit 
eanie  at  near  happinew  aa  anything  he  eoaU  unagine. 

«Ii  IGfli  Daltbn  in  Ae  drnwug-ioomP**  «U  Mia.  Bidnte,  h^ 
an  nr  of  deep  unportanoe  die  swept  throngh  the  BUI  of  the  yiDk 

*'  She's  in  her  room,  Madame,"  said  the  maid. 

**  Ask  if  she  will  receive  me — ^if  I  may  speak  to  her  7* 

The  maid  went  oat,  and  returned  with  tli^  answer,  diat  ^*  Mias  DaHoa 
was  sleeping." 

''Oh,  let  her  sleep!*'  cried  Martha.  '^  Who  knows  when  die  iriD 
taste  such  rest  again  ?* 

Mrs.  Ridcetts  bestowed  a  glance  of  withering  scorn  on  her  aster,  and 
poshed  roughly  past  her,  towards  Nelly's  chamber.  A  few  minntes 
after  a  wild  shrill  shriek  wa9  heard  through  the  house,  and  then  all  wit 
stIU! 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

nelly's  sorrows. 

Stunned^  but  not  overcomey  by  the  terrible  shock,  Nelly  Dalton  sftt 
beade  the  bed  where  the  dead  man  lay  in  all  that  stem  mockery  of  calm 
80  dreadful  to  look  upon.  Some  candles  burned  on  either  side,  and  threw 
a  jellowish  glare  over  the  bold,  strong  features  on  which  her  tears  had 
follen,  as,  with  a  cold  hand  clasped  in  his,  she  sat  and  watched  him. 

With  all  its  frequency.  Death  never  loses  its  terrors  for  us !  Let  a  man 
be  callous  as  a  hard  world,  and  a  gloomy  road  in  it,  can  make  him ;  let 
him  drug  his  mind  with  every  anodyne  of  infidelity ;  let  him  be  bereft  of 
all  affection,  and  walk  alone  on  his  life  road ;  there  is  yet  that  which  can 
thrill  his  heart  in  the  aspect  of  the  lips  that  are  never  to  move  more,  and 
the  eyes  that  are  fixed  for  ever.  But  what  agony  of  sufifering  is  it  when 
the  lost  one  has  been  the  link  that  tied  us  to  life — the  daily  object  of  our 
care — the  motive  of  every  thought  and  every  action !  Such  had  been  her 
&ther  to  poor  Nelly.  His  wayward,  capricious  humours,  all  his  infir- 
mities of  temper  and  body,  had  called  forth  those  exertions  which  made 
the  business  of  her  life,  and  gave  a  purpose  and  direction  to  her  existence, 
now,  repaid  by  some  passing  expression  of  thankfulness  or  affection,  or, 
better  still,  by  some  transient  gleam  of  hope  that  he  was  stronger  in 
health,  or  better  in  spirits,  than  his  wont  Now,  rallied  by  that  sense  of 
duty  which  can  ennoble  the  humblest,  as  it  can  the  greatest  of  human 
efforts,  she  watched  over  him  as  might  a  mother  over  an  ailing  child. 
Catching  at  his  allusions  to  *'  Home,"  as  he  still  called  it,  she  used  to  feed 
her  hopes  with  thinking  that  at  some  distant  day  they  were  to  return  to 
their  own  land  again,  and  pass  their  last  years  in  tranquil  retirement  to- 
gether ;  and  now  Hope  and  Duty  were  alike  extinguished.  "  The  fount 
that  fed  the  river  of  her  thoughts*'  was  dry,  and  she  was  alone — utterly 
alone — in  the  world ! 

Old  Andy,  recalled  by  some  curious  instinct  to  a  momentary  activity, 
shuffled  about  the  room,  snufEng  the  candles,  or  muttering  a  faint 
prayer  at  the  bedside ;  but  she  did  not  notice  him  any  more  than  the 
figure  who,  in  an  attitude  of  deep  devotion,  knelt  at  the  foot  of  the  bed.. 
This  was  Hanserl,  who,  book  in  hand,  recited  the  offices  with  all  the  fer- 
vent rapidity  of  a  true  Catholic.  Twice,  he  started  and  looked  up  from* 
his  task,  disturbed  by  some  noise  without ;  but  when  it  occurred  a  third 
time,  he  laid  his  book  gently  down,  and  stole  noiselessly  from  the  room.. 
YOL.  n.  o 


^.'TT      -T 


I      M 


--:«^s3ir»f7iT 


vuk  i:   2ifr  2? 


i: 


z  ..xc&ss. 


fiOL  aL 


.^iT     Lr     t  .'rr**     "^  ~''T^ 


j:  f  SZ.  JIScnT.  £ ' 


'      _< 


"^  at^^C 


"."S:  "THL 


■r-^  —  rj 


:  'Via::  2f  i:.' 


»»F^tt5*  ^ 


Ir    -  *^r" 


1  ir-ii — I 


1j' 


T*a*  iisf  "'^nn.  ;■  jnsfiirs  ■ 
_  -     j^i.  jr  jK  ■     I — I  -rifzLh.i  i."»:i  at  faiafar  a  tboossQ: 

r  r^-niii   i"^   i^i^  iir^rc  TC-=::waw*~  said  Kranfy  in  •  lo* 


THREE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  196 


'*  To-morrow  aftemoon — Lord !  how  close  he  r — ^ran  it,"  exclaimed 
Purvis. 

"  Once  more,  I  say,  he  patient,"  said  Hans.  *'  Let  these  good  people 
go.  Yon  shall  lose  nothing— I  pledge  the  word  of  a  man  who  never 
told  a  falsehood.  I  will  pay  all.  Have  some  pity,  however,  for  this 
orphan — one  who  has  now  neither  a  home  nor  a  comitry.*' 

'*  Yes,  yes,  he'll  have  p — pity ;  he's  an  excellent  man  is  Mr.  Kraus.  I 
shouldn't  wonder  if  we'd  come  to  terms  ahout  this  Vi — Villa  for  ourselves." 

Hans  turned  a  look  of  anger  towards  him,  and  then  said: — ''  Go,  Sir, 
and  take  those  that  belong  to  you  away  also.  Tliis  place  no  longer 
can  suit  you  nor  them.  He  who  lies  yonder  can  be  flattered  and 
£awned  on  no  more ;  and,  as  for  her,  she  is  above  your  compassion,  if 
it  even  lay  in  your  heart  to  offer  it." 

''  He  ain't  quite  right  here,"  whispered  Purvis  to  Kraus,  as  he  tipped 
his  forehead  significantly.     '^  They  told  me  that,  in  the  town." 

Kraus  moved  away  without  reply,  and  Purvis  followed  him.  "  He's 
rich,  too,  they  say,"  added  he,  in  a  whisper. 

<'  They'll  scarcely  say  as  much,  this  day  week,"  said  Kraus,  sneeringly; 
while,  beckoning  his  people  to  follow  him,  he  left  the  house. 

No  sooner  did  Mrs.  Ricketts  learn  that  her  worldly  possessions  were 
safe,  and  that  the  harpy  clutches  of  the  Law  could  make  no  seizure 
among  those  curious  turbans  and  wonderful  tunics  which  composed  her 
wardrobe,  than  she  immediately  addressed  herself  to  the  active  duties  of 
the  hour,  with  a  mind  at  ease,  and,  while  packing  her  trunks,  inadvert- 
ently stowed  away  such  little  stray  articles  as  might  not  be  immediately 
missed,  and  might  serve  hereafter  to  recal  thoughts  of  ^^  poor  dear  Miss 
Dalton,"  for  so  she  now  preferred  to  name  her. 

*^  Those  little  box  figures,  Martha ;  don't  forget  them.  They  of 
course  don't  belong  to  the  house ;  and  Scroope  suspects  that  the  bracket 
for  the  hall  lamp  must  have  been  her  carving  alsa" 

**  I've  p — ^put  away  two  pencil  drawings  marked  <  E.  D.,'  and  a  little 
sketch  in  oil  of  the  Alton  Schloss;  and  I've  my  pockets  stuffed  with  the 
tulip  roots." 

^^  Well  thought  of,  Scroope;  and  there's  a  beautiful  paper-knife — ^poor 
thing,  she's  not  likely  to  want  it  now.  What  a  sad  bereavement  i  And 
are  his  affairs  really  so  bad?" 

«  Ov— over  head  and  ears  in  debt  There  ain't  enough  to  buiy  him 
if  the  Dwarf  does  not  shell  out — but  he  will  They  say  he's  in  love  with 
Nelly— he,  he,  he!" 

''  Shocking,  quite  shocking.  Yes,  Martha,  that  telescope  is  a  yery 
good  one.     What  improvidence — ^what  culpable  improvidenoe  I" 

*^  Aud  is  she  quite  Mendless?"  asked  Martha,  feelingly. 
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I  tz«c  to  the  contniy,'*  and  Mn.  RadnCt% 
fi  Kfr  fknm  that  sodi  an  af^peal  would  in  aH  likdi* 
s&sQvr  s  Mtaoes..  that  the  oonfinsioii  of  such  a  Rhukm- 
^BKftfy  her  poation  in  that  proud  captal;  and,  if  die 
need  not  go;  yon  nndentand  thal^  at  Ictsli'* 
JL  e 'atcflBpeooas  glance  that  made  poor  MmA^  traoble. 
B»valent»  andsat  refeUinginthevanoof  tfaoogbti 
uitt  her  anrne  aibd  n^^esied.  Upon  the  whole,  although  Dalt«i*f 
an  tnecotvuiefioe,  there  were  some  oompenntin^  eiremn- 
Sfe  had  gained  a  most  naelal  proUgee  in  Nelly-— one  whoie 
%jbktti»  K^t  b«f  made  of  excellent  ose,  and  wboee  hnmhk^  nnpietend- 
utej^  tatnzw  wocJd  exact  no  requitaL  Again,  the  season  at  Baden  wis 
:>fvArtT  v'^^^r*  a  wek  or  two  rnQre,  at  most,  was  all  that  remained.  Tttt 
"*  \  ulinix^  which  ^  had  let  for  the  summer  to  some  confiding  fiunily,  who 
^^^Ul^Tvd  that  Florence  was  a  Paradise  in  July  and  August,  woold  again 
W  at  htfr  dryoaaU  and,  in  £m^  as  she  phiased  it,  <'the  oonjonetiocf 
all  MiriUMBB^"  and  her  campaign  had  not  been  unfiraitfiiL,    lUf 
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latter  fact  attested  itself  in  the  aspect  of  her  traTelling  carriage  with  its 
**  spolia"  OQ  the  roof,  and  its  various  acquired  objects  under  the  body — 
pictures,  china,  plate,  coins,  brocades,  old  lace,  books,  prints,  manuscripts, 
armour,  stained  glass,  trinkets,  and  relics  of  all  kinds,  showed  that  travel 
with  her  was  no  unprofitable  occupation,  and  that  she  had  realised  the 
g^rand  desideratum  of  combining  pleasure  with  solid  advantage. 

Meanwhile,  so  ingenious  is  thorough  selfishness,  she  fancied  herself  a 
benefactor  of  the  whole  human  race.  All  the  cajoleries  she  used  to 
practice,  she  thought  were  the  amiable  overflowings  of  a  kindly  nature ; 
her  coarse  flatteries  she  deemed  irresistible  fascinations;  her  duperies 
even  seemed  only  the  triumphs  of  a  mind  transcendently  rich  in  resources, 
and  never  for  a  moment  suspected  that  the  false  coin  she  was  uttering 
could  be  called  in  question,  though  the  metal  was  too  base  for  imposition. 
There  is  no  supply  without  demand,  and  if  the  world  did  not  like  such 
characters  there  would  be  none  of  them  !  The  Ricketts'  are,  however, 
a  large  and  an  increasing  class  in  society,  and,  to  our  national  shame  be 
it  said,  they  are  distinctively  English  in  origin.  And  now  we  leave  her, 
littie  regretting  if  it  be  for  ever;  and  if  we  turn  to  a  darker  page  in  our 
story,  it  is,  at  least,  to  one  wherein  our  sympathies  are  more  fairly  enlisted. 
That  long  night  passed  over  like  a  dreary  dream,  and  morning  was 
now  mingling  its  beams  with  the  glare  of  the  tapers,  as  Nelly  sat  beside 
the  death-bed. 

**  Come  with  me,  Fraulein  ;  come  away  from  this,*'  said  Hanser), 
as  with  a  tearful  eye  and  quivering  lip  he  stood  before  her. 

Nelly  shook  her  head  slowly,  and  for  answer  turned  her  gaze  on  the 
dead  man. 

"  You  shall  come  back  again;  I  promise  you,  you  shall  come  back 
agun,"  said  he,  softiy. 

She  arose  without  a  word  and  followed  him.  They  passed  through 
an  outer  room,  and  entered  the  garden,  where  Hans,  taking  her  hand, 
led  her  to  a  seat. 

"  You  will  be  better  here,  Fraulein,"  said  he,  respectfully  ;  "  the  air 
is  fresh  and  balmy." 

"  He  sat  beside  me  on  this  bench  three  nights  ago,"  said  she,  as  if 
talking  to  herself,  "  and  said  how  he  wished  I  could  be  with  Kate,  btt 
that  he  could  not  part  with  me  ;  and  see — ^we  are  parted,  and  for  a 
longer  separation  !  Oh,  Hanserl !  what  we  would  give  to  recall  some 
of  the  past,  when  Death  has  closed  it  for  ever  against  us  I" 

"  Remember  Wieland,  Fraulein  ;  he  tells  us  that  *  the  Impossible  is  a 
tree  without  fruit  or  flowers.' " 

"  And  yet  my  mind  will  dwell  on  nothing  else.  The  little  thwartings 
of  his  will — the  cold  compliance  which  should  have  been  yielded  in  a    ^ 


'^ 
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better  spirit — ^the  connsels  that  often  only  irritated — ^how  they  rise  up  now, 
like  stem  accusers,  before  me,  and  tell  me  that  I  fiiiled  in  my  duty.** 

**  Not  so,  Frftulein — not  so,"  said  Hans,  reverently. 

'<  But  there  is  worse  than  that,  Hanserl,  hr  worse,"  said  she,  trem- 
blingly. "  To  smooth  the  rough  path  of  life,  I  descended  to  decep- 
tion. I  told  him  the  best  when  my  heart  felt  the  worst.  Had  he  known 
of  Kate's  real  lot,  and  had  he  sorrowed  over  her  f(Mtunes,  might  not 
such  grief  have  been  hallowed  to  him  !  To  have  wept  over  Frank — the 
poor  boy  in  prison — might  have  raised  his  thoughts  to  other  themes  tiian 
the  dissipation  that  surrounded  him.  And  all  this  was  my  Caolt.  I 
would  have  his  love,  and  see  the  price  it  has  cost  me!"  She  hid  her 
face  between  her  hands,  and  never  spoke  for  a  long  time.  At  length 
she  lifted  up  her  eyes,  red  as  they  were  with  weeping,  and,  with  a  heavy 
sigh,  said,  "  How  far  is  it  to  Vienna,  Hanserl  ?" 

*^  To  Vienna !  Fr&ulein.  It  is  a  long  journey — more  than  four  hun- 
dred miles  ;  but  why  do  you  ask  ?" 

"  I  was  thinking  that  if  I  saw  Count  Stephen — if  I  could  but  tell 
him  our  sad  story  myself — that  he  might  intercede  for  poor  Frank,  and 
perhaps  obtain  his  freedom.  His  crime  can  scarcely  be  beyond  the 
reach  of  mercy,  and  his  youth  will  plead  for  him.  And  is  it  so  &r 
away,  Hanserl  ?" 

**  At  the  very  least — and  a  costly  journey  too." 

**  But  I  would  go  on  foot,  Hans.  Lame  as  I  am,  I  can  walk  for  miles 
without  fatigue,  and  I  feel  as  if  the  exertion  would  be  a  solace  to  me, 
and  that  my  mind,  bent  upon  a  good  object,  could  the  more  easily  turn 
away  from  my  own  desolation.  Oh,  Hans,  think  me  not  selfish  that 
I  speak  thus ;  but  thoughts  of  my  own  loneliness  are  so  linked  with 
all  I  have  lost,  I  cannot  separate  them.  Even  the  humble  duty  that 
I  filled  gave  a  value  to  my  life,  without  which,  my  worthlessness  would 
have  crushed  me — for  what  could  poor  lame  Nelly  be  ?  I,  that  had  no 
buoyancy  for  the  young — no  ripe  judgment  for  the  old — and  yet,  in 
caring  for  him  that  is  gone,  I  found  a  taste  of  love  and  happiness." 

"  I  will  go  with  you,  Friiulein;  you  shall  not  take  this  weary  road 
alone.  Heaven  knows  that,  without  you,  this  place  would  be  too 
dreary  for  me." 

"  But  your  house,  Hanserl — all  that  you  possess — the  fruits  of  all  your 
hard  industry " 

*'  Speak  not  of  them,"  said  Hans,  reddening.  "  They  who  deem  me 
rich  are  mistaken.  I  have  speculated  ill — I  have  made  bad  ventures— 
and  what  I  have  will  but  pay  my  debts,  and  I  will  be  glad  to  quit 
this  spot." 

"  And  I/'  said  Nelly,  with  a  voice  of  deep  emotion, — "  I  cannot  say 
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that  I  can  help  you.  I  know  nothing  of  what  may  remam  to  me  in 
this  world ;  my  father  never  spoke  to  me  latterly  of  his  means,  and  I 
may  he,  for  aught  I  know,  a  heggar.  Will  you  see  his  Banker  and 
speak  with  him  ?" 

*'  I  have  done  so/'  said  Hans,  slowly.  '^  He  claims  some  small  sum 
iis  due  to  him." 

"  And  how  am  I  to  pay  it  ?'*  said  Nelly,  growing  pale.  "  It  is  true, 
I  can  labour         '* 

^<  Have  no  care  for  this,  Fraulein.  It  shall  be  looked  to,  and  yoa 
shall  repay  it  hereafter." 

<*  Oh,  Hanserl,  beware !"  said  she,  solemnly ;  '^  we  are  an  imfbr- 
tunate  race  to  those  who  help  us;  my  poor  father  often  said  so,  and  even 
his  superstitions  are  hallowed  to  me,  now." 

A  gesture  from  some  one  within  the  house  called  Hans  away,  and 
Nelly  was  left  alone.  She  sat  with  her  eyes  closed  and  her  hands  firmly 
clasped,  deep  in  her  own  sad  thoughts,  when  she  heard  a  footstep  close 
by.  It  was  old  Andy,  who,  with  a  piece  of  ragged  crape  fisuFtened  round 
his  arm,  was  slowly  tottering  towai*ds  her.  His  face  was  flushed,  and 
his  eye  wild  and  excited,  as  he  continued  to  mutter  and  reply  to  himself — 

''  A  Daltou — one  of  the  ould  stock — and  maybe  the  last  of  them  too." 

"  What  is  it,  Andy  ? — tell  me  what  is  it?"  said  she,  kindly. 

*^  There's  no  wake — there  isn't  as  much  as  a  tenant's  child  would 
have !" 

"  We  are  almost  friendless  here,  Andy.     It  is  not  our  own  country." 

"  Ain't  they  Christians,  though  ;  couldn't  they  keep  the  corpse  com- 
pany? Is  it  four  candles  and  a  deal  coffin  ought  to  be  at  a  Dal  ton's  burial?" 

*'  And  we  are  poor  also,"  said  she,  meekly. 

^*  And  hasn't  the  poorest  respect  for  the  dead  ?"  said  he,  sternly. 
*'  Wouldn't  they  sell  the  cow,  or  the  last  pig,'out  of  honour  to  him  that's 
gone  to  glory.  I'll  not  stay  longer  in  the  place ;  I'll  have  my  discharge  ; 
I'll  go  back  to  Ireland." 

''  Poor  fellow,"  said  Nelly,  taking  his  hand,  kindly,  and  seating  him 
beside  her.  '*  You  loved  him  so!  and  he  loved  t/ou,  Andy.  He  loved 
to  hear  you  sing  your  old  songs,  and  tell  over  the  names  of  his 
favourite  hounds." 

^*  Bessy  and  Comitess  were  the  sweetest  among  them,"  said  the  old 
man,  wandering  away  to  old  memories  of  the  past,  ''but  Nora  was 
truer  than  either."  And  so  he  fell  into  a  low  mumbling  to  himself, 
endeavouring,  as  it  seemed,  to  recall  the  forgotten  line  of  some  hunting 
chant,  while  Nelly  returned  to  the  house  to  take  her  last  farewell,  ere 
the  coflEb  lid  was  closed. 
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'sm  Txat  f :r  ffiHting  earHjder&  verr  admiring  the  Aangt- 
aiL  c&rs  :t  p&aSLi^  S^ods  oa  tae  >ir>ygapft.  and  poindng'  out  spati  of 

l&tw  v«sl  ^  AJxs  Senkis  koks..  with  ths  nttss  of  shadow  on  it" 
a  yyxnr  caa  vy  a  £Krr  and  delicate  loolmig'  girl  beside  him: 
•  jxxii  see  h:w  ihe  wieeri^^  ai  w;it€S  orer  the  M  wails,  like  a  banner." 

"*  AaI  JKr^r*  crvc  she — *^man  that  little  procession  that  is  slowlv 
winEs^r  3r  ^  pm^waj — what  cdect  the  few  figures  give  to  the  seene. 
sf  SVT  azceor  isd  •xsozipear  with  each  turning  of  the  road.  Some 
yiT'f^-Trii-^M.  to  a  H'XT  Shrizie.  I  fancy." 

*-  X'.'' :  is  3  a  fasKsal.  I  can  mark  what  Shdlj  calls  the  step  of 
;ibe  Moreno  "  beaTj  a=d  sl^^w;*  and,  if  too  listen,  yoaH  catch  the  soodc 
cc  CBie  OAuh-^Z.'* 

-  h"s  c«e  a  pkinre,  I  dedare,"  saiJ  she.    "  I  wish  I  had  brought  my 


li  so  it  is  eter!  The  sorrows  that  are  rending  some  hearts  in 
are  bet  as  ebyeets  of  pMtoresqae  effect  to  otha&  And  even  the 
Tvcnc  23^  ^  tcDder-minded  learn  to  look  on  the  calamities  that  tooch 
them  DC?  as  thines  <^  mere  artistic  meanmg. 

Up  that  steep  n^d,  orer  rock  and  nigged  stone,  brushing  between 
ike  tabled  briars,  or  with  difficnltj  being  turned  around  some  shaip 
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angle,  was  now  borne  the  corpse  of  him  who  had  so  often  wended 
the  same  path  on  his  homeward  way.  Four  peasants  carried  the  coffin, 
which  was  followed  by  Nelly  and  old  Andy;  Hans,  from  a  sense  of 
respect,  walking  behind  them.  It  was  a  long  and  ardaous  ascent,  and 
they  were  often  obliged  to  halt  and  take  breath;  and  at  such  times  Nelly 
would  kneel  down  beside  the  coffin  and  pray.  The  sufferings  of  the  last 
two  days  had  left  deep  traces  on  her  features,  which  had  lost  every 
tinge  of  colour;  her  eyes,  too,  were  deep  set  and  heavy;  but  in  the 
elevated  expression  of  her  brow  at  moments,  and  the  compression  of  her 
lips,  might  be  seen  the  energy  of  one  who  had  a  firm  purpose,  and  was 
resolved  to  carry  it4.through. 

**  Sit  down  and  rest  yourself,  Frftulein,"  said  Hans,  as  he  saw  that  she 
faltered  in  her  step.     *^  We  are  yet  hr  from  the  top." 

''  I  will  rest  at  the  fountain,"  said  she,  faintly.  "  It  was  a  fiEivoiirite 
spot  of  his."     And  they  moved  slowly  on,  once  more. 

The  fountain  was  a  little  well,  carved  in  the  native  rock,  around  which 
some  rude  seats  were  also  fashioned,  the  whole  sheltered  by  a  thick 
roof  of  foliage,  which  even  in  noon-day  cast  a  deep  shadow  around,  and 
effectually  screened  it  from  the  path  that  wound  along  beside  it. 

Scarcely  had  the  bearers  deposited  the  coffin  beside  the  well,  when  tho^ 
soiuid  of  voices  was  heard  as  a  considerable  number  of  persons  descended 
the  path.  Words  in  French,  German,  and '  English,  showed  that  the 
party  consisted  of  representatives  of  these  nations ;  but  one  voice,  if  once 
heard  not  readily  forgotten,  towered  high  above  all  the  rest. 

"  I  cannot  offer  my  arm.  Madam,"  cried  a  sharp,  ringing  accent,  "  as 
the  infernal  road  will  not  admit  of  two,  abreast,  but  I  can  go  before  and 
pilot  you." 

'<  Oh,  thanks.  Sir,"  replied  a  mild,  meek  tone ;  **  I  can  g^  on  ver}' 
well  indeed.     I  am  only  uneasy  about  my  sister." 

**  1  don't  suspect  that  she  incurs  either  much  risk  or  fatigue,  Madam," 
rejoined  the  other,  "  seeing  that  she  is  seated  in  an  arm-chiur,  and  car- 
ried by  two  of  the  stoutest  fellows  in  Baden." 

**  But  the  exertion,  in  her  weak  state         " 

*'  She  might  make  the  ascent  of  Mont  Blanc,  Madam,  with  the  same 
appliances ;  and  if  you  only  told  her  that  there  were  bargains  to  be  had 
at  the  top,  I  verily  believe  she  would  do  so." 

"  You  don't  think  the  things  were  cheap  here.  Colonel?"  said  Miss 
Martha,  who  thought  by  a  diversion  to  draw  Haggerstone  away  from 
so  dangerous  a  discussion. 

"  I  am  no  connoisseur  in  Dutch  dolls — ^nor  Noah's  arks.  Madam, 
although  modem  society  presents  us  with  something  very  like  both  ; 
but  I  concluded  that  the  prices  were  not  exorbitant.     I  went  there  my- 
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beneath ;  and  it  was  in  one  of  his  evening  rambles  that  he  had  fixed 
upon  the  spot  where  they  should  lay  him,  if  he  coald  not  **  rest  his 
bones  with  his  forefiithers.'' 

'^  Sixty-eightl"  muttered  the  old  Priest,  as  he  read  the  inscription  on 
the  coffin-lid — ^in  the  pride  and  rigoor  of  manhood!  Was  he  noble, 
that  I  see  these  qoarterings  painted  here?" 

<<  Hush — that  is  his  daughter,"  whispered  Hanseri. 

**  If  he  were  of  noble  blood,  he  should  have  lain  in  the  chapel,  and  on 
a  catafalque,"  muttered  the  Priest. 

*'  The  fimiily  is  noUe— hut  poor,"  said  Hans,  in  a  low  whisper. 

^'  A  low  mass,  without  the  choir,  would  not  ruin  the  poorest,"  said  the 
Priest^  who  sprinkled  the  coffin  with  half  impatience,  and,  mumbling  a 
few  pzajerB,  retired.  And  now  the  body  was  committed  to  the  earth,  and 
the  grave  was  filled.  The  last  sod  was  patted  down  with  the  shovel ; 
and  Nelly,  unaUe  to  hear  her  grief  any  longer  in  silence,  threw  herself 
on  the  spot,  and  wept  bitterly.  Hans  withdrew,  and  motioned  to  the 
others  to  follow  him ;  and  none  remained  but  old  Andy,  who,  on  his 
knees,  and  with  clasped  hands^  seemed  to  think  that  he  was  praying, 
although  all  his  attention  was  directed  to  a  little  group  of  children  who 
stood  near,  and  whom  he  awed  into  reverence  hy  many  a  threatening 
gesture. 

And  thus  the  long  day  stole  over;  and  it  was  only  as  evening  drew 
nigh,  that  Nelly  could  be  induced  to  take  her  last  farewell,  and  breathe 
her  last  prayer  over  the  grave  of  her  father. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

THB    TYROL    JOURNET. 

If  our  task  as  story  teller  had  not  other  claims  on  us,  we  would  gladly 
linger  with  Nelly  Dalton,  as,  in  company  with  Hanseri  and  Old  Andy, 
she  wended  her  slow  way  through  the  deep  valleys  of  the  Schwartzwald. 
The  little  party  might  have  created  astonishment  in  even  more  frequented 
districts  than  the  primitive  tract  in  which  they  journeyed,  and  have  sug- 
gested many  a  puzzling  doubt  as  to  what  rank  or  condition  they  belonged. 
For  Andy's  convenience  Hans  had  purchased  an  ass  and  a  small  cart,  such 
as  are  sometimes  used  by  the  travelling  heggars  of  every  land.  Seated  in 
this,  and  in  his  old  hunting-cap  and  scarlet-coat,  the  old  man  fancied  it 
were  some  pleasure  excursion,  or  that  he  was  ^'  trundling  along^'  to  ^' cover," 
as  he  used  to  do  sixty  years  ago.  Nelly  walked  at  his  side,  now  roused  from 
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knr  deep  masings  to  reply  to  some  meaningless  question  of  tbe  old  man, 
or  ttov,  feeding  ker  sad  memories  as  she  listened  to  the  litde  snatches  of 
sctis:  which  occasionally  broke  from  him.  Hanserl  formed  the  reir- 
^;«ud»  making,  with  his  redoubted  battle-axe,  and  a  most  fonnidaUe 
oU  Turkish  pistol,  not  the  least  singular  fig^ure  in  the  procession.  Thar 
Terr  baggage,  toos  had  something  strange  and  incomprehenable  to 
cvHuaiMi  eyes;  for,  anudst  stray  scraps  of  old  armour,  the  little  remnants 
o£  HatfivfTs  collection,  were  to  be  seen  an  unfinished  figure  by  Nelly's 
haihL  i>r  the  rude  beginning  of  some  new  group.  Along  vrith  these 
wvrif  Kx^ks  and  tools,  and  an  infinity  of  queer  costumes,  of  the  Dwarfs 
own  desipiing,  for  various  seasons  of  the  year. 

Sdll  thenf  was  no  impertinence  in  the  curiosity  that  met  them.  If 
Aair's  siraiure  equipage  and  stranger  dress  might  haye  nused  a  smile, 
Xe£hrV  pMitle  look  and  modest  air  as  rapidly  checked  it,  and  they  who 
wvxtU  hare  laughed  outright  at  Hanserl's  mock-chief^nship  were  sub- 
cxaed  to  a  nHpectful  deference  by  the  placid  dignity  of  her  who  walked 
^^v>K^  lura.  It  was  in  that  memorable  year  whose  doings  are  recorded 
:::  %>«r  ahfniory  with  all  the  solemn  force  of  History,  and  all  the  distinct 
jt^ad  ^  ivtd  etfoot  of  events  passing  before  our  own  eyes.  That  era,  when 
Thrvoe^  rookcvi  and  tottered,  and  Kings,  who  seemed  destined  to  traos- 
r.u)  their  c:x'^wns  to  unborn  generations,  became  exiles,  and  cast  away: 
•V-:r  <t:R:o»  a  lUvvkery.  and  their  princely  homes  given  up  to  pillage. 
^^  X*r.  : -.x*  Vr:^h:o>t  Jav  dreams  of  good  men  became  bound  up  with  the 
«  ..u-<:  iv::.;^".\*:\:>  ot"  the  MJ  and  the  bad,  and  the  word  Freedom  com- 
.T.Scv^^v.  ;*.V.  :*■*..■*:  w:i5  most  ijlorious  in  self-devotion,  and  all  that  was 
N^s:  T\*.v'*  t^*^  in  hdtel  In  that  troubled  time,  Hanserl  wisely  sought 
.^  ;t  c'^^c  vl.srrors  of  m.nmtaiii  and  crag — the  homes  of  the  hunter — in 
-.-^^Tx-^w  :  ^  :^o  nu^re  travelled  roads,  and  prudently  preferred  even  the 
.  ,*^v^  >»-:v.:r.j:s  ot*  the  Sv"»ritary  glens  to  the  thronged  and  peopled  high- 
'^Axs  r*"A:  vwrtvtid  cri^at  cities. 

H*.s  :vp/.  «.*»s  to  din:v:  their  stops  through  the  Vorarlberg  into  tht- 

INrv^l  >»S.7«.*  in  a  small    ^"illaire,   near  Meran,   his  mother  still  lived. 

^^•r^N  ;::  o,*:!*>  of  neeil,  Nelly  would  find  a  refuge,  and,  at  all  events, 

vv;i*o  hi*:  «h;;c  he  oxpK^rt\l  the  way  to  Vienna,  and  examined  how  far 

}  *v*c^:  N^  s:«fo  tor  her  to  proceed  thither.     Even  in  all  her  affliction. 

o.-.s  04  ;ho  vu-.^th.s  of  a  sv^rrow  st"»  devoid  of  hope,  Nelly  felt  the  glorious 

'  \    ,v  ,*:"  :^\^  c^,4nvi  sot^nery  through  which  they  travelled.     The  Giant 

^l  ^•.',  vx   >.'.^x^*^\un^\l   in  earlv   autumn,  the  boundless  forests  that 

V   \  ,,'•., V.  .  \' ^:  tluir  siv'.os,  the  toaminfif  cataracts  asthevfell  in  sheets  of 

>\vx  -.'^  x^.-icr".  v:e  tr*ni|nil  i.ikes  that  rerieoted  tower  and  cliff  and  spire, 

;V  vv;.;:v<. ;ne  >'.r.A^\  \>hon^   lire  seemed  to  ripple  on  as  peacefullv  a« 

•W  c\\Ar  <;rvs.vn  K^foro  the  jvas^int's  door,  the  song  of  the  birds,  the 
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tolling  of  the  bells,  the  laagh  of  the  children,  the  Alp  horn  answered 
from  cliff  to  cliff,  and  dying  away  in  distant  echo — all  these  were  re- 
alisations of  many  a  girlish  hope,  when  she  wished  her  father  to  seek  out 
some  secluded  village,  and  pass  a  life  of  obscure  but  united  labour. 
There  was  no  Quixotism  in  the  fancy.  She  knew  well  what  it  was  to 
toil  and  work ;  to  rise  early,  and  go  late  to  rest ;  to  feed  on  coarse 
fare,  and  be  clad  in  mean  attire.  All  that  poverty  can  inflict  of  priva- 
tion she  had  tasted  but,  fearlessly,  and  with  a  bold  heart ;  self-reliance 
elevating  her  thoughts  above  every  little  adverse  incident,  and  giving  to 
her  struggle  that  character  of  a  task,  a  holy  and  a  righteous  task,  which 
made  at  once  her  life*s  purpose  and  reward. 

Scarcely  a  village  at  which  they  halted  that  did  not  strike  her  as  like 
what  her  mind  had  often  pictured  for  ^'  their  own,"  and  many  a  quaint  old 
house,  with  its  carved  galleries  and  latticed  porch,  she  stood  to  gaze  on, 
£uicying  it  their  home,  and  peopling  every  spot  with  the  forms  of  those  she 
loved.  Oh  !  why  had  they  not  chosen  this  humble  road  ? — why  had  their 
''  Paths  in  Life*'  separated  ? — were  the  bitter  reflections  which  now  filled 
her  eyes  with  tears  and  made  her  bosom  heave  almost  to  bursting.  She 
did  not  foolishly  suppose  that  the  peasant  can  claim  exemption  from  the 
trials  and  crosses  of  life,  and  that  sorrow  finds  no  entrance  into  remote  and 
unfrequented  tracts,  but  she  knew  that  such  burdens  would  not  be  too 
heavy  for  their  strength,  and  that,  while  living  a  life  of  unpretending 
poverty,  they  should  be  free  from  the  slavery  of  an  assumed  position,  and 
able  to  combat  the  world  fairly  and  honestly. 

Of  all  lands  the  Tyrol  is  best  suited  to  foster  such  feelings  as  these. 
There  is  a  harmony  and  a  keeping  about  it  that  is  rarely  found  elsewhere. 
The  dwellings  of  the  people  so  according  with  the  character  of  the 
scenery ;  the  costumes,  the  greetings,  the  songs  of  the  peasantry,  their 
simple  and  touching  piety,  their  manners  so  happily  blending  indepen- 
dence with  courtesy,  are  felt,  at  once,  as  a  charm,  and  give  a  colour  to  the 
enjoyment  of  ever}'  one  who  sojourns  amongst  them.  These  were  the 
sights  and  sounds  which,  better  than  all  the  blandishments  of  wealth, 
could  soothe  poor  Nelly's  sorrow,  and  make  her  thankful  in  the  midst  of  her 
afflictions  even  to  have  Avitnessed  them.  As  for  Hanserl,  his  excitement 
grew  daily  higher  as  he  passed  the  Arlberg  and  drew  near  the  spots  he 
had  seen  in  childhood.  Now,  preparing  some  little  surprise  for  Nelly,  as 
they  turned  the  angle  of  a  cliff  and  gazed  down  upon  a  terrible  gorge 
beneath ;  now,  apprising  her  of  some  little  shrine  where  pious  wayfarers 
were  wont  to  halt  and  pray ;  now,  speculating  if  the  old  host  of  the  vil- 
lage inn  would  be  alive,  or  still  remember  him,  he  went  along  merrily, 
occanonally  singing  some  '^  Alp  Lied,"  or  calling  to  mind  some  ancient 
legend  of  the  scene  through  which  they  journeyed.     Above  all,  however, 


w^  t£  tmff^ai^tm  didad  tliu  pkunre  because  be  was  rHsnnic 
^t^fam^m.  Hi—  aai  >be  "  Fan  Matter,"  «g  he  rergrcntlj  oUbJ 
lb  k><  ifccir  Ui  ^oa  lia  hetrt  cpiite  distinct  from  erery  •ceUnt  «f 
i^M.  T»tdlbr«r  dUlMbiidseen  in  £>r-Biray  luids,  forBaMKi 
H^  I^Hctf  ft  giHt  tnvdkr;  to  describe  the  great  Cathedral  sT 
'<i^i%  «(  te  i«dk>d  aUw  nd  punted  modons,  of  its  laiotly  ritpa 
Jitif  tiiiiwy,  rflhatkwMttMfawfcocouldkned  before  tha  Iqgk 
■r:lk^«iMBH«aloMtefieiw«teAe»  to  describe! — notto^ofcof 
■  ■■Mnlh  nfl^  at  Esdi^aiL  wliere  "  Siegfried  slew  tbe  Dni|[tL' 
im  Baaa!  ik  ■aaec  i-f  lii*  T"<itlr  kiiJ  maik'  him  yomifr  »^in,  aaJ  k 
m^-mfUmm^ rf  Iw  jiy  »fcM  W  iii Jil  li  ibiiI  Nd^fa— 
Hb  «  H^*  t*  fata  viA    II    r     t»  At  nd»  vmn  af  im 


oi  ^     II— rg    'nil    wftij  ■■■iJiiij  Jiufci^ 


4«««  «t  kngA  on  glarwva  Henn  with  the  derotum  of  the  Pilgiia  b 
«^  i-if  the  Holy  Ci^.  Ham  knelt  down  and  prajred  ferrently  ai  ik 
«7«a  hA«U  Aat  ^wdcB  nliej  with  tta  vino-dad  slopea  and  win^ 
««>&;  in  ■h«TT  river  gfiding  along  betwath  bright  nllagea  and  Cndii 
cwdn.  Bm  »oa  he  nw  them  no  laager,  for  hia  ejet  awam  o*«  ii 
•Mn.  a«d  he  fobbed  Eke  a  dull 

-■TWnh  f^lnkm,  jendcr  wbra«  joa  aee  the  rrrer  irindii^  to  tke 
*MNh'w4.  itn  see  an  old  tower — ■  the  FaKayer  Toim,'  it  ia  called;  At 
FfaaMnttHrliYwsdwre.  I  aea  lome  one  in  the  gardm."  And,  ovantnt 
t>  V  coKiaacb  he  Ud  hia  &k«  and  wept 

NMr»dwTKemed  to  the  end  of  tbdr  journey,  it  was  night  emthaj 
jirainedthe  nllejat  ifaafeotof  tfaenoantain.  llie  oottagea  wen  dowL 
wtl  4'xmfl  in  dw  town — Btill  about  a  mile  diitant — not  a  Ugfat  was  to  be 
•NIL  Tlw  IVrolets  are  an  earlj  nee,  and  retire  to  reat  aoon  afte  dwh. 
Hau^ivt,  bowerer,  wanted  nogvidaDce  to  the  way,  and  tnidgcd  aloi^  in 
tn'ini  vi  the  nrt,  fiJlowiDg  cadi  winding  of  the  traek  as  thmij^  he  bad 
p^'ite  it  but  the  day  before.  Except  a  ehanoe  cantion  aboat  the  raad,  hr 
MTer  »|<oke — hia  heart  was  fbllof  "home."  The  fttigoe  of  a  lea; 
*^r  « jtNunev,  and  the  cM  of  the  ni^  air,  bad  ntade  Andy  qwralew 
*~*  '*'  '  and  it  waa  all  Nellj  eouM  do  to  aonrar  the  htUd 
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quettioDS  and  soothe  down  the  irritation  of  the  old  man ;  but  Hans  heard 
nothing  of  either.  At  hist  they  reached  a  little  open  space  formed  by  a 
bend  in  the  river,  and  came  in  sight  of  the  old  tower,  at  the  foot  of  which, 
and  abutting  against  it,  stood  a  small  cottage.  A  light  gleamed  from  a 
little  window,  and  no  sooner  had  Hans  seen  it  than  he  exclaimed, 

*^  Gott  sey  dank!    FrIUilien,  she  is  well.     That  is  the  Frau  Matter." 

Poor  Nelly's  lip  quivered  as  she  tried  to  speak,  for,  humble  as  it  was, 
what  would  she  have  given  to  have  had  even  such  a  '*  home?*'  And  now, 
passing  through  a  little  garden,  Hans  halted,  and  assisted  Andy  from  the 
cart. 

*^  Where  are  we,  at  all?  sure  this  isn't  a  place  to  stop  the  night  in!" 
cried  the  old  man,  querulously. 

^  Hush,  Andy,  hush,"  whispered  Nelly. 

^  'Tis  thieves  and  vagabonds,  maybe,  lives  here,  Miss  Nelly,"  said  he, 
in  a  low  voice. 

**  No,  Andy,  no ;  it  is  a  kind  welcome  that  awaits  us." 

"  Ayeh !"  exclaimed  he,  "  I  know  betther  than  that !" 

Hans  by  this  time  had  approached  the  door,  and  raised  the  latch — for 
in  the  Tyrol  the  night  rarely  calls  for  other  fastening.  Nelly  heard  the 
sharp,  dear  sound  of  an  old  woman's  voice  above  the  htun  of  a  spinning- 
wheel,  and  then  the  glad  burst  of  joy  as  the  mother  recognised  her  son. 
Unwilling  to  interrupt  their  happiness,  Nelly  moved  away  out  of  hear- 
ing, when  Hanserl  came  running  out,  followed  by  the  old  womau. 

**  This  is  the  Fr^ulein,  mother,"  cried  he,  with  a  burst  of  delight ; 
and  the  old  woman,  taking  Nelly's  hand,  kissed  it  with  deep  respect 

With  native  courtesy  she  welcomed  Nelly,  and,  as  she  entered  her 
hoose,  pointed  with  pride  to  a  Madonna  of  Nelly's  own  carving,  which 
stood  on  a  bracket  against  the  wall. 

**  You  see,  Frftulein,"  said  she,  "  how  I  have  known  you  for  many  a 
day  back  ;  and  there  is  your  Saint  Christopher,  and  there  the  '  Blessed 
Agnes  at  the  Well.' "  And  so  was  it.  The  groups  and  figures  which 
she  believed  to  have  been  sold  by  Hanserl,  were  all  stored  up  here  and 
treasured  like  household  gods.  "  Many  a  traveller  has  come  here  just 
to  see  these,"  continued  the  old  peasant  woman,  ''and  many  a  tempt- 
ing sum  have  they  offered  if  I  would  sell  them,  but  in  all  my  poverty  I 
did  not  stoop  to  this." 

'^  Frau  Mutter,  Frau  Mutter,"  s^d  Hans,  rebukingly,  and  trying  to 
cot  short  what  he  feared  might  offend  Nelly. 

^'  Nay,  Hanserl,  it  is  but  the  truth,"  said  she,  firmly,  ''  I  will  not  say 
that  I  did  not  do  more  wisely  too,  for  they  who  came  left  me  always  some 
little  present.  Even  the  poor  gave  me  their  blessing,  and  said  that  they 
happier  when  they  had  prayed  before  the  Blessed  Agnef."     While 


•••; 


of  oU  agc^  she  nerer  neglected  the 
hosplality.     Old  Andy  «u 
the  store.     The  little  dMun- 
r  Thai,  bad  been  speciaUj 
gee  zcedj  for  Xell j,  end  Hans»  oooe 
zxurs  c  Jiane.  snsiid  jnawf-V  b:  smnging  the  hooseboldy  and  prepeziag 


-  TziL  IT?  wiCiLsrjz^z  £  A^  ^  eoafioRtt  joa  find  here,  Hanseri,"  Mid 
:^  ail  -rzHLsz^  *  :i^  x«  bse.  ens  viH  tell  jou  whence  they  canM^" 


Li%L  :cr'-."-c  LL  :lii  rCi:cT  -iI-HfC  «be  cook  oat  a  large  square  letter  with 

;.  iaasTj  saL   ^T^ii:  rsftsbec  =ae cc  a  Chzisonas-day,  Hanseri ;  the  paper 

v-i:^  fr:ci  -zia  IriTtfrJI  -  C^Aa»i«aie*  of  Vienna,  setting  forth  that,  at 

"iik:  ▼iL:  r  :c  ni'-  P^tec&jic.  zi  Iftemn. bocn  of  Tyrol  parents,  and  mar> 

rvl  i:  A  Tirroir.  ijii  imiaed  ifte  a^  of  eurhtv  years,  and  never  asked 

lIts..  z*x  x*i^iLZ  i:z  :dber  lac  Uttm  her  oim  indnsuj,  she  was  now  en- 

~>'Le£  ^  liu:  ^Lirii  T^fc  i  lii    peasaon  of  twelve  kieutzers  a  day  for  tbe 

-is:  :c  Ikt  !5:W.     I  vu:  shec"  said  the  old  woman,  proudly,  ''  that  mj 

>-c  2;ai  Hinyi  nkec  ct&n:  i;?  psoride  for  me,  and  that  there  were  others 

:ij^  zii^:  wx=::  ::  njoe-  ^aa  me.  but  the  Kreb-Hanptman  said,  that 

-  T  :«:  jslI  trjr:Li  :e  az  c&xe  to  the  '  Kaiser,'  who  had  heard  of  nj 

■aiTx  r-jd  cc<e  c<  :I:je  Arch-Dochesses  who  travelled  this  way,  and  who 

-jii  5<^:~  :i.-£5«:  :ItSa«r£  :=:joe«.  and  wished  to  buy  them  ;  so  that  I  wn 

-  -.  ::  V:  -.  m  :  :j^v:,  [i.  tr-jukfjilnrrs.  vhat  was  offered  in  generosity. 

. :  -  >:•:.  Imj.;r..  :.   ■-.  tr-c  i<  ::.  th^  Frauleiu  has  been  our  grood  aosrel: 

i  r^'i  :_:••  ;r  - 11  Lii  l-vk  finct  u:o  ^ladonna  came  here!" 

N;.  V  >..-.:  >.  j:.i.Iv  ::_i:  r.i^h^  a-d.  fcr  the  lirst  time  since  her  cala- 

.:.T-^  ...r  -r-:_"-5  v.-.ri  ^^'^ : y  one?.     Lulled  by  the  ripple  of  the  river 

-.-.1.    :.-.  r  tt:..!  TT.  .-.r...  :Lr  c^ast-iess  niuniiuring'  ot"  the  old  woman's 

• :..-,  :^  f:.:  ni:  ji  lalkli.j  wiih  her  son  the  whole  night  long",  she  tasted. 

:  ...1^-':..  ::>.  s-^^c-jts  ::  ^eep  arjd  refresliing  sleep.     And  wliat  a  gorgeous 

v.*.  ;:.  :.-r  v.ikins:  «^ves  !    Around,  on  even*  side  of  the  httle 

-:e  ^:...:  r.:.'.:n:i:ES  ot  the  Tyi\>l ;  some,  green  and  tree-dad 

.  :?.;.r?,  SL?w-capt  or  hid  in  the  azure -coloured  cloud« 

.-.r-.  vo  ::ur.:.     Au«.U:i:  castles  cro^-ned  the  crags,  and  foaming  cataracts 

^.'.:^\;  rr:r^  tac:;  r.ss;:rtd  irorire:  while  billow,  in  the  vallev,  there  lav  a 

,.'.7.:?.:.  of  r..:;  jr.:\;s::n — the  vine,   the  olive,  and   the  waving  com — 

■.::i  m:..:cv>   .i:;d    i  tr.-a:it-houses   half  hid  in  the   luxuriant   verdure. 

I  iv!.-  t'.ic  :  w:.^  o.i::!«.    beside  the  river  to  the   re-echoing  bom  upon 

:iio  mv  uiitai::s,   :Loro  seemed  to  come  greeting  and  answer.     All  was 

^randeur  and  subiimity  in  the  scene ;  but,  more  striking  tlian  these,  was 

the  periect  rvp-oso,   the  deej)  tranquillity  of  the  picture.      The  sounds 

were  all  those  of  j  easant  labour,  the  song  of  the  vine-dresser,  the  rustlins: 


>..c..    >^....>^..^. 
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noise  of  the  loaded  waggon  as  it  moved  througb  some  narrow  and  leafv 
vdad,  the  hissing  of  the  ^ckle  throngh  the  ripe  com. 

<*  And  yet,"  said  Hanserl,  as  Nelly  stood  in  silent  enjoyment  at  the 
little  pordi,  **  and  yet,  Frftalein,  heyond  those  great  mountcios  yon- 
defy  there  is  strife  and  carnage.  Here,  all  is  peaceful  and  happy  ;  but 
the  whole  world  of  Europe  is  tempest-tom.  Italy  is  up — all  her  people 
are  in  wild  revolt.  Hungary  is  in  open  insurrection.  1  speak  not  of 
other  lands,  whose  fortunes  affect  us  not,  but  the  great  Empire  of  our 
Kaiser  is  convulsed  to  its  very  centre.  I  have  just  been  at  Meran,  troops 
are  marching  in,  every  hour,  and  every  hour  come  new  messengers  to 
hade  them  hasten  south'ard.  Over  the  Stelvio,  Avhere  you  see  that 
dark  line  yonder,  near  the  summit  of  the  mount^ns,  on  they  pour ! 
They  say,  too,  that  Upper  Austria  is  in  rebellion,  and  that  the  roads 
from  Inspruck  are  unsafe  to  travel.  We  are  safe  here,  Friiulein,  but 
you  must  not  venture  further.  We  will  try,  from  some  of  the  officers 
who  pass  through,  to  glean  tidings  of  the  Count,  your  Grand  Uncle, 
and  where  a  letter  may  reach  him ;  but  bear  with  this  humble  shelter  for 
a  while,  and  think  it  a  home." 

If  Nelly  was  disappointed  and  baffled  by  this  impediment  to  her 
joomey,  she  was  not  one  to  pass  her  time  in  vague  regrets,  but  at  once 
addressed  herself  to  the  call  of  new  duties  with  a  willing  mind  and  a 
cheerful  spirit. 

Resuming  her  long  neglected  tools,  she  set  to  work  once  more, 
stimulated  by  the  new  scenes  and  subjects  around  her.  To  the  little 
children  who  often  formed  her  "  studies,"  she  became  the  schoolmistress. 
To  the  old  who  were  stricken  with  sickness,  or  the  helplessness  of  age, 
she  used  to  read  for  hours  together.  Every  little  pathway  led  her  to 
some  office  of  charity  or  kindness,  till  the  '^  good  Friiulein  "  became  a 
village  by- word,  and  her  name  was  treasmred,  and  her  footstep  wel- 
comed in  every  cottage  around. 

Her  humble  dress,  her  more  humble  manner,  took  nothing  from  the 
deference  they  yielded  her.  They  felt  too  intensely  the  inborn  supe- 
riority of  her  nature,  to  think  of  any  equality  between  them,  and  they 
venerated  her  with  sometlung  like  devotion.  A  physician  to  the  sick — 
a  mtrse  to  the  bedridden — a  teacher  to  the  ignorant — ^a  blessing  and  an 
example  to  all,  Nelly's  hours  were  but  too  short  for  the  calls  of  her 
duties,  and  in  her  care  for  others,  she  had  not  time  to  bestow  on  her 
own  sorrows. 

As  for  Hanserl,  he  worked  from  daylight  till  dusk.  Already  the  little 
garden,  weed-grown  and  uncared-for,  before,  was  as  blooming  as  his 
former  one  at  the  Alten  Schloss.  Under  Nelly's  guidance  many  a  device 
was  ezecatedy  that  seemed  almost  miraculous  to  the  simple  neighbours; 

voL.n.  p 
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s  of  a  ralm  but  stirieai  lugfat  ia  winter  that  FloranoB  wai 
iHuini&BtecI  ia  hoooor  of  a  ncfavy  orer  the  Amtfiau  tnvops  >1  GoJKk 
X«Tier  was  [latriDtic  ardomr  Uglier-^iieTer  were  stronger  the  hope*  of 
Itaiiaa  indepeiiileaee.  Fran  the  boor  of  tbeir  rebeat  from  MUm,  dw 
Imperial  ibrces  bad  met  wttb  little  but  reverMS,  and,  u  daj  by  4aj  lh(y 
fell  bock  towards  die  Tjrol  A\pg,  tbo  hosts  of  their  enemies  9it«IIed  and 
JMreeaciJ  aromidtiiein;  and  from  Genoa  to  Ae  Adnata^  iflBaljr  «mb 
mansb  to  battie.  It  is  not  to  apecnlate  or  tbe  panaUa  cnnart  o£«iaafe^ 
nor  yti  to  dnidl  cm  tbe  caoBea  of  that  memoraUB  &iha«^  by  wUokdi^ 
Beutieiit  eoimcils  and  &1m  faitb, — die  weaknMi  of  good  ^mu^  and  Aa 
ambition  of  bad  one«^ — btongbt  rain  when  thane  ad^A  bambean  'rieto^. 
Still  leaa  ia  it  to  gaK  tqton  the  brilHwit  ^eotaide  of  tbe  n^oitimg  a^ 
that  we  are  now  wending  oor  way  along  tbe  Amo^  aearca^  ■'ifyp-y  te 
notice  the  thousand  stars  that  glitter  on  the  Dnomo^  nor  Ae  ffiakBi^ 
linea  of  1^^  which  trace  out  tba  gigantic  tower  ti  (!»  ftiamo  Teedia. 
Our  theme  is  more  binnUe  than  the  fonoM-,  and  &r  too  wmetm  tm 
such  dallianee,  as  the  latter. 

Leairing  the  crowded  itreeta,  reaonndtng  witb  the  wBA,  aadaiBliaM 
and  wilder  aonga  of  the  pcc^le,  we  pau  vnx  tbe  Panto  Veedn^  aaA 
enter  once  again  ibe  daik  abode  of  Bacca  MoiJaiA&^  Whalber  fcaa 
any  suspicion  of  his  unpopolaiity  with  tbe  people  or  baax  aaam  SMirt 
necessity  for  precaution,  the  door  is  fastened  by  many  an  extai  bolv  ■■^ 
more  than  one  massive  chain  retains  tbe  iron  shuttars  ef  the  weadov. 
Pccbi^w  there  is  something  in  this  conscioDs  secority  tiiat  baa  Main  Im 
so  paring  in  his  display  of  extern^  joy,  for  two  d 
w«»aUthat  ap{Mared  above  Uu  do(»,  aodtbwe««>« 
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m  contemptiMius  ang«r  by  the  populace,  leaving^  the  IttUe  building  in 
total  dai^EiieflB; 

Iq  easy  iadiffidrence  to  sach  harmless  insalt,  and  not  heeding  ike  load< 
knodc,  trhieh,  firoan  stick  or  stone,  tile  iron  shutters  resomided  under,  the 
Jew  sat  at  his  table  in  that  fittde  chamber  bende  tlie  Amo,  of  which  the 
reader  afready  knows  the  secret.  Several  decanters  of  wine  are  befinv 
liiniy  and  as  he  aps  his  glass  and  smashes  his  filbert,  his  air  is  that  of  the 
very  easiest  unconcern. 

Attempting,  hot  with  inferior  success,  an  equal  degree  of  calm,  sits 
the  Abbe  d'Esmonde  on  tiie  opposite  side  of  the  table.  "With  aH  his 
training,  his  calm  features  betray,  at  moments,  certain  signs  of  anxiety, 
and  while  he  speaks,  you  can  see  that  he  is  listening  to  the  noises  in  tiie 
street  without. 

'^  How  I  detest  that  soDg!"  said  Morlache,  as  the  full  swell  of  a  de^- 
voiced  chorus  filled  the  air;  "  I  verily  believe  the  Revohition  has  not 
inflicted  us  with  any  thing  more  outraging  to  good  taste  than  tiie  air 
of  *  Viva  Pio  None.'*' 

^^  Always  excepting  Pio  Nono  himself,"  said  D^Esmonde^  *^  who  is 
far  more  tiie  child  than  the  fatiier  of  this  movement." 

"•  Not  bad  for  a  Priest  to  renounce  allegiance  to  his  Holy  Master!" 
said'  Raoca,  kuighing. 

^  Y<m  mistake  me,  Signer  Morlache,"  said  D'Esmonde,  eagerly.  ^  I 
spoke  of  Pio  Nono,  the  politician — the  rash  innovator  of  time-honoured 
institutions — the  foolish  donor  of  concessions,  that  mu^t  be  won  back  at 
the  price  of  blood — the  man  who  has  been  weak  enough  to  head  a  move- 
ment, which  he  ought  to  have  controlled,  in  secret.  How  the  people 
shout  !     I  hear  many  a  voice  in  accents  of  no  Italian  origin.'* 

"  Yes,  the  City  is  full  of  Poles  and  Hungarians.*' 

''  It  will  soon  be  time  to  drop  the  curtain  on  this  act  of  the  drams, 
Moilache ;  enough  has  been  done  to  show  the  world  the  dangerous  doc- 
trinea  of  these  fanatics.  They  who  cry,  ^  No  Propert}'  in  France,'  shout 
*  No  King  in  Germany' — *  No  Pope  in  Rome.'  The  peac^ul  or  well- 
ordered  must  be  taught  to  see  in  u«  their  safeguard  against  these  men. 
They  must  learn  to  think  the  Church  the  sanctuary  it  was  of  old.  From 
all  tiiese  convulsions  which  shatter  empires,  we  are  the  refuge !" 

^  But  you  yourself  gave  the  first  impulse  to  this  very  movement, 
AbWr 

**  And  wisely  and  well  we  did  it !  Should  we  have  stood  passive  to 
watch  tlie  gradual  growtii  of  that  cursed  spirit  they  miscall  indepen- 
dent judgment' — ^tiiat  rankest  herssy  that  ever  corrupted  tiie  human 
heart?  Should  we  have  waited  till  Protestantism  with  its  Bible  had 
sowed  tiie  seeds  of  that  right  of  judgment,  which  they  proclaim  19  in- 
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herent  in  all  men  ?  Would  it  have  been  safe  policy  to  ■dmit  of  dis- 
cussing what  was  obligatory  to  obey,  and  look  on  while  this  enligfaten- 
ment — as  they  blasphemously  term  it— >wa8  amigning^  ihe  dogma  of  the 
Chureh  as  unblashingly  as  they  questioned  the  decree  of  a  Minister?" 

''  I  perceiTc/*  said  the  Jew,  laughing,  "  yoa  great  poUticiaiis  aie  not 
above  taking  a  lesson  from  the  *  Bourse,'  and  know  the  trick  of  puffing 
up  a  bad  scheme  to  a  high  premium,  prepared  to  sell  out  the  day  hdan 
'  the  fall.' " 

<<  We  had  higher  and  nobler  views,**  said  D*£smonde^  proudly.  ^  The 
men  who  will  not  come  to  the  Altars  of  the  Churdi,  must  be  taught  her 
doctrines  before  the  portals.  Our  task  is  to  proclaim  Borne — Etenal 
Bome — to  Europe  !" 

''  Up  to  this,  your  success  has  not  been  signal,"  said  M<»lache^  with 
a  sneer.  "  This  victory  at  Goito  has  given  fresh  vigour  to  the  Be- 
publicans.  The  Austrians,  once  driven  beyond  the  Alps,  Monardiy  will 
be  short-lived  in  Italy." 

**  And  who  says  that  they  will  be  so  driven?  Who  even  dreams  of 
such  a  result,  save  some  wild  fanatic  of  Genoa,  or  some  half-inlbnned 
Minister  at  London?  'The  King  of  Naples  only  waits  £br  the  ex- 
cuse of  a  Calabrian  disturbance  to  reeal  his  contingent.  The  Pope 
has  already  issued  an  order  to  Durando  not  to  pass  the  Po.  The 
Piedmontese  themselves  are  on  the  Yerge  of  an  irreparable  quanel. 
The  men  of  Savoy  and  the  north,  for  Monarchy.  The  Crenoeae^  wild 
with  their  own  ancient  ideas  of  a  Ligurian  Bepublic.  Is  it  the  Lom- 
bards, think  you,  will  conquer  Lombard^?  or  do  you  fancy  tbai 
Florence  and  Pisa  are  the  nurseries  of  heroes?  No,  Morlache,  the 
game  of  revolt  is  played  out  in  Italy  ;  the  last  trump  is  Goito." 

^*  But  if  flushed  with  conquest,  the  Piedmontese  press  on  to  greater 
successes?" 

"  They  cannot — they  would  not — even  if  they  could,**  broke  in 
D*£smonde.  '^  Is  it  the  Republicans  will  shed  their  blood  to  conqaer, 
a  kingdom  of  Upper  Italy  for  Carlo  Alberto?  Is  it  the  interest  of  Bome 
or  Naples  to  see  such  a  power  in  the  Peninsula?  Will  the  troops  of  the 
Monarchy,  on  the  other  hand,  flght  for  a  cause  that  ia  to  obliterate  the 
Throne?  No;  believe  me,  their  mutual  grudges  have  been  well  wei^^ 
and  estimated.  We  never  dared  this  bold  policy  without  seeing  cleaih 
that  their  interests  could  never  be  reconciled !  I  think  I  hear  ^e  sousd 
of  oars  ;  yes,  he  must  be  coming  at  last !"  D'Esmonde  opened  the 
window  as  he  spoke,  and  looked  out  upon  the  river,  which«  refleeta^ 
along  the  sides,  the  gorgeous  pageantry  of  the  illumination  was  dark  as 
ink  in  the  middle  of  the  stream.  <<  Not  a  word  of  thisy  Moilacbe,  mim 
he  joins  us,"  added  D'Esmonde. 
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^  He  is  not  ia  your  confidence,  then?"  asked  the  other. 

^  He!  of  coarse  he  is  not!  If  for  no  weightier  reasons  than  that  he 
is  English  and  a  Protestant.  Two  things  which,  however  weak  they 
may  prove  ather  in  patriotism  or  religion,  never  fail  in  their  hatred  of 
the  Church  and  her  cause.  Like  one  of  the  Condottieri  of  old,  he 
has  joined  the  quarrel,  because  hard  knocks  are  usually  associated  with 
booty.  Whenever  he  finds  that  he  has  no  stake  on  the  table,  he'll 
throw  down  his  cards." 

"  And  the  other,  the  Russian?" 

''  He  is  more  diffictdt  to  understand ;  but  I  hope  to  know  him  yet. 
Hush,  the  boat  is  close  in,  be  cautious !"  And  so  saying,  he  filled  his  ^ass, 
and  reseated  himself  in  all  the  seeming  ease  of  careless  dalliance.  In  a 
few  minutes  afler  the  prow  of  a  light  skiff  touched  the  terrace,  and  a 
man  stepped  out  and  knocked  at  the  shutter 

'^  Welcome  at  last,"  smd  D'Esmonde,  shaking  hands  with  him.  ^  We 
had  almost  despaired  of  seeing  you  to-night.  You  appear  to  have  been 
favoured  with  a  long  audience  1" 

''  Yes,  confound  it!"  cried  the  other,  who,  throwing  off  his  travelling - 
cloak,  showed  the  figure  of  Lord  Norwood.  "  We  were  kept  dangling: 
in  an  anti-chamber  for  nigh  an  hour.  Midchikoff  *s  fault,  for  he  would 
not  give  his  name,  nor  say  any  thing  more  than,  that  we  were  two 
officers  with  secret  despatches  from  the  camp.  The  people  in  waiting 
appeared  to  think  the  claim  a  poor  one,  and  came  and  went,  and  looked 
at  lis,  splashed  and  dirty  as  we  were  ;  but  not,  even  out  of  curiosity,  did 
one  ask  us,  what  tidings  we  brought.  We  might  have  stayed  till  now, 
I  believe,  if  I  had  not  taken  the  resolution  to  follow  an  old  Priest — a 
Bishop,  1  fancy — who  seemed  to  have  the  entree  every  where,  and  push- 
ing vigorously  after  him,  I  passed  through  half-a-dozen  ill- lighted 
rooms,  and  at  last  entered  a  small  drawing-room,  where  the  great  man 
was  seated  at  picquet  with  old  Cassandroni,  the  Minister.  I  must  say, 
that  considering  the  unauthorised  style  of  my  approach,  nothing  could 
be  more  well-bred  and  urbane  than  his  reception  of  me.  I  was  blun- 
dering out  some  kind  of  apology  for  my  appearance,  when  he  pointed 
to  a  chair,  and  begged  me  to  be  seated.  Then,  recognising  Midchikoff, 
who  had  just  come  in,  he  held  out  his  hand  to  him.  I  gave  him  the  dis- 
patches, which  he  pushed  across  the  table  to  Cassandroni,  as  if  it  were 
more  his  '  affiur,'  and  then  turning  to  Midchikoff,  conversed  with  him 
for  some  time  in  a  low  voice.  As  it  would  not  have  been  etiquette  to 
observe  him  too,  closely,  I  kept  my  eyes  on  the  Minister,  and  faith.  I 
must  say,  that  he  could  scarcely  have  looked  more  blank  and  out  of  sorts, 
had  the  news  reported  a  defeat.  I  suppose  these  fellows  have  a  kind  of 
official  reserve,  which  represses  every  show  of  feeling;  but  I  own  that 
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^  <  WeD,  Cusandroni,'  said  his  mster,  <  wbt^ff 

•*  *  Veiy  good  news,  Sir,'  said  the  otiber,  oIbIt.     *  Hk  

obcmned  a  ngnal  victorj  near  Goito  agamst  a  mndoable  fsce  c: 
ike  lapsial  Army,  under  the  commaad  of  ^tmAt^^m  f^  mtaaa.  vk 
loog  sad  fieroely  contested,  but  a  wirfrful  adijiiue.  cf  Tilm  «>  the 
ait  of  a  riTer,  and  a  most  intrepid  series  of  caTalrr  e^bz^csL  tKoed  ^ 
Bank  of  the  enemy,  and  gained  the  day.  TW  lesolls  do  m% 
appear  cqoal  to  the  mortl  effoct  upon  the  amy,  Ibr  then 
aad  no  gans  taken.' 
It  any  perhaps  he  explained,'  sad  I,  infeem^iliii^  ; 

eoauneBeed  their  morement  in  retreat J  Jaitv  I 

scoppcd.  for  I  foond  that  the  diilii^nislied  wimuag^  I 

had  once  BKKe  tamed  to  JGddnkoff,  and  wai  in  deep 
I  him,  toCaOy  regardless  of  me  and  my  ^'■|ii«iijtiflf| 

*- 'Toa  hare  been  woonded,  my  Lord?  Hid  he,  liter  a  mwiiw^ 

''*AaMR9Ciatdi,%<— ApokeofalaiKe^'aBidl,  Mar  ting' ■aier  the 
of  his  manner. 

V  not  too  much  fiuigwd  to  stop  to  siqiper,'  wmi  he. 
*  has  I  anae  at  die  initant,  and  pleaifinr  the  excoie  of  exfaastBOD  aai 
wacT  of  ress.  begged  to  be  permitted  to  retire,  and  here  I  am.  vk  Lit- 
iir  ii=5e«i  A=vy.:r.^  since  I  left  Pacoa.  aii  c?:  in  the  xerr  tjai*?:  . 
asmKs  €meT  si  the  sraaoofDess  '^f  mv  reoertion.  A*  tbr  3^EA*iiik  f. 
ie  kfrc  zh  setx:  is  oxIt  as  ii  he  m^acc  t?  ri??  his  lire  there :    I  h*^  - 

•  '  *■ 

riMii  JTT  1  ie«:oD.i  or  tw  x  emectxEc  that  be  wo-Jd  :  ?in  ne :  br:  &■=:  - 
■n:  3:'  h.  bf  5=iJei  sk  Hrde  quiet  smile,  as  much  as  to  sar.  •  G-xc  nty--. 

-  3f  25  rr.iarJj  ircaiaed  t/»  give  s?se  ranicalirs  &t  the  eerKT-- 

fcr^-caz.  itf  : — ie  ^ns  z/erer  in  it ;  be  tras  'wrrtiiii:  lette:^  a!]  cjt  _* 
v^arrfrs^   iz<*  re-rer  cx-r»  ct>  till  senen  in  the  e^^eDiD^".   when  1 

T.-«f  a:-*^  ▼tii  1  sTiirt  ^TOJiu  after  him,  ard  rare  the  Doke  cf  Sar" . 

1  snnrriiri  nss  ."t  x  s^'?^  cise.     That  will  be  the  onK*  roem«raUc  fa* " 

Hf  .-^£1  msL  nT^  -^^  ^razne."' 

-  7  :tf  .'xide  jxi?  *«I1  b^wer^rr.''  said  D'Esmonde,  endeavoarinc  t 

-  "   :  IT.'  T^:  "^  ^'  ci3S?,  ar.d  I  wi:;  answer  tjo."  saad  XcTwy>:. 
.    -  ■        *  S:  £ir  i?  /?ee,  we  ire  cirkiing  uie  spxls  beiore  we  h»T. 

-  V  -.  ^oTf-f  ia'^  =^''  ^y=^^  ^  '-^  re^:.  mv  LrTrd  ?^  re:>Iied  thf 
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^  Then  who  is  to  take  it — that's  the  qaestion?  Is  Lombardy  to  be- 
come Piedmont,  or  a  Red  Republic  ?  or  are  your  brethren  of  the 
aloiicbed  hat  to  step  in  and  portion  out  the  land  into  snug  nuneiies  for 
Franciscans  and  Ursulines  ?  Egad,  I'd  as  soon  give  it  up  to  old  Mor- 
ladle  yonder,  and  make  it  a  New  Jerusalem  to  educate  a  young  race  of 
money4eiiderB  and  usurers !" 

^  I  wish  we  had  even  ai  much  security  £or  our  loans,"  said  Morlache, 
smiling. 

*^  I  hear  of  nothing  but  money — great  loans  here— immense  sums 
raised  there,"  cried  Norwood ;  **  wad  yet  what  becomes  of  it?  The  army 
certainly  has  seen  none  of  it.  Large  arrears  of  pay  are  due ;  and,  as  for  us 
who  serve  on  the  staff,  we  are  actually  supporting  the  yery  force  we 
comraand." 

**  We  are  told  that  large  sums  haye  found  their  way  into  Austria  in 
shape  of  secret  service,*'  said  D'Esmonde,  *^  and  with  good  result  too." 

"  The  very  worst  of  bad  policy,"  broke  in  Norwood.  "  Pay  your 
^ends  and  thrash  your  enemies.  Deserters  are  bad  allies  at  the  best, 
but  are  utterly  worthless  if  they  must  be  paid  for  desertion.  Let  them 
go  over  like  those  Hungarian  fellows — a  whole  regiment  at  a  time,  and 
bring  both  courage  and  discipline  to  our  ranks!  but  your  rabble  of 
student  sympathisers  are  good  for  nothing." 

**  Success  has  not  made  you  sanguine,  my  Lord,"  said  Morlache, 
sailing. 

« I  have  little  to  be  sanguine  about,"  replied  he,  roughly.  '<  They 
haye  not  spoiled  me  with  good  fortune^  and  even  on  this  very  mission 
tiiat  I  have  come  now,  you'll  see  it  is  that  Russian  fellow  will  receive  all 
the  reward;  and  if  there  be  a  decoration  conferred,  it  is  he,  not  I,  will 
obtain  it" 

^' And  do  you  care  for  such  baubles,  my  Lord?"  asked  D'Esmonde, 
in  affected  surprise. 

^  We  soldiers  like  these  vanities  as  women  do  a  new  shawl,  or  your 
Priests  admire  a  smart  new  vestment,  in  which  I  have  seen  a  fellow  strut 
as  proudly  as  any  coxcomb  in  the  ballet  when  he  had  completed  his 
pnooette.  As  for  myself,,"  continued  he,  proudly,  ^<  I  hold  these  stars 
and  crosses  cheaply  enough.  Fd  mortgage  my  *  San  Guiseppe'  to- 
noorrow  if  Morlache  would  give  me  twenty  Naps  on  it." 

*^The  day  of  richer  rewards  is  not  distant,  my  Lord,"  said 
D'Esmonde,  '^Lombardy  will  be  our  own  ere  the  autumn  closes,  and 
tben — and  then—" 

'^  And  then  we'll  cut  each  other's  throats  for  the  booty,  you  were 
going  to  say,"  burst  in  Norwood ;  ^  but  I'm  not  one  of  those  who  think 
aoy  Abbe.     My  notion  is,  that  Austria  is  making  a  waiting  race,  and 
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•r^ifruj  IcAvu^  dxsagnaon  to  do  amongst  au;  what  the  snow  did  £ar  the 
Fzcn^  as  Moecow.** 

D'EBBOcde's  cLeek  grew  pale  at  this  shrewd  suzmisey  bnt  he  quickly 


**  Yoa  misrake  theic,  mv  Lord.     The  interests  at  stake  are  too  heavy 
:':r  soch  a  ciiii^sl  poliov;  Austria  dare  not  risk  so  hazardous  a  game.*' 

^  The  wisehc^ds  are  begimung  to  suspect  as  mudi,*'  said  Norwood, 
"  a=.i  cert&icly  asiongs:  the  prisoners  ire  hare  taken  there  is  not  a  trait 
•:f  cespKideDcy.  nor  even  a  doubt  as  to  the  result  oC  tbe  campaign.  The 
laTariaUe  reply  to  every  question  is,  the  Kaiser  will  have  his  own  again 
— aye.  and  this  even  &om  tbe  Hungarians.  We  captured  a  young  felloT 
^n  the  afternoon  of  Goito»  who  had  esci^ed  £rom  prison,  and  actually 
I  roke  Lis  anest  to  take  his  share  in  the  battle.  He  was  in  what  Aus- 
:ria:i3  call  Stockhaus  arrest,  and  under  sentence  ^ther  of  death,  or  im- 
I<riionment  for  Efe,  for  treason.  Well,  he  got  out  somehow,  and  fol- 
lowed his  regiment  on  foot  till  such  time  as  one  of  his  comrades  was 
knocked  over,  then,  he  mounted,  and  I  promise  you  tbat  be  knew  his 
work  in  the  saddle.  Twice  he  charged  a  half  battery  of  tweWes,  and 
sabned  our  gunners  when  they  stood;  and  when  at  last  we  pushed  the 
Austrian  column  across  the  bridge,  instead  of  retreadng,  as  be  might, 
r.e  trusted  to  saving  himself  by  the  river.  It  was  then  his  bone  was 
^hot  uuder  him,  as  he  descended  the  bank,  and  over  they  both  rolled  into 
:::e  stream.  I  assure  you  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  capture  him  even 
tlien,  and  we  ti^ok  him  uuder  a  shower  of  balls  from  his  comrades,  tha: 
:-howed  how  little  his  life  was  deemed,  iu  comjxinson  with  the  opportunity 
ot*  damaging  us.  NN  hen  he  was  brought  iu,  he  was  a  pitiable  object ; 
;:is  forehead  was  laid  opcu  from  a  sabre  cut,  Ids  collar  bone  and  left  arm 
Irokcn  by  the  falL  and  a  gunshot  wound  in  the  thigh,  which  the  sur- 
i;eoa  affirmed  had  every  appearance  of  being  received  early  in  the 
;'.ction.  He  wouldn't  tell  us  his  name,  or  anything  about  his  friends,  for 
we  wished  to  have  written  to  them ;  the  oidy  words  he  ever  uttorod  were 
a  faiut  attempt  at  *  Hurrah  for  the  Emperor.' " 

**  And  this  a  Hungarian  ?"  said  D'Esmonde,  in  surprise. 

•'He  might  have  been  a  Pole,   or  a  Wallach,  for  aii^-tliiug  I  know; 
I  ut  he  was  a  Hussar,  and  as  gallant  a  fellow  as  ever  I  saw." 

*•  What  was  the  uniform,  my  Lord  ?"  asked  the  Abbe. 

*•  Light  blue  with  a  green  schako — they  call  them  the  regiment  of 
Prir.ce  Paul  of  Wirteraberg." 

'*  Tell  mo  his  probable  age,  my  Lord  ;  and  something  of  bis  appear- 
;iuce  generally,"  said  D*Esmonde,  with  increasing  earnestness. 

**  His  age,  I  should  guess,  to  bo  two  or  tln*ee-and-twenty — not  more 
^IMtoiidy,  and  possibly  even  less  than  that.     In  height  he  is  taller  than 
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me,  bat  lighter.  As  to  fsLce^  even  with  all  his  scars  and  bruises,  be 
looked  a  handsome  fellow,  and  had  a  clear  blue  eye  that  might  have 
become  an  Engiishman.*' 

^'  You  did  not  hear  him  speak  ?"  asked  the  Priest,  with  heightening 
curiosity. 

*'  Except  the  few  words  I  have  mentioned,  he  never  uttered  a  syllable. 
We  learned  that  he  had  broken  his  arrest  from  one  of  his  comrades ;  but 
the  fellow,  seeing  our  anxiety  to  hear  more,  immediately  grew  reserved, 
and  would  tell  us  nothing.  I  merely  allude  to  the  circumstance  to  show 
that  the  disaffection  we  trust  to,  amongst  the  Hungarians  is  not  uni- 
versal ;  and  even  when  they  falter  in  their  allegiance  to  the  State,  by  some 
strange  contradiction  they  preserve  their  loyalty  to  the  *  Kaiser.' " 

^  I  wish  I  could  learn  more  about  your  prisoner,  my  lord,"  said  the 
Abbe,  thonghtfully.     **  The  story  has  interested  me  deeply." 

^*  Midchikoff  can,  perhaps,  tell  you  something,  then ;  for  he  saw  him 
later  than  I  did.  He  accompanied  the  Duke  of  Genoa  in  an  inspection 
of  the  prisoners  just  before  we  left  tbe  camp.** 

^  And  you  say  that  he  had  a  fair  and  Saxon-looldng  face  ?'*  said  the 
Abbe. 

**  Faith,  I've  told  you  all  that  I  know  of  him,"  said  Norwood,  impa- 
tiently. "  He  was  a  brave  soldier,  and  with  ten  thousand  like  him  on 
otir  side,  I'd  feel  far  more  at  my  ease,  for  the  result  of  this  campiugn, 
than  with  the  aid  of  those  splendid  squadrons  they  call  the  '  Speranza 
d'ltalia.' " 

''  And  the  Crociati,  my  Lord,  what  are  they  like  ?"  said  Morlache, 
smiling. 

*'  A  horde  of  robbers,  a  set  of  cowardly  rascals,  who  have  only 
comrage  for  cruelty — the  outpourings  of  gaols  and  offcasts  of  convents — 
degraded  friars  and  escaped  galley-slaves." 

**  My  Lord,  my  Lord !"  interrupted  Morlache,  suppressing  his  laughter 
with  difficulty,  and  enjoying  to  the  full  this  torrent  of  indignant  anger. 
**  You  are  surely  not  describing  faithfully  the  soldiers  of  the  Pope — the 
warriors  whose  banners  have  been  blessed  by  the  Holy  Father  ?" 

**  Ask  their  General,  Ferrari,  whom  they  have  three  times  attempted 
to  murder.  Ask  him  their  character "  said  Norwood,  passionately, 
*'  if  D'Esmonde  himself  will  not  tell  you." 

**  Ha«  it  not  been  the  same  in  every  land  that  ever  struck  a  blow  for 
liberty  ?"  said  the  Abbe.  '^  Is  it  the  statesman  or  the  philosopher  who 
have  racked  th^  brains  and  wasted  the  faculties  in  thought  for  the 
good  of  their  fellow-men,  that  have  gone  forth  to  battle  ?  or  is  it  not 
rather  the  host  of  unquiet  spirits  who  infest  every  country,  and  who 
seek  in  change  the  prosperity  that  others  pursue  in  patient  industry. 
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Some,  are  entlnisiastic  for  freedom — some,  seek  a  field  of  pcfMoil  db- 
tinction — some,  are  mere  freebooterB ;  bat  whatever  tlnj  be,  the  erne 
remains  the  same." 

^  Yon  mi^  be  right,  for  all  I  know — jovl  are  right,^  said  Norwood, 
doggedly;  ^'  but  for  my  own  part  I  have  no  fiemcy  to  fight  shodidv  to 
sh^der  with  cat-throats  and  hoosebreakers,  eren  thoagh  die  CSinrch 
should  have  hallowed  tiiem  wi^  its  blessing.'*  Norwaod  mnm  as  he 
said  this,  and  walked  impatientlj  up  snd  down  ike  duanber. 

<^  When  do  you  purpose  to  return  to  the  army,  my  Lord  ?*'  and 
D'Esmoode,  after  a  pause. 

''  Tm  not  sure— I  don't  eten  know  if  I  shall  vetam  at  all !"  said  Nor- 
wood, hastily.  '*  I  see  little  profit  and  less  glory  in  Ae  serriee !  What 
say  you,  Morlache  ?  Have  they  the  kind  of  credit  yoa  wonU  fike  to 
accept  for  a  loan  ?" 

^  No,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Jew,  laughing;  ^  Lombaidy  serip  woidd 
-stand  low  in  our  market.  Fd  rather  advance  my  monies  on  die  fiulli  of 
your  good  friend,  the  Lady  Hester  Ondow." 

Norwood  bit  his  lip  and  coloured,  but  made  no  reply. 

'^  She  has  crossed  into  Switzerland,  has  she  not?*'  asked  D'Esnonde, 
carelessly. 

'<  Gone  to  England !"  said  the  Visoount,  briefly. 

"  When — ^how?  I  never  heard  of  that,"  said  the  Abb^.  ^  I  bane 
put  off  writing  to  lier  from  day  to  day,  never  suspecting  that  she  was 
about  to  quit  the  Continent.  Nor  did  she  herself,  till  about  a  week  ago. 
when  Sir  Stafford  took  an  equally  unexpected  departure  for  the  other 
world " 

"  Sir  Stafford  dead — Lady  Hester  a  widow?" 

"  Such  is,  I  believe,  the  natural  course  of  things  for  a  woman  to  be. 
when  her  husband  dies." 

"  A  rich  vridow,  too,  I  presume,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Abb6,  with :; 
quiet  but  subtle  glance  at  Norwood. 

'*  That  is  more  than  she  knows  herself,  at  this  moment,  I  fimcy,  for 
they  say  that  Sir  Stafford  has  involved  his  bequests  with  so  many  dif- 
ficulties, and  hampered  them  with  such  a  mass  of  conditions,  that  whether 
she  will  be  a'  millionaire,  or  be  actually  poor,  must  depend  upon  the 
future.  I  can  answer  for  one  point,  however.  Abbe,"  said  he,  sarcastkalh'; 
'*  neither  the  sacred  college,  nor  the  blessed  brethren  of  the  *  Pace,'  ait* 
like  to  profit  by  the  Banker's  economies." 

"  Indeed,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Abbe,  slowly,  while  a  sickly  palor  came 
over  his  countenance. 

"  He  has  left  a  certain  Doctor  Grounsell  his  executor,"  continued 
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Norwood ;  ^  and  from  all  that  I  can  learn,  no  man  has  less  taste  for 
painted  windows,  stoles,  or  Saints'  shin-bones.'* 

'**  Probably,  there  may  be  other  questions  upon  which  he  will  prove 
equally  obdurate/'  said  the  Abb6,4n  a  v<nce  only  audible  to  the  Viscount. 
*'  Is  her  Ladydiip  at  liberty  to  marry  again?" 

•<  I  cannot,  I  grieve  to  say,  g^ve  yon  any  infiarmation  on  that  point,'* 
said  Norwood,  growing  deep  red  as  he  spoke. 

^  As  your  Lordship  is  going  to  England " 

"  I  didn't  say  so.  I  don't  remember  .that  I  told  you  that!"  cned  he, 
hastily. 

^'  Pardon  me  if  I  made  such  a  palpable  mistake — bat  it  ran  in  my 
head  that  you  said  something  to  that  purport." 

^  It  wfoa*t  do,  Abb^ ! — ^it  won't  do,"  said  Norwood,  in  a  low  whisper. 
^*  We,  who  have  graduated  at  the  '  Red  House,'  are  just  as  wide  awake 
as  you  4yf  Louvain  and  St.  Omer." 

D'Esmonde  looked  at  him  with  an  expresnon  of  blank  astonishment, 
and  seemed  as  if  he  had  not  the  most  vague  suspicion  as  to  what  the 
sarcasm  vefened. 

'^  When  can  I  have  half-an-hour  with  you,  Morlache?"  said  the 
Visooont 

**  Whenever  it  suits  you,  my  Lord.  What  say  you  to,  to-morrow  morn- 
ing at  eleven?" 

^'  Noi  no!  let  it  be  later,  I  must  have  a  .ten  hours'  sleep  after  all  this 
fieitigue ;  and  the  sooner  I  begin  the  better." 

'^  Where  do  you  put  up,  my  Lord — at  the  Hotel  de  TAmo?"  asked 
the  Abbe. 

^*  No ;  I  wish  we  were  there,  with  all  my  heart ;  but  to  do  us  honour, 
they  have  given  us  quarters  at  the  '  Crocetto,"  that  dveary  asylum  for 
stray  Archdukes  and  vagabond  Grand  Duchesses,  in  the  furthest  end  of 
the  city.  We  are  surrounded  with  Chamberlains,  Aid-de-Camps,  and 
<«iiards  of  Honour.  The  only  thing  they  have  forgotten  is  a  Cook  I 
So  I'll  come  and  dine  here  to-morrow." 

^^  You  do  me  great  honour,  my  Lord.  I'm  sure,  the  Abb^  D'Es- 
monde will  favour  us  with  his  company,  aba" 

*^  Jf  it  be  possible,  I  will,"  said  the  Abbei  ''I^othing  bat  necessity 
wi9uld  make  me  reHnqmsh  so  agreeable  a  prospect" 

**  Well,  till  our  next  meeting,"  said  the  Viscount,  yawning,  as  he  put 
on  his  hat.  ^^  It's  too  late  to  expect  Middiikoff  here  to-night,  and  so 
good-by.     The  streets  are  dear  by  this  time,  I  trust." 

*^  A  shrewd  fellow  too,"  said  Morlache,  looking  a£ter  him. 

^^Ho  I  Morlache,  not  a  bit  of  it!"  said  D'Esmonde.  '^  Sucii  iatellects 
bear  about  the  same  proportion  to  leolly  clever  men,  as  a  g^od  swords- 


220  THE  i>Ai;roK8  ;  'OK, 

ramn  does  to  a  first-rate  operator  in  surgery.  They  handle  a  ooarse 
weapon,  and  they  deal  with  coarse  antagonists.  Employ  them  in  a 
suhUe  negotiation,  or  a  knotty  prohlem,  and  yon  might  as  well  ask  a 
Sergeant  of  the  Bines  to  take  np  the  femoral  artery.  IKd  yon  not 
remark  awhile  ago,  that  for  the  sake  of  a  sneer,  he  actually  betrayed  a 
secret  about  Sir  Stafford  Onslow's  will?" 

*^  And  you  belieTe  all  that  to  be  tme  ?** 

"*  Of  course  I  do.  The  only  question  is,  whether  the  Irish  propertj, 
which,  if  I  remember  aright,  was  settled  on  Lady  Hester  at  her  marriage^ 
oan  be  fettered  by  any  of  these  conditions?  That  alone  amounts  to  some 
thousands  a  year,  and  would  be  a  most  grateful  accession  to  those  mndi- 
despised  brethren  his  Lordship  alluded  to.** 

^'  You  can  learn  something  about  that  point  to-morrow  when  he 
lUnes  h«ne.** 

*^  Hell  not  be  your  guest  to-morrow,  Morlache.  I  must  continue  to 
occupy  him  for  a  day  or  two.  He  shall  be  invited  to  dine  at  Conrt  to- 
monow — the  request  is  a  command — ^so  that  you  will  not  see  him. 
Receive  Midchikoff  if  he  calls,  for  I  want  to  hear  what  he  is  about  here 
— his  money  requirements  will  soon  give  us  the  due— and  I,  too,**  snd 
lie,  stretching  and  speaking  languidly,  '*  I,  too,  would  be  the  better  of 
some  repose;  it  is  now  thirty-six  hours,  Morlache,  since  I  closed  my  ejes 
in  sleeps— during  that  space  I  have  written,  and  dictated,  and  talked, 
.aid  argued,  urging  on  the  lukc-warm,  restraining  the  rash,  giving  con- 
Jidence  to  this  one,  preaching  caution  to  that,  and  here  I  am,  at  the  end 
of  all,  with  my  task  as  far  as  ever  from  completion.  Events  march 
faster  than  us,  do  what  we  will !  and  as  the  cliild  never  comes  up  with 
the  hoop  he  has  set  in  motion,  'till  it  has  fallen,  so  we  rarely  overtake 
t'ao  circumstances  we  ha^-e  created  till  they  have  ceased  to  be  of  any 
\  alue  to  us.  Now,  at  this  precise  moment  I  want  to  be  in  the  Vatican, 
at  the  camp  of  Goito — in  the  council-chamber  at  Schonbrun — not  to 
>[>cak  of  a  ct»rtain  humble  homestead  in  a  far-away  Irish  county — and 
vet  1  have  nothing  for  it  but  to  go  quietly  off  to  bed,  leaving  to  For- 
tune— I  believe  that  is  as  good  a  name  for  it  as  any  other — the  course 
*>f  events,  which,  were  I  present,  I  could  direct  at  will.  Napoleon  left 
a  i^^at  example  behind  him ;  he  beat  his  enemies  always  by  rapidity. 
r»oliove  me,  Morlache,  men  tliink  pretty  much  upon  a  par  in  this  same 
w v^ld  of  ours ;  the  great  difference  being,  that  some  take  five  minutes 
•  Iioiv  others  take  five  weeks — the  man  of  minutes  is  sure  to  win." 

tlust  as  the  Abbe  had  spoken,  Norwood  returned,  saying  : 

**  l>y  the  way,  can  either  of  you  tell  me  if  Jekyl  be  here  now  ?" 

*'  1  have  not  seen  him,*'  said  Morlache,  "  which  is  almost  proof  that  he 
is  not.     His  first  visit  is  usuallv  to  me." 
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The  streets  were  silent ;  a  few  stray  lamps  jet  flickered  over  the 
q>acious  cupola  of  the  Duomo^  and  a  broken  line  of  light  fiedntly  tracked 
one  angle  of  the  tower  of  the  Piazza  Yecchia ;  but  except  these  last 
lingering  signs  of  the  late  rejoicings,  all  Florence  lay  in  darkness. 

**  How  quiet  is  everything,"  said  Morlache,  as  he  took  leave  of  his 
guests  at  his  door.     '^  The  streets  are  empty  already." 

**  Ay,"  muttered  the  Abbe,  ^*  the  rejoicing,  like  the  victory,  was  but 
short-lived.  Do  our  roads  lie  the  same  way,  my  Lord  T  asked  he  of 
Norwood. 

<<  Very  seldom,  I  suspect,''  replied  the  Viscount,  with  a  laugh. 
'^  Mine  is  in  this  direction." 

''And  mine  lies  this  way,"  said  D'Esmonde,  bowing  coldly,  but 
courteously,  as  he  passed  on,  and  entered  the  narrow  street  beyond  the 
bridge.  ^^  You  are  quite  right,  my  Lord,  muttered  he  to  himselE  Our 
paths  in  life  are  very  different.  Yours  may  be  wider  and  pleasanter, 
but  minej  with  all  its  turnings,  goes  straighter."  He  paused  and  listened 
ftr  some  [seconds,  till  Norwood's  steps  had  died  away  in  the  distance, 
and  then  turning  back,  he  followed  in  the  direction  the  other  had 
taken. 

Norwood  walked  rapidly  along  till  he  came  to  that  small  house  on  the 
Amo,  where  Jekyl  lived,  and  stopping  in  front  of  it,  he  threw  a  handful 
of  sand  against  the  window.  To  this  signal,  twice  repeated,  no  reply 
was  given  to  the  Viscount.  He  waited  a  few  seconds,  and  then  moved 
on.  The  Abbe  stood  under  the  shadow  of  the  tall  palaces  till  the  other 
was  out  of  sight,  and  then,  approaching  the  door,  gave  a  long,  low 
whistle.  Within  a  few  seconds  the  sash  was  opened,  and  Jekyl's  voice 
heard: 

"  It's  you,  Abb&  There's  the  key.  Will  you  excuse  ceremony, 
and  let  yourself  in  ?" 

D'Esmonde  opened  the  door  at  once,  and  mounting  the  stairs,  entered 
the  little  chamber  in  which  now  Jekyl  stood  in  his  dressing-gown  and 
slippers,  and,  although  suddenly  roused  from  sleep,  with  a  smile  of 
courteous  welcome  on  his  diminutive  features  : 

<'  I  paid  no  attention  to  your  first  signal,  Abbe,"  said  he,  ^'  scarcely 
thinking  it  could  be  you." 

^[  Nor  was  it,"  said  D'Esmonde,  seating  himself.  *^  It  was  Lord 
Norwood,  who  doubtless  must  have  had  some  important  reason  for  dis- 
turbing you  at  this  hour.  I  waited  till  he  went  off  before  I  whistled. 
When  did  you  arrive  ?" 

**  About  three  hours  ago.  I  came  firom  Lucerne,  and  was  obliged  to 
take  such  a  zig-zag  course,  the  roads  being  all  blocked  up  by  marching 
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soWen^  gtaa,  and  wa^rgoas,  that  I  have  been  eight  doyi  b 
jiyamev  rf  three." 

"  S^  I^dr  Hester  U  k  widow !     Stiange,  I  only  heard  it  an  hour 

"  The  P(^  has  been  interrupted,  or  ytia  would  Iinrt  known  it  a 
neek  back.  I  vrrote  to  yon  &om  Zunch.  I  accompanied  hi-r  m  &r 
cm  her  way  to  England,  and  was  to  have  gone  the  wbcde  wsj,  too,  but 
she  drt^nnined  to  send  me  hack  heic." 

"  >'ot  to  settle  her  sffoii?  in  Florence,"  ssud  D'Esmonde,  widt  a  4|ia>t 

"  Ratlier  to  look  after  Lord  Norwood' 8,"  said  Jekyl.  "  I  iictct  cnnld 
eiactly  get  to  the  bottom  of  the  a^ir;  but  I  suppose  there  nmn  b« 
wmt  pledge  or  promise,  which,  iu  a  rash  moment,  she  has  mad*  him, 
and  that  already  she  repents  of." 

"  Haw  has  she  been  left  in  the  will  ?"  asked  D'Esmonde,  ^raptly. 

"  Her  own  words  are,  '  Infaoioosty  treated.'  Except  a  bcqiien  of  ten 
lliauBai]^  pounds,  nothing  beyond  the  Irish  estate  settled  at  the  time  al 
her  marriage."' 

'•  She  will  easily  get  rid  of  Norwood,  then,"  rejuined  the  Abb^,  with 
:l  smile.      "  His  price  is  higher." 

"  I'm  not  so  sure  of  that."  broke  in  Jekyl;  "the  noble  "Viaconnt^ 
late  fpeciiiations  hove  all  proved  unfortunate — even  to  his  book  OS 
Carlo  Alberto.  He  thinka  he  hu  gone  wrong  in  not  bedgtiy  •■ 
Radet^." 

"  What  does  he  know  of  the  changes  of  poUtica?'  said  lyEimanda, 
contemptuously.  "  Let  lum  stick  to  his  stable-men  and  the  erafty  yvathi 
of  Newmarket,  but  leave  State  aflairs  for  other  and  very  difivant 
cspadtiee.     Doet  she  care  for  him,  Jd^l  ?    Docs  she  Ibve  him  ?" 

"  She  does,  and  she  does  not,"  said  Jekyl,  with  a  kngoAin^  mx, 
which  he  sometimes  aasnmed  when  aaked  for  an  o[nmon.  "  She  Bks 
his  fashionaUe  exterior,  his  easy  kind  of  dravring-room  amnvncat  md, 
perhaps  not  least  of  aU,  the  tone  of  impeitinait  superiority  k*  ilii|Jeji 
toward  all  other  men ;  but  ahe  is  afrud  of  him, — afraid  of  bia  tispv 
and  bis  tyrannical  humour,  and  terribly  afraid  of  his  ertmTagwwet" 

"  How  amusing  it  is,"  said  D'ELsmonde,  vrith  a  yawn.  "  A  Dfkdaltr 
(juits  the  Cabinet  in  disgust,  and  retires  into  private  life  for  eirer,  wbcn 
his  first  step  is  to  plot  bis  return  to  poww ;  so  yoor  widow  KnaiiaUj  it 
found  weighing  the  thonghta  of  her  mourning  with  ^»ectilatioiu  en  a 
second  huaband.     Why  need  she  marry  agtun ;  tell  me  that?" 

"Because  she  is  a  widow,  perhaps.  I  know  no  other  reastn,"  Kiped 
out  JekyL 
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"  I  eaoDot  conceiTe  a  greater  folly  than  that  of  these  women,,  with 
nple  fortane,  saexificing  their  independenee  by  marriage..  The  whole 
odd  18  their  own,  if  they  but  knew  it.  They  command  erery  source  of 
ijoyment  while  young,  and  have  all  the  stereotyped  solaces  of  old  age 
ben  it  comes  upon  them ;.  and  with  poodles,  parrots,  and  paraates,  mom- 
igs  o£  uragidiil,  and  evemngg  of  whist,  eke  out  a  yery  pretty  existence." 

**•  Dash  the  whole  with  a  little  religion,  Abb6,"  cried  Jel^l,  laughing, 
and  the  picture  will  be  tolerably  correct.'* 

<<  She  shall  not  marry  Lord  Norwood ;  that,  at  least,  I  can  answer 
xr,"  said  D'Esmonde,  not  heeding  the  other. 

^^  It  will  be  difficult  to  prevent  it,  Abbe,*'  said  the  other,  dryly. 

^  Easier  than  you  think  for.  Cooie,  Master  Jekyl,  assume  a  serious 
cod  for  once,  and  pay  attention  to  what  I  am  about  to  say.  This 
16  of  life  you  lead  cannot  go  on  for  ever.  Even  were  your  own  great 
Bb  to  xesast  time  and  its  influences,  a  new  generation  wiU  spring  up 
ith  other  wants  and  requirements,  and  another  race  will  come  who 
lew  not  Joseph.  With  all  your  versatility,  it  will  be  late  to  study  new 
odels,  and  acquire  a  new  tongue.  Have  you  speculated,  then,  I  ask 
>u,  on  this  contingency  ?" 

"I've  some  thoughts  of  a  *  Monkery,'"  lisped  out  Jekyl ;  "if  the 
jod  folk  could  only  be  persuaded  to  adopt  a  little  cleanliness." 

*'  Would  not  marriage  suit  you  better ;  a  rich  widow, — ^titled,  well 
»nnected,  and  good-looking, — of  fashionable  habits,  and  tastes  that 
aemble  your  own  ?" 

'*  There  are  difficulties  in  the  case,"  said  Jekyl,  calmly. 

"  State  them,"  rejoined  the  Abbe. 

"  To  begin.  There  is  Lady  Hester  herself — for,  of  course,  you 
ean  Aer." 

"  I  engage  to  solve  all  on  that  head." 

"  Then  there  is  the  Viscount*" 

**  For  him,  too,  I  hold  myself  responsible." 

^  Lastly,  there  is  Albert  Jekyl,  who,  however  admirably  he  under- 
ands  Garden  life,  might  discover  that  the  husband  was  not  among  the 
nge  of  his  characters.  Aa  it  is,  my  dear  Abb6,  I  lead  a  very  pretty 
istence.  I  am  neither  bored  nor  tormented,  1 1  never  quarrel  with  any 
idy,  nor  is  the  rudest  man  ever  discourteous  to  me.  I  possess  nothing 
at  any  one  envies,  except  that  heaven-bom  disposition  to  be  pleased, 

which  nothing  can  rob  me.  I  dine  well,  drive  in  rich  equipages,  and, 
I  liked,  might  ride  the  best  horses;  have  at  least  a  dozen  Opera-boxes 
ady  to  receive  me,  and  sweeter  smiles  to  welcome  me  than  would  he- 
me me  to  boast  of." 


8S4  TUK  DtALTOm;  OB» 

«*  Wd|  Aen,  ny  piopoial  i%  to  gife  joa  ill  ibmB  on  a  S&  intHot, 
ifbobig  a  taDuiftHit-^riD,'*  bcolBO  m  VEnooaiB. 
1  an  dot  out  of  pom  ttguA  iat  mo?*  atkod  J0I7I1  vndiadjr 

«AsAFaKoiiMftteroriMigaii^*TC(liodD*Eiiiioiido.    ^'LftfyHoltr 

adfouoeJ  higo  somi  to  iho  oonio  in  trfnek  I  am  intflieited.    It 

voqU  be  dfficiilt»  peifa^po  impoMibk^  to  np^j  them.     Wo  sdD  wnt 

and  Aat  ten  thoosand  poandi  legtejr  would  rnider  m  immmm 

at  tUs  moment.    Her  inoome  eaa  well  wfue  the  eusiifioe.* 

^YtMfjm^*  wtaiJAj\  mnniglj;  and  dien  looking  fimdiy at Uiovo 

imiige  in  Om  gjbam,  bo  mid,  »  I  ihall  bo  a  dmd  baigun  after  alL" 

D'EaDBonde  bit  bb  %  to  leprem  iome  movement  of  impadenee^  nd 
after  apawe  iiid| 

**Tbit  matter  does  not  adnut  of  delay.    Gieamatanoee  will 
leqora  my  preaence  in  Enghad,  and  with  a  atrong  amn  at  my 


<«IfI  mideratand  yon  angfat,**  aud  Jelgrli  <<  yon  are  to  oondnetdb 
wbole  n^oliatiQos  to  a  lucceaiful  end,  and  ibat  I  iball  bare  neitbv  a 
bin  to  endorWy  nor  a  doel  to  ^bt  tbroogboot  ibe  aflBur." 

«Toa  sban  be  aeatbleas." 

<«Tbere  is  anotber  ponit»*  aaid  Jd^I,  qmddy.  •'How  abaU  I  fqpne 
in  tbe  newspapers — ^Albert  Jdi^I,  Esquire^  of  wbero?  Have  yon 
tbought  of  that  ?     I  wish  I  had  even  an  unde  a  Baronet  ?" 

'*  Pooh,  pooh  !"  sidd  D'E^ionde,  impatiently.  "  Yon  mairy  into  the 
Peerage — that's  quite  enough." 

*'  Perhaps  you're  right,"  said  Jekyl.  <^  All  that  enumeradon  of  fiunilv 
connexion — '  niece  to  the  Chief  Justice  of  Bembouk,* — *  or  consin-germaD 
to  the  Vice  Consul  at  Gumdallooo' — smacks  terribly  of  '  Moses  aod 
Son,' " 

"  We  are  agreed,  then  ?"  said  the  Abb6,  rising. 

*<  I  swear,"  said  Jckyl,  rising  and  throwing  out  his  band  in  tbe  atti- 
tude of  the  well-known  picture  of  the  "  Marshal"  "  The  step  that  1 
am  about  to  take  will  throw  its  gloom  orer  many  a  dinner-party,  and 
bring  sadness  into  many  a  salon ;  but  111  retire  at  least  with  dignity, 
and,  like  Napoleon,  Til  write  my  memoirs." 

"So  far,  then,  so  good,**  said  D*£smonde;  "now,  with  your  leate, 
ril  throw  myself  on  this  sofa  and  snatch  an  hour's  sleep."  And  ere 
Jekyl  had  arranged  the  folds  of  what  he  called  his  sable  peUsse^  as  a 
covering,  the  Abb^  was  in  deep  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

PRIESTCRAFT. 

With  less  than  two  hours  of  sleep,  D'Esmonde  arose  refreshed  and 
ready  for  the  day.  Jekyl  was  not  awake  as  the  Priest  quitted  his  quar- 
ters, and,  repairing  to  his  own  lodgings,  dressed  himself  with  more  than 
usual  care.  Without  any  of  the  fopper}'  of  the  Ahbe,  there  was  a  stu- 
died elegance  in  every  detail  of  his  costume,  and,  as  he  stepped  into  the 
carriage  which  awaited  him,  many  turned  their  looks  of  admiration  at 
the  handsome  Priest. 

"  To  the  Crocetto,"  said  he,  and  away  they  went. 
It  was  already  so  early,  that  few  persons  were  about,  as  they  drove 
into  the  court  of  the  Palace,  and  drew  up  at  a  private  door.      Here 
D'Esmonde  got  out  and  ascended  the  stairs. 

^*  Ah,  Monsignore !"  said  a  young  man,  somewhat  smartly  attired  in 
a  dressing-gown  and  velvet  cap.     "  He  did  not  return  here,  last  night." 
"  Indeed!"  said  the  Abh^,  pondering. 

'*  He  dismissed  the  carriage  at  the  Pitti,  so  that  in  all  likelihood  he 
passed  the  night  at  the  Palace." 

"  Most  probably,"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  bland  smile ;  and  then,  with 
a  courteous  "  Good  morning,"  he  returned  to  his  carriage. 
**  Where  to,  Signore?"  asked  the  driver. 

"  Towards  the  Duomo,"  said  he.  But  scarcely  had  the  man  turned 
the  second  comer,  than  he  said,  "  To  the  *  Moskova,'  Prince  Midchikoff 's 
Villa." 

"  We*re  turning  our  back  to  it,  Signore.  It's  on  the  hill  of  Fiesole." 
D*Esmonde  nodded,  but  said  no  more.  Although  scarcely  a  league 
from  the  city,  the  way  occupied  a  considerable  time,  being  one  continued 
and  steep  ascent.  The  Abbe  was,  however,  too  deeply  engaged  with  his 
own  thoughts  to  bestow  attention  on  the  pace  they  journeyed,  or  the 
scene  around.  He  was  far  from  being  insensible  to  the  influence  of  the 
picturesque  or  the  beautiful ;  but  now  other  and  weightier  considerations 
completely  engrossed  his  mind,  nor  was  he  aware  how  the  moments 
passed  till  the  carriage  came  to  a  stop. 

"  The  Prince  is  absent,  Sir,  in  Lombardy,''  said  a  gruff-looking  por- 
ter from  within  the  gate. 

D'Esmonde  descended,  and  whispered  some  words  between  the  bars. 
*'  But  my  orders — my  orders!"  said  the  man,  in  a  tone  of  deference* 
"  They  would  be  peremptory  agfunst  any  other  than  me"  said  D*Es- 

YOIm  II.  Q 


iBoode.  cmlmlj ;  and^  alter  a  tew  seconds'  pause,  tlie  man  unlod^ed  the 
gate,  and  the  carriage  posted  in. 

^  To  the  bftck  entrance,**  called  oat  D'Esmonde.  And  thej  drore 
into  a  spadoos  court-yard,  where  a  nnmber  oi  men  were  eogaged 
in  washing  carriages*  cleaning  horses,  and  all  the  other  dades  of  the 
stahSe.  One  large  and  combroos  Tehide^  loaded  with  all  the  Taried 
'^acccsBonea"  c£  the  road,  and  fortified  bj  many  a  fmcautaon  against 
the  acci*'enta  of  the  war,  stood  proaoiiient.  It  was  eovend  with 
staina  and  spUshea»  and  bore  onmistakeaUe  evidence  of  a  long  joazanj. 
A  ConrieTy  with  a  red-loown  heard  descending^  to  his  faceast,  was  bwr 
in  locking  and  nninrking  the  boaes^  as  if  in  aeaieh  £or  aome  mi^iiy 


^  How  heaTT  the  roads  are  in  the  North,^  said  D*£smQnde,  addrw- 
ing  him  in  German. 

The  man  touched  his  cap  in  a  half  snllen  ciTilitj,  and  muttered  an 

^  I  once  made  the  same  journey  mjwel^  in  winter,"  resumed  the  Ahbu 
^and  I  remember  thinking  that  no  man  undergees  such  real  hardshipas  a 
Courier.  Sixteen,  seTenteen — aje,  twenty  dajs  and  nights  of  oontHUied 
exposure  to  cold  and  snows,  and  yet  obliged  to  have  all  his  £Miilliet  on 
fidl  stretch  the  whole  time — to  remember  eveiy  poat  station,  Cfen 
bridge  and  terry — the  steep  mountain  passes,  where  oxen  must  be  hiiad— 
the  frontiers  of  provinces,  where  passports  are  ^ised." 

^'  Aye,  and  when  the  la^  officials  will  keep  you  standing  in  the  deep 
snow  a  full  hour  at  midnight,  while  they  ring  every  c<^>eck  to  see  it  be 
good  money." 

^'  That's  the  true  and  only  metal  for  a  coinage/*  said  D*£smoiide,  t» 
he  drew  forth  a  c^^Id  Napoleon,  and  placed  it  in  the  other's  hand.  **  Tahe 
it,  my  worthy  fellow,'*  said  he,  **  it*s  part  of  a  deht  I  owe  to  eTery  man 
who  wears  the  Courier's  jacket  Had  it  not  been  £ar  one  of  jfomr  ckth 
Vd  have  been  drowned  at  the  ford  of  Ostrovitsch." 

'^  It's  the  worst  ferry  in  the  Empire,"  said  the  Courier.  *^  The  £■- 
peror  himself  had  a  narrow  escape  there.  The  xah  is  one*half  tw» 
smalL** 

^*  How  many  days  have  you  taken  on  the  way  ?"  asked  D'Esmoade, 
carelessly. 

^^  Twenty-eight — ^}*esterday  would  have  made  the  riwenty-ninth—liBt 
ue  arrived  before  noon." 

"  Twenty-eight  days  I"  repeated  D'Esmonde,  pondering. 

**  .Aye,  and  nights  too!  But,  remember  that  Vradskai  ^Miotski if  thnc 
hundred  and  eighty  versts  below  St.  Petersbuig." 

''  I  know  it  well,"  said  D'Esmonde,  '*  and  with  a  heavily  Joadsd  mr- 


«( 
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liage  it's  a  weary  road.     How  did  she  bear  the  journey?"  s^d  he,  in  a 
low,  scarcely  uttered  whisper. 

**  Bear  it! — better  than  I  did ;  and,  except  when  scolding  the  postilions 
for  not  going  twelve  versts  an  hour,  in  deep  snow,  she  enjoyed  herself 
liie  entire  way." 

I^Esmonde  gvre  a  knowing  look  and  a  smile,  as  though  to  say  that 
he  recognised  her  thoroughly  in  the  description. 

**  You  know  her,  then  ?"  asked  the  Courier. 

This  many  a  year,"  replied  the  Abbe,  with  a  &int  sigh. 
She^s  a  rare  one,"  said  the  man,  who  g^w  at  each  instant  more 
eoofidential,  '^  and  thinks  no  more  of  a  gold  rouble  than  many  another 
would  of  a  copeck.     Is  it  true,  as  tiiey  say,  she  was  once  an  actress?" 

^  There  are  strange  stories  than  that  about  her,"  said  D^Esmonde* 
<<  But  why  has  she  come  alone  ?  How  happens  it  that  she  is  here  ?" 

**  That  is  the  secret  that  none  of  us  can  fathom,"  said  the  Courier. 
^  We  thought  there  was  to  have  been  another,  and  I  believe  there 
is  another  in  the  passport,  but  it  was  no  affair  of  mine.  I  had  my  orders 
from  the  Prince's  own  '  Intendant,'  who  bespoke  all  the  relays  for  the  road, 
and  here  we  are." 

^  I  will  explain  all  the  mystery  to  you  at  another  time.  Courier," 
said  D'Esmonde ;  ^  meanwhile,  let  nothing  of  what  we  have  been  say- 
ing escape  you.  By  the  way,"  added  he,  half  carelessly,  ^^  what  name 
did  she  travel  under  ?" 

^  The  passport  was  made  out  ^  Die  Grafin  von  Dalton  ;'  but  she  has  a 
Spanish  name,  for  I  heard  it  once  from  the  Intendant." 

«  Was  it  Lola  de  Seviglia?" 

"  That  was  it.     I  remember  it  well." 

*^We  are  very  old  friends  indeed!"  said  the  Abb6;  ^and  now  be 
cautious  ;  let  none  know  that  we  have  spoken  together,  and  I  can  serve 
your  fortune  hereafter." 

The  German  scarcely  looked  quite  satisfied  with  himself  for  the  con- 
fidence he  had  been  unwittingly  led  into;  ^'  but,  afler  all,"  thought  he, 
^*  the  Priest  knew  more  than  I  could  tell  him,"  and  so,  he  lesumed  his 
search  without  further  thought  of  the  matter. 

As  for  D'Esmonde,  his  first  care  was  to  inquire  for  Monsieur  de  Grasse, 
the  Prince's  Chief  Secretary,  with  whom  he  remained  closeted  for  nigh 
an  hour.  It  will  not  be  necessary  to  inflict  all  the  detail  of  that  interview 
on  the  reader;  enough,  that  we  state  its  substance  to  have  been  a 
pressing  entreaty  on  the  part  of  D'Esmonde  to  be  admitted  to  an  audi- 
ence of  the  Prince,  as  firmly  resisted  by  the  Secretary,  whose  orders  were 
not  to  admit  any  one,  nor,  indeed,  acknowledge  that  his  Highness  was 
then  there. 

q2 


tt  the  Cioeetta^  Monsigiiorey''  uid  De 

win  amplj  came  the  ^JiwnSffAl  of  thott 

adTuioe  jroor  own  wkbet  m  tbo 


Xj  maczess  k  t»>  srcct.  Sir,  to  be  combated  hj  resioiis  to  weak 
d  DXaacnde ;  ^  nor  am  I  modi  aocostomed  to  the  tir 


-T,-a  3L-aK  Tc«  be  avize,  Moosignore,  that  the  orders  of  Prince 
;jir  ire  ivbh't^  in  ci§  ovn  boose."  The  Secretary  dropped  hii 
?s  a  v^kpiB'  as  he  tinished  this  sentence,  for  he  hid  just 
P^isee  speaking  to  some  one,  without,  and  could  deteet 
s$  2i£  f^aae  ajcc^  the  oonidor. 
Wic^  a  J.X&  X  Z(Cii&  meaning  entreatj  he  besooght  the  Abbe  to  keep 
siiE3!C«.  w^£ie  »  ecepc  cotseksslj  orer  and  tonied  the  key.  D'EsoDoode 
fi^argiJTiic  oc  anger,  and,  sweeping  past  a  window,  wiUun 
ira  <o>£  X  ragsii^gnt  ¥ase  o£  malachite,  he  caught  the  costlj  object 
f  .-uis  cc  his  gown,  and  dashed  it  to  the  ground  in  a  thoo- 
De  Grasse  gaTe  a  sodden  ay  of  honor,  and  at  the  same 
wcazc  Xiiicfiikjc  knocked  at  the  door,  and  demanded  admittaDO& 
W3L1  ^'tefis^  hsad  die  Secretary  turned  the  key,  and  the  Prince  entered 
^  r.vGL  cascng  bis  eves  irooi  D*EIsmoode  to  the  floor,  where  tbefrsg- 
mfc^  Lav.  xzi  bock  a^ain  xo  the  Priest,  with  a  signiflcance  that  showed 
hew  be  izLVfrrc^ec  ihe  whole  incident.  As  for  the  Abb^  be  looked  as 
cv«i>  r=ci:~«n*iL:  to  ibe  accident,  as  though  it  were  the  yeriest  trifle  be 

•-  i  cLTje  :>-»  bave  1  few  moments  interview  with  you,  Prince,"  said  be, 
c*jr.lv  :  *•  can  50a  so  tir  oblige  me  ?^ 

**  I  azi  esinrvlT  at  vour  orders,  Monsignore,"  said  the  Russian,  with 
a  fa:::::  s=iiJe.  ^  Allow  me  to  conduct  you  to  a  chamber  in  less  discMrder 
tiiir.  .iis  oee." 

Tde  AVbc  bowed,  and  followed  liim,  not  seeming  to  bear  the  allusioa. 
Asd  ^^.^w.  passing  tarcugh  a  number  of  rooms,  whose  gorgeous  formtoie 
was  cirefuilr  corered,  they  reached  a  small  chamber  opening  upoo  a 
cvY;^n^:on\  where  a  breakfiast-table  was  already  spread. 

"^  I  will  waste  neither  your  time  nor  my  own.  Prince,  by  an  apologj 
for  the  hour  of  this  visit,  nor  the  place;  my  buaneas  did  not  admit  of  de- 
hv — that  will  excuse  me  in  your  eyes." 

The  Prince  gave  a  cold  bow,  but  never  spoke. 

IVEsmimde  resumed.  *'  I  have  heard  the  newt  firom  the  camp:  Lorl 
Norwood  telb  me  that  the  Austrians  have  fallen  back,  and  with  a  bstvy 
loss*  too.** 

'*  Not  heavy!''  s&id  the  Russian,  with  a  smile. 
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*'  Enough,  however,  to  raise  the  hopes  and  strengthen  the  courage 
of  the  others.  Goito  was,  at  least,  a  victory."  A  faint  shrug  of  the 
shoulders  was  the  only  reply  the  Prince  made,  and  the  Ahbe  went  on. 
**  Things  are  too  critical,  Prince,  to  treat  the  event  slightingly.  We 
cannot  answer  either  for  France  or  England ;  still  less  can  we  rely  on 
the  politicians  of  Vienna.  A  second  or  a  third  reverse,  and  who  can 
say  that  they  will  not  treat  for  a  peace,  at  the  cost  of  half  the  states  of 
Lombardy.  Nay,  Sir,  I  am  not  speaking  without  book,"  added  he, 
more  warmly ;  "  I  know — I  repeat  it — I  know  that  such  a  negotiation 
has  been  entertiuned,  and  that,  at  this  moment,  the  Cabinet  of  England 
Las  the  matter  in  its  consideration." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  said  the  Prince,  carelessly,  as  he  poured  out  his 
coffee. 

*^  Then  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,''  cried  the  Abb6,  impetu- 
ously. ^*  A  cession  of  the  Milanais  means  a  Republic  of  Upper  Italy — 
the  downfal  of  the  Popedom — the  rule  of  Infidelity  over  the  Peninsula. 
Are  toe — are  j/ou  prepared  for  this  ?  Enough  has  been  done  to  show 
that  Italian  *  Unity'  is  a  fiction.  Let  us  complete  the  lesson,  by  proving 
that  they  cannot  meet  the  Austrian  in  arms.  The  present  generation, 
at  least,  will  not  forget  the  chastisement,  if  it  be  but  heavy  enough." 

^'  We  may  leave  that  task  to  the  Imperialists,"  said  the  Prince,  with  a 
cold  smile. 

"  I  do  not  think  so.  I  know  too  much  of  German  sluggishness  and 
apathy.  The  reinforcements,  that  should  pour  in  like  a  flood,  creep 
lazily  along.  The  dread  of  France — the  old  terror  of  those  wars  that 
once  crushed  them — ^is  still  uppermost.  They  know  not  how  far  Europe 
will  permit  them  to  punish  a  rebellious  province  ;  and,  while  they  hesi- 
tate, they  give  time  for  the  growth  of  that  public  opinion  that  will  con- 
demn them." 

'*  Perhaps  you  are  right,"  said  the  Russian,  as  he  sipped  his  coffee 
carelessly. 

"And if  I  be,"  cried  D'Esmonde,  passionately,  "are  we  to  sit  tran- 
quilly here,  till  the  ruin  overtake  us  ?  Will  Russia  wait  till  the  flame 
of  a  Red  Republic  throws  its  lurid  glare  over  Europe,  and  even  gleam 
over  the  cold  waters  of  the  Neva  ?  Is  it  her  wish,  or  to  her  benefit, 
that  the  flag  of  the  Democrat  and  the  Infidel  is  to  float  over  the  Con- 
tinent?" 

"  You  conjured  up  the  monster  yourself,  Monsignore.  It  is  for  you 
to  order  him  back  to  the  depths  he  came  from." 

"  And  we  are  ready  for  the  task,"  said  the  Priest.  "  We  fostered 
this  revolt,  because  we  saw  it  was  better  to  lop  off  a  diseased  limb  than 
to  suffer  the  gangrene  to  spread  over  the  entire  body ;  better  to  cast 


bat  half  bdimd 
Nay,  BMKyVt 
Thsfc  revolt  hm  tinUj 
to  the  itraggfts  tkqr  are  cngagad  in. 
hf  tkawiid  damonr  of  the  £m- 
momenl  toUdtkt 
dBegkDoaa  epitliet  of  ^Pcaea* 
The  nit  of  vicoovj  onee  teniedt  mo  how  die  miiid  of  Enopt 
v£tKmvkk2L     Good  widbcs  aie  praoa  to  go  wiA  the  ImrtiJMinf  thi 


^  Good  wisLes  are  doc  too  costlr  a  synipaihyy''  mad  the   Bnaam 


^  It  is  to  chat  pocGt  I  am  coaung.  Prince,^  said  the  Abbe  ;  *^  dot 
I  jarnMid  ai^seli  on  joer  pdvacj  to-daj  meisdv  to  diacuaa  the  pniifiD 
opioioB  of  Eorape.  The  vhole  of  this  lytition  fies  in.  n  nanow  caa^ 
pM&.  It  is  time  that  this  atm^le  ahoold  eaaae — it  ia»  at  knat,  ikm 
that  the  tide  of  cooqnest  ■honVd  tain.  Wete  Auatm  free  to 
strength,  we  might  trust  die  iame  to  herself  hntshe  ia  not^  and  we 

help  her.  I  hold  here  the  mcamsy'' said  he,  placing  on  the  taUe  a  hcaiy 
podut-hook  crammed  widi  letters.  ^Thia^"  aaid  he,  taking  up  ant 
large  sealed  packet,  ^  is  an  antogiaph  firom  his  Rnlinesa,  oommandi^ 

DuricJo  to  halt  at  the  Po.  and  under  no  circumstaDces  to  cross  the 
ifrontier.  This."  continued  he,  showing  another,  **is  to  Ghirardi,  to 
rrrant  leave  ot  absence  to  ail  officers  who  desire  to  return  to  their  homeSi. 
This  is  to  KrasaletzkL  to  provide  for  the  dishandment  of  liis  legioa. 
The  King  of  Naples  waits  but  for  the  signal  to  recal  General  Pepe  aad 
iiis  contingent,  tii'teen  thousand  strong.  And  now,  Prince,  there  is  but 
<  ue  other  voice  in  Europe  we  wait  for — the  Cxar'sl" 

**  His  Imperial  3I:.jesty  has  ever  wished  well  to  the  cause  of  order,'^ 
said  the  Russian,  with  a  studied  calm  of  manner. 

'*Away  with  such  trifling  as  this,''  said  D'Esmonde,  passionately; 
• '  nor  do  not  try  to  impose  on  me  by  those  courteous  generalities  that 
amuse  cabinets.  Russia  speaks  to  Western  Europe  best  by  her  gold.  The 
'  Rouble'  can  come  where  the  ^  Cossack'  cannot !  There  are  men  with  tliose 
armies  that  comprehend  no  other  argument — whose  swords  have  their 
price.  Our  treasuries  are  exhausted;  the  sacred  vessels  of  our  altars — 
tlie  crolden  ornaments  of  our  slirines — are  efone.  You  alone  can  aid  us  at 
tliis  moment.  It  is  no  barren  generosity,  Prince  !  You  ai-e  conibattiog 
vour  Poles  more  cheaply  beside  the  Po  and  the  Adige  than  on  the  banks 
of  the  Vistula  I  You  are  doing  more!  You  are  breaking  up  those 
ancient  alliances  of  Europe  whose  existence  excluded  you  from  cooli- 
uental  power!     You  are  buying  your  freedom  to  sit  down  among  the 
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rulers  of  the  Old  World,  and  accustoming  the  nations  of  the  West  to  the 
voice  of  the  Boyard  in  their  counoils !  And,  greatest  of  all,  you  are 
CTuehing  into  annihilation  that  spirit  of  revolt  that  now  rages  like  a 
pestilence.  But  why  do  I  speak  of  these  thingfs  to  one  like  you  ?  You 
know  £u]l  well  the  terms  of  the  compact.  Your  own  handwriting  has 
confisssed  it." 

Midchikoff  gave  a  slight — a  very  slight  movement  of  surprise^  but 
never  apoke. 

**  Yes,"  continued  D*£smonde,  *^  I  have  within  that  pocket*book  at 
this  moment  the  receipt  of  Count  Griinenburg,  the  Austrian  Secretory- 
at* War,  for  the  second  instalment  of  a  loan  advanced  by  Prince  Midchi- 
koff to  the  Imperial  Government.  I  have  a  copy  of  the  order  in  council 
acknowledging  in  terms  of  gratitude  the  aid,  and  recommending  that  the 
cross  of  St.  Stephen  should  be  conferred  on  the  illustrious  lender.  And, 
less  gracious  than  these,"  added  lie,  with  sarcastic  bitterness,  *'  I  have 
the  record  of  the  Emperor  s  scruples  about  according  tlie  first-class  order 
of  the  Empire  to  one  whose  nobility  was  but  left-handed.  Were  these 
to  appear  to-morrow  in  tlie  columns  of  the  ^^  Nazionale,**  is  it  only  your 
pride  as  a  Prince  that  would  be  humbled  ?  Or,  think  you,  that  a  single 
stone  would  rest  upon  aiiotlier  in  this  gorgeous  edifice  where  we  are 
standing  ?  Who  or  what  could  restrain  an  infuriated  populace  fbom 
wreaking  their  vengeance  on  the  traitor  ?  Who  would  lift  a  hand  against 
the  pillage  of  this  splendour,  and  the  desecration  of  this  magnificence  ? 
It  is  not  willingly  that  I  tell  you  these  things,  nor  had  I  ever  spoken  of 
them,  if  you  but  heard  me  with  fitting  attention.  1  know,  too,  the  price  at 
which  they  are  uttered.  We  never  can  be  friends :  but  that  is  of  small 
moment.  Our  cause — ours,  I  say — for  it  is  yours  no  less  than  mine — 
is  above  such  consideration." 

*'  How  much  do  you  re(|uiie  ?"  said  Midchikoff,  as  he  leaned  his  arm 
on  the  chimney-piece,  and  stared  calmly  at  the  Abbe. 

''  Ghirardi  and  his  staff  demand  two  hundred  thousand  francs  ;  Al- 
bizi  will  be  a  cheaper  bargain.  Marrionetti  and  his  force  will  be  sur- 
rounded, and  retire  from  Lonibardy  on  parole  of  not  serving  during  the 
campaign — he  only  asks  enough  to  emigrate  with.  Then,  there  is  the 
Commissary  of  the  Crociati — he  is  quite  ready  to  become  his  own  pay- 
master. There  are  others  of  inferior  rank  and  pretensions,  with  whom 
I  shall  treat  personally.  The  Press,  paiticularly  of  England,  will  be 
the  difficulty ;  but  its  importance  is  above  all  price.  The  public  mind 
most  be  brought  back,  horn  its  sympathy  for  a  People,  to  regard  the 
Rulers  more  favourably.  Anarchy  and  misrule  must  be  displayed  in  their 
moat  glaring  colours.  The  Crociati  will  do  us  good  service  here  ;  their 
crimes  would  sully  a  holier  crusade  than  this  I     But  I  weary  you,  Sii^'' 


ahateta  tStet tlte  flilti  imii  miglit  ptodnee  witkbi,  neitbeT  hu  wordj  nor 
1m  look*  Toold  betnj  h,  and  now  bj  Ini  manner  be  showed  that  ht 
widwd  tlte  mterviev  orer. 

**  MademobeHe,  tben,  retunis  to  ber  Etmitj  P*  aaked  D'EcdkhuIb. 

'*  To  tbe  care  of  tbe  Count  tod  Aaenberg." 

"  Tbe  repotation  at  hanng  once  attracted  joar  Hig^meM  will  bt  a 
fortune  to  ber." 

"She  has  refiu«d  a  wttlemoit  of  nglitj  thoownd  roablea  a  jev.", 

"A  most  princdy  ofi«r  !"  cried  D'Eamonde. 

"  Si  Majesty  fixed  the  nun,"  said  Midchiko^  as  oooUj  ai  tbo^b 
talking  of  an  indifferent  nuitter. 

D'Emonde  now  rose  to  take  bis  leave^  but  there  was  &  reluctance  b 
hia  manner  that  showed  he  was  unwilling  to  go.  At  laat  be  aaid,  "  Doet 
jowt  Highness  intend  to  return  to  the  camp  ?" 

"  The  day  after  to-morrow." 

"  I  ask,"  said  the  Abb£,  *'  inasmuch  as  I  am  hourly  in  eipectolioc  of 
hearing  from  Cardinal  Maraffa,  witli  reference  to  ft  certain  decontio^ 
which  yon  should  Jong  since  have  received " 

"  Indeed!  Hns  hia  Holioees  been  pleased  to  conuder  me  amoogM 
bii  moat  ardent  well-wisheia  ?"  cried  Uie  Prince,  intem^tiag. 
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^^  I  may  be  in  a  position  to  assure  your  Highness  on  that  score  before 
another  day  elapses.  May  I  hope  that  you  will  receive  me — even  at 
some  inconvenience — for  my  time  is  much  occupied  just  now?" 

"  Whenever  you  call,  Monsieur  FAbbe,"  was  the  prompt  reply.  "  If 
you  will  deign  to  accept  this  ring  as  a  souvenir  of  me,  it  will  also  serve 
to  admit  you  at  all  hours,  and  in  all  places,  to  me." 

"  Your  costly  gift.  Prince,"  said  D'Esmonde,  flushing,  "  has  a  greater 
value  in  my  eyes  than  all  its  lustre  can  express."  And  with  a  most 
affectionate  leave-taking  they  parted. 

**  At  what  hour  is  the  Prince's  carriage  ordered  ?**  said  the  Abbe,  as 
he  passed  through  the  hall. 

"  For  two  o'clock  precisely,  Monsignore.  He  is  to  have  an  audience 
at  the  Pitti." 

"  To  Florence — and  with  speed  !"  said  D*Esmonde  to  his  coachman, 
and  away  they  drove. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

THE       **X08K0V  A." 

The  Abb6  D'Esmonde  passed  a  busy  morning.  Twice  was  he  clo- 
seted with  the  President  of  the  Ministry,  and  once  was  he  received  in 
a  lengthy  audience  at  the  ''  Pitti ;"  after  which  he  repaired  to  the  house 
of  Morlache,  where  he  remained  till  after  two  o'clock. 

^' There  goes  Midchikoff  to  the  Palace!"  said  the  Jew,  as  a  handsome 
equipage  drove  past. 

"  Then  it  is  time  for  me  to  be  away,"  said  D'Esmonde,  rising.  "  I 
have  received  orders  to  meet  him  there.  Remember,  Morlache,  I  must 
have  this  sum  in  gold,  ready  by  the  evening — ^the  bills  on  London  can 
reach  me  by  post." 

'^  All  shall  be  attended  to,*'  said  Morlache ;  and  the  Abbe  entered  his 
carriage  once  more,  giving  orders  for  the  Pitti. 

When  the  carriage  had  passed  the  first  turning,  however,  D'flsmonde 
appeared  suddenly  to  have  remembered  something  that  till  then  had 
escaped  him,  and  he  desired  the  man  to  drive  round  to  the  San  Gallo 
gate;  thence,  he  directed  his  way  to  the  narrow  road  which  traverses  the 
valley  of  the  Mugello,  and  winds  along  for  miles  at  the  foot  of  the  hill 
of  Fiesole.  Once  outside  the  city,  D'Esmonde  urged  the  man  to  speed, 
and  they  drove  for  nigh  an  hour  at  a  rapid  pace. 

*'  There  is  a  footpath  somewhere  hereabouts  leads  to  Frisole,"  said 


234  1 

Seanm  imii  liii  i  eome  down.  I  mav  be  I 
r-=T  W  F=:v  tD  «ui  for  ne.''  And  n  Njrn 
^«acc  tk  Tud,  and  wh  moo  lott  to  Tim*. 

Tat  puks«v  «»«  sBep  ^A  nigg«d ;  In 
-zi;h  t=  ^nr-e  p.f^  jicurelt-  <  aiwiin^  to  bat 
.'KtMh  ia  the  decpo'  pwoecuptioa  of  Ut  mi 


riz::  -  J-""-"^  "i^J"  *i  ^-f  wcni.  If  kt  int 
w  rtaer  U  ake  Itcaili.  mai  to  nouitTig 
■-vi  C.-»T,  uvoi:  lb*  r-'rj^v'"?  scene  that  non 
JMgf.;.,  ^>nv^«r.  kU  thoc^ts  did  jtmr  to 

-xxiarK  all  TCw-t,Ki.  ke  luutawJ. 

~  rVepfr  azd  urker  iche3:e£  than  mine 
— x=c  «~:;t;  rrj.>ir  Laic  tLov  borne  after  all ; 
.1^'  lh«v  lltcc  ij.  Ldve  aercr  let';  an  imptcis 
i^>.-.  •.'.^■.  me  Lii.-sK  ivrtVe:,  the  Medioi  mij 
::.j-  "  iT.iv:  L*.  il.-ui  "  imvium  th£^in  was  a 
;  _:  iTiA  t'ii-.ife  «L.ise  tDierara  are  ct«mal— 
,rti::.'n  »:;.i.'t  ivr-.-.'n-se*  p.->wer,  here,  with  ti 

;i  J  u.v.  :^  :.•:■  ■.-.r-.-rvJ  :r.t»  wv~rJ;,  waj  no 
.:  ..-.:      .-.  ^.^i:  ::-:..{  ■...V.e  bn™-,  iit  viji  bv  ilii 


a   rvTiitn;;.. 

.:^-i   tJio   dire 

if.  LMiv  : 

iie  Tvh.ik-  I'uoe 

.-  : .  — ..ri  li 

.-vr:>..:.  n:i.ia 

■;-.  :>r^,ji: 

f.     The  -!  .« 

.;:;U  r^:  , 

;.  iu[,..-..rer  wa. 

ti.e  LT-irut-:: 

:  iii:1.>:-if«l.  3U 

:i.M\i  ;i> :! 

:,•  •Or.iiiL'tri 

:li  icl  :ar 

,>  :'.:c  ]irivaro 

..-k.,i.  ku: 

rt-.e«i:,Uonl 

.i  .-..tcrrti 

tiie  chamber. 

i-ri,i:e.i  in- 

.Mi.!i-i:ik.>lt'aj 

'■toj  «iih 

a  $ti:i  fmall< 

Vila  st*w. 

oa  which  it  Y 

THXBE  BtHLDB  V  UFE.  235 

at  tinaes  to  pass  tha  night*  Although  certain  traces  showed  that  the 
Piiace  had  been  recently  dieie,  na  letters  nor  papers  lay  about ;  there 
was  no  sign  of  haste  or  negligence,  nr>c  was  anything  lefib  to  the  acei** 
d«nt9  of  prying  eyes  or  meddling  fingers.  D'Esmonde  opened  the 
door  which  oondocted  into  the  corridor^,  and  listened ;  but  all  was  silent. 
He  then  sat  down  t»  think.  The  Palace — £av  8uoh>  under  the  name  of 
Villa,  it  was — was  of  immense  extent,  and  he  could  not  expect  to  ramble 
many  minutes  without  chancing  upon  some  of  the  household.  His 
ooleur  came  and  want,  as,  in  deep  agitation,  he  conceived  in  turn  ereiiy 
possible  project,  for  he  was  one  whose  mind  worked  with  all  the  violent 
throea  of  some  mighty  engine;  and  even  when  taking  counsel  with 
himself,  the  alternate  impulses  of  his  reason  became  pain^  efforts.  At 
last,  he  made  up  his  resolve,  and,  entering  the  inner  chamber,  he  closed 
the  shuttecs,  and  drew  the  curtains,  and  then,  throwing  around  hia 
shoulders  a  richly -lined  cloak  of  sable,  he  rung  the  bell  loudly  and 
violently.  This  done,  he  lay  down  upon  the  divan,  which,  in  the  dark- 
ness of  the  recess,  was  in  complete  obscurity.  He  had  barely  time  to 
draw  the  folds  of  the  mantle  about  him,  when  a  servant  entered,  with 
noiseless  step,  and  stood  at  a  respectful'  distance,  awaiting  what  he  be- 
lieved to  be  his  master's  orders. 

''  Send  the  Signora,"  muttered  D'Elsmonde,  with  the  doak  folded 
across  his  mouth,  and  then  turned  on  his  side.  The  servant  bowed, 
and  retired. 

D*£smonde  started  up,  and  listened  to  the  retiring  footfalls,  till  they 
vfere  lost  in  distance,  and  then  the  strong  pulsations  of  his  own  heart 
seemed  to  mock  their  measured  pace.  '^  Would  the  stratagem  succeed  P' 
"  Would  she  come,  and  come  alone  ?''  were  the  questions  whidi  he 
adced  himself,  as  his  clasped  hands  were  clenched,  and  his  lip  quivered 
in  strong  emotion..  An  unbroken  stillness  succeeded,  so  long  that,,  to 
lib  aching  senses,  it  seemed  like  hours  of  time.  At  last,  a  heavy  door 
waa  heard  to  bang — another,  too^— now,  voices  might  be  detected  in  the 
distance;  then,  came  footsteps^  it  seemed,  as  of  several  people;  and^ 
lastly,  these  died  away,  and  he  could  mark  the  sweeping  sounds  of  a 
female  dress  coming  rapidly  along  the  corridor.  The  door  opened  anct 
closed — she  was  in  the  library',  and  appeared  to  be  waiting.  IKEsmonde 
gave  a  low,  faint  cough,  and  now,  hastily  passing  on,  she  entered  the 
inner  chamber,  and,  with  cautious  steps  traversing  the  darkened  space, 
she  knelt  down  beside  the  couch.  D'Esmonde's  hand  lay  half  un- 
covered, and  on  this  now  another  hand  was  gently  laid.  Not  a  word 
was  uttered  by  either;  indeed,  their  very  breathings  seemed  hushed 
into  stiUness. 

tf  the  secrets  of  hearts  were  open  to  us,  what  a  history,  what  a  life- 
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long  experience  lay  in  those  brief  moments !  and  what  a  conflict  of  passion 
might  be  read  in  those  two  natures!  A  slight  shudder  shook  D'Es- 
monde's  frame  at  the  touch  of  that  hand,  which  so  often  had  been 
clasped  within  his  own,  long,  long  ago,  and  he  raised  it  tenderly,  and 
pressed  it  to  his  lips.  Then,  passing  his  other  arm  around  her,  so  as  to 
prevent  escape,  he  said,  but  in  a  voice  barely  audible,  the  one  word, 
«  Lola !" 

With  a  violent  effort  she  tried  to  disengage  herself  from  his  grasp ; 
imd  although  her  struggles  were  g^reat,  not  a  cry,  not  a  syllable  escaped 
her. 

*'  Hear  me,  Lola,"  said  D*£smonde ;  '<  hear  roe  with  patience  and 
with  calm,  if  not  for  my  sake,  for  your  own." 

'<  Unhand  me,  then,"  said  she,  in  a  voice  which,  though  low,  wu 
uttered  with  all  the  vehemence  of  strong  emodon.  **  I  am  not  a  prisoner 
beneath  this  roof." 

*^  Not  a  prisoner,  say  you  ?"  said  D'Esmonde,  as  he  locked  the  door, 
and  advanced  towards  her.  '<  Can  there  be  any  bondage  compaxed  to 
this  ?     Does  the  world  know  of  any  slavery  so  debanng?" 

^'  Dare  to  utter  such  words  again,  and  I  will  call  to  my  aid  tiiow  who 
will  hurl  you  from  that  window,*'  said  she,  in  the  same  sobdned  aeeeoti. 
''  That  priestly  robe  will  be  but  a  poor  defence,  here." 

"  You*d  scarcely  benefit  by  the  call,  Lola,"  said  D'Esmoade,  as  he 
stole  one  hand  within  the  folds  of  his  robe. 

"  Would  you  kill  me  ?"  cried  she,  growing  deathly  pale. 

"  Be  calm,  and  hear  me,"  said  the  Priest,  as  he  pressed  her  down 
upon  a  seat,  and  took  one  directly  opposite  to  her.  "  It  never  could  be 
my  purpose,  Lola,  to  have  come  here  either  to  injure  or  revile  you.  I 
may,  indeed,  sorrow  over  the  fall  of  one  whose  honourable  ambitions 
might  have  soared  so  high — I  may  grieve  for  a  ruin  that  was  so  cause- 
less— but,  save  when  anguish  may  wring  from  me  a  word  of  bitterness, 
I  will  not  hurt  your  ears,  Lola.  I  know  everything — all  that  has  hap- 
pened— yet  have  I  to  learn  who  counselled  you  to  this  flight." 

"  Here  was  my  adviser — here  !"  said  she,  pressing  her  hand  firmly 
against  her  side.  "My  heart,  bursting  and  indignant — my  slighted 
affection — my  rejected  love  !  You  ask  me  this— yow,  who  knew  how  I 
loved  him." 

For  some  seconds  her  emotion  overcame  her,  and,  as  she  covered  her 
face  with  her  hands,  swayed  and  rocked  from  side  to  side,  like  one  in 
acute  bodily  pain. 

"  I  stooped  to  tell  him  all — how  I  had  thought  and  dreamed  of  him 
— how  followed  his  footsteps— sought  out  the  haunts  that  he  frequented 
— and  loved  to  linger  in  the  places  where  he  had  been.      I  told  him, 


THREE  BOADS  IN  LIFE.  237 

too,  of  one  night  when  I  had  even  ventured  to  seek  him  in  his  own 
ehaniher,  and  was  nearly  detected  hj  another  who  chanced  to  he  there; 
my  very  dress  was  torn  in  my  flight.  There  was  no  confession  too 
humiliating  for  my  lips  to  utter,  nor  my  pen  to  trace ;  and  what  has 
heen  the  return  ?  But  why  do  I  speak  of  these  things  to  one  whose 
heart  is  sealed  againt  aflection,  and  whose  nature  rejects  the  very  name 
of  love.     You  will  be  a  merciless  judge,  Eustace  T* 

"  Go  on ;  let  me  hear  you  out,  Lola,"  said  the  Priest,  gently. 

**  The  tale  is  soon  told,"  rejoined  she,  hurriedly.  "  My  letter  reached 
him  on  the  eve  of  a  great  battle.  The  army,  it  appears,  had  been 
marching  for  weeks,  and  suddenly  came  upon  the  enemy  without  expect- 
ing it.  He  told  me  so  much  in  about  as  many  words,  and  said  that  he 
was  passing  what  might  perhaps  prove  his  last  hours  of  life  in  replying 
to  me.  '  Outnumbered  and  outmanoeuvred,  nothing  remains  but  to  sell 
our  lives  dearly,  and  even  in  our  defeat  make  the  name  of  Englishmen 
one  of  terror  to  our  enemies.'  So  he  wrote,  and  so  I  could  have  read, 
with  a  swelling,  but  not  a  breaking  heart,  had  he  not  added,  that,  for 
my  warm  affection,  my  whole  soul's  devotion,  he  had  nothing  but  his 
friendship  to  give  in  return — that  his  heart  had  long  since  been  another's, 
and  that,  although  she  never  could  be  his — never  in  all  likelihood  know 
of  his  affection — he  would  die  with  her  name  upon  his  lips,  her  image 
iu  his  heart.  '  It  matters  little,'  added  he,  '  in  what  channel  flow  the 
feelings  of  one,  where  to-morrow  in  all  likelihood  the  course  will  be 
dried  up  for  ever.  Let  me,  however,  with  what  may  be  the  last  lines 
I  shall  ever  write,  thank  you — nay,  bless  you — for  one  passage  of  your 
letter,  and  the  thought  of  which  will  nerve  my  heart  in  the  conflict  now 
so  near,  and  make  me  meet  my  last  hour  with  an  unbroken  spirit.'  The 
mystery  of  these  words  I  never  could  penetrate,  nor  have  I  the  slightest 
clue  to  their  meaning.  But  why  should  I  care  for  them  ?  Enough  that 
I  am  slighted,  despised,  and  rejected !  This  letter  came  to  my  hands 
six  weeks  ago.  I  at  once  wrote  to  the  Prince  Midchikoff,  telling  him 
that  the  woman  he  was  about  to  marry  loved,  and  was  loved  by,  another ; 
that  she  entertained  no  feeling  towards  himself  but  of  dread  and  terror. 
I  told  him,  too,  that  her  very  beauty  would  not  withstand  the  inroads  of 
a  sorrow  that  was  corroding  her  heart.  He  replied  to  me,  and  I  wrote 
again.  I  was  now  his  confidant,  and  he  told  me  all.  How,  that  he  had 
addressed  a  formal  demand  to  the  Emperor  for  leave  to  marry,  and  how, 
he  had  taken  safe  measures  to  have  his  prayer  rejected.  Then  came  the 
tidings  of  the  Czar's  refusal  to  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  and  my  triumph ; 
for  I  told  her,  and  to  her  face,  that,  once  more,  we  were  equals.  It  was, 
stung  by  this  taunt,  that  she  refused  to  travel  with  me — refused  to  accept 
the  splendid  dowry  to  which  her  betrothal  entitled  her,  and  demanded 
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jKDii  heard  or  Mtw  at  Bt  fBtwgbufgP" 

"  I  Baidfci,  in  a  nioet  unpolidied  phraie:  I  called  myadf  a  Sf^." 
"  Yon  were  probably  not  lesi  candid  wbea  designatiBg^  your  &MdL 

Lola,"  said  D'Esmonde,  irith  a  -isint  smile.     "  How,  pny,  4id  ]>om  ome 

WW?" 

"  It  ms  a  bettor  word,— one  of  catting  reproach,  b^ere  me,"  Mid 
she.   "  I  called  }'ou  a  "Priest,' fiir^  do  yon  tUnk  dure  ie  cBotber  «plh(t 

"  In  the  overflowing'  of  Chose  frank  impulses,  Leia,  of  coonn  ]nH 
spoke  of  Norwood — of  Genid  Acton,  I  mean,  as  you  may  renwDbv 
him  better  under  that  imme ; — 70a  told  the  I^rnoe  of  your  mainagtt  tn 
this  Englishmnn — a  marria^  Bolenniised  by  myself,  and  of  wfaieb  I  r- 
tun  the  written  endence." 

"  With  the  falsehood  that  for  a  brief  moment  imposed  apon  mjiel^  I 
would  not  stoop  to  cheat  another !  No,  Eostaoe,  tUs  niay  be  PntttttA 
To  outlive  B  drceptinn,  and  then  employ  it ;  to  tremble  at  a  &IbKy  fiii^ 
and  to  terrorise  hy  means  of  it  after,  is  excellent  Pepeiy,  hot  most  aORj 
Womanhood  1" 

"Unhappy,   wretehed   creature!"   cried  D'Eamonde;   "irhers  haw 
you  learned  these  lessons  ? — who  could  have  taught  yoa  tfaii  ?" 
k      "You,— and  you  alone,  EustMe.     In  readiog  yow  a^twc^  I  vamd 
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my  own  faith.  In  seeing  your  falsehood,  I  learned  to  believe  there  was 
no  truth  anywhere.  I  asked  myself,  what  must  be  the  leligion  if  this 
man  be  its  interpreter  ?'' 

*^  Hold — hold !"  cried  D'Esmonde,  passionately.  '^  It  is  not  to  such  as 
you  I  can  render  account  of  my  actions,  nor  lay  bare  the  secret  work- 
ings of  my  heart.  Know  this  much,  however,  woman,  and  ponder  over 
it  well,  that  if  a  man  like  me  can  make  shipwreck  of  his  whole  nature, 
crush  his  hopes,  and  blast  liis  budding  afifections,  tlie  Cause  that  exacts  the 
sacrifice  must  needs  be  Holy.  Bethink  you  that  my  goal  is  not  like  yours. 
I  have  not  plotted  for  a  life  of  inglorious  ease.  I  have  not  schemed  to 
win  a  pampered  and  voluptuous  existence.  It  is  not  in  a  whirlwind  of 
passionate  enjoyment  I  have  placed  the  haven  of  my  hopes.  You  see  me 
— as  I  have  ever  been — poor,  meanly  housed,  and  meanly  fed, — ^not  re- 
pining at  my  lot  either,  not  deeming  my  condition  a  hard  one.  Why 
am  I  thus,  then  ?  Are  the  prizes  that  worldly  men  contend  for  above 
my  reach?  Am  I  the  inferior  of  those  who  are  carrying  away  the 
great  rewards  of  life  ?     Where  is  the  stain  of  falsehood  in  all  this  ?" 

"  Were  I  to  copy  the  picture  and  paint  myself  in  the  same  colours/' 
said  Lola, — ''  were  I  to  show  what  I  have  stooped  to — a  scofif  and  a 
shame! — how  I  neither  faltered  at  a  crime,  nor  trembled  before  ex- 
posure— all  that  I  might  be  what  I  now  am !" 

'^  The  mistress  of  a  Prince !''  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  contemptuous 
smile. 

"  Was  it  a  prouder  fortune,  when  my  lover  was  the  serge-dad 
seminarist  of  Salamanca  ?*'  said  she,  laughing  scornfully. 

''  I  linked  you  with  a  higher  destiny,  Lola,"  said  D*£smonde,  de- 
liberately. 

"  Again  you  refer  to  this  pretended  marriage ;  but  I  put  no  faith  in 
your  words ;  nor,  were  they  even  true,  should  they  turn  me  from  my 
path." 

"  At  least,  you  should  confirm  your  claim  to  his  name  and  title,"  said 
D'Esmonde.  "  The  rank  you  will  thus  attain  will  but  strengthen  your 
position  in  the  world,  and  they  who  would  treat  contemptuously  the 
Toridor  s  daughter,  will  show  every  courtesy  and  deference  to  the  Eng- 
lish Peeress." 

I  will  hazard  nothing  on  your  advice.  Priest!"  said  she,  proudly. 

I  know  you  as  one  who  never  counselled  without  a  scheme  of  personal 
advantage.  This  Acton  has  injured  you.  You  desire  his  ruin ;  or,  per- 
haps, some  deep  intrigue  awaits  myself.  It  matters  not:  I  will  not 
aid  you." 

"  How  you  misjudge  me,  Lola,"  said  he,  sorrowfully.     "  I  meant  by 
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d»alk78  of  die  garden;  but  onoe ovfaUt 

Uf  peee;  detoending  the  mountain  with  rapid 

d»  road  mhen  the  carriage  waited  in  len  than  Uf 


^  To  the  citTr'  waA  he ;  and,  throwing  himself  back  in  his  seat,  dreir 
d««m  d»  h&ids^  wUle^  with  fiilded  arms  and  closed  eyes,  he  tasted  o( 
what  kahil  enabled  Ima,  at  any  moment,  to  command,  a  refreshio; 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

**  VALBOOIO." 

The  little  village  of  Valeggio,  near  the  Lago  di  Guarda,  was  fixed 
vpon  as  the  spot  where  the  Commissanes  of  hoth  armies  should  meet  to 
arrange  on  the  exchange  of  prisoners.  It  stood  at  about  an  equal  dis- 
tance from  their  head-quarters,  and,  although  a  poor  and  insignificant 
hamlet,  was  conveniently  situated  for  the  purpose  in  hand.  Soon  after 
^ybreak,  the  stirring  sounds  of  marching  troops  awoke  the  inhabitants, 
and  a  half-squadron  of  Piedmontese  Lancers  were  seen  to  ride  up  the 
narrow  street,  and,  dismounting,  to  picquet  their  horses  in  the  little 
Piazza  of  the  market.  Shortly  after  these  came  an  equal  number  of 
Hungarian  Hussars,  **  Radetzky's  Own,"  who  drew  up  in  the  square 
before  the  church;  each  party  seeming  carefully  to  avoid  even  a 
momentary  contact  with  the  other.  Several  country  carts  and  waggons 
lined  the  street,  for,  a  number  of  prisoners  had  arrived  the  preceding 
evening,  and  taken  up  their  quarters  in  the  village,  who  might  now  be 
seen  projecting  their  pale  faces  and  bandaged  heads  from  many  a  case- 
ment, and  watching  with  eager  curiosity  all  that  was  going  forward. 
About  an  hour  later,  an  Austrian  General,  with  his  staff,  rode  in  from 
the  Peschiera  road,  while,  almost  at  the  very  instant,  a  caliche  with  four 
horses  dashed  up  from  the  opposite  direction,  conveying  the  Piedmontese 
**  Commissary." 

So  accurately  timed  was  the  arrival,  that  they  both  drew  up  at  the 
door  of  the  little  inn  together,  and  as  the  one  dismounted,  the  other 
alighted  from  his  carriage. 

The  etiquette  of  precedence,  so  easily  settled  in  the  ordinary  course  of 
events,  becomes  a  matter  of  some  difficulty  at  certain  moments,  and  so 
the  two  Generals  seemed  to  feel  it,  as,  while  desirous  of  showing  courtesy, 
each  scrupled  at  what  might  seem  a  compromise  of  his  country's  dignity. 
The  Austrian  officer  was  a  very  old  man,  whose  soldierlike  air  and  dig- 
nified deportment  recalled  the  warriors  of  a  past  century.  The  other, 
who  was  slighter  and  younger,  exhibited  an  air  of  easy  unconcern, 
rather  smacking  of  courts  than  camps,  and  vouching  for  a  greater  famili- 
arity with  salons  than  with  soldier  life. 

They  uncovered  and  bowed  respectfully  to  each  other,  and  then  stood, 
each  waiting  as  it  were  for  the  initiative  of  the  other. 

**  After  you,  General,"  said  the  younger,  at  length,  and  with  a  man- 
ner which  most  courteously  expressed  the  deference  he  felt  for  age. 

**  I  must  beg  you  to  go  first,  Sir,"  replied  the  Austrian.  ''  I  stand  here 
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on  the  teniftofy  of  my  mailer,  and  I  tee  in  joa  «&  diat  dwnandi  db 
defenooe  dno  to  ft  gnest" 

The  other  imileddiglidyalmt  obeyed  widicm^  aad,eeeeB&f 

the  ftairiy  was  followed  by  tihe  oU  GeDenl  into  the  lifttk  diaiiJMr  dai- 
tined  for  thor  eonfereiiee.     SBg^  wid  trivial  as  this  incideiit  va%  il  ■ 


by  ft  pRMn 
ranee  on  Ae  odnib  Hie  Aukriaa  ^poke  like  <me 
watm  matsfiBB;  wniia  iBtt  naaaMMnse  asBmei 
«id ftoeapt whatewerifaa praftnd.    Tk  kfttan 
to  eftoh  edier  ky  ofen  on  Ae  tahla  (  haft  as  tbm 
Imd  net  Msamfitfa  formal  fie  of 
iiaMBortiftbefdieodni&    lnfaet»it  affiasadliheft 
saiy  atiqnette  Aaft  tkey  were  liaq^y  to  ngaid  eack  edmr  ee 
tifaa  of  two  powen^  aeidMr  eaa^  te 


Uils  of  Bftmae  we  prodBBed  on  hofli 

skowieg  tke  pceim  lai^  of  iadztidoak^  and 
tkeservioe^  aB  auauged  wilfc  eack  care  end  aee—ey  i 
oonfarepee  ilsetf  waa  iitfle  mare  tfcaa ft  for— Itjr,  A« 
or  tke  aoeident  of  ft  staff  appaintmsBfty  nigiit 
remark  or  an  ezpkmatioB»  but»  eioept  at  Aese  tunee^  Ae 
in  mere  routine  fishion ;  ft  mark  of  ft  pencil  sufficing  to  break  ft 
tiYity,  and  change  the  whcde  fote  of  ft  foUow-man ! 

*^  Our  task  is  soon  ended,  Sir,"  said  the  Austrian,  rising  at  last.    ^It 
vrould  seem  that  officers  on  both  sides  prefer  death  to  captinty  in  dui 


war." 


'<  The  loss  has  been  very  great  indeed,"  said  tke  odier.  *^  The  peee- 
liar  anifonn  of  yoor  officers,  so  distinct  from  their  men,  has  mnek  eiposed 
them." 

**  They  met  their  fote  honoorahly  at  least.  Sir;  they  wore  tke  cokNOS 
of  their  En^ieror." 

''  Very  true,  General,"  replied  the  other,  *'  and  I  will  own  to  yon  oar 
surprise  at  the  foot  that  there  hare  been  no  desertions,  except  from  iki 
ranks.  The  popular  impression  was,  that  many  of  the  Hnngeiiaas  woeU 
have  joined  the  Italian  cause.  It  was  even  said  whole  regiments  woeU 
liave  gone  over." 

*'  It  was  a  base  calumny  upon  a  foithful  people  and  a  hreve  soidieiy,'' 
said  the  other.  "  I  will  not  say  that  such  a  felsehood  mey  not  hate 
blinded  their  eyes  against  their  truth  in  their  national  struggle — the  love 
of  country  might  easily  haTO  been  used  to  a  base  and  treechaoai  peipess 
— but  here,  in  this  conflict,  not  ft  man  will  desert  the  cause  of  tke  Em- 
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peror!"     The  emodon  in  which  he  spoke  these  words  was  such,  that  he 
was  ohliged  to  turn  away  his  face  to  conceal  it. 

^  Your  words  haye  found  an  illustration  amongst  the  number  of  our 
wounded  prisoners,  Genera],*'  said  the  other, — ^^  a  joung  lellow  who,  it 
was  said,  broke  his  arrest  to  join  the  struggle  at  Goito,  but  whose  name 
nor  rank  we  never  could  find  out,  for,  before  being  taken,  he  had  torn 
every  mark  of  his  grade  firom  cuff  and  collar." 

'*  You  know  his  regiment,  perhaps?** 

^  It  is  sud  to  be  Prince  Paul  of  Wartemburg's." 

"  What  is  he  like— what  may  be  his  age  ?"  asked  the  General,  hastily 

"  To  pronounce  from  appearance,  he  is  a  mere  boy — farown-luared 
and  blue-eyed,  and  wears  no  moustache." 

*^  Where  is  he.  Sir?**  asked  the  old  man,  with  a  suppressed  emotion. 

^^  In  this  very  village.  He  was  forwarded  here  last  night  by  a  special 
order  of  the  Duke  of  Savoy,  who  has  taken  a  deep  interest  in  his  fate, 
and  requested  that  I  should  take  measures,  while  restoring  him,  without 
•«hang«,  to  mention  the  signal  bravery  of  his  condocf 

**  The  Duke's  conduct  is  worthy  of  a  seedier  Prince !"  sud  the  Greneral, 
with  feeling,  '^  and,  in  my  master's  name,  I  beg  to  thank  him." 

**  The  youth  is  at  the  temporary  hospital,  but  knows  nothing  of  these 
arrangements  for  his  release.  Perhaps  the  tidings  will  come  more  grate* 
fnUy  to  his  ears  from  Ins  own  countryman." 

**  It  is  kindly  spoken.  Sir;  may  I  have  the  honour  of  knowing  the 
name  of  one  who  has  made  this  interview  so  agreeable  by  his  courtesy?" 

^'  My  name  at  this  side  of  the  Alps,  Creneral,  is  Count  de  Valetta ; 
bat  I  have  another  and  better  known  designation,  before  I  pronounce 
which,  I  would  gladly  enlist  in  my  favour  whatever  I  might  of  your  good 
opinion." 

*' All  this  sounds  like  a  riddle  to  me.  Signer  Conte,"  said  the  General, 
^*  and  I  am  but  a  plain  man,  little  skilled  at  unravelling  a  difficulty." 

**  1  am  addressing  the  General  Count  von  Auersberg  ?"  said  the 
other.  '^  Well,  Sir,  it  was  hearing  that  you  were  the  officer  selected 
for  this  duty,  that  induced  me  to  ask  I  might  be  appointed  also.  I 
have  been  most  anxious  to  meet  you,  and,  in  the  accidents  of  a  state  of 
war,  knew  not  how  to  compass  my  object." 

The  old  General  bowed  politely,  and  waited,  with  all  patience,  for 
farther  enlightenment. 

"  My  desire  for  this  meeting,  General,  proceeds  from  my  wish  to 
exculpate  myself  from  what  may  seem  to  have  been  an  unqualified 
wrong  done  to  a  member  of  your  family.  I  am  Prince  Alexis  Mid- 
diikoffi" 

Auersberg  started  from  his  chair  at  the  words,  and  bent  a  look  of 
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sax  vSk*  fca»  cvtne^  ^  boooor  of  mj  ] 

n»  OHt.'^  ei  T.-nr  naiian.  and  ^tat  yon  hw 

^ji:=-l  B  Wi  nli»'  vitbcMt  the  permisnon  of 

- 1  v«i  oKttB  to  olicain  it,"  ma  the  call 
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iRV««o«<l  famchr  from  coiwderatioDS 
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to  me^  pen 

time  and  forta 

»j*-  ViTT^^i  :hi;  hfr  i3Vct:ons  were  bestDwe 

t»cii.JL=Av,  "-^u  whxn  she  had  been  fo 

w^n^  nv^^.irs'  J^  jVissfSseJ.  aiiJ  fiDni  irhom 
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tW  lU-:vnl   to   w^.  bu:    the  old  man   sb 
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Mademoise 
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'■  lia*  shf— has  fio  d-.'iie  ihis?"  cried  th 

Si.   SwiA<*j :  »h*   ii  niv  omi   dear  child   fo 

B  M>  ili^race  c«a  attach  to  her." 
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Bped,  Sir,"  said  Midchikoff,  "  tliat  you  might  have  teen  thia 

1,  and  that  I  might  have  counted  on  yonr  advocating  what 

easure  of  justice." 

Sttlo  of  the  extent  to  Tvhich  moncj  reparations  can  atone 

or  wounded  honour.      My   life   has  never   supplied 

•  le»oa  on  that  score.     All  I  gee  here  b,  an  injury  on  cither 

rbult,  I  thinli,  Iios  been  properly  expiated;  and  as  for 

It  DO  other  justitication  than  u-tiat  you  have  told  me.     Nov, 

lap     Wlien  may  I  sec  her  ?" 

11  given  orders  for  lier  return  to  Vienna,  with  the  intention  of 

f  h^r  under  yoiir  charge ;  but  some  mistake  has  occurred,  and  her 

I  ha«  been  delayed.      A  second  Courier  has,  however,  been 

»Ji«d,  and  ere  this  she  will  have  left  St.  Petersburg." 

rill  havB  acted  well  throughout,  Prince,"  said  the  old  General ; 

i.  I  "hall  owe  you  my  gratitude  for  the  remainder  of  my  life  j  not 

G  delicacy  of  your  reserve,  still  less  for  the  generous  character  of 

t  iuteutioaa,  hut  because  you  have  shown  mc  that  this  girl  has  a 

ki-heartcd  sense  of  honour,  and  is  a  thorough  Dalton."     The  old 

'*  oyes  filled  up  with  tears,  and  he  had  to  turn  away  to  hide  his 

ion, 

MtdehikofTrose  to  vrithdraw,  affecting  to  busy  himself  \riih  the  papers 

a  table,  while  Auersberg  was  recovering  his  self-possession.     This 

I  not,  hon'ever,  seem  an  easy  task,  for  the  old  General,  forgetting 

.•ivyiliing  save  Kate,  leaned  his  head  on  his  hands,  and  was  lost  in 

niught. 

he  Prince  respected  his  emotion,  and  withdrew  in  silence. 
>  much  was  the  old  General  von  Auershcrg  absorbed  in  his  interest 
^  air  Kute,  that  he  had  not  a  thought  to  bestow  upon  the  imme<liato 
aSlairs  before  him.  It  wos  scarcely  a  few  weeks  since  he  had  received  a 
few  lines  from  herself,  telling  of  the  Emperor's  refusal,  and  asking  for 
his  advice.  It  needed  all  his  long-pledged  devotion  to  monarchy  to 
unable  him  to  read  the  lines  witliout  an  outbreak  nf  passion  ;  and  his 
first  impulse  was  to  seek  out  the  man  who  had  so  grossly  insultetl  his 
house,  and  challenge  him  to  single  combat.  Later  reflection  showed  him 
that  this  would  he  to  arraign  the  conduct  of  the  Emperor,  and  to  call 
ii:  question  the  judginent  of  a  crowned  head.  While  agitated  by  these 
■  <P[ii>site  cotisiderfttions,  there  came  another  and  scarcely  le>-s  sad  epistle 
■'  >  his  hand;  and  if  the  writer  was  wanting  in  those  claims  to  station 
'■.il  rank,  which  had  such  hold  upon  his  heart,  her  touching  words  and 
^'tplc  style  moved  him  to  emotions  that  for  many  a  year  seemed  to  have 
:it  within  him. 
"  It  vas  Xelly's  account  of  bar  father's  death,  told  in  her  own  ■■§- 
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diiDkera.  A  mere  pretence,  a  well-paioted  scene  of  oppression  or  sufier- 
ance,  might  easily  enlist  the  sympathies  of  a  boy,  whose  impulses  have 
move  than  once  made  him  bestow  on  the  passing  beggar  the  little  hoard- 
ings of  weeks;  And  yet,  with  all  these,  he  is  not  guilty — I  never  can 
balieve  that  he  could  be ! — Oh,  Sir,  you  know  not  as  I  know,  how  trea- 
son in  him  would  be  like  a  Hving  falsehood ;  how  the  act  of  disloyalty 
iraold  be  the  utter  denial  of  all  those  dreams  of  future  greatness  which, 
over  our  humble  fireside,  were  his  world!  To  serve  the  Kaiser — the 
Mune  gpraoous  master  who  had  rewarded  and  ennobled  our  great  kins- 
man— to  win  honours  and  distinctions  that  should  rival  his;  to  make 
our  ancient  name  hold  a  high  place  in  the  catalogue  of  chivalrous  soldiers 
-—these  were  Frank's  ambitions.  If  you  but  knew  how  we,  his  sisters, 
weak  and  timid  girls,  seeking  the  quiet  paths  of  life,  where  our  insigni- 
ficance might  easiest  be  shrouded — if  you  knew  how  we  grew  to  feel 
the  ardour  that  glowed  in  his  heart  and  actuaUy  caught  up  the  enthu- 
siasm that  swelled  the  young  soldier's  bosom.  You  have  seen  the  world, 
well  and  long ;  and,  I  ask,  is  this  the  clay  of  which  traitors  are  fashioned? 
Be  a  father  to  him,  then,  who  has  none ;  and  may  God  let  you  feel  all 
die  happiness  a  child's  affection  can  bestow  in  return. 

«  We  are  a  sad  heiitage,  Sir  Count !  for  I  now  must  plead  for  another, 
not  less  a  prisoner  than  my  poor  brother.  Kate  is  in  a  durance,  which,  if 
more  splendid,  is  sad  as  his.  The  ceremony  of  betrothal — ^whidi,  if  I  am 
lightly  told,  is  a  mere  ceremonial — ^has  consigned  her  to  a  distant  land, 
and  a  life  of  dreary  seclusion.  There  is  no  longer  a  reason  for  this. 
The  sacrifice  that  she  was  willing  to  make,  can  now  confer  no  benefit  on 
him  who  sleeps  in  the  churchyard.  The  Prince  has  shown  towards  her 
a  degree  of  indifference  which  will  well  warrant  this  breach.  There  was 
no  affection  on  either  side,  and  it  would  be  but  to  ratify  a  falsehood  to 
pledge  fidelity.  You  alone  have  influence  to  effect  this.  She  will  hear 
your  counsels,  and  follow  them  with  respect,  and  the  Prince  will  scarcely 
oppose  what  his  conduct  seems  to  favour.  This  done.  Sir  Count,  let 
Kate  be  your  daughter;  and  oh!  in  all  the  gk)ry  of  your  great  successes, 
what  have  you  gained  to  compare  with  this?  She  loves  you  already — 
she  has  told  me  of  the  affectionate  gentleness  of  your  manner,  the  charm 
of  your  chivalrous  sentiments,  and  a  nobility  marked  by  every  word  and 
every  gesture.  Think,  then,  of  the  unbought  devotion  of  such  a  child — 
your  own  by  blood  and  adoption — loving,  tending,  and  ministering  to 
you.  Think  of  the  proud  beating  of  your  heart  as  she  leans  upon  your 
arm,  and  think  of  the  happiness,  as  she  throws  around  your  solitary  fire- 
side all  the  charm  of  a  home!  How  seldom  is  it  that  generosity  doahles 
itself  in  its  reward,  but  here  it  will  be  so.  You  will  be  loved,  and  you 
will  be  happy.     With  two  such  children,  glided  by  your  influence,  and 
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In  all  the9e  pleadings  for  those  she  loved  so  dcarlj,  no  allusion  erer 
was  made  by  her  to  her  own  condition.  A  few  lines  at  the  »ery  end  of 
the  letter  were  all  that  referred  to  herself.  They  mere  couched  in  wordt 
of  much  humility,  excusiag  herself  for  the  boldness  of  the  appeal  «br  lud 
made,  and  apotoglsiug  for  the  hardihood  with  which  it  might  be  ssidih» 
had  uvged  her  request. 

"  But  you  will  for^ve — you  haie  olready  forgiven  me,  Sir  Cmutt," 
wrote  she  ;  "  niy  unlettered  style,  and  my  trembling  Sngcrs  hare  sbown 
vou  that  this  task  must  have  lain  near  to  my  heart,  or  I  had  not  dared  to 
undertake  it.  My  life  has  been  spent  in  a  sphere  of  humble  dadei 
and  humble  compiinionahip.  How  ea,sily,  then,  nay  I  have  transgreocd 
the  limits  of  the  deference  that  should  separate  ual  Icaahut  amwator 
my  own  heart,  within  which  there  exists  towards  you  but  the  one  Ewlios 
of  devotion — deep  and  hopeful. 

"  If  iu  your  kindness  you  should  ever  bestow  a  thought  upon  me.  yon 
iriJJ  Jjke  to  knoiv  that  I  am  wcJi  andhappy.  XooloH'iy  in  cijnditio%  toe 
nide  in  manodra,  toaban  tbe  fottaam  of  liioM  I'lomw  d—l/t- I'lWlJl 
7«t  de%ht  to  hnr  of  ud  fimm  thua,  to  kumr  ihM  tfaegr  Ytffl  Immt  Ml  k 
Ihtir  afieeti<Bi,  and  thmlrwitfi  tn^am  oa  fOBv  Ime  Nolly.  Bmb  ■!■ 
bleasin^  of  their  presence  would  not  repay  me  hr  the  wimp  I  ibudd  A 
them  by  my  companionship,  for  I  am  a  peasant  girl,  aa  mnch  from  choice 
as  nature.  Still,  the  sbter*!  heart  throba  strongly  within  the  coana 
bodice,  and,  as  I  sit  at  my  work,  Frank  and  Kate  will  bear  me  in  com- 
pany and  cheer  my  solitary  hours, 

"  My  humble  skill  is  amply  sufficient  to  supply  all  my  wants,  woe 
they  far  greater  than  habit  has  made  them.  I  live  in  a  land  dear  to  me 
by  associations  of  thought  and  feeling,  surrounded  by  those  <^  a  oondi- 
tion  like  my  own,  and  who  love  and  regard  me.  I  am  not  without  my 
share  of  duties,  too, — your  kindness  would  not  wish  more  for  me.  Fan- 
well,  then.  Sir  Count.  Your  high-hearted  nature  has  taught  yon  to 
tread  a  lofty  path  in  life,  and  strive— and  with  great  success — tor  the 
great  rewards  of  merit  It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  you  yet  to  know,  dnt 
in  this  country  of  yotu-  adoption  there  are  humble  priiee  for  humble 
aspirants,  and  that  one  of  these  has  fallen  to  the  lot  of 

"  Nexxt  D  alto  It. 

"  Any  letter  addressed  '  To  the  care  of  Andreaa  Btenneo,  Jnden  Gasi^ 
Inspruck,'  will  reach  me  safely.  I  need  not  say  with  what  gratitude  I 
should  receive  it." 
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Such  were  the  Hoes  which  reached  the  old  Count's  haud  on  the  very 
day  he  set  out  with  his  detachment  for  Vienna.  Overcome  hy  shame 
and  sorrow  at  what  he  helieved  to  he  Frank  Dalton's  treason,  he  had 
demanded  of  the  Minister  of  War  his  own  act  of  retirement  from  the 
army,  and  for  some  months  had  passed  a  life  of  privacy  in  a  little  village 
on  the  Styrian  frontier.  The  wide-spread  disaffection  of  the  Austrian 
provinces — the  open  revolt  of  Prague — the  more  than  threatening 
aspect  of  Hungary,  and  the  formidable  struggle  then  going  on  in  Lom- 
bardy,  liad  called  back  into  active  life  almost  all  the  retired  servants  of 
the  monarchy.  To  give  way  to  private  grief  at  such  a  moment  seemed 
like  an  act  of  disloyalty,  and,  throwing  off  every  mere  personal  consi- 
deration, the  old  soldier  repaired  to  the  capital,  and  presented  himself  at 
the  Levee  of  the  Archduke  Joseph.  He  was  received  with  enthusiasm. 
Covered  with  years  as  he  was,  no  man  enjoyed  more  of  the  confidence 
and  respect  of  the  soldiery,  who  regarded  him  as  one  tried  and  proved 
by  the  great  wars  of  the  Empire — a  Colonel  of  Wagram  was  both  a 
Patriarch  and  a  Hero.  It  was  of  g^at  consequence,  too,  at  that  precise 
conjuncture,  to  rally  round  the  throne  all  that  were  distinguished  for 
fealty  and  devotion.  He  was  immediately  appointed  to  the  command 
of  a  division  of  the  army,  and  ordered  to  set  out  for  Italy. 

The  complicated  nature  of  the  politics  of  the  period — the  mixture  of 
just  demand  and  armed  menace— the  blending  up  of  fair  and  reasonable 
expectations  with  impracticable  or  impossible  concessions,  had  so  dis- 
turbed the  minds  of  men,  that  few  were  able,  by  their  own  unaided  judg- 
ment, to  distinguish  on  which  side  lay  right  and  justice;  nor  was  it  easy, 
from  the  changeful  councils  of  the  Monarch,  to  know  whether  the  loyalty 
of  to-day  might  not  be  pronounced  treason  to-morrow.  Many  of  the 
minor  movements  of  the  time — even  the  great  struggle  of  the  Hun- 
garians— originated  in  a  spontaneous  burst  of  devotion  to  the  Emperor — 
to  be  aflterwards  converted  by  the  dark  and  wily  policy  of  an  unscrupulous 
leader  into  open  rebellion.  No  wonder,  then,  if  in  such  difficult  and 
embarrassing  circumstances,  many  strayed  unconsciously  from  the  paths 
of  duty — some,  misled  by  specious  dreams  of  nationality  ;  others,  from 
sympathy  with  what  they  thought  the  weaker  party  ;  and  others,  again, 
by  the  force  of  mere  companionship,  or  contact.  In  this  way,  few  fami- 
lies were  to  be  found  where  one  or  more  had  not  joined  the  patriotic 
party,  and  all  the  ties  of  affection  were  weak  in  comparison  with  the 
headlong  force  of  popular  enthusiasm.  The  old  General  von  Auers- 
berg  knew  nothing  of  these  great  changes  ;  no  news  of  them  had 
reached  his  retirement;  so  that  when  he  rejoined  the  army,  he  was 
shocked  to  see  how  many  had  fallen  away  and  deserted  from  the  ancient 
standard  of  the  Raiser.  Many  a  high  name  and  many  an  ancient  title 
were  more  than  suspected  amongst  the  Hungarian  nobility ;  while  in 
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had  not  one  thought  for  her  own  calamities.  What  could  all  this  mean 
— was  it  any  new  phase  or  form  of  supplication,  or  was  it  really  that 
there  did  exist  one  in  the  world  whose  poverty  was  ahove  wealth,  and 
whose  simple  nature  was  more  exalted  than  rank  or  station  ?  With  all 
these  conflicting  thoughts,  and  all  the  emotions  which  saooeeded  to  the 
various  tidings  he  had  heard,  ihe  old  Count  sat  overwhelmed  hy  the 
cares  that  pressed  upon  him ;  nor  was  it  for  some  hours  after  Middii- 
koff's  departure  that  he  could  rally  his  £Kulties  to  be  ^  up  and  dcnng.** 

The  buzz  and  murmur  of  voices  in  an  outer  room  first  recalled  him  to 
active  thought,  and  he  learned  that  several  officers,  recently  exchanged, 
had  come  to  offer  their  thanks  for  his  kind  intervention.  The  duty, 
which  was  a  mere  ceremony,  passed  over  rapidly,  and  he  was  once  more 
alone,  when  he  heard  the  slow  and  heavy  tread  of  a  foot  ascending  the 
stairs,  one  by  one,  stopping  at  intervals  too,  as  though  the  effort  was 
one  of  great  labour.  Like  the  loud  ticking  of  a  clock  to  the  watchful 
ears  of  sickness,  there  was  something  in  the  measured  monotony  of  the 
sounds  that  gnJted  and  jarred  his  irritated  nerves,  and  he  called  out 
harshly, 

''  Who  comes  there  ?" 

No  answer  was  returned;  and,  after  the  pause  of  a  few  seconds,  the 
same  sound  recurred. 

*'  Who's  there?*'  cried  the  old  man,  louder;  and  a  faint,  inaudible 
attempt  at  reply  followed. 

And  now,  provoked  by  the  interruption,  he  arose  to  see  the  cause, 
when  the  door  slowly  opened,  and  Frank  stood  before  him,  pale  and 
bloodless,  with  one  arm  in  a  sling,  and  supporting  himself  on  a  stick 
with  the  other.  His  wasted  limbs  but  half  filled  his  clothes ;  while  in 
his  lustreleia  eye  and  quivering  lip  there  seemed  the  signs  of  eoming 
death. 

With  an  instinct  of  kindness,  the  old  General  drew  out  a  chair  and 
pressed  the  poor  boy  down  upon  it.  The  youth  kissed  the  hand  as  it 
touched  him,  and  then  heaved  a  heavy  sigh. 

'<  This  exertion  vras  unfit  for  you,  my  poor  boy,"  said  the  Count, 
kindly.     "  They  should  not  have  permitted  you  to  leave  your  bed." 

*^  It  was  my  fault,  not  theirs,  GeneraL  I  heard  that  3^00  were  about 
to  leave  the  village  without  coming  to  the  hospital,  and  I  thought,  as, 

perhaps " — here  his  voice  ialtered,  and  a  gul^ung  fulness  of  the 

throat  seemed  almost  to  dioke  him — ^  that  as,  perhaps,  we  might  never 
meet  again  in  this  wwld,  I  ought  to  make  one  effort  to  see  you,  and  tell 
you  that  I  am  not,  nor  ever  was,  a  traitor  1" 

As  though  the  effort  had  exhausted  all  his  strength,  his  arms  dropped 
as  he  said  the  words  ;  lus  head  lAL  forward,  and  he  would  have  fiedlen  to 
the  ground  had  not  the  old  Genefal  caught  him  in  his  arms. 
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<'  You  are  too  weak,  too  ill  for  all  this,  my  poor  fellow,^  sud  tlie 
Count,  as  he  held  the  boy's  hand  in  his  own,  and  gazed  affectiooatelj 
at  him. 

'<  True,  ever  true,**  muttered  the  youth,  with  half-dosed  lids. 

<'  I  will  hear  all  this  when  you  are  better,  Frank — when  you  are 
strong,  and  able  to  declare  it  manfully  and  openly.  I  will  bless  yoa 
with  my  heart's  warmest  blessing,  for  the  words  that  restore  us  bodi 
to  fair  fame  and  honour;  but  you  must  not  speak  more  now." 

The  boy  bent  his  head,  in  token  of  submission,  but  never  spoke. 

'^  It  will  be  the  proudest  hour  of  my  life,  Frank,  when  you  can  throw 
off  this  reproach,  and  stand  forth  a  thorough  Dalton,  imshaken  in  troth 
and  honour.  But,  to  do  this,  you  must  be  calm  and  quiet  now — not 
speak,  nor  even  think  of  these  things.     You  shall  remain  with  me." 

Here  the  boy's  tears  fell  upon  the  old  man's  hand.  For  a  second  or 
two  not  a  word  was  spoken.     At  last  he  went  on : 

"  Yes;  you  shall  not  leave  me  from  this  hour.  Our  fortunes  are  the 
same.  With  you  it  remains  to  show  that  we  are  worthy  soldiers  of  our 
Kaiser." 

Frank  pressed  the  old  Count's  hand  upon  his  heart,  as  though  to  call 
its  very  pulses  to  bear  witness  to  his  fealty.  This  simple  action  seemed 
to  have  exhausted  his  last  energy,  for  he  now  sunk  back  in  his  chair  and 
fainted. 

Tlie  excitement  he  had  gone  through  appeared  to  have  utterly  pros- 
trated him,  for  he  now  lay  for  hours  motionless  and  unconscious.  Ex- 
cept a  heavy  sigh  at  long  intervals,  he  gave  no  sign  of  life ;  and  the 
surgeons,  having  exhausted  all  their  resources  to  stimulate  him,  gave  but 
faint  hope  of  his  recovery.  They  who  only  knew  the  old  Count  as  the 
stern  soldier — bold,  abrupt,  and  peremptory — could  not  conceive  by  what 
magic  he  had  been  changed  into  a  mould  of  almost  womanly  tender- 
ness. There  was  no  care  he  did  not  bestow  on  the  sick  youth.  The  first 
surgeons  of  the  Staff  were  sent  for,  and  all  that  skill  and  affection  could 
suggest  were  enlisted  in  his  service.  The  case,  however,  was  of  gloomy 
presage.  It  was  the  relapse  fever  after  a  wound,  aggravated  by  mental 
causes  of  deep  influence. 

The  greatest  sympathy  was  felt  for  the  old  Count's  position.  His 
comrades  came  or  sent  frequently  to  him ;  kind  messages  reached  him 
from  quarters  wherein  once  lay  all  his  pride  and  glory ;  and  a  voung 
Archduke  came  himself  to  offer  his  new  litter  to  convey  Frank  to 
Verona,  where  the  Imperial  head-quarters  were  stationed.  These  were 
the  very  flatteries  which  once  Von  Auersberg  would  have  prized  above 
all  that  wealth  could  give.  These  were  the  kind  of  recognitions  bv 
which  he  measured  his  own  career  in  life,  making  him  to  feel  where  he 
stood ;  but  now  one  grief  had  so  absorbed  him,  that  he  scarcely  noticed 
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them.  He  could  not  divest  his  mind,  either,  of  the  thought  that  the 
boy's  fate  was  intended  as  a  judgment  on  himself  for  his  own  cold  and 
ungenerous  treatment  of  him.  "  I  forgot,"  would  he  say  to  himself, — 
^  I  forgot  that  he  was  not  a  castaway  like  myself.  I  forgot  that  the 
youth  had  been  trained  up  amidst  the  flow  of  affectionate  intercourse, 
loving  and  beloved,  and  I  compared  his  position  with  my  own !" 

And  such  was  in  reality  the  very  error  he  committed.  He  believed 
that  by  subjecting  Frank  to  all  the  hard  rubs  which  once  had  been  his 
own  fate,  that  he  was  securing  the  boy's  future  success ;  forgetting,  the 
while,  how  widely  different  were  their  two  natures,  and  that  the 
affections  which  are  moulded  by  habits  of  family  association  are  very 
unlike  the  temperament  of  one  unfriended  and  unaided,  seeking  his  for- 
tune with  no  other  guidance  than  a  bold  heart  and  a  strong  will.  The 
old  Count  was  not  the  only  one,  nor  will  he  be  the  last,  to  fall  into  this 
mistake ;  and  it  may  be  as  well  to  take  a  warning  from  his  error,  and 
learn  that  for  success  in  the  remote  and  less  trodden  paths  of  life  the 
warm  affections  that  attach  to  home  and  family  are  sad  obstacles. 

It  was  ten  days  before  Frank  could  be  removed,  and  then  he  was  car- 
ried in  a  litter,  arriving  in  Verona  on  the  fourth  day.  From  his  watchful 
cares  beside  the  sick-bed,  the  old  General  was  now  summoned  to  take 
part  in  the  eventful  councils  of  the  period.  A  great  and  momentous 
crisis  had  arrived,  and  the  whole  fate,  not  only  of  Austria,  but  of 
Europe,  depended  on  the  issue.  The  successes  of  the  Italian  arms  had 
been  up  to  this  point,  if  not  decisive,  at  least  sufficiently  important,  to 
make  the  result  a  question  of  doubt.  If  the  levies  contributed  by  the 
States  of  the  Church  and  Tuscany  were  insignificant  in  a  warlike  point 
of  view,  they  were  most  expressive  signs  of  popular  feeling  at  least. 
Austria,  besides,  was  assailed  on  every  flank ;  with  open  treason  in  her 
capital ;  and  the  troops  which  might  have  conquered  Lombardy  were 
marching  northward  on  Prague,  or  turning  eastward  towards  Hungar}*. 
It  then  became  a  grave  question  whether,  even  at  the  cost  of  the 
whole  ''  Milanais,"  a  peace  should  not  be  at  once  concluded ;  and 
Austria  merely  stipulate  for  certain  commercial  advantages,  and  the 
undisturbed  possession  of  the  Venetian  States.  If  the  more  dispassionate 
heads  that  rule  Cabinets  saw  wisdom  in  this  plan,  the  warmer  and  less 
calculating  hearts  of  soldiers  deemed  it  a  base  humiliation.  Long 
accustomed  to  treat  the  Italians  with  a  haughty  contempt,  they  could 
not  endure  the  thought  of  recognising  them  as  equals,  not  to  say 
superiors.  There  were  thus  two  parties  in  the  council :  the  one  eager 
for  a  speedy  termination  of  the  war ;  and  the  other  burning  to  erase  the 
memory  of  late  defeats,  and  win  back  the  fair  provinces  of  their  Emperor. 
To  such  an  extent  had  this  spirit  of  discordance  at  last  gone,  that  the 
Cabinet  orders  of  Vienna  were  more  than  once  oyerruled  at  head* 
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quarters,  and  the  very  decrees  of  the  GoTemmeot  alightad  hy  Ae  Com- 
mftnder-io-Chief.  It  was  a  time  o£  indepeedeBt  iviM  and  pfrnwnl 
responsibility  ;  and  probably  to  this  accident  is  owin^^  the  salvatioBcf 
the  Imperial  House. 

At  last,  when  the  sympatlues  of  France  and  EUigland  wiA  ib&  tmm 
of  Italy  became  more  than  a  mere  su^iinon — when  troops  mswM 
southward  towards  the  Alps,  and  diplomatic  messages  traversed  Earspe^ 
counselling,  in  all  the  ambiguous  courtesy  of  red  tape^  ^wise  tmk 
reasonable  concesaons  to  the  fiEur  demands  of  a  people,*'  the  Cabinet  ef 
Vienna  hastily  despatched  an  Envoy  to  Lombardy,  widi  ordect  to  eon* 
cert  with  the  Generals,  and  treat  for  a  Peace. 

f  4  Had  a  squadron  of  the  enemy  dashed  through  the  streets  of  Yersaa, 
they  could  not  have  created  one  half  the  dismay  than  did  the  arriral  of 
the  caliche  which  conveyed  the  Imperial  Commissioner.  The  oU 
Field-Marshal  had  just  returned  from  a  review  of  the  troops,  who,  ss 
usual  when  he  appeared,  were  wild  with  enthusiasm,  vrfaen  an  oftosr  cf 
his  Staff  announced  the  presence  of  the  Envoy,  and  in  a  low  wfaispsr 
added  the  object  of  his  mission.  A  council  was  speedily  called,  and 
Von  Auersberg  specially  invited  to  be  present  and  assist  in  its  ds- 
liberations. 

The  discussion  lasted  several  hours ;  and,  however  unsliaken  in  hope, 
and  resolute  in  will,  the  old  Marshals  of  the  Empire,  they  ibund  them- 
selves no  match  in  argument  for  the  wily  civilian,  who,  displaying  be- 
fore them  the  financial  embarrassments  of  the  State,  showed  that  wsr 
implied  bankruptcy,  and  that  even  victory  might  mean  ruin.  IHw 
great  questions  of  Imperial  policy,  which  in  their  seal  they  had  ovtf- 
looked,  were  strongly  pressed  upon  them,  and  that  public  opinion  of 
Europe,  which  they  had  only  fiEincied  a  bugbear  and  a  mockery,  was 
represented  as  the  formidable  expression  of  the  great  family  of  man- 
kind, on  the  conduct  of  one  of  its  own  members.  With  all  tUs,  it 
was  no  easy  task  to  reconcile  a  bold  soldier,  at  the  bead  of  a  splendid 
army,  to  retire  from  the  field,  to  confess  himself  beaten,  and  to  acknow- 
ledge defeat,  with  an  assured  sense  of  vict(My  in  his  heart.  The  even- 
ing closed  in,  and  still  they  sat  in  debate.  Some,  had  exdianged  oppo- 
sition for  a  dogged  and  cold  silence  ;  others,  had  modified  their  views 
to  a  kind  of  half-concession ;  while  a  few,  rallied  around  their  old  Quidy 
with  a  mistaken  determination  to  have  one  more  dadi  at  the  eneny^ 
should  the  Peace  be  ratified  on  the  day  after.  It  would  seem  as  if  the 
'*  Commissioner"  had  been  fully  prepared  for  every  phase  of  this  oppo- 
sition :  he  combated  every  argument  in  turn,  and  addressed  himMlf 
with  readiness  to  every  objection  that  was  ofiered.  At  last,  when,  m  a 
burst  of  mortification  and  anger,  the  old  Field-Marshal  arose  from  As 
table,  and  declared  that,  come  what  might,  it  diould  never  be  said  Aat 
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he  kad  lost  A»  Provinces  of  his  master,  the  oth^r  stcJe  close 
him,  and  wkbperad  a  few  words  in  his  ear.  The  old  man  started — Mm 
rugged,  weatherbeatea  £sce,  twit(died  with  a  short,  cooyakiv«  move- 
ment, and  he  threw  himself  down  into  a  chair,  with  a  muttered  oath 
onkb  lips. 

There  was  no>w  a  dead  silence  in  die  chamber ;  eyery  eye  was  tnmed 
steaHhiTy  towards  the  old  Greneral,  by  whose  comis^  they  were  wont 
to  be  guided ;  but  he  never  spoke  a  word,  and  sat  with  his  hands 
reatii^  on  his  sword-hilt,  the  rattle  of  the  scabbard  against  the  belt, 
aa  it  shook  beneath  his  hand,  being  the  only  sound  heard. 

They  are  dreadful  moments  in  life,  when  men  of  high  and  daring 
courage  see  the  trust  they  have  long  reposed  in  bold  and  vigorous  mea- 
snrea  rejected,  and  in  its  stead  wily  and  crafty  counsels  adopted  and 
followed.  This  was  such  a  moment ;  and  the  old  warriors,  tried  in  many 
a  battle-field,  scarcely  dared  to  meet  each  other's  eyes,  from  very  shame 
and  sorrow.  It  was  just  then  that  the  sharp,  quick  trot  of  horses  was 
heard  firom  without,  and  the  jing^g  sound  of  bells  announced  a  post- 
caniage.  Scarcely  had  it  stopped,  when  an  Aide-de-camp  entered,  and 
wluspered  a  few  words  to  the  Field- Marshal. 

*'  No^  no,"  said  the  old  man,  peevishly ;  *^  we  are  marching  on  to 
dishonour  fast  enough.     We  want  no  Priestly  aid  to  hasten  our  steps  !** 

The  young  Officer  appeared  to  hentate,  and  still  lingered  in  the 
diamber. 

**  It  is  your  friend,  the  Abb^,  has  arrived,"  said  the  General,  address- 
ing the  *'  Commissioner,"  ^  and  I  have  said  we  can  dispense  with  his 
arguments.  He  can  add  little  to  what  you  have  so  ably  spoken  ;  and  if 
we  are  to  depose  our  arms,  let  it  be  at  the  bidding  of  our  Emperor,  and 
not  at  the  beck  of  a  Priest." 

"  But  D'Esmonde  must  have  come  from  the  South,*'  interposed  the 
civilian ;  "  he  may  have  some  tidings  worth  hearing." 

^  Let  him  come  in,  then,"  said  the  Field-Marshal,  abruptly ;  and  the 
OfiiGer  retired. 

lyEsmonde  had  scarcely  passed  the  threshold,  when  hb  qinck,  keen 
glaaoe  around  the  room  revealed  to  him  the  nature  of  their  gloomy 
coonsels.  A  dogged  look  of  submission  sat  on  eveiy  face,  and  the  wily 
Priest  read  in  their  fallen  countenances  all  the  bitterness  of  defeat 

The  stem  coldness  of  the  reception  that  met  him  never  abashed  the 
Abb^  in  the  least,  and  he  made  his  compliments  to  the  principal  per- 
sonages of  the  council  with  a  **  suave"  dignity,  the  very  opposite  to  their 
uncourteous  manner.  Even  when  he  had  completed  the  little  circle  of 
his  attentions,  and  stood  in  expectation  of  a  request  to  be  seated,  his  air 
was  calm  and  unembarrassed,  although  not  a  word,  or  even  a  gesture, 
gave  the  invitation.     All  felt  that  this  should  come  from  the  Field- 
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MtffTi^l  lumtd^  and  none  dared  to  umrp  tike  fnngK&m  of  Ui  snL 
Too  doeply  loit  in  his  own  liroodUng  thonghti  to  aiktoiid  to  majfUag 
olfei  tlie  old  General  eat  ftally  with  hia  head  bant  down  over  tfie  Ub  of 

his  sabro* 

**  His  Holiness  eonunisrions  me  to  gxeet  joo,  Ebir  Feld-lffanha^'^ 
said  the  Abbd,  in  a  low,  soft  Yoiee^  *^  and  to  say  that  thooe  anoientmadak 
yoaonoespoke  of  shall  be  speedily  transmitted  to  yoor  Fislaee  at  MilaB." 

"  My  Palace  at  Milan,  Sir  r  exclaimed  the  old  man,  6ereely.  *<Whsa 
ahall  I  see  that  city  again?  Ask  that  gentleman  yonder,  who  baa  JHt 
arrived  from  Viennai  what  the  Calnnet  coonseli  an ;  he  will  USk  yon 
the  glorious  iadings,  that  the  army  will  read  to-moROW  in  n 
order  r 

^I  baTo  later  news  than  eren  kiM^  said  the  Abb6,  eooOy 
himsdf  at  the  taUe,  and  placing  a  roll  of  papers  faefine  him.  ^Bann 
Brockhausen,''  said  boi  addreising  the  "G>mmiswmer,*  "  if  I  mislabs 
not,  left  "Vienna  on  the  ninthy  reached  Insprndc  the  deveniby  stayed 
there  till  the  OTening  of  the  thirteenth,  and  only  reached  hen  aoaM 
boors  ago.  The  Prime  BGnister,  consequently,  was  unaware  tfia^  ea 
the  tenth,  General  Durando  was  recalled  by  the  Pope;  dial^  on  As 
evemng  of  the  same  day,  Pepe  received  a  similar  order  fipom  Ae 
of  Naples;  that  the  Tuscan  Leries  and  the  Polish  Li^gion  have  been 
manded;  and  that  Piedmont  stands  alone  in  the  contest,  with  a 
gaDised  army  and  divided  counsels !  These  !"  said  he,  pointing  to  the 
letters  before  him — ''  these  are  copies  of  the  documents  I  refer  to.  You 
will  see  from  these  that  the  right  flank  of  the  Piedmontese  army  is  open 
and  unprotected ;  tbat^  except  the  banditti  of  Rome  and  Tuscany,  there 
are  no  troops  between  this  and  Ferrara ;  and  if  the  reinforcements  that 
are  now  halted  in  the  Tyrol  be  but  hurried  down,  a  great  and  decisiTe 
blow  may  be  dealt  at  once." 

"Beym  Blitzen!  you  ought  to  have  been  a  Greneral  of  Brigade) 
Priest!"  cried  the  old  Field -Marshal,  as  he  clasped  his  hand  in  both  his 
own,  and  pressed  it  with  delight  **  These  are  the  noblest  words  I  have 
heard  to-day.  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  rising,  ''there  b  little  more  for  a 
council  to  do.  You  will  return  at  once  to  your  several  brigades. 
Schrann's  eight  battalions  of  Infantry,  with  two  of  Feld-Jfigers,  to  hold 
themselves  in  readiness  to  march  to-morrow ;  the  Reuss  Hussars  to  fnm 
escort  to  the  Light  Artillery  on  the  Vicenza  road ;  all  the  other  Cavaliy 
to  take  up  position  to  the  right,  towards  Peschiera." 

"  This  means  a  renewal  of  hostilities,  then  ?"  said  the  Commissbner. 

"It  means,  that  I  will  win  back  the  provinces  of  my  Emperor.  Let 
him  dispose  of  tliem  after  as  he  pleases."  And,  so  saymg,  he  left  the 
room,  followed  by  the  other  officers. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 
"plots,  politics,  and  priestcbaft/' 

It  would  conduce  but  little  to  the  business  of  our  storj  were  we  to 
follow  the  changeful  fortunes  of  the  war,  and  trace  the  current  of  events 
which  marked  that  important  campaign.  The  struggle  itself  is  already 
well  known,  the  secret  history  of  the  contest  has  yet  to  be  written.  We 
have  hinted  at  some  of  the  machinations  which  provoked  the  conflict ;  we 
have  shown  the  deep  game  by  which  Democracy  was  urged  on  to  its  own 
destruction ;  and,  by  the  triumph  of  Absolutism,  the  return  of  the  Church 
to  her  ancient  rule  provided  and  secured ;  w^e  have  vaguely  shadowed 
out  the  dark  wiles  by  which  Freedom  and  Anarchy  were  inseparably  con- 
founded, and  the  cause  of  Liberty  was  made  to  seem  the  denial  of  all 
Religion.  It  would  take  us  too  far  away  from  the  humble  track  of  our 
tale  were  we  to  dwell  on  this  theme,  or  stop  to  adduce  the  various  evi- 
dences of  the  truth  of  our  assumption.  We  pass  on,  therefore,  and  leave 
to  D'Esmonde  the  task  of  chronicling  some  of  the  results  of  that  memo- 
rable period. 

The  letter,  from  which  we  purpose  to  make  some  extracts,  was 
addressed,  like  his  former  one,  to  his  Irish  correspondent,  and  opened 
with  a  kind  of  thanksgiving  over  the  glorious  events  of  the  preceding  few 
weeks,  wherein  victory  succeeded  victory,  and  the  Austrians  once  again 
became  the  masters  of  haughty  ^ilan.  We  pass  over  the  exulting  de- 
scription the  Abb^  gave  of  the  discord  and  dissension  in  the  Patriotic 
ranks ;  the  reckless  charges  of  treachery  made  agiunst  Carlo  Alberto 
himself,  for  not  undertaking  the  defence  of  a  city  destitute  of  everything ; 
and  the  violent  insubordination  of  the  Lombards  as  the  terrible  hour 
of  their  retribution  drew  nigh.  We  have  not  space  for  his  graphic  nar- 
rative of  the  King's  escape  from  jVIilan,  protected  by  an  Austrian  escort, 
against  the  murderous  assaults  of  fellow  Patriots !  These  facts  are  all 
before  the  world,  nor  would  it  contribute  to  their  better  understand- 
ing were  we  to  adduce  the  partisan  zeal  with  which  the  Priest  detailed 
them. 

"  The  struggle,  you  will  thus  see,"  wrote  he,  "  is  over.  The  Blas- 
phemer and  the  Democrat  have  fallen  together,  and  it  will  take  full  a 
century  to  rally  from  the  humiliation  of  such  a  defeat.  Bethink  you, 
my  dear  Michel,  what  that  same  century  may  make  the  Church,  and 
how,  if  we  be  but  vigorous  and  watchful,  every  breach  in  the  glorious 
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fortress  may  be  repaired,  every  outwork  strengthened,  every  bastum 
newly  mounted,  and  her  whole  garrison  refreshed  and  invigorated. 
Without  a  great  convulsion  like  this  we  were  lost !  The  torpor  of  peaee 
brought  with  it  those  habits  of  thought  and  reflection — the  sworn  enemies 
of  all  Faith !  As  Governments  grew  more  popular  they  learned  to  rriy 
less  on  our  ud.  The  glorious  sway  of  Belief  was  superseded  by  direct 
appeals  to  what  they  called  common  sense,  and  imperceptibly,  but  irrero- 
cably,  the  world  was  being  Protestantised.  Do  not  fancy  that  my  km 
have  exaggerated  this  evil.  I  speak  of  what  I  know  thoroagUiy  and  weD. 
Above  aU,  do  not  mistake  me,  as  though  I  confounded  this  wide-spraad 
Heresy  with  what  you  see  around  you  in  Ireland,  those  backsKdiiy 
which  you  so  aptly  call  '  Soup  Conversions.' 

''  By  Protestantism,  I  mean  something  more  dangeroas  than  Angli- 
canism, which,  by  the  way,  has  latteriy  shown  itself  the  very  reverse  of 
an  enemy.     The  peril  I  dread  is  that  spirit  of  examination  and  inqdiy. 
which,  emboldened  by  tiie  detection  of  some  trampery  trick,  goes  on  to 
question  the  great  dogma  of  our  religion.     And  here  I  must  say,  thit 
these  miracles — as  they  will  call  them — have  been  most  ill-judged  and 
ill-timed.     Well  adapted  as  they  are  to  stimulate  faith  and  warm  leal 
in  remote  and  unvisited  villages,  they  are  serious  errors,  when  tbej 
aspire  to  publicity  and  challenge  detection.     I  have  done  all  I  oould  to 
discountenance  them ;  but  even  in  the  Vatican,  my  dear  Michel,  there 
are  men  who  fancy  we  are  living  in  the  16th  century !     What  are  yon 
to  do  with  a  deafness  that  cannot  be  aroused  by  the  blast  of  a  steam- 
engine?  and  which  can  sleep  undisturbed  by  the  thunder  of  railroads? 
Well,  let  us  be  thankful  for  a  little  breathing  time ;  the  danger  from  these 
Heretics  is   over,  for  the  present.     And  here  I  would  ask  of  you  to 
remark  how  the  very  same  result  has  taken  place,  wherever  the  battk 
was  fought.     The  Church  has  been  triumphant  everywhere.     Is  this 
accident,  my  dear  friend  ?     Was  it  mere  chance  that  confounded  coun- 
sels, here,  and  dealt  out  ruin  to  Ireland,  also  ?    Why  did  our  policy  come 
to  a  successful  issue,  here,  by  a  dangerous  conflict ;  and,  with  you,  by  ab- 
staining from  one  ?  Why,  but  because  it  was  Truth— eternal,  immutable 
Truth — ^for  which  we  struggled.     I  must  say,  that  if  our  game  called 
for  more  active  exertions,  and  perhaps  more  personal  hazards,  yours,  in 
Ireland,  was  admirably  devised.     There  never  was  a  more  complete 
catastrophe  than    that    into  which  you  betrayed  your  Mitchells  and 
Meaghers  ;  and  does  not  the  blind  credulity  of   such  men  strike  yoa 
as  a  special  and  divine  infliction  ?     I  own  I  think  so.     They  were,  with 
all  their  hot  blood,  and  all  the  glow  of  their  youth,  serious  thinkers,  and 
calm   reasoners.     They  could  detect  the  finger  of  England  in  e^-erj* 
tangled  scheme,  and  yet  they  never  saw  the  shadow  of  your  hand  as  it 
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flliook  in  derisioQ  oyer  them.  Tes,  Michel,  the  game  was  most  skilfully 
plajed,  and  I  aotieipate  largely  from  it.  The  curtain  thus  falls  upon 
the  first  act  of  the  drama :  let  us  set  ahout  to  prepare  for  its  rising.  I 
am  far  from  saying  that  many  errors — some,  of  the  grayest  kind — ^have 
not  been  committed  in  the  conduct  of  this  affair.  More  than  one  grand 
opportunity  has  gone  by,  without  profit ;  and  even  my  suggestion  about 
tiie  restoration  of  the  States  of  the  Church  to  their  ancient  limits  within 
llie  Venetian  Provinces,  a  demand  which  Rome  has  formally  renewed 
every  year  since  the  treaty  of  Campo  Formio,  and  which  might  now  have 
been  pressed  with  success :  even  this  was  neglected  !  But  what  could  be 
done  with  a  runaway  Pope,  and  a  scattered  Consistory  ?  Your  letter,  my 
dear  Michel,  is  a  perfect  catechism — all  questions  !  I  must  try  a  reply  to 
0ome,  at  least,  of  its  inquiries.  You  are  anxious  about  the  endowment  of 
the  Ursulines,  and  so  am  I ;  but  unfortunately  I  can  tell  you  little  of  my 
progress  in  that  direction.  Lady  Hester  Onslow  would  appear  to  have 
fallen  into  an  entanglement  of  some  sort  with  Lord  Norwood  ;  and 
although  I  have  in  my  possession  the  means  of  preventing  a  marriage 
with  him,  or  annulling  it,  if  it  should  take  place,  yet  the  very  exercise 
of  this  power,  on  my  part,  would  as  inevitably  destroy  all  my  influence 
over  her,  and  be  thus  a  mere  piece  of  profitless  malice.  This,  therefore, 
IB  a  matter  of  some  difficulty,  increased,  too,  by  his  hasty  departure  from 
Florence — they  say  for  England;  but  I  have  no  clue  to  his  destination, 
for  he  left  this  on  the  very  day  I  last  wrote  to  you — the  day  of  my  visit 
to  the  Moskova— -in  which  you  seem  to  be  so  much  interested.  Strangely 
enough,  Michel,  both  this  man  and  the  Russian  seemed  to  feel  that  they 
were  in  the  toils,  and  broke  away,  rather  than  hazard  an  encounter  with 
xne.  And  they  were  right,  too !  For  the  deep  game  of  life,  there  is  no 
teaching  like  that  of  the  cloister ;  and  if  we  be  not  omnipotent,  it  is  owing 
to  our  own  weakness  of  purpose.  Hildebrand  knew  tins — Boniface  knew 
it  also :  but  we  have  fallen  upon  poor  successors  of  these  great  men ! 
What  might  not  a  Great  Pope  be  in  the  age  we  live  in !  one  whose  ambi- 
tion was  commensurate  with  his  mission,  and  who  had  energy  and  courage 
for  the  task  before  him  I  Oh  I  how  I  felt  this,  some  nights  ago,  as  I  sat 
closeted  with  our  present  ruler ;  would  you  believe  it,  Michel,  he  has  no 
higher  guide  or  example  than  the  weak  and  kind-hearted  Pius  the 
Seventh.  To  imitate  Aim  is  the  whole  rule  of  his  faith,  and  to  resemble 
him,  even  in  his  misfortunes,  has  become  an  ambition.  How  he  strung 
for  me  the  commonplaces  of  that  g^ood  man,  as  though  they  had  been 
the  distilled  essences  of  wisdom  I  Alas !  alas  I  the  great  heritage  oi 
the  Church  has  not  been  won  by  Quaker  Popes. 

^  You  ask  about  myself.    All  g^oes  well.    The  die  is  cast ;  and  so  fSv, 
St  least,  a  great  point  gained.    The  Austrians  saw  the  matter  in  its 
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true  fighty  and  with  jnitioe  pareeivgd  diafc  iH|ilnmiiy  ii »  mr  of  n|Br 
nb.    How  I  gbiy  in  the  antkiipitifln  of  Aim  Trwgamot.qpon  En|^Mi^ 
the  encoonger  and  abettor  of  all  the  treaeon  againii  oar  FaiA.    Bey 
Httk  do  thqriuqpect  the  storm  that  bgaAeringaioand  then  s  howtmf 
qnilly  are  diej  walking  over  Ae  groond  that  a  to  be  aarth^nbal 
The  ktten  and  diplomas  an  all  prepeied.    The  Boll  itself  is  leadjr;  Ibp 
morrow,  if  it  were  opportune^  I  might  be.  piodaimed  a  Frinee  of  ths 
Choreh  and  an  Archbishop  of  an  Engfish  See!    Am  in  eterf 
event  of  life  the  moment  u  eveiytbin^  the  question  is  now  one  of  lii 
Qnardom— -and  I  look  upon  him  as  the  shrewdest  of  the  CSarfinab-r 
says,  ^Wait!  onr  cause  is  advancing  every  day  in  England;  avesjisil 
brings  us  tidings  of  desertions  to  onr  army, — men  distinginshed  in  iBBk« 
stadon,  or  intdlect    In  onr  oontrovenies  we  have  eufleieJ  no  dcfali^ 
while  our  moderation  has  gained  ns  many  wdl-widiers;  wehnvnatinsff. 
general  libemlity  to  work  upon,  that  is  eminently  fiivooreble  to  apois)^ 
meek,  lowly,  and  unpretending.  Tb6nrfbre^Isay,Wait;.anddonotlaftil 
snob  advantages  for  the  ghny  of  a  pageant*     Against  this  it  a%bt.ls 
urged,  that  the  hour  is  oome  to  proclaim  our  vietoiy;  and  Aat  il 
would  be  a  craven  policy  not  to  unfiiri  onr  banner  above  the  waDs  we 
have  won!     I  repose  less  trust  in  the  force  of  tins  reaaoning  dian  ia 
another  view  of  the  subject;  and  it  is  to  Ae  zieodiet  of  onr  Atdt 
Michel,  that  I  look  for  the  damage  of  our  enemy.     My  calculation  ii 
this :  the  bold  pretensions  wo  advance  will  arouse  the  passions  of  dis 
whole  island ;  meetings,  and  addresses,  and  petitions,  will  abound.    All 
the  rampant  insolence  of  outraged  bigotry,  all  the  blatant  denunciatioof 
of  insulted  Protestantism,  will  burst  forth  like  a  torrent.     We  shall  be 
assailed  in  pamphlets  and  papers ;  caricatured,  hooted,  bumed^in  effigj. 
A  wily  and  well-conducted  opposition  on  our  part  wiU  fan  and  feed  ddi 
flame.     Some,  amongst  us,  will  assume  the  moderate  tone ;  invoke  dis 
equality  that  pertains  to  every  bom  Briton,  and  ask  for  the  mere  undis- 
turbed exercise  of  our  Faith.  Others,  with  greater  boldness,  will  adventore 
sorties  against  the  enemy,  and  thus  provoke  reply  and  discussion.  To  eacb 
will  be  assigned  his  suited  task.    All  labouring  for  the  one  great  object- 
to  maintain  the  national  fever  at  a  white  heat — to  suffer  no  interval  dT csfan 
reflection  to  come — and  to  force  upon  the  Parliament,  by  the  pressure  of 
outward  opinion,  some  severe,  or,  at  least,  some  galling  act  of  legislatioo. 
This  once  accomplished,  our  game  is  won,  and  the  great  schism  we  have  to 
long  worked  for,  effected !  It  will  then  be  the  Government  on  one  side  sad 
the  Church  on  the  other.     Could  you  wish  for  anything  better?    For 
myself,  I  care  little  how  the  campaign  be  then  conducted;  the  victory 
must  be  our  own.     I  have  told  you  ag^ain  and  again  there  is  no  soch 
policy  agiunst  England  as  that  of  hampering  the  ooune  of  her  justice.   It 
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was  O'Connell's  secret;  he  had  do  other;  and  he  never  failed  till  he  at- 
tempted something  higher.  First,  provoke  a  rash  legislation,  and  then, 
wait  for  the  discomfiture  that  will  follow  it!  With  all  the  boasted  work- 
ing of  the  great  Constitution,  what  a  mere  trifle  disturbs  and  disjoints  it. 
Aye,  Michel,  a  rusty  nail  in  the  cylinder  will  spoil  the  play  of  the  piston 
although  the  engine  be  rated  at  a  thousand  horse  power.  Such  a  con- 
flict with  Protestantism,  is  exactly  like  the  effect  of  a  highly-disciplined 
army  taking  the  field  against  a  mob.  With  us,  all  is  preconcerted, 
prearranged,  and  planned;  with  thentj  everything  is  impulsive,  rash, 
and  ill-advised.  This  glorious  prerogative  of  private  judgment  becomes 
a  capital  snare,  when  measures  should  be  combined  and  united.  Fancy — 
I  ask  of  you — fancy  all  the  splendid  errors  of  their  hot  enthusiasm — 
think  of  the  blunders  they  will  commit  on  platform  or  pulpit — reflect 
npon  the  folly  and  absurdity  that  will  fill  the  column?  of  the  public 
journals,  and  all  the  bigoted  balderdash  the  press  will  groan  under. 
What  coarse  irony,  what  Billingsgate  shall  we  hear  of  our  Holy  Church — 
her  Saints,  her  Miracles,  and  her  Dogmas, — what  foul  invectives  against 
her  pious  women  and  their  lives  of  sanctity !  And  then  think  of  the 
glorious  harvest  that  will  follow,  as  we  reply  to  insult  by  calm  reasonings, 
to  bigotiy,  by  words  of  charity  and  enlightenment,  appealing  to  the 
nation  at  large  for  their  judgment  on  which  side  Truth  should  lie — with 
intolerance,  or  with  Christian  meekness  and  submission? 

**  Prepare,  then,  I  say,  for  the  coming  day;  the  great  campaign  is 
about  to  open,  and  neither  you  nor  I,  Michel,  will  live  to  see  the  end  of 
the  battle.  On  this  side  the  Alps,  all  has  happened  as  we  wished. 
Italian  Liberalism  is  crushed  and  defeated.  The  Piedniontese  are  driven 
hack  within  their  frontier,  their  army  beaten,  and  their  finances  all  but 
exhausted,  and  Austria  is  again  at  the  head  of  Northern  Italy.  Rome 
will  now  be  grander  and  more  glorious  than  ever.  No  more  truckling 
to  Liberalism — no  more  faith  in  the  fsilse  prophets  of  Freedom.  Our 
gorgeous  'Despotism'  will  arise  reinvigorated  by  its  trials,  and  the 
Church  will  proclaim  herself  the  Queen  of  Europe  ! 

**  It  is  an  inestimable  advantage  to  have  convinced  these  meek  and 
good  men  here  that  there  is  but  one  road  to  victory,  and  that  all  aUiance 
with  what  are  caUed  Politicians  is  but  a  snare  and  a  delusion. 

"  The  Pope  sees  this  at  last,  but  nothing  short  of  wounded  pride  ceuld 
hare  taught  him  the  lesson. 

**  Now  to  your  last  query,  my  dear  Michel,  and  I  feel  all  gratitude 
ibr  the  warm  interest  with  which  you  make  it.  What  is  to  be  done,  I 
know  not  I  am  utterly  ignorant  of  my  parentage — even  of  my  birth- 
place. In  the  admission-book  of  Salamanca,  I  stand  thus : — '  Samuel 
Eustace,  native  of  Ireland,  aged  thirteen  years  and  seven  months;  sti- 
pendiary of  the  second  class.'     There  lies  my  whole  hbtory.     A  certain 
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Mr.  Godfirey  had  paid  all  the  expenses  of  my  joumej  firom  Louyaio,  and, 
up  to  the  period  of  his  death,  continued  to  maintain  me.  From  Louvan 
I  can  learn  nothing.  I  was  a  *  Luc'  they  helieyed — perhaps  Mow  134^ 
or  137 — they  do  not  know  which;  and  these  are  hut  sony  &elB  from 
which  to  derive  the  haptismal  registry  of  a  future  Cardinal,  And  yet 
something  must  he  done,  and  speedily  too.  On  the  questkm  of  fairdi, 
the  Sacred  College  is  peremptory.  You  will  say  that  there  ought  to  be  ao 
difficulty  in  devising  a  genealogy,  where  there  are  no  adverse  daims  to 
conflict ;  and  if  I  could  go  over  to  Ireland,  perhaps  the  matter  mi^t  be 
easy  enough.  At  this  moment,  however,  my  presence  here,  is  all  rtsmtisl, 
while  I  am  not  without  a  hope  that  accident  may  afford  me  a  clue  to  whit 
I  seek.  A  few  days  ago,  1  was  sent  for  from  Malgherra  to  attend  tbe 
dying  bed  of  a  young  officer,  whose  illness  had  so  completely  diaofdered 
his  brain,  that  he  forgot  every  word  of  the  foreign  langpiage  he  was  ac- 
customed to  speak,  and  could  only  understand  or  reply  in  his  native  Eng- 
lish. Although  I  had  other  and  more  pressing  cases  to  attend  to,  At 
order  coming  from  an  Archduke  made  obedience  imperative,  and  to  I 
hastened  over  to  Verona,  where  the  sick  youth  lay.  C<xiceive  my  sm- 
prise,  Michel,  to  discover  that  he  was  the  same  Dalton — ^the  boy  whon 
I  have  so  often  adverted  to,  as  eternally  crossing  my  path  in  life — the 
relative  of  that  Godfrey  who  was  my  early  patron.  I  have  already  eoa- 
fessed  to  you,  Michel,  that  I  felt  towards  this  youth  in  a  way  for  whieh 
my  calmest  reason  could  render  no  account.  Gamblers  have  often  UM 
me  of  certain  antipathies  they  have  experienced,  and  that  the  mere  pre- 
sence of  au  individual — one  totally  unknown  to  them,  perhaps — ^has  been 
so  ominous  of  ill-luck,  that  they  dare  not  risk  a  bet  while  he  remained  in 
the  room.  I  know  you  will  say,  that  men  who  pass  their  lives  in  die 
alternation  of  hope  and  fear,  become  the  slaves  of  every  shadow  tkit 
crosses  the  imagination,  and  that  they  are  sorry  pilots  to  trust  to.  So 
they  are,  Michel ;  they  are  meanly  minded,  they  are  sordid,  and  ihej 
are  low ;  their  thoughts  never  soar  above  the  card  or  the  hazard-table; 
they  are  dead  to  all  emotions  of  family  and  affection;  the  rery  events 
that  are  convulsing  the  world  are  less  audible  to  their  ears  than  the  ring 
of  the  dice-box ;  and  yet,  with  all  this,  would  you  believe  it?  they  are 
deep  in  the  mysteries  of  portents.  Their  intense  study  of  what  we  call 
Chance,  has  taught  them  to  combine,  and  arrange,  and  diaciplizie  emy 
atom  and  accident  that  can  influence  an  event.  They  hare  thdr  dayi 
of  good  and  evil  fortune,  and  they  have  their  agencies  that  sway  them 
to  this  side  or  to  that  Chemistry  shows  us  that  substances  that  rasem* 
ble  metals  are  decomposed  by  the  influence  of  light  alone— do  not  then 
despise  the  working  of  that  gleam  that  darts  from  a  human  eye  and 
penetrates  within  the  very  recesses  of  your  brain. 

'^  Be  the  theory  true  or  false,  the  phenomena  exercise  a  deep  inflwawi^ 
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over  me,  mnd  I  have  never  ceased  to  regard  this  boy  m  one  inextricably 
interwoven  vnth  myself  and  my  own  fortunes;  I  felt  a  degree  of  dread  at 
his  contact^  which  all  my  conscious  superiority  of  mind  and  intellect  could 
not  allay.  In  vain  have  I  endeavoured  to  reason  myself  out  of  these  de- 
lusionsy  but  in  the  realm  of  imagination  reason  is  inoperative ;  as  weU 
might  a  painter  try  to  commit  to  his  palette  the  fleeting  colours  of  the 
rainbow.  Shall  I  own  to  you,  that  in  moments  of  illness  or  depression, 
this  terror  magnified  itself  to  giant  proportions,  and  a  thousand  wild  and 
incongruous  fancies  would  fill  my  mind.  I  bethought  me  of  involving 
him  in  such  di£Giculty,that  he  would  no  longer  be  at  large ;  as  a  prisoner  or 
an  exile,  I  should  never  see  him  more.  Every  snare  I  tried  was  a  failure; 
the  temptations  that  were  most  adapted  to  his  nature  he  resisted  ;  the 
wiles  I  threw  around  him  he  escaped  from.  Was  there  not  a  fate  in  all 
this  ?  Assuredly  there  was  and  is,  Michel.  I  cannot  tell  you  the  relief  of 
mind  I  should  feel  if  this  boy  had  shared  the  fate  of  your  patriots,  and 
that  the  great  sea  was  to  roll  between  him  and  Europe  for  ever.  Twenty 
times  a  day  I  think  of  Dirk  Hatteraick's  expression  with  respect  to  Brown: 
^That  boy  has  been  a  rock  a-head  of  me  all  through  life;'  and  be  as- 
sured that  the  characters  of  fiction  are  often  powerful  teachers. 

''And  now  to  my  narrative.  The  same  note  which  requested  my 
viait  at  Verona  begged  of  me,  if  I  could  possibly  accomplish  it,  to  provide 
some  English  person,  who  should  sit  up  with  the  sick  youth  and  nurse 
him.  I  was  not  sorry  to  receive  this  commbsion ;  I  wished  to  learn  more 
about  this  boy  than  the  confessional  at  such  a  time  could  teach ;  and  could 
I  only  find  a  suitable  agent,  this  would  not  be  difficult  Chance  favoured 
me  strangely  enough.  Amongst  the  prisoners  taken  at  Ancona  I  found  an 
Irish  fellow,  who,  it  appears,  had  taken  service  in  the  Piedmoutese  navy. 
He  had  been  some  years  in  America  and  the  West  Indies,  and  from 
the  scattered  remarks  that  he  let  fall,  I  perceived  that  he  was  a  man  of 
shrewd,  and  not  over-scrupulous,  nature.  He  comprehended  me  in  an 
instant;  and,  although  I  was  most  guarded  in  giving  my  instructions, 
the  fellow  read  my  intentions  at  once.  This  shrewdness  might,  in  other 
circumstances,  have  its  inconveniences,  but  here  it  gave  me  no  alarm.  I 
was  the  means  of  his  hberation,  and,  were  he  troublesome,  I  could  con- 
sign him  to  the  prison  again — ^to  the  galleys,  if  needed.  In  company 
with  this  respectable  ally,  I  set  out  for  the  head-quarters.  On  my 
arrival,  I  waited  on  the  Count  von  Auersberg,  in  whose  house  the  sick 
boy  lay.  Thb  old  man,  who  is  Irish  by  birth,  is  more  Austrian  in  nature 
than  the  members  of  the  House  of  Hapsburg.  I  found  him  fully  con- 
vinced that  the  white-coated  legions  had  reconquered  Lombardy  by  their 
own  unaided  valour,  and  I  left  him  in  the  same  pleasant  delusion.     It 
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Dilfeon'i  dmMlar  from  all  tnnt  of  tratMB,  bj«dAiliD£  ia  immm 

■oogmpondoiieo,  some  lotten  md  Joi  iiwli  Aifc  lihtid  t>  lh» 

detailed  in  Fnmlc'i  vri^g,  and  oT  nUeb  be  ooald  k«f«  had  no 

knowledge.    Tins  avowal  may  be  a  aeiioae  Aing  tar 

neoofls  the  yoimg  Dahon  at  onoeb  and  profee  diaft  be  «■■  BMNljr  Ihe 

wxiter  of  BftYitdcy'g  Mntimenti;  io  ihat  bera^  egeKn*  IGdmly  be 

Ii  not  this  more  than  atiaage? 

<<  li  was  not  without  amdety  that  I  paawd  the  tbveabold  of  iba 
diamber;  bat  happilj  it  waa  daikened,  and  I  aooq  taw  diet  Iba 
jooih  could  nerer  reoogniae  me,  were  his  eenaei  «fan  nnelooded.  Hi 
lay  motionleei,  and  I  thought  inaeuible;  but  after  I  ipobe  to  him  he 
sallied  a  little,  and  adced  aft«  his  &dier  and  hia  aiHen.  He  bad  Ml 
yet  heard  that  hia  &dier  was  dead ;  and  it  waa  aJfccting  to 
attempt  be  made  to  vindieato  his  honoor,  and  ebow  Aat  be  bad 
been  didoyal.  By  dqgreei  I  brought  Urn  to  talk  of  himeeWL  He  mm 
ihatbe  waedjingy  andhadnoieanof  death;  but  there  eeemedaa if  ih 
oonaoienoe  was  burdened  by  aome  heavy  wei^it»  leii  like  goilt  An  the 
due  to  tome  atrange  and  daik  affidr.  The  revelation— 4f  it  deaemd  Iha 
nam^i  for  it  waa  made  in  broken  eenteneee  noW|  ntteied  vn&  npd 
vehemence^  now,  aoarody  andiUe— waa  of  the  vagneat  kind.  Ton  ney 
imag^e,  however,  the  interest  I  ftlt  in  the  narrative  as  the  name  God- 
frey passed  his  lips.  You  know  my  anxiety  to  trace  some  tie  of  fiunilj 
to  these  Godfreys.  They  were  gentry  of  ancient  blood  and  good  name, 
and  would  amply  satisfy  the  demands  of  the  Sacred  College ;  so  that 
when  the  boy  spoke  of  Godfrey,  I  listened  with  intense  curiosity ;  but, 
shall  1  own  it,  all  my  practised  skill,  all  my  science  of  the  sick-bed,  was 
unable  to  tell  me  what  were  the  utterings  of  an  unclouded  intellect,  and 
what  the  wild  fitful  fancies  of  fever.  I  know,  for  I  have  repeatedly 
heard  it  from  his  sister's  lips,  that  this  youth  has  never  been  in  Irdand, 
and  yet  he  spoke  of  the  peculiar  scenery  of  a  certain  spot,  just  as  if  hs 
had  traversed  it  yesterday.  Mind,  that  I  am  carefully  distinguishing 
between  what  might  be  the  impression  left  by  often  hearing  of  a  scene 
from  others,  and  that  which  results  from  personal  observation.  His  was 
altogether  of  the  latter  kind.  As,  for  instance,  when  descrilung  a  garden, 
he  mentioned  how  the  wind  wafted  the  branches  of  a  weeping  ash  across 
a  window,  so  as  to  confuse  the  scene  that  went  on  within ;  and  then  he 
shuddered  terribly,  and,  with  a  low  sigh,  exclaimed,  ^The  light  went 
out  after  that.'  These  are  not  ravings,  Michel  This  boy  knows 
something  of  that  dark  mystery  I  have  more  than  once  alluded  to 
in  my  letters.     Could  it  be  that  liis  own  father  was  in  some  wav  im- 
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plicated  id  the  affidr?  Bear  in  mind  how  he  came  to  live  abroad, 
and  never  returned  to  Ireland.  From  all  I  can  learn,  the  old  Dalton 
was  a  bold  and  reckless  character,  that  would  scarcely  have  stopped  at 
anything.  As9in*edly,  the  son's  consdence  is  heavily  burdened !  Now, 
there  is  an  easy  way  to  test  the  truth  or  fallacy  of  all  this ;  and  herein 
jou  must  aid  roe,  Michel.  I  have  carefully  noted  every  word  the  boy 
spoke ;  I  have  treasured  every  syllable  that  fell  from  him.  If  his  de- 
scription of  the  scene  be  correct,  the  mystery  may  be  unravelled.  This 
yon  can  speedily  ascertain  by  visiting  the  spot.  It  is  not  more  than 
twenty  miles  horn  you,  and  about  three  or  four,  I  believe,  ft^m  the  little 
village  of  Inistioge;  it  is  called  Corrig  O'Neal — a  place  of  some  im- 
portance once,  but  now,  as  I  hear,  a  ruin.  Go  thither,  Michel,  and  tell 
me  conectly  all  these  several  points.  First,  does  the  character  of  the 
river  scenery  suddenly  change  at  this  spot,  and,  from  an  aspect  of  rich 
and  leafy  beauty,  exhibit  only  dark  and  barren  mountains,  without  a  tree 
or  a  shrub  ?  Is  the  old  manor-house  itself  only  a  short  distance  from  the 
stream,  and  backed  by  these  same  gloomy  mountains?  The  house 
itself,  if  unaltered,  should  be  high-peaked  in  roof,  with  tall,  narrow  win- 
dows, and  a  long  terrace  in  front ;  an  imitation,  in  fact,  of  an  old  French 
Ch&teau.  These,  as  you  will  see,  are  such  facts  as  might  have  been 
heard  from  another :  but,  now,  I  come  to  some  less  likely  to  have  been  so 
learned. 

*'From  this  boy*s  wanderings,  I  collect  that  there  is  a  woodland- 
path  through  these  grounds,  skirting  the  river  in  some  places,  and  car- 
ried along  the  mountain-side  by  a  track  escarped  in  the  rock  itself.  If 
this  ever  existed,  its  traces  will  still  be  visible.  I  am  most  curious  to 
know  this  fact.  I  can  see  the  profound  impression  it  has  made  on  the 
youth's  mind,  by  the  various  ways  in  which  he  recurs  to  it,  and  the  deep 
emotion  it  always  evokes.  At  times,  indeed,  his  revelations  grow  into 
something  like  actual  descriptions  of  an  event  he  had  witnessed  ;  as,  for 
instance,  last  night  he  started  from  his  sleep,  his  brow  all  covered  with 
perspiration,  and  his  eyes  glaring  wildly :  '  Hush !'  he  cried ;  '  hush  !  He 
is  crossing  the  garden,  now,  there  he  is  at  the  door,  lie  still — ^lie  still.' 
I  tried  to  induce  him  to  talk  on,  but  he  shuddered  timidly,  and  merely 
said,  '  It's  all  over,  he  has  strewn  leaves  over  the  spot,  let  us  go  away.' 
You  ^ill  perhaps  say  that  I  attach  undue  importance  to  what  may  be 
the  mere  outpourings  of  a  fevered  intellect,  but  there  is  an  intensity  in 
the  feeling  which  accompanies  them  ;  and,  moreover,  there  is  a  persist- 
ance  in  the  way  he  always  comes  back  to  them,  that  are  not  like  the 
transient  terrors  that  haunt  distracted  minds.  No,  Michel,  there  is  a 
mystery,  and  a  dreadful  one,  connected  with  this  vision.  Remember  ! 
that  the  secret  of  Godfrey's  death  has  never  been  cleared  up  ;  the  breach 
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which  separated  him  from  these  Daltons  was  then  at  its  widest    Dalton'i 

character  you  are  familiar  witli ;  and,  although  ahroad  at  that  tirae^ 

who  can  say  what  agencies  may  not  hare  worked  £ar  him.     Give  your 

serious  consideration  to  these  facts,  and  tell  me  what  you  think.     You 

know  me  too  well,  and  too  long,  to  suppose  that  I  am  actuated  hj 

motiyes  of  mere  curiosity,  or  umply  the  desire  to  trace  the  liistoiy  o£  a 

crime.     I  own  to  you,  that  with  all  my  horror  of  Uood,  I  scaicely 

grieve  as  I  witness  the  fruitless  attempts  of  English  justice  to  aeaidioat 

the  story  of  a  murder.     I  feel  a  sort  of  satisfaction   at  the  oombit 

between  Saxon  dulness  and  Celtic  crafb — between  the  brute  force  of  the 

conqueror,  and  the  subtle  intelligence  of  the  conquered — that  tells  me 

of  a  time  to  come,  when  these  relations  shall  be  rereraed.     Acquit  mc^ 

therefore,  of  any  undue  zeal  for  the  observance  of  laws  that  only  lembd 

me  of  our  slavery.     However  dear  and  limpid  the  stream  may  look^  I 

never  forget  that  its  source  was  in  foulness  I     I  am  impelled  here  by  a 

force,  that  my  reason  cannot  account  for.     My  boyhood  was,  in  acMDi 

manner,  bound  up  itrith  this  Grodfrey's  £ftte.     I  was  fatherless  when  he 

died  !  could  be  have  been  my  &ther?     Tins  thought  continually  recoD 

to  me !     Such  a  discovery  would  be  of  great  value  to  me  just  now ;  the 

question  of  legitimacy  would  be  easily  got  over,  as  I  seek  for  none  of  the 

benefits  of  succession.    I  only  want  what  will  satisfy  the  Sacred  CoUegs. 

My  dear  Michel,  I  commit  all  this^to  your  care  and  industry ;  give  me 

your  aid  and  your  advice.     Should  it  happen  that  Daltoa  was  involved 

in  the  aflfair,  the  secret  might  have  its  value.     This  old  Field- Marshal's 

pride  of  name  and  family  could  be  turned  to  good  account. 

"  I  must  tell  you,  that  since  I  have  overheard  this  boy's  ravings,  I 
have  studiously  avoided  introducing  my  Irish  protege  into  the  sick  room. 
My  friend,  Paul  Meekins,  might  be  a  most  inconvenient  confidant,  and 
so  I  shall  keep  him  under  my  own  eye,  till  some  opportunity  occurs  te 
dispose  of  him.  He  tells  me  that  his  present  tastes  are  all  ecclesiastical. 
Do  you  want  a  Sacristan  ?  if  so,  he  would  ^be  your  man.  There  is  no 
such  trusty  subordinate,  as  the  fellow  with  what  the  French  call  *a 
dark  antecedent  ;*  and  this  I  suspect  to  be  his  case. 

"  I  have  well  wearied  you,  my  dear  friend,  and  yet  have  I  not  told  you 
half  of  what  I  feel  on  this  strange  matter.  I  am  little  given  to  tremble 
at  shadows,  and  still  there  are  terrors  over  me  that  I  cannot  shake  off. 
^^  rite  to  me,  then,  at  once  ;  tellj  me  all  that  you  see — all  that  you  can 
hear.  Observe  well  the  localities:  it  will  be  curious  if  the  boy  be  cor- 
rect. Mark  particularly  if  there  be  a  spot  of  rising  ground  from  which 
the  garden  is  visible,  and  the  windows  that  look  into  it,  and  see  if  there 
be  a  door  out  of  the  garden,  at  this  point.  I  could  almost  map  out  the 
scene  from  his  description. 
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'^  hare  done,  and  now,  I  scarcely  know  whether  I  should  feel  more 
relief  of  heart  to  know  that  all  this  youth  has  said  were  ferer  wander- 
ings, or  words  of  solemn  meaning.  It  is  strange  how  tranquilly  I  can 
move  through  the  great  events  of  life,  and  yet  how  much  a  thing  like 
thia  can  shake  my  nerve ;  but  I  suppose  it  is  ever  so,  and  that  we  are 
great  or  little  as  the  occaaon  makes  us. 

*'  I  have  just  heard  that  Lady  Hester  Onslow  has  gone  over  to  Ireland. 
She  will  prohably  be  at  Corrig  O'NeaL  If  so,  you  can  present  yourself 
to  her  as  my  old  and  intimate  friend,  and  this  will  afford  you  an  oppor- 
tunity of  examining  the  scene  at  leisure.  I  enclose  you  a  few  lines  to 
serve  as  introduction.     Adieu,  my  dear  Friend. 

'^  You  have  often  sighed  over  the  obscurity  of  your  position,  and  the 
imamlntious  life  of  a  Parish  Priest.  Believe  me,  and  from  my  heart  I 
say  it,  I  would  willingly  exchange  all  the  rewards  I  have  won,  all  that 
I  ooold  ever  hope  to  win,  for  one  week — one  short  week  of  such  calm 
quiet  as  breathes  under  the  thatched  roof  of  your  little  cottage. 

^  I  leave  this  for  Vienna  to-morrow,  to  thank  the  Minister;  and  with 
good  reason,  too,  unce  without  his  assistance  the  Pope  would  have  shrunk 
from  the  bold  policy.  Thence,  I  go  to  Rome ;  but  within  a  fortnight  I 
shall  be  back  in  Florence,  where  I  hope  to  hear  from  you.  If  all  goes 
weU,  we  shall  meet  soon. — Yours,  in  much  affection, 

"  Matthew  D'Esmonde." 

As  the  Abb6  finished  this  letter,  he  turned  to  look  at  a  short  note, 
which,  having  opened  and  scanned  over,  he  had  thrown  on  the  table  be- 
side him.  It  was  £rom  Albert  Jekyl,  who  wrote  to  inform  him  that  Lord 
Norwood  had  just  arrived  in  Florence  from  Ireland,  where  he  had  lefib 
Lady  Hester.  That  so  far  as  he,  Jekyl,  could  make  out,  the  Viscount 
had  made  an  offer  of  marriage,  and  been  accepted. 

"  It  will  be  for  you,  my  dear  Abb6,"  added  he,  "  to  ascertain  this  fact 
positively,  as,  independently  of  the  long  journey  at  this  inclement  season, 
it  would  be  a  very  serious  injury  to  me  were  it  known  that  I  advanced 
pretensions  that  were  not  responded  to.  He  who  has  never  failed  must 
not  risk  a  defeat.  Pray  lose  no  time  in  investigating  this  affair,  for 
Florence  is  filling  fast,  and  my  future  plans  will  depend  on  your  reply." 

The  Priest  bestowed  little  attention  on  the  small  gossipry  that  filled 
up  the  page.  His  eye,  however,  caught  the  name  of  Midchikoff,  and 
he  read: 

"  The  Prince  returned  last  Tuesday  to  the  Moskova,  but  no  one 
has  seen  him,  nor  has  any  one  been  admitted  within  the  gates. 
Of  course  there  are  a  hundred  rumours  as  to  the  why  and  the  where- 
fore. Some,  alleging  that  he  has  received  orders  of  Preclusion,'  as 
they  call  it,  from  home,  the  Emperor  not  being  quite  satisfied  with 
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his  political  campaigii ;  some,  that  he  has  taken  up  a  gradge  against 
•the  Court  here,  and  shows  his  spleen  in  this  &shion.  But  what  shallow 
reason  would  this  he  for  a  hermit  life  ?  and  what  legitimate  ground  o£ 
complaint  have  not  we,  who,  so  to  say,  possess  a  vested  interest  in  his 
truffles,  and  ortolans,  and  dry  Champagne?  I  assure  you  that  such  con- 
duct rouses  all  the  democracy  of  my  nature,  and  I  write  these  lines  with  a 
red  silk  cap  on  my  head.  After  all,  the  real  good  he  effected  was  a  kind 
of  reflected  light  He  crushed  little  people,  and  ground  down  all  their 
puny  efforts  at  halls,  dinners,  and  d^jeCkners.  He  shamed  into  modest 
insignificance  such  a  world  of  snobbery,  and  threw  an  air  of  ridicule  over 

*  small  early  party-ism,'  and  'family-dinners.'  What  a  world  of  dys- 
pepsia has  he  thus  averted — ^what  heart-bums  and  heart-bumings!  Oh, 
little  people!  little  people!  ye  are  a  very  dreadful  generation,  for  je 
muddy  the  waters  of  society,  so  that  no  man  can  drink  thereoCl 

"  Politically  we  are  calm  and  reactionary;  and,  whether  it  be  thmli- 
ing  has  done  it,  I  know  not;  but  some  of  the  Tuscans  are  'Black and 
Yellow*  already.  Not  that  the  dear  Austrians  promise  to  make  HoraDce 
better  or  plcasanter.  They  mix  badly  with  our  population.  It  it  as  if 
you  threw  a  spoonful  of  *  Sauer-kraut'  into  your  '  Potage  it  la  Beine!' 
Besides,  the  Italians  are  Uke  the  Chinese — unchanged  and  uncbangeafale 
— and  they  detest  the  advent  of  all  strangers  who  would  interfere  with 
their  own  little,  soft,  sleepy,  and  enervating  code  of  wickedness. 

"  Pray  send  me  three  lines,  just  to  say — Is  it  to  be,  or  not  to  be? 
Rose,  tlie  tailor,  is  persecuting  me  about  a  Mocha-brown,  for  a  wedding 
garment,  which  certainly  would  harmonise  well  with  the  prevailing  tints 
of  my  hair  and  eyebrows,  but  I  am  too  prudent  a  Diplomatist,  to  incur 

*  extraordinaires,'  till  I  be  sure  of  '  my  mission.*  Therefore  write  at  once, 
for  sucli  is  my  confidence  in  your  skill  and  ability,  that  I  only  wait  your 
mandate  to  launch  into  kid-gloves  and  lacquered  leather,  quite  regard- 
less of  ex2)ense. 

**  Yours,  most  devotedly, 

"  Albert  Jekyl. 

"  I  open  this  to  say,  that  Morlache  was  seen  going  to  the  Mosko?a 
last  night,  with  two  caskets  of  jewels.  Will  this  fact  throw  any  hght 
on  the  mysterious  seclusion  ?" 

These  last  two  lines  D'Esmondc  read  over  several  times,  and  then, 
crushing  the  note  in  his  hand,  he  threw  it  into  the  fire.  Within  an 
lioiir  after,  he  was  on  his  way  to  Florence. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

A     SECRET,     AND     A     SNARE. 

As  we  draw  near  to  the  end  of  our  voyage,  we  feel  all  the  difficulty  of 
collecting  the  scattered  vessels  of  our  convoy,  and,  while  signalising  the 
'*  clippers"  to  shorten  sail,  we  are  calling  on  the  heavy  sailors  to  crowd 
*'  all  their  canvas." 

The  main  interest  of  our  story  would  keep  us  heside  Frank  Dalton, 
whose  fate  seemed  daily  to  vacillate — now,  threatening  gloomily — now, 
rallying  into  all  the  brightness  of  hope.  By  slow  and  cautious  journeys 
the  old  Count  proceeded  to  remove  him  to  Vienna,  where  he  expected 
soon  to  be  joined  by  ELate.  Leaving  them,  then,  to  pursue  their  road  by 
steps  far  too  slow  for  our  impatience,  we  hasten  along  with  D*£smonde, 
as,  with  all  the  speed  he  could  accomplish,  he  made  for  Florence. 

Occasionally  he  tried  to  amuse  himself  and  divert  his  thoughts  by  con- 
versing with  Meekins,  who  accompanied  him  ;  but,  although  the  man's 
shrewdness  was  above  the  common,  and  his  knowledge  of  the  world  very 
considerable,  D^Esmonde  quickly  saw  that  a  thick  cloak  of  reserve  covered 
the  real  man  on  all  occasions,  and  that  his  true  nature  lay  many  a 
fathom  deep  below  that  smooth  surface.  The  devout  respect  which  he 
felt  for  the  Abbe  might,  perhaps,  have  increased  this  reserve — ^for  Meekins 
was  an  Irish  peasant,  and  never  forgot  the  deference  due  to  a  Priest. 

Accustomed  to  read  men  at  sight,  D*Esmonde  would  give  himself  no 
trouble  in  deciphering  a  page  which  promised  littie  to  reward  the  labour; 
and  so,  after  a  while,  he  lefb  his  companion  to  occupy  the  ^^  box,"  while  he 
himself  followed  his  own  thoughts  alone  and  undisturbed.  Now  and 
then  he  would  be  aroused  from  his  deep  reveries  by  remarking  the  re- 
verential piety  of  the  peasants  as  they  passed  some  holy  shrine  or  some 
consecrated  altar.  Then,  indeed,  Meekins  displayed  a  fervour  so  unlike 
the  careless  indifference  of  the  native^  that  D*Esmonde  was  led  to  reflect 
upon  the  difference  of  their  natures,  and  speculate  on  how  £ai  this  devo- 
tion of  character  was  innate  in  the  Irishman,  or  merely  the  result  of  cir- 
cumstances. 

There  was  an  expression  of  eager,  almost  painful  meaning,  too^  in  the 
man's  face  as  he  muttered  his  prayers,  that  struck  the  keen  eyes  of  the 
Abb^;  and  he  could  not  avoid  saying  to  himself,  '*  That  fellow  has  a  load 
upon  his  heart    Fear,  and  not  Hope>  is  the  mainspring  of  his  devotions.** 
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At  ir  ^"ssitr'i.  zai  oeari  dbe  ¥(ace  o£  a  stranger  in  coQoqii j  with  the 
afT^iiiw  r^is  jjcr  rceoeti  as  ihe  same  time,  and  Lord  Norwood  entend. 
Z<'Zarj-iiife  :iLt  vwiec  izz  the  sorant  to  retire,  when  he  sptMng  for 

'  «-'  M .  I  ^o^tis  ]pjii  were  at  the  camp,  or  at  Vienna,  or  someiriiere 
z^  :^  zcnLixri.'  iaai  the  Vuooonty  cooUj. 

-  ~  ^.^  ^^  22,^  Lord :  and  there,  I  shoold  have  remained,  if  a  preflsbg 
cazT  jitai  E.CC  recalled  me  to  Florence. " 
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**  You  have  always  so  many  irons  in  the  fire,  Abh^,  that  it  requires 
some  skill  to  keep  them  all  hot." 

**  You  are  right,  my  Lord ;  some  skill  and  some  practice,  too." 

^'  And  do  you  never  burn  your  fingers  ?"  said  the  other,  sarcastically. 

**  Very  rarely,  my  Lord ;  for  when  I  meddle  with  fire,  I  generally 
make  use  of  my  friends'  hands." 

**  By  Jove,  it's  not  a  bad  plan !"  cried  the  Viscount,  laughing ;  for, 
as  the  Priest  well  knew,  he  had  a  most  lively  appreciation  for  eveiy 
species  of  knavery,  and  entertained  real  respect  for  all  who  practised  it. 
"  You  are  a  very  downy  cove.  Master  D'Esmonde,"  said  he,  gazing  at 
him ;  *'  and  you'd  have  made  a  very  shining  figure  on  the  Turf,  had 
your  Fortune  thrown  you  in  that  direction." 

"  Perhaps  so,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Abbe,  carelessly.  "  My  own  notion 
18,  that  &ir  natural  gifts  are  equal  to  any  exigencies  ever  demanded  of 
us ;  and  that  the  man  of  average  talent,  if  he  have  only  energy  and  a 
strong  will,  has  no  superior  to  dread/' 

"  That  may  do  well  enough,"  said  Norwood,  rising  and  pacing  the 
room, — "that  may  do  well  enough,  in  the  common  occurrences  of  life, 
but  it  won't  do  on  the  Turf,  Abb6.  The  fellows  are  too  artful  for 
you  there.  There  are  too  many  dodges,  and  tricks,  and  windings.  No, 
no,  believe  me ;  nothing  has  a  chance  in  racing  matters  without  per- 
fect and  safe  '  information ;'  you  know  what  that  means." 

^^  It  is  precisely  the  same  thing  in  the  world  at  large,"  said  D*£smonde. 
^  The  very  cleverest  men  rush  into  embarrassments  and  involve  them- 
selves in  difficulties  for  which  there  is  no  issue,  simply  for  want  of  what 
you  call  *  information.'  Even  yourself,  my  Lord,"  said  he,  dropping  his 
voice  to  a  low  and  distinct  whisper — '^  even  yourself  may  discover  that 
you  owe  safety  to  a  Popish  Priest." 

"  How  do  you  mean  ?  "What  do  you  aUude  to  ?"  cried  Norwood, 
eagerly. 

"  Sit  down  here,  my  Lord.  Give  me  a  padent  hearing  for  a  few 
minutes.  We  have  fortunately  a  moment  of  unbroken  confidence  now ; 
let  us  profit  by  it" 

Norwood  seated  himself  beside  the  Priest,  without  speaking,  and, 
folding  his  arms,  prepared  to  hear  him  calmly. 

"  My  Lord  Norwood,"  said  the  Abbe,  "  I  will  not  torture  you  by  any 
prolixity,  nor  will  I  waste  your  time  by  any  appeal  to  your  forgiveness. 
If  my  own  conduct  in  the  afiBair  I  am  about  to  relate  should  not  meet 
your  approval,  it  is  enough  that  I  have  satisfied  my  own  conscience." 

^'  Go  on — go  on,"  said  Norwood,  in  a  tone  of  almost  sarcasm ;  *^  I 
see  that  you  have  injured  me,  let  me  hear  how  and  where." 


t  both,  my  Lord,  and  briefly,  too.    t  TusS  atffe' 
,  and  the  story  U  told.     Vou  remember  beiug  U 
•  jear  18 — ?     Vou  remember,  too,  a  cortala  Ballenu 
<|C'dl*Gnad  OpMt?     You  had  seen  ber  firet  at  Seville " 

"  Tm  J'*."  iKOke  in  Norwootl,  reddening  deeply ;  "  I  know  whit 
joa  meui,— the  giri  was  my  mistress." 

"  Stmj,mLj  htti.  Do  not  dishonour  yourself;  she  \raa  your  Wife — 
llgilfy  Mod  fcwtlHf  married  to  you— the  registry  of  the  net  is  in  eiiiC- 
maa,  ntl  tha  Brioit  "who  performed  the  ceremony  now  etauda  before  )ou.' 

"By  H— wnl"  nid  Nonrood,  springing  to  bis  feet,  "you  aie  a  bold 
Uow  to  dan  tUa  ^ame  with  me.'  and  to  try  it  in  such  a  place  as  tlu«!' 

"Aja,  mj  Loid>  the  river  rolls  dark  and  silently  beside  u^''  ivd 
BTiBOwJo^  calmlj,  "  and  the  Arno  has  covered  up  many  a  men 
JlUwlfuldaaAi  bntl  have  no  fears — uotone.  I  am  unarmed,  bstreugtli 
I  IB  ■i'^IT't  aol  yuur  equal,  and  yet,  1  repeat  it,  my  heait  asxim 
me  timt  I  atand  in  no  peril." 

Tm  ail  JBilBiil.  Tf 1  seemed  to  hesitate  how  to  act.     Tbe  great 

viiiia  of  Ida  &m  nd  forehead  became  swollen  and  knotted,  and  be 
twalhad  with  the  mshiog  sound  of  severe,  restrained  passion.  Ai  Iiit, 
aa-if  to  gaaid  IdiMClf  against  any  sudden  impulse  of  anger,  he  walked 
VOWid  aad  awtod  Jdmself  at  tlie  opposite  side  of  the  table.  h 

IVEsmonde  retained  as  calmly  as  before — "  Yes,  my  Lord,  I^la  towa 
care  that  everj-tbing  should  be  regular  and  in  form  ;  and  the  naiiMi  ef 
Gerald  Acton  and  Lois  de  Seviglia  ate  inscribed  on  tbe  records  of  A» 
Collegiate  ChapeL  Two  of  the  witnesMi  are  still  living ;  one  of  thio, 
then  a  poor  boy  carrying  messages  lor  the  convent,  is  now  Captain  ia 
the  Pope's  Guard." 

"  Come— come,  enough  of  this,"  cried  D'Eamonde,  impatieDdy.  "I 
seethe  drift  of  it  all.  When  the  Church  interposes  her  kind  offices,  the 
question  resolves  itself  alirays  into  moaej.     How  much — how  mndi!" 

"  You  mistake  greatJy,  my  Lord  ;  but  your  error  does  not  o&end  me. 
I  know  too  well  how  men  of  your  form  of  belief  regard  men  of  wmel 
I  am  not  here  either  to  combat  a  prejudice,  or  assert  a  right.  I  teO 
you,  therefore,  calmly  and  dispasaionately,  that  no  demand  is  made  npca 
you.     There  is  no  siege  laid  against  you,  in  person  or  in  puiae." 

"  Then  how  does  the  matter  concern  me,  if  this  girl  be  alire? — tmi 
even  of  that,  I  have  my  doubts " 

"  You  need  have  none,"  said  D'Esmosde,  interruptingly.  "  Itij 
Xorwood " 

"Stop!  By  Heaven!  if  you  dare  to  give  her  that  name.  111  oo* 
answer  for  myeelf." 
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**  I  eall  her  as  the  styles  herself— «s  she  is  called  by  all  around  her. 
Tei^  my  Lord,  the  shame  is  as  open  as  gossip  and  malevolence  can  make 
iL  The  Foreigner  is  hot  too  glad  when  he  can  involve  an  English  name 
•nd  title  in  a  reproach  that  we  are  prone  to  cast  upon  him.  A  Peeress 
is  a  high  mark  for  scandal !  Who  stops  to  ask  how,  or  when,  or  where 
sfae  became  this  ?  Who  interposes  a  charitable  word  of  explanation  or  of 
iacredulity  ?  From  what  you  know  of  life,  on  what  side,  think  you,  will 
fie  the  ingenuity  and  craft  ?  Whether  will  the  evidence  preponderate  to 
prove  her  your  wife  or  to  exonerate  you  f  At  all  events,  how  will  the 
matter  read  in  England  ?  I  speak  not  of  your  mined  hopes  of  an  alliance 
befitting  your  high  station.  This  is  beyond  repairing !  But  are  you 
Ttmiy  to  meet  the  shame  and  ignominy  of  the  story  ?  Nothing  is  too 
base,  nothing  too  infamous,  for  an  imputation.  Will  any  one,  I  ask  of 
you — ^will  any  one  assert  tiiat  you  are  ignorant  of  all  this  ?  Would  any 
one  believe  who  heard  it  ?  Will  not  the  tale  be  rather  circulated  with 
all  its  notes  and  comments  ?  Will  not  men  fill  up  every  blank  by  the 
devices  of  their  own  bad  ingenuity  ?  Will  not  some  assert  that  you  are 
a  partner  in  your  own  infamy,  and  tiiat  your  fingers  have  touched  the 
price  of  your  shame  ?" 

"Stop!"  cried  Norwood.  "Another  word — one  syllable  more  like 
this — and,  by  tiie  Heaven  above  us,  your  lips  will  never  move  again  V* 

"  It  would  be  a  sorry  recompense  for  my  devotion  to  you,  my  Lord," 
eud  the  Abbe,  with  a  profoimd  sigh. 

"  Devotion !"  repeated  Norwood,  in  a  voice  of  insulting  sarcasm,  "as 
if  I  were  to  be  tricked  by  this !  Keep  these  artifices  for  some  trembling 
devotee — some  bedridden  or  palsied  worshipper  of  saintiy  relics  and 
holy  legerdemain  ;  I*ra  not  the  stuff  for  such  deceptions !" 

"  And  yet,  my  Lord,  what  possible  benefit  can  accrue  to  myself  from 
this  ungracious  task  ?  With  all  your  ingenuity,  what  personal  gain  can 
lesult  to  me  T' 

"  What  care  I  for  your  motives.  Sir,"  responded  Norwood,  fiercely. 
"  I  only  know  that  you  had  never  incurred  so  critical  a  hazard  without 
an  objects  You  either  seek  to  exert  a  menace  over  me^  or  to  be  revenged 
on  her.** 

*^  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  see  how  Httie  hope  I  should  have  of  vindicating 
myself  before  jou.  Your  estimate  of  tiie  Papist  suggests  nothing  above 
craft  and  dishonesty.  You  will  not  believe  that  human  affections,  love 
of  country,  and  all  the  other  associations  of  a  home,  are  strong  in  hearts 
that  beat  beneath  the  serge  frock  of  the  Priest  Still  less  do  you  know 
the  great  working  principle  of  our  Faith — the  law  which  binds  us,  for 
every  unjust  act  we  have  done  in  life,  to  make  an  expiation,  in  this 

VOL.  n.  T 
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feuir,''  aid  tiie  Abb^  whh 
B  W  tTKcd  Nina's  life,  £tam  ibe 
imsr  L^  BsGiff's  nx<  to  the  moment  of  kr 
ao«««^,  fitncr  ncr  mtmacy  with 
Cbukw.     Even  to  the  incideiii  o£  the 
^'wicbciietoldaa. 

eoCectiedness  o£  ooe  who  had  ncrvvd 
AUn^  die  Uood  ^nirted  fitxn  his  com- 
of  btt  fingers  vere  haried  in  his  t^^^M^  he 
At  1h^  vhen  D'Esoioode  psnsed,  he  said : 


of  it.     I  Berer  chanced  to  see  her  at  Floraiee. 
[fpfinn  of  her  pres^ice  there." 
il?  Mks  Ddtoo  knew  it ?" 
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<« 


I  su^wct  not,  at  that  time.*' 
They  know  it  now,  then  ?" 

**  Who  does  not  ?  Is  not  Florence  ringing  with  the  itory  ?  When 
bu  scandal  £idlen  upon  such  material  for  its  malevolence  ?  Sndi  dra* 
wmaHtpermmcB  as  a  Prince,  an  English  Peer,  and  his  Peeress,  are  not  of 
every  day's  g^ood  fortune!'' 

^  Be  cautions  how  you  harp  on  this  theme,  Priest.  In  yoor  good  zeal 
to  hammer  the  metal  sofit,  you  may  chance  to  crush  your  own  finger." 

'^  I  must  be  frank  with  you,  my  Lord,  whatever  the  hazard.  He  would 
he  a  sorry  surgeon  who,  after  giving  his  patient  all  the  agony  of  the 
knife,  stopped  short,  and  left  the  malady  unextirpated.'' 

'^  Come,  now,  D'Esmonde,"  said  Norwood,  as  with  a  strong  grasp  he 
drew  the  other  down  on  the  sofa  beside  him,  ^^you  have  your  debt  to 
acquit  in  this  matter  as  well  as  mysel£  I  do  not  seek  to  know  how,  or 
wily,  or  upon  whom.  Your  priestly  craft  need  not  be  called  into  exer- 
cise— ^I  want  nothing  of  your  secrets — I  only  ask  your  counsel.  That 
much  in  our  common  cause  you  cannot  refuse  me.  What  shall  I  do 
in  this  affair  ?  No  cant — no  hypocritical  affectation  of  Christian  forgive- 
ness— none  of  that  hackneyed  advice  that  you  dole  out  to  your  devotees ; 
speak  freely,  and  like  a  man  of  the  world.     What  is  to  be  done  here  ?" 

*^  If  the  marriage  admitted  of  dispute  or  denial,  I  should  say,  disavow 
it,"  said  the  Priest     "  It  is  too  late  for  this." 

"  Go  on.     What  next?" 

^  Then  comes  the  difficulty.  To  assert  your  own  honour,  you  miist 
beg^n  by  a  recognition  of  her,  as  your  Wife.  This  looks  rash,  but  I  see 
no  other  course.  You  cannot  call  Midchikoff  to  a  reckoning  on  any 
other  grounds.  Then  comes  the  question,  is  such  a  woman  worth  fight- 
ing for  ?  or  must  the  only  consideration  be  the  fact  that  she  bears  your 
name,  and  that  she  is  the  Viscountess  Norwood  in  every  society  she  can 
enter  ?  How  is  this  to  be  borne  ?  The  stricter  oode  of  England  rejects 
soch  claimants  altogether  from  its  circle,  but,  on  the  Continent,  they  are 
everywhere.  Will  it  be  possible  for  you  to  live  imder  this  open  shame  ?" 

*^  Your  advice  is,  then — shoot  him !"  said  Norwood ;  and  he  bent  his 
eyes  fixedly  on  the  Priest,  as  he  spoke.  ^  It  is  my  own  notion,  also. 
If  the  choice  were  open  to  me,  D'Esmonde,  I'd  rather  have  exacted  the 
payment  of  this  debt  firom  Onslow ;  I  hated  the  fellow  from  my  very 
heart.  Not  lliat  I  owe  this  Russian  any  good-wiU.  We  have  more 
than  once  been  on  the  verge  of  a  quarrel.  It  was  not  my  fistult  if  it 
went  no  further.  They  say,  too,  that  he  has  no  taste  for  these  things. 
If  so,  one  must  stimulate  his  appetite,  that's  all!^-eh,  D'Esmonde? 
Your  countrymen  seldom  need  such  provocations  ?" 

t2 


i 


We  have  our  faults,  my  Lord  j  but  this  is  ecttreely  amongit  ^ta 
number." 

"  You're  right,  D'Esmonde,"  said  t}ie  other,  pursuing  has  rormer  line 
of  thought.  "  It's  no  petty  penalty  to  exact  from  a  fellow  with  Eftj 
tliousauii  B  year !  I  almost  fftucy  I  ahonld  have  been  a  cownrd  mrwlf 
at  such  a  price  I" 

"  You'll  have  some  difficulty  in  ohtaiaing^  access  to  him,  my  Lord, ' 
remarked  the  Abb£.  "  He  lives  in  strict  privacy,  and  lefuaea  adnusnn 
to  every  one." 

"But  a  letter  will  reach  him?" 

"  It  may,  or  it  may  not ;  besides,  it  may  come  to  hand,  and  yet  new 
be  acknowledged." 

"  What  ia  to  be  done,  then  ?" 

"  I'll  think  over  it,  before  we  separate.  I'll  try  and  suggest  sotoe- 
Ihiug.  But  here  comes  Morlaclie;  and  now  be  cautious.  Xot  a  vonl 
to  show  that  you  are  ill  at  ease."  The  warning  was  scarcely  spoken,  wbto 
the  Jew  entered. 

Alorlache  knew  D'E^monde  too  well  to  be  suipiised  at  seeing  him 
anywhere,  or  at  any  raonient.  He  saluted  him,  therefore,  as  tbooffa 
they  had  met  the  verj-  day  before,  and  the  party  sat  down  to  sapper,  b 
■11  the  seeming  ease  of  unburdened  minds. 

They  chatted  over  the  politic?  of  Italy,  and  the  change  that  hudcmw 
over  Florence  unce  the  last  tima  they  had  sat  togodi^  in  that  lIimbW. 

"  It  wai  «  noisy  scene,  that  nigiit,"  sud  Koilacbe;  "  bat  tha  rtntti 
Kn  quiet  anou^h  now." 

"  Quiet  as  a  corpse,"  said  Norwood,  sternly.  "  Ton  had  no  oAk 
noatnun  for  tranquillity,  bat  to  extinguish  life." 

"  Wliat  you  regaid  as  death,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Abbe,  **  is  oalya 
bsnce,  Italy  will  rise  grander  and  mine  poweiAil  than  erer.  Om 
dement  alone  bas  sarriTed  throogh  all  the  conmlnve  thmee,  and  all  As 
changing  fortunes  of  this  land;  the  Papaey.     The  teanUe  mrs  at  linl 

dties  and  states — tin  iiiiiiiilil Iji  i  iiiiliiifii  ursinhiliiiuiilniii  i     haieif 

a  trace  behind  them ;  but  Rome  holds  on  ber  prood  way,  and.  Ska  Ai 
great  river  of  the  Poet — '  Labitur  et  labetnr  in  omne  viJnfailis  osf^a.' ' 

"  To  wlu^  I  beg,  in  a  less  classical  qootatjon,  to  r^oin — '  CuBfc—J 
your  pglilic!,"' cried  Norwood,  laughbg.  "  Come,  Horlaelie,  let  aatna 
to  a  humbler  tlieme.  Who  have  you  got  ha« — who  are  coming  ftr  tbi 
winter  ?" 

"  Say,  ratber,  my  Lord,  who  are  gmng  away  ;  fix  there  is  a  geaval 

{fat  Inm  Florence.    AJI  what  hotel  fi^  call  good  fi 

-  -f  to  Rome  and  Naplea." 
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*^  What's  the  meamng  of  this,  theo  ?" 

'^  It  is  not  very  difficult,  perhaps,  to  explain,''  said  the  Jew  ;  '*  luxmies 
are  only  the  creations  of  mere  circumstance.  The  rarity  of  one  land 
may  be  the  very  satiety  of  another ;  and  the  iced-punch  that  tastes  so 
exquisite  at  Calcutta,  would  be  but  sorry  tipple  at  Coppermine  River. 
Hence  you  will  see,  my  Lord,  that  the  English  who  come  here  for 
wickedness  find  the  place  too  bad  for  them.  There  is  no  zest  to  their 
vice — they  shock  nobody — they  outrage  nothing — in  fact,  they  are  only 
aa  bad  as  their  neighbours." 

^'  I  suppose  it's  neither  better  nor  worse  than  I  remember  it,  these 
doien  years  and  more  ?"  said  Norwood. 

''  Probably  not,  my  Lord,  in  fact ;  but,  in  outward  appearance,  it  has 
assuredly  degenerated ;  people  behave  badly  everywhere,  but  this  is  the 
only  city  in  £urope  where  it  is  deemed  right  to  do  so." 

^'  Since  when  have  you  taken  up  the  trade  of  moralist.  Master  Mor« 
lache  ?"  said  Norwood,  with  a  sneer. 

^^  /'//  answer  that  question,"  broke  in  D'Esmonde.  '^  Since  the 
exchange  on  England  has  fallen  to  forty-three  and  a  half.  Mor- 
lacfae  sees  his  clients  diminish,  and  is  consequently  as  angry  with 
Vice  as  he  had  been  with  its  opposite,  if  the  same  result  had  come  to 
pass." 

^'  I  own,"  said  the  Jew,  with  a  sneer,  '^  the  present  order  of  things  is 
fieur  more  profitable  to  the  confessional  than  to  the  '  comptoir.'  " 

**  That's  the  truth,  I've  no  doubt  of  it,"  broke  in  Norwood,  laugh* 
ing.  '  A  low  tariff  has  g^ven  a  great  impulse  to  the  trade  of  wicked- 
ness." 

"  Taking  your  own  illustration,  my  Lord,  we  are  *  Protectionists,'  " 
fliud  D'Esmonde ;  '*  whereas  you,  Protestants,  are  the  '  Free-traders'  in 
vice." 

'^  A  plague  on  both  your  houses,  say  I,"  cried  Norwood,  yawning. 
*'So,  then,  Morlache,  neither  you  nor  I  would  find  this  a  desirable 
residence  ?" 

« I  fear  it  will  not  repay  either  of  us,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Jew,  with  a 
sly  look. 

''The  world  is  growing  wonderfully  wide  awake,"  said  Norwood. 
*^  When  I  entered  life,  any  fellow  with  a  neat  hand  at  billiards,  a  fair 
knowledge  of  6cart6  or  short  whist,  good  whiskers,  and  a  well- cut  waist- 
coat, might  have  eked  out  a  very  pretty  existence  without  any  risk,  and 
very  little  exertion.  But  see  what  the  march  of  intelligence  has  done! 
There's  not  an  Eton  boy — ^not  an  unfledged  '  Sub'  in  a  marching  regi- 
ment— not  an  unpaid  Attach^  at  a  small  Court— couldn't  compete  with 


OB, 

you,  now,  in  any  of  tliese  high  acquirementa.    I  do  not&vt  a 

about  irliitt  is  to  come  After  my  time,  but  I  re^^  wonder  how-  iha  not 

geoeTBtion  will  get  on  at  nil." 

"CinliMtiori  moves  Hke  tho  pcnduhim,  m^  Lori,"  said  rfEttaaois; 
"  the  ueit  swing  will  be  retrograde.  And,  by  iiu  way,  that  remtndi  mt 
of  Rusiia,  and  Rossia  of  Prince  MidebikoS  It  it  true  tiiat  he  ia  r«aUed, 
Morlftche  ?" 

"  Not  that  I  know.  That  report  i^  dways  drcnlat«d  when  thei*  »* 
no  dinoera  at  the  Villa.  Just  as  Marshal  Soult  is  said  to  ha*i!  wo*  cr 
lost  the  battle  of  Toulouse,  according  to  the  momentary  e«tiiiiatpw  ht 
is  held  in." 

"You'll  bear,  for  certain,  my  Lord,"  Bud  D'Esnionde,  addnoDe 
Norwood ;  "  you  are  going  up  there,  to-night  ?" 

Norwood  muttered  an  assent,  and  waited  to  see  bow  this  x&Dj  *w 
to  end. 

"  Ah  t  you  are  goin^  there  to-night,"  repented  Morhu;b«.  in  wamt 
surprise.     "  Are  poa  one  of  the  pririleged,  then  ?" 

"  Of  course  he  is,"  interposed  D'Eamonde,  authoritatively. 

"  Will  you  do  me  &  yery  great  favour  then,  my  Lord  ?"  said  Mar- 
laehe,  "  which  is  to  take  charge  of  this  small  cajket.  I  promised  tabnoi; 
it  myself,  but  it  is  so  late  now,  and  I  am  so  wearied,  tliat  I  shall  M 
much  bound  to  you  for  the  service." 

"  You  can  earily  acquit  tbft  debt  of  obUgatioa,  Horiadie,"  tmi 
I>Ttinoade,  "  fiir  my  Lord  was  jort  uldng  n»  baA>r«  yaw  caae  in,  if 
he  oonld  take  the  hber^  of  begging  the  hian  o(  yow  cHiriage  to  tii» 
Um  up  to  the  Moikova.  You  are  aware  that  it  would  not  be  qak 
ptoftr  to  take  a  hired  carriage  jnat  now,  up  to  the  ViUk  ;  dwt,  u  Ae 
Priooe  aff«cta  to  be  abwnt " 

"  To  be  sore,"  broke  in  Morlache.  "  I  am  but  too  happy  to  aiuw 
modate  yowr  Lwdship.  Voiv  [vecavtMm  wm  both  dalicMe  tn»A  wtU 
thoag^  vL  Indeed,  I  greatly  doubt  Oat  tbejr  wodd  admit  a  <fiane* 
at  all." 

**  I  nippoaa  I  sboold  bare  had  to  walk  bma  die  gate,'  aui  Ndrwood, 
lAo  now  taw  the  gist  of  the  Abba's  stratagem. 

"  HoHacha'a  old  grey  is  a  passport  that  reqnirei  no  vMt,'  Mid 
D'Emonde.  "  Yonll  meet  nmtker  let  nor  hindraoM  witk  hioi  in  Atnt 
of  yoa.  Yon  may  parody  tiie  great  StateSBan'a  peronlioB,  and  mj, 
'  Where  the  King  cannot  enter,  be  can.'    Sacfa  is  it  to  be  a  Wnkn'k 

Norwood  heard  little  or  notbing  of  this  remaA ;  dae[dy  raik  is  kii 
own  thonghts,  be  arose  aln^ptly  frmn  tbe  table. 
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^  Yoa  an  not  going  away,  my  Lord  ?     You  are  surely  not  deserting 
that  flask  of  Marcobmnner,  that  we  Hare  only  tasted?" 

fist  Norwood  never  heard  tiie  word%  and  continued  to  follow  his 
own  train  of  reflection.     Then,  bending  over  D'Esmonde,  he  said : 

^  In  caae  we  should  require  to  cross  the  finontier  at  Lavenza,  must  we 
liaTepaa^Kirts?" 

**  Nothing  of  the  kind.     There  is  no  police — no  inquiry,  whatever." 

*'  Grood-by,  then.  If  you  should  not  hear/rom,  yon  will  hear  of  mey 
Abfa^  There  are  »  few  things,  which,  in  the  event  of  accident,  I  wlLl 
jot  down  in  writing.  You'll  look  to  them  for  me.  Good  evening,  or 
good  morning — I  scarcely  know  which."  And,  with  all  the  haHtual 
indolence  of  his  k)anging  manner,  he  departed. 

D'£smonde  stood  for  a  few  seconds  silent,  and  then  said : 

**  Is  the  noble  Viscount  deep  in  your  books  ?" 

^  Deeper  than  I  wish  hun  to  be,"  said  the  Jew. 

*'  Have  no  fears  on  that  account.  He'll  «oon  acquit  all  his  debts^^ 
said  the  other.    '*  Good  night,  Morlache."    And  with  this  abrupt  leave- 

ing,  he  withdrew. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^v^^^^v^^^^^^A^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

A     "sad    exit." 


The  French  Secretary  of  Legation  was  just  gcnng  to-bed  as  his  servant 
handed  him  a  card  from  Lord  Norwood,  with  a  few  words  scribbled  in 


**  Yes,  by  all  means.  Tell  my  Lord  to  come  in,"  said  he ;  and  Nor- 
wood entered. 

''  You  remember  an  old  pledge  you  once  made  me,"  said  the  Viscount, 
smiling.     ''  I  have  come  to  claim  it" 

'^  Diantre !  the  case  must  be  pressing  that  would  not  wait  till  day- 


So  it  is ;  and  so  you  will  agree  with  me  in  thinking  it,  when  I  tell 
you  all,"  said  Norwood.     '*The  first  point  is,  may  I  reckon  upon  you?" 

**  Of  course ;  my  word  is  sacred." 

<'  Secondly,  have  you  pbtols  that  you  can  depend  upon  ?  Mine  have 
been  stopped  at  Milan  by  the  police." 


-*i 
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,  .^u  i  u«^•'    said  ihe  FrenchiML  .  -  ad  ai  lor 
.    '.iajpace  their  maker.  *^ 
^ucome  along  wid,  nae.     This  a&b  sbk  »  SsHHd 


or  unien,"  said  the  Frenchmao,  «ilv      -^  "  «, 


-  ..uUijQ  to  teU  me  someii:^  more,  as  we  r:  noar 

- -uuded  an  assent,  and  sai  cown  before  tbe^i^.    ' 
-    ^  .a  .lis  uxeast. 


.ciiKV. 


a^uarrelatplayr'-  asked  the  FrenchmazL  .far  t  aanrf 

>or'  was  the  abrupt  reply. 

-Ul  the  better.    It  is  the  only  aflfair  of  tliis  kind  I 
J  diere  a  woman  in  it  ?*' 
-  Yes.- 

•*Ah!  I  perceive,"  said  the  other,  with   a   laugh.     -A 
min?** 
-Yes?" 

'*  And  who  is  the  happy  husband,  this  time  ?*'  asked  he,  dirEKiiT 
*•  I  am,"  replied  Xonvood,  in  a  low  and  solemn  voice. 
•'  Vou  :  you  !    I  never  thought— never  suspected  you  of  beic?  ai> 
ried,  Norwood.    Pray,  be  a  little  more  explicit.     Let  me  hear  the  r^ 


story." 


*•  Later  on,  not  now.  I  want  to  think  of  something  else,  at  ihii  m> 
ment    Are  your  pistols  fine  in  the  trigger  ?*' 

"Excessively  so;  a  fly  would  almost  suffice  to  more  them.  I« '-• 
EngUsh  r 

'*  No  r 

*'  Not  a  countryman  of  my  own,  I  hope  ?" 
"  No.     It  is  Midchikoff;  the  Rusaan." 

"  Diantre  !  what  a  mark  to  shoot  at  But  they  tell  me  that  he  neitr 
does  go  out — that  he  refuses  this  kind  of  thing." 

"JUe  shall  not  do  so,  this  time,"  said  Nom-ood,  with  a  vehemnfi 
energy  of  manner. 

«*  Well,  I'm  ready  now ;  but  I  must  say  that  I  should  like  to  hetr 
I  sometlung  of  what  we  are  about" 

(  *•  There  will  be  ample  time  for  all  as  we  go  ak>ng.    We  shall  drive  to 

;  the  Yilla.     It  is  necessary  to  obtain  an  interview  with  himself.     Thii 

cone,  I  will  give  the  provocatiou,  showing  that  you  are  ready  and  in 
waidnr :  there  can  be  no  delay. ' 
-B-:  be  will  need  a  friend?'' 

-  He  =:ast  take  one  of  his  seocetariei— his  valet  if  he  prefer  it    111 
j-.rf  n.'  tiae  for  evasive  negotiation." 
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*'  I  canuot  be  a  party  to  an  aflfair  like  this,  Norwood.  Whatever  the 
wrong  you  seek  to  avenge,  this  is  not  the  mode  to  do  it.'* 

*'  Say  so  at  once,  then,"  said  Norwood,  rising.  *^  Tell  me  that  you 
gate  a  rash  promise,  and  are  sorry  for  it.  Better  the  refusal  now,  than 
when  it  be  too  late  to  retract" 

**  You  mistake  me  ;  I  have  no  wish  to  unsay  one  single  word  I  erer 
spoke  to  you.  I  only  ask  for  such  an  explanation  as  I  have  a  right  to 
dsmand." 

<*  You  shall  know  everything :  pray  spare  me  telling  it  twice  over. 
Tbere  is  no  use  in  opening  one's  wound  till  he  comes  to  the  surgeon. 
Enough  now,  that  I  tell  you,  this  man  owes  me  a  full  and  fair  reparation 
br  a  great  wrong, — I  am  equally  determined  on  exacting  it.  If  this  does 
not  satisfy  you,  step  into  the  carriage,  and  you  shall  hear  the  whole 
stoiy.  I  can  tell  it,  perhaps,  when  we  are  rattJing  along  over  the  stones 
in  the  dark."  And,  so  saying,  he  sat  down,  and  leaned  his  head  on  the 
table,  as  though  he  would  not  be  disturbed.  The  Frenchman  went  on 
with  his  dressing,  rapidly,  and  at  last,  pronouncing  himself  ready,  they 
descended  the  stairs  together  in  silence,  and  entered  the  carriage. 

As  they  drove  on,  Norwood  never  spoke  ;  and  his  companion,  respect- 
ing perhaps  the  occasion  of  his  silence,  did  not  utter  a  word.  At  last  they 
aixiyed  at  the  summit  of  the  hill,  and  looked  down  upon  the  city,  over 
which  the  grey  tints  of  coming  day  were  breaking.  The  great  Duomo 
and  the  Palazzo  Vecchio  lay  in  massive  shadow,  and  it  was  only  at 
intervals  along  the  Amo,  that  a  flickering  gleam  of  cold  light  fell.  The 
scene,  in  all  its  calm  and  stillness,  was  grand  and  solemn. 

'^  How  unlike  the  Florence  of  sun  and  bright  sky — how  unlike  the 
brilliant  city  of  dissipation  and  pleasure  !*'  said  Norwood  ;  '^  and  so  it 
if  with  individuals ;  we  are  just  what  light  and  shadow  make  us !  Now, 
listen  to  me."  He  then  related  the  whole  story  of  his  first  meeting  with 
Ijolbk  down  to  the  moment  of  D*£smonde*s  revelation.  ''  I  know  well,'* 
said  he,  ^'  there  may  be  a  dozen  ways  to  look  on  the  afSur,  besides  that 
which  I  have  chosen.  I  might  dispute  the  marriage — I  might  disavow  the 
whole  proceeding — I  might,  naturally  enough,  leave  such  a  woman  to 
her  &te  ;  she  never  could  be  anything  to  me;  but  I  cannot  relinquish  the 
opportunity  of  a  reckoning  with  this  Russian.  The  insolence  of  his 
wMdth  gives  all  the  venom  to  this  outrage,  and  I'll  shoot  him !  All  the 
qplendour  of  his  riches  can  avail  him  but  Httle,  now.  And,  except  some 
more  gold  upon  his  coffin,  and  a  richer  pall  to  cover  it,  he  has  no  advan* 
tage  over  me,  ruined  and  beggared  as  I  am. 

^^  As  to  my  scores  with  the  world  at  large,  I  am  about  quits.     They 

ebeated  me,  when  I  waa  a  young,  unsuspecting  boy,    tmstiiig 

^     V. 
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disgrace  you  were  heaping  on  a  class  who  rejected  your  insimaey.  None 
of  this  mock-surprise,  Sir !  If  you  compel  me  to  it,  lU  fiing  open  that 
door.  caU  aU  your  household  around  you,  and  before  them  lU  insole  too, 
80  that  even  your  serf-blood  will  rebel  against  the  outrage." 

"  This  is  madness-downright  insanity,  my  Lord,"  said  MidchikoC 
nsing  and  moving  towards  the  bell. 

"  Not  80^  Sir,"  said  Norwood,  interposing.     «  My  pa»m  is  now 
mastered.    You  shall  not  escape  on  that  pretence.     There  are  my  pistob 
—only  one  of  them  is  loaded— take  your  choice— for  I  see  that  ootsde 
of  this  room  I  shall  seek  in  vain  for  satis&ction." 
"  This  would  be  a  murder.*' 

"  It  shall  be,  by  Heaven,  if  you  delay!"  cried  Norwood.  «  I  hsn 
the  right  and  the  win  to  shoot  you  like  adog.  If  there  be  no  honour,  ii 
there  not  even  some  manhood  in  your  heart?  Take  your  weapon— m 
hesitate  still— take  that,  then  ;*'  and  he  struck  him  with  his  open  bsad 
across  the  &oe. 

Midchikoffsnatched  the  pistol  convulsively,  and,  placing  tfaemaak 
on  Norwood's  breast,  fired.  With  a  wild  cry,  he  staggvied  and  fell 
dead  upon  the  floor.  The  Prince  flung  open  the  door,  andiaw  iheWI 
violently.  In  a  moment  the  room  was  filled  with  servanta.  ^  Ss^ 
Jocasse  here,"  said  Midchikoff ;  and  his  chief  secretary  entoied  in  A 
haste  and  trepidation.    ''  This  is  an  affiiir  for  the  Police,  Inrwio"  snl 


room.'" 


Brigadier,  and  ki  him  comets  17 


'<  Suicide  shows  a  great  '  numque  de  sawdr  vwrt*  "  said  H^gpr* 
stone,  as  the  news  of  the  event  was  circulated  throngli  IloraMak  Aid 

the  **  moi"^  survived  the  memory  of  its  victim! 


-  ii-W-WJM^"UXrM  WWMIf  I*  *  *  MMM,^^.^  ^  »  ■  ■  ^^1*  If.  *  * 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

-T«K  SCMMOXS." 

^   ^  ^\)-  x:}t  knew  Vienna  in  its  days  of  sfdeodour  and  magnxfi- 

^^.  r.nLi£  «*:w^  hsT*  lecDfrmsed  that  city  as  it  appeared  on  the 

AT^-^ttt^Tt  cc  tt*  cwa  1^--^  *^  ^  i^  convulaed  the  empire.   The 

•  -p^itf  ^TT  :iail«  wish  A«  and  sbell:  vast  breaches  in  them 

C(^'  v^  «  ^.3^  it>««  mew  dit»M  ruin  within  :—«i»ts  choked 

..  ^..m^  Mi^  «i^  MMBVS  cBcambeRd  vidb  blocks  of  masonry 


-.  Yswi-^'^ 


(JU-4^- 
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It  was  beic,  formerly,  that  the  most  brilliant  todtty  of  tbe  cafU 
was  to  be  found  ;  here,  every  night,  the  carriagea  were  leen  to  iknoft 
and  the  whole  street  glow  with  the  glare  of  lig^t  from  biiUiaot  totem, 
or  the  red  flame  of  the  torches  borne  by  the  running  feotmen.  Tht 
proud  aristoeracy  of  every  land  here  met;  and  names  liwt  recallod  iIk 
ere&t  acluevementa  of  Generals  and  Statesoien,  were  beard  in  «*By 
announcement  that  resounded  along  those  oorridoTS !  But  a  few  of  tboe 
Palaces  were  now  oceupied,  and  for  the  most  part  w«re  the  i|uarlMa  «S 
the  Generals  of  the  army.  In  front  of  one  of  the  largest,  at  mhat 
gat«  two  sentinels  »tood,  the  street  was  litter«d  with  straw,  while  tht 
closed  shutters  and  drawn  curtains  showed  that  aiekneas  and  sufferini; 
were  busy  within.  The  frequent  arrivals,  and  the  passing  and  r*pa»- 
ing  of  messengers,  evinced  the  interest  the  sufferer's  fate  excited;  aiiJ 
amongst  thote  who  tlismounted  at  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  •iiii 
cauttous  steps  approached  the  door,  mote  than  one  member  of  the  ioh 
perial  house  was  to  he  seen.  He  whose  fortune  ins|flred  all  thoe 
tuhens  of  regard,  vaa  no  great  nor  illustrious  tjenenil,  no  pTOnd  ud 
distinguished  Ststexmau — he  was  {imply  a  young  Officer  of  Hnwia  ■< 
gaJlant  soldier,  whose  fidelity  had  been  proved  under  tbe  imiBt  tijiBg 
circumstances — our  old  acquaintance,  Frank  Dalton.  Rel^aa  )Asc 
relapse  had  reduced  his  strengUt  to  the  very  verge  of  delnlity,  and 
each  day  threatened  to  he  his  last.  Worn  down  by  pun  and  snfierini^ 
the  young  soldier  bore  a  look  of  calm  uiid  even  happv  meaning.  Hi" 
ciiaracter  ior  loyalty  had  been  not  only  viadieated  fay  Ua  Uoo^  brt 
through  the  aid  of  Waletein,  it  was  Aawa  that  be  covld  hxrc  kasn 
nothing  of  the  oonspira^  wilk  irindi  he  was  diaigad.  Hws  n- 
established  in  fair  Gune,  he  saw  himself  tha  object  oi  e««rf  can  ibt 
affection  conld  bestow.  lie  old  Coont  ■sldom  qmMed  hm — KM 
never  left  his  bedside.  Eveiy  attentioo  c^  kindnesi,  osary  a 
<^  love,  was  bestowed  apon  him ;  and  a  Hdi-lMd  wm  made  the  ■ 
jn<ve  toucbbg  bs^tpiness  than  he  had  ever  known  in  the  proMdaat  bo^ 
of  hii  health  and  vigour.  Conld  he  have  seen  his  daar  Kdtf  bsais 
him,  be  had  no  more  to  wish  for  I  To  die,  mtbovt  piesiiny  her  to  lis 
heart,  without  acknowledging  all  thai  be  owed  to  her  good  eoMsA, 
was  now  his  only  sorrow ;  and  if,  in  the  stillness  of  the  sickroSM,  tesB 
would  flow  heavily  ak>ng  his  cheek,  luad  dnfi,  ima  by  one,  ea  lus 
pillow,  this  was  their  secret  sonroe. 

The  Count  had  himself  written  to  Nelly.  Kate,  too,  b^  d 
a  letter,  telling  of  Frank's  dangerona  oondilian,  aid  ( 
presence ;  but  do  reply  had  been  retomed,  and  dwy  already  began  to 
fear  that  some  mish^  had  occurred,  and  veto  MigtA  to  frame  aU 
manner  oi  ezcoMS  tot  her  absence.    Maaowbile,  aa  Iw  stnagth  df 
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cfinady  his  impatienoe  increased,  and  his  first  question,  as  day  broke, 
and  his  last,  at  night,  were,  *'  What  tidings  of  Nelly  ?"  All  his  &iilts 
md  enocs  lay  like  a  load  npon  his  heart,  till  he  conld  poor  oat  the 
oomfesdon  to  his  dear  sister. 

The  post-hour  of  eadi  morning  was  a  moment  of  intense  anxiety  to 
him,  and  the  hlank  look  which  met  his  eager  glance  was  the  signal  for 
a  depnssion,  that  weighed  down  kis  heart  during  the  day.  From  long 
dwelling  on  this  source  of  sorrow,  his  mind  grew  painfully  acute  as  to 
all  that  bore  upon  it ;  and  sometimes  he  fancied  that  his  Uncle  and  Kate 
knew  some  dreadful  fact  of  poor  Nelly,  and  feared  to  communicate  it. 
More  liian  once  had  it  occurred  to  him  that  she  was  dead — that  she  had 
sunk,  broken-hearted  and  deserted  I  He  did  not  dare  to  whisper  this 
anqwcion,  but  he  tried  to  insinuate  his  fears  about  her  in  a  hundred 
ways.  To  his  sickly  femcy,  their  frankness  seemed  dissimulation,  and 
the  very  grief  they  displayed,  he  read  as  the  misery  of  an  unrerealed 
calamity! 

ELate,  with  all  a  woman's  quickness,  saw  what  was  passing  in  his 
nund,  and  tried  her  utmost  to  combat  it ;  but  all  in  yain.  To  no  pur- 
pose did  flhe  open  her  whole  heart  before  him,  telling  of  her  own 
sad  history  and  its  disappointments.  In  yain  did  she  point  to  a  bright 
future,  when,  strong  and  in  spirits,  Frank  should  accompany  her  in  search 
of  Nelly  through  every  glen  and  valley  of  the  TyroL  The  impression 
of  some  concealment  was  more  powerful  than  all  these,  and  he  but 
Iieard  them  as  tales  invented  to  amuse  a  sick-bed.  The  morbid  senn- 
faality  of  illness  gave  a  significance  to  every  trivial  incident,  and  Kate 
dared  not  whisper  in  his  presence,  nor  even  exchange  a  look  with 
another,  without  exciting  a  whole  flood  of  doubt  and  suspicioa  in  his 
mind. 

To  allay,  so  fiar  as  might  be,  these  disordered  terrors,  they  assumed 
the  utmost  frankness  in  all  intercourse  with  him,  and  even  tock  puns  to 
exhibit  an  undisguised  freedom  on  every  occasion. 

The  letters  which  arrived  by  each  morning's  post  were  always  opened 
in  his  presence,  and  his  prying,  eager  glances  showed  that  the  precaution 
was  not  unneeded. 

**  What  is  that?"  cried  he,  suddenly,  as  ELate,  after  reading  the  address 
of  a  letter,  hastily  threw  it  on  the  table,  and  covered  it  with  others.  Let 
me  see  that,  Kate.     Who  is  it  for  T 

*^  It  bears  your  name,"  said  she,  anxiously,  "  and  has  an  Irish  post- 
mark ;  but  the  hand  is  not  known  to  me." 

The  youth  took  the  letter  in  his  hand,  and  sat  gating  on  it  for  some 
minutes  together. 
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"No,"  said  he,  at  length,  "I  do  not  remember  to  hsveaeeaAf^ 
writiug  bofore.     Read  it,  Kate.'' 

She  broke  the  seal,  and  at  once  cxclumed,  "Itii&om  Doctor  Grontf 
sell  1  Frank — u  lery  dear  and  kind  friend." 

She  ran  her  eyes  rapidly  over  the  lines  as  she  spoke,  and  twice  her 
colour  came  and  went,  and  her  hand  trembled  as  it  held  the  paper. 

"  You  have  bad  newa  for  me?"  said  tho  boy,  with  a  alow,  but  finn 
utterance,  "  but  so  that  it  be  not  of  Neliy,  I  can  bear  aDytfuagl"         ,  J 

"  It  is  not  of  Nelly,"  said  Kate,  in  a  tremulous  voice.  ^M 

"  Then  let  me  hear  it,"  said  he,  calmly.  ^ 

She  tried  to  read,  but  the  effort  was  beyond  her  strength ;  and,  allbongb 
her  lips  moved,  no  sound  issued  from  them.  At  last  she  gained  sufficient 
strength  to  say,  "  It  would  agitate  you  too  much,  my  dear  brother,  U 
hear  this  now.  Let  us  wait  for  a  day  or  two,  till  you  are  stionger,  aoj 
better  able  to  think  about  it" 

"  Ihave  told  you  already,  that  if  it  be  not  of  Kelly,  I  can  hear  it  witli 
indifference.     Read  on,  then,  Kate." 

"  The  meaning  of  it  is  this,  Frank,"  cried  she,  hastily.  "  There  •*) 
a  fearful  crime  committed  some  years  back  in  Ireland — a  relative  ofoon, 
named  Godfrey,  was  murdered." 

"  Yea— yes — I  know  it.     Go  on,"  said  he^  eagerly. 

"  The  circumstances  have  never  yet  come  to  light,  and  now,  it  wooJi 
appear,  some  efforts  are  being  made  to  connect  our  name  with  this  dread- 
fvl  act;  and — and— in  fact,  Frank,  Dr.  Gnmnaell  wiahea  to  laam  bam 
you  where  we  were  rending  at  the  period  in  qoesdoQ  ;  and  if  yon  hi 
poMened  of  any  letters  or  papers  which  could  ihow  the  relations  vnatiag 
between  our  family  and  Mr.  Godfrey." 

"  You  must  let  me  read  this  tor  myMlf,  Kate,"  said  Frank,  calnlf, 
taking  the  letter  from  her  hands ;  "  and  now  leave  me  ibr  a  wfaik." 

With  trembling  steps  and  a  sinking  heart  the  young  giri  lelind,  ts 
pass  hours  of  intense  anxiety  in  her  chamber.  At  last  came  a  aerraatts 
say  that  her  brother  denred  bo  see  her. 

"  I  must  set  out  for  Ireland,  Kate,"  said  the  melt  youth,  aa  he  ams 
from  his  chair. 

"  For  Ireland !"  cried  she,  ga&ng  irith  t«rror  at  bis  wasted  and  won 

"A  long  journey,  dearest,  but  I  shnU  ha*e  stnngthfiirit,  if  yoBllbs 
my  companion  I" 

"  Never  to  leave  you,  Frank,"  cried  she ;  and  fell  aoUiin^  into  Im 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

"INI8TIOOE.'* 

Rich  as  Ireland  is  in  picturesque  river  scenery,  we  know  nothing  more 
beaudful  than  the  valley  through  which  the  Nore  flows  between  Thomas- 
town  and  New  Ross.  The  gently  sloping  meadows,  backed  by  deep 
woods,  and  dotted  with  cheerful  &rm-houses,  gradually  give  way  to  a 
bolder  landscape  as  you  descend  the  stream  and  enter  a  dark  gorge, 
whose  high  beetling  sides  throw  their  solemn  shade  over  the  river,  re- 
ceding at  last  to  form  a  kind  of  amphitheatre  wherein  stands  the  little 
'village  of  Inistioge. 

More  like  a  continental  than  an  Irish  hamlet,  the  cottages  are  built 
around  a  wide  open  space  planted  with  tall  elms  and  traversed  by  many 
a  footpath ;  and  here,  of  a  summer  night,  are  to  be  seen  the  villagers 
seated  or  strolling  about  in  pleasant  converse — a  scene  of  rural  peace 
and  happiness  such  as  rarely  is  to  be  met  with  in  our  land  of  trial  and 
struggle.  Did  our  time  or  space  admit  of  it,  we  would  gladly  loiter  in 
that  pleasant  spot,  gazing  from  that  graceful  bridge  on  the  ivy-clad 
towers,  the  tall  and  stately  abbey,  or  the  rich  woods  of  that  proud  de- 
mesne, which  in  every  tint  of  foliage  encircles  the  picture. 

That  "  vale  and  winding  river"  were  scenes  of  some  of  our  boyhood's 
happiest  hours,  and  even  years — those  stem  teachers— have  not  oblite- 
rated the  memory !  Our  task  is  not,  however,  with  these  recollections, 
and  we  would  now  ask  our  reader  to  stand  with  us  beneath  the  shadow 
of  the  tall  elms,  while  the  little  village  is  locked  in  slumber. 

It  is  past  midnight — all  is  still  and  tranquil — a  faint  moonlight 
flickers  through  the  leaves  and  plays  a  fitful  gleam  upon  the  river :  one 
man  alone  is  abroad,  and  he  is  seen  to  traverse  the  bridge  with  uncer- 
tain steps,  stopping  at  moments  as  if  to  listen,  and  then  resuming  his 
£olitary  watch.  A  light,  the  only  one  in  the  village,  twinkles  from  a 
window  of  the  Uttle  inn,  and  the  door  lies  open,  for  in  his  impatience  he 
has  quitted  his  chamber  to  walk  abroad  in  the  night  air.  As  the  hours 
wear  on,  his  anxiety  seems  to  increase,  and  he  starts  and  pauses  at  every 
sound  of  the  wind  through  the  trees,  and  every  cadence  of  the  rushing 
river.  At  last  he  hears  the  tramp  of  a  horse — he  bends  down  to  listen 
— it  comes  nearer  and  nearer,  and  in  his  feverish  impatience  he  hastens 
in  the  direction  of  the  coming  noise—"  Is  that  you,  Michel  ?"  he  cries, 
in  an  eager  accent. 
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*-N.\"  ?a:I  h^.  a:  length,  "I  do  not  remembe: 
writing  btf.  r: .     Read  i:.  Kate." 

She  bnrke  :he  *^al.  a::!  at  once  exclaimed,  **It" 
stZ  '.  Frink — -  \-.rv  -lear  and  kind  friend.'' 

She  rac  Ler  e-.£5  rar-ldlv  over  the  lines  u 
coIcuT  carue  i2.i  '-vi-:.  aad  her  hand  trembk-^,* 

•"  Y:u  have  bdi  r.rws  f?r  raer^swd  t^ 
crteraroxr.  '"  c-.:t  5.^  :ha:  i:  he  not  of  Xd'   ■ 

"  I:  ii  - ::  ::  NcUy,"  sal  J  Kate,  in  f 

■•  Then  !r:  z:o  hear  i:,"  said  he,  • 

She  :ricd  :•?  read,  but  rhe  effort  w  , 
her  i:r*  m:*.  ro.  r.?  5  -imJ  issued  f 
stpecgth  ::  siy.  '•!:  would  agi' 
hear  dils  n:-!*-.     Le:  us  wait  f 
better  airlf  r."*  :h:-k  about  it-' 

-  Iha\e  :.*.i  v:u  alreadj 
iz^ii^crezoe.     Read  on,  tb 

-  The  s:«:as:r.s:  of  it  1 


oceived  me  w ' 
with  a  kind  q(  oS^ 


a  fearfil  cr:n:e  coaimitf 
named  Godrrvy,  wms  • 

"Yes — %ts— I  ko 

'*  The  circumstv 
appear,  soxe  eflRr 
ful  act;  and — v 
vou  where  we 
possessed  of  a 
Iwtweea  our 

"  You  IP 
taking  th« 

With 


^ragement. 
4J'£smonde,  bitterly,  ani  w 
■el,**  said  the  Abb4,  after  a  pvB^- 

.er,  «  by  a  brief  reference  to  Godfiey'i 
mystery  in  which,  up  to  this  hour,  it  woill 
.ced  all  that  you  had  told  me  of  the  relationship 
iltons,  and  the  causes  which  had  broken  off  their 
.se  he  seemed  conversant,  though  I  am  unaUe  to 
^w  more  or  less  than  what  I  was  communicatint*.    1 
as  forcibly  as  1  deemed  safe  on  the  chanurter  and  habits 
hinting  at  his  reckless,  unprincipled  career,  and  the  wild 


i^us  ha  motions  he  entertained  on  every  subject.     To  ray  great  sur- 

jj^  ill  t  confess  to  ray  disconiiiture,  he  stopped  me  short  by  saying, 

"••J       'U  would  imply,  then,  that  he  was  the  guilty  man.' 
^^j^      *ou  gv>  too  fast,  Mr.  Grounsell,'  said  T,  calmly;  *  I  have  comet? 
I     *  and  take  counsel  with  you,  not  to  form  rash  or  hasty  notions  on 
g^    iiatter  of  -such  deep  gravity.     If  the  circumstances  I  shall  lay  Iwforp 
oa  possess  the  same  importance  in  your  eyes  that  the}'  do  in  mine,  it 
nay  be  that  your  own  conchisions  will  be  even  more  than  susnicious.     1 
then  entered  upon  the  story  of  3Ieekins,  and  how  a  comrade  of  hi*,  an 
Irishman,  called  Xoonaii,  confessed  to  him  that  he  was  the  murderer  of 
Mr.  Goiliroy  ;  that  he  had  never  knoi^-n  him,  nor  had  any  intercourse  with 
him;  but  was  employed  for  the  act  by  old  Dalton,  who  was  then  resid- 
ing at  Bruges.     Tliis  Noonan,  who  was  possessed  of  scTeral  letters  of 


tZK. 
u 


T> 


l-l«90 


>  «te:  id  a>  aol  I 


'  "^ 


Iril 
^        Hr 

mi 


"  Ym,  D^Umooa^  Hii  j^*  npGM  ■ 

:ihe  liorsemaii  lias  3ismounie3  at  Vis  sMe. 

"  What  have  I  not  auffered  eince  you  left  this,  Michel,'' 
tnondc,  as  he  rested  his  forehead  on  t)ie  other's  shoulder.  **  TbcnW 
not  an  image  of  [error  my  mind  li»s  not  conjured  up.  Slisme.  ignonnn;, 
Z1UD,  were  all  before  me,  and  had  you  stayed  much  long«r  a<)rsy,  my  bnb 
oould  Dot  have  borne  it." 

"  But  D'Esmonde,  my  friend " 

"  "  Nay,  nay,  do  not  reason  with  me — wl&t  I  feel — what  I  etXwi — iti 
'no  relation  to  the  calm  inflaenoes  of  reason.  I  alone  can  |u1ot  tnntf 
throug'b  the  rocks  and  quicksands  of  this  channel.  Tell  ine  of  your  no- 
aion — how  has  it  fared?" 

"  Less  well  than  I  hoped  for,"  gaid  the  other,  «lowlj. 

"  I  thought  95  mnch,"  replied  D'fismoode,  in  a  tone  of  dr«p  dejectua. 

"  You  saw  him  ?" 

"  Yes,  our  mterriew  lasted  nigh  an  hour.  He  received  me  oADj 
fait  courteously,  and  entered  into  the  question  with  tL  kind  of  cahi 
SequieBceuce  that  at  first  gave  me  good  encouragemeot." 

"To  end  in  disappointment!"  cried  D'Esmonde,  bitterly,  and  Ai 
■V&fT  made  no  reply.  "  Go  on,  Michel,"  said  the  Aht>£,  af^  a  p«Mt; 
•  tell  me  aU." 

«  I  began,"  resumed  the  oIIht,  "  by  a  brief  reference  to  GoJ&ey'j 
niTiider,  and  the  impenetrable  mjsteiy  in  whit^  up  to  Una  hour,  it  «aaU 
appear  to  be  veiled.  I  related  all  that  yon  had  told  me  ortbe  relatioadDf 
between  him  asd  the  Daltona,  and  the  causes  which  had  bnJten  off  Ota 
friendship.  With  these  he  seemed  conversant,  though  I  am  nnaUe  h) 
say  whether  be  knew  more  or  less  than  what  I  was  canunuiucaling.  I 
dweh  as  long  and  as  feicfbly  as  I  deemed  safe  on  Aie  Aaxvctmr  asd  hafait) 
of  old  Dalton,  Innting  at  his  Teddess,  nnprindpled  career,  and  the  w3J 
and  lawless  notions  he  entertuned  on  eTciy  subject.  To  tnj  gmt  sur- 
prise, and  I  confess  to  mj  discomfiture,  he  stopped  me  short  by  layii^ 
"  '  You  woald  tmpty,  then,  that  he  was  the  guihy  man,* 
" '  Yon  go  too  fast,  Hr.  Grounsell,'  said  I,  calmly;  '  I  have  come  to 
confer  and  take  cooiimI  with  yon,  not  to  form  radi  or  haaty  Boluaii  <a 
a  matter  of  such  deep  grawty.  If  the  circumstance*  T  afa^  lay  bete 
you  possess  the  same  importance  in  your  eyes  that  Aty  do  in  mine,  it 
may  he  that  your  own  conclusions  wBl  be  even  more  1t»a  snspkioiii.  I 
then  entered  upon  the  story  of  Heeklns,  and  how  a  comrade  of  bi^  an 
Irishman,  called  Noonan,  confessed  to  him  tiial  he  was  &e  mnrdewr  of 
Godfrey  j  that  he  had  never  known  him,  nor  had  any  int«coane  wiA 
;  hut  was  employed  for  the  act  by  old  Ddton,  who  was  d»en  resid- 
img  at  Bnisea.     This  Noonan,  who  waa  possesMd  of  wnral  iMm  rf 
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Didton's,  had  joined  a  Genoese  vessel,  fitted  out  for  the  slave-trade,  and 
was  killed  in  action.  Meekins  had  frequent  conversations  with  him  on 
the  subject  of  the  murder,  and,  although  a  stranger  from  another  country, 
knew  every  detail  of  the  scene  and  locality  perfectly  from  description.' 

''  '  Meekins  is  still  living?'  asked  Doctor  Grounsell. 

*^  *  Living,  and  now  here,'  replied  I ;  at  which  he  gave  a  start  of  sur- 
prise, and  I  think  of  alarm. 

^^  *  Is  he  ready  to  substantiate  his  statement  on  oath  ?'  said  he. 

''  '  That  he  could  do  so,  I  have  no  doubt,'  replied  I ;  ^  that  he  will, 
or  that  he  ought,  is  perhaps  a  matter  for  calm  reflection.' 

"  '  How  do  you  mean  ?'  said  he,  hastily.  '  If  what  he  alleges  be 
true,  can  there  be  any  hesitation  as  to  its  publicity  ?' 

*^  *  On  that  there  may  be  grave  doubts.  Sir,'  said  I.  *  They,  whom 
ihe  law  could  have  held  responsible  are  already  gone  before  another 
judgment-seat  Their  guilt  or  innocence  have  been  proven,  where  de- 
ception or  error  exist  not !  It  is  only  their  blameless  descendants  that 
could  now  pay  the  penalty  of  their  crime;  and  it  may  well  be  matter  for 
consideration  whether  they  should  be  exposed  to  the  world*8  shame,  to 
expiate  that  wherein  they  had  no  share ' 

"  '  Do  you  yourself  believe  this  man*s  story  ?'  asked  he,  abruptly. 

**  *  I  see  no  reason  to  discredit  it,*  was  my  answer.  *  There  are  moments 
when  doubt  is  more  difficult  than  belief,  and  this  is  one  of  them.  He 
has  never  varied  in  his  narrative — he  tells  it  to-day  as  he  told  it  yester- 
day— he  details  family  circumstances  that  defy  invention,  and  mentions 
events  and  incidents  that  all  tally  wilii  facts.' 

"  *  Where  was  he  himself  at  the  time  of  the  murder  ?* 

^'  *  In  South  America,'  he  says.  '  He  had  joined  one  of  i^ose  patriot 
expeditions  which  sailed  from  Ireland  to  join  BoUvar.' 

"  *  This  he  can  prove,  of  course  ?'  observed  he,  shrewdly. 

"  '  I  conclude  he  can,'  replied  I ;  *  it  never  occurred  to  me  to  ques- 
tion it.' 

"  There  was  an  interval  after  this  in  which  neither  of  us  spoke ;  at 
last  he  said,  '  May  I  ask  how  you  became  acquainted  with  this  man — 
Meekins?* 

"  *  Through  a  brother  clergyman,  who  was  the  means  of  saring  his 
life  abroad.' 

*^  ^  And  the  intention  is,'  rejoined  he,  in  a  slow  and  deliberate  voice, 
*  that  we  should,  while  believing  this  man's  statement,  keep  it  secret? 
Would  not  that  amount  to  a  very  grand  offence — the  compromise  of  a 
felony  T 

**  I  hesitated  as  he  stid  this,  not  knowing  well  which  way  the  discus- 
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mum  miglittiim;  at  last  I  replkd,  'HecldiuiniigiitrafQMlus 
he  might  denj  thai  he  had  eT«r  made  theae  varahtioiia.' 

«" '  In  other  woidi,'  nid  he^  <  he  prafiera  to  aatt  hia  iiietiiwij  foa 
better  priee  than  a  Court  of  Joatiee  would  paj  ftr  iL' 

**  *  You  do  not  soppoae  that  I  codd  be  m  peiij  to        * 

**  *  Nay,  nay/  eried  he^  iatemipting  me;  *  not  on  aodi  groondi  ai 
thewi  but  I  can  well  conoeiTo  your  feeling  atrongly  inteieated  tat  iha 
Mamelesa  and  unhappy  children.  The  only  queadon  ii^  how  hat  inch 
aympaduea  can  be  indulged  againat  the  dixeet  olaima  of  juatiee  ?* 

**  There  was  a  diapaaaionate  calmneai  in  the  tone  he  ipoke  itm^  thai 
diaaxmed  my  suipidonsy  D*£amonde;  and  it  waa  only  when  I  had  hA 
him  and  was  on  my  way  back  here,  that  I  pereaved  what  may,  pathafib 
have  been  a  Tcry  great  error ;  for  I  at  once  proceeded  to  lay  befaro  U 
the  conne  I  would  oounael»  and  how,  by  the  employment  of  a  vaiy 
derate  aum,  thia  felbw  cooU  be  induced  to  emigrate  to  Ameriei^ 
to  return.  After  puihing  thia  Tiew  with  all  the  ibroe  I  ooqUI»  I  at  fail 
avowed,  aa  if  driyen  to  the  oonfeanon,  that  another  motiTe  had  akaili 
weight  with  me^  which  was,  that  my  friend  and  brother  Fkieat^  theaaaM 
who  reaoned  Meeldns  from  his  fittcb  waa  the  natural  aoo  of  Mr.  Godbq^ 
educated  and  brought  up  at  his  oost^  and  maintained  'till  the  period  «f 
his  death  with  erery  requisite  of  rank  and  station;  that  M^Aim  |oia« 
this  &ct,  and  would  publish  it  to  the  world,  if  pOToked  to  it,  and  that 
thus  my  friend's  position  at  the  Court  of  Rome  would  be  utteriy  ruined.* 

'^ '  He  is  a  Monsignore,  then  ?'  asked  Grounsell. 

"  '  He  is/  replied  I,  '  and  may  even  yet  be  more  than  that.' " 

*'  This  was  rash,  Michel — this  was  all  imprudence,"  said  D'EIsmonde, 
with  a  heavy  sigh.     '*  Gro  on,  what  said  he  then  T* 

''  He  waited  while  I  told  him,  that  we  sought  for  no  advantages  on 
the  score  of  this  relationship;  that  we  preferred  no  claims  whatever 
against  the  estate  of  Mr.  Godfrey ;  that  we  only  sought  to  bury  in  obK- 
vion  a  g^at  crime,  and  to  prevent  the  publicity  of  a  great  shame. 

^' '  It  is  your  belief,  then,'  said  he,  staring  me  fully  in  the  face,  '  diat 
Dalton  was  guilty  ?' 

*' '  From  what  is  before  me,'  replied  I,  '  it  is  hard  to  reject  that  con- 
elusion.' 

"  *  And  that  this  was  an  act  of  pure  revenge  ?' 

"  *  Less  that,  perhaps,  than  the  hope  of  succeeding  to  the  property  by 
some  will  of  early  date ;  at  least,  such  is  the  version  Meeldns's  informant 
gave  him.' 

** '  Aye,  aye,'  said  he,  *  that  would  constitute  a  motive,  of  coorse.' 

**  *  Your  advice  is,  then,  that  we  should  make  terms  with  thia  fellow  ? 
la  this  also  your  friend's  counsel  ?' 
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^' '  I  scarcely  can  tell  you/  replied  I.  '  Mj  friend  is  not  in  any  sense 
a  worldly  man.  His  whole  thoughts  are  centred  in  the  cause  he  serves, 
and  he  could  only  see  good  or  evil  in  its  working  on  the  Church.  If  his 
cousins ' 

"  *  His  cousins  I* 

"  *  Yes,  the  Daltons — for  they  are  such— deem  this  the  fitting  course, 
he  is  ready  to  adopt  it.  If  they  counsel  difiPerently,  I  can  almost  answer 
for  his  compliance.' 

*^  *  You  can  g^ve  me  time  to  communicate  with  Dalton  ?  He  is  at 
Vienna.' 

"  *  Yes,  if  you  agree  with  me  in  this  view  of  the  case,  and  think  that 
such  will  he  Dalton*s  opinion  also ;  otherwise  it  will  he  difficult  to  secure 
this  fellow's  secrecy  much  longer.  He  knows  that  he  is  in  possession  of 
a  deeply  important  fact ;  he  feels  the  impunity  of  his  own  position ;  and 
to-morrow  or  next  day  he  may  threaten  this,  that,  or  t'other.  In  fact,  he 
believes  that  Lady  Hester  Onslow  herself  has  no  title  to  the  estate,  if  he 
were  disposed  to  reveal  all  he  knows.' 

"  *  Can  I  see  him  ?'  asked  Grounsell. 

'*  '  Of  course  you  can ;  hut  it  would  be  useless.  He  would  affect  an 
utter  ignorance  of  everything,  and  deny  all  knowledge  of  what  we  have 
been  talking.' 

"  *  You  will  g^ve  me  some  hours  to  think  over  this  ?'  asked  he,  after  a 
pause. 

'^  *  I  had  rather  that  you  could  come  to  a  quicker  resolve,'  said  I ; 
*  the  fellow's  manner  is  menacing  and  obtrusive.  I  have  perhaps  too 
long  delayed  this  visit  to  you ;  and  should  he  suspect  that  we  are  hesi- 
tating, he  may  go  before  a  magistrate,  and  make  his  deposition  before 
we  are  aware  of  it.' 

<<  <  You  shall  hear  from  me  this  evening,  Sir.  Where  shall  I  address 
my  note  ?' 

"  *  The  Rev.  Michel  Cahill — the  Inn  at  Inistioge,'  replied  I.  And  so 
we  parted." 

<<  We  must  leave  this  at  once,  Michel,*'  said  D'EIsmonde,  after  a  brief 
interval  of  silence.  *'  Grounsell  may  possibly  come  over  here  himself. 
He  must  not  see  me ;  still  less  must  he  meet  with  Meekins.  We  have 
gone  too  fast  here — much  too  fast." 

''  But  you  told  me  that  we  had  not  a  moment  to  lose." 

*^  Nor  have  we,  Michel ;  but  it  is  as  great  an  error  to  overrun  your 
game  as  to  lag  behind  the  scent.     I  distrust  this  Doctor." 

'*  So  do  I,  D'Esmonde.     But  what  can  he  do?" 

*^  We  must  quit  this  place,"  said  the  other,  not  heeding  the  question. 
^'  There  is  a  small  wayside  public,  called  the  <  Rore,'  about  five  miles 
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away.  We  can  wait  there  for  a  day,  at  least.  I  almost  wish  that  we 
had  never  embaH^ed  in  thb,  Michel,"  said  he,  thoi]^ht{iiUj.  ^I  im 
aeldoni  faint-hearted,  but  I  feel  I  know  not  what  of  eomio^  P^^^ 
You  know  well  that  this  fellow  Meekins  is  not  to  be  depended  on. 
When  he  drinks  he  would  reveal  any  and  everything'.  I  myself  caanot 
determine  whether  to  credit  or  reject  his  testimony.  His  insolence  at 
one  moment,  his  slavish,  abject  terror  at  another,  puazle  and  con- 
found me/' 

''  You  have  been  too  long  an  absentee  from  Ireland,  D'Esmoode,  or 
they  would  present  no  difficulties  to  your  judgment.  At  every  viat  I 
make  to  our  county-gaol  I  meet  with  the  self-same  natures,  torn,  as  it 
were,  by  opposite  influences — the  passions  of  this  world,  and  the  terrors 
of  that  to  come/* 

'^  Without  the  Confessional,  who  could  read  them !"  exclaimed 
D'Esmonde. 

^*  How  true  tliat  is  !**  cried  the  other.  '^  What  fdse  interpretations, 
what  mistaken  views,  are  taken  of  them !  And  so  is  it — we,  who  aloae 
know  the  channel,  are  never  to  be  the  Pilots  I" 

"  Say  not  so,**  broke  in  D'Esmonde,  proudly.  "  We  are,  and  we 
shall  be  !  Ours  will  be  the  guidance,  not  alone  of  them,  but  of  thote 
who  rule  them.  Distrust  what  you  will,  Michel,  be  faint-hearted  how 
you  may,  but  never  despair  of  the  glorious  Church.  Her  triumph  is 
already  assured.  Look  at  Austria,  at  Spain,  at  all  Northern  Italj. 
Look  at  Protestant  Prussia,  trembling  for  the  fate  of  her  Rhine  pro- 
vinces. Look  at  England  herself,  vacillating  between  the  game  of  coa- 
ciliation  and  the  perils  of  her  unlimited  bigotry.  Where  are  we  not  vie- 
torious?  Ours  is  the  only  Despotism  that  ever  smote  two-handed — 
crushing  a  Monarchy  here,  and  a  People  there — proclaiming  IXvine 
right,  or  asserting  the  human  inheritance  of  Freedom  !  Whose  banner 
but  ours  ever  bore  the  double  insignia  of  Rule  and  Obedience? — ours, 
the  Great  Faith,  equal  to  every  condition  of  mankind,  and  to  every  age 
and  every  people  ?     Never,  never  despair  of  it  !'* 

D^Esmonde  sat  down,  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands ;  and  when 
he  arose,  his  pale  features  and  bloodless  lips  showed  the  strong  reactioQ 
from  a  paroxysm  of  intense  passion. 

"  Let  us  leave  this,  Michel,"  said  he,  in  a  broken  voice.  *'  The  littk 
Lm  I  speak  of  is  not  too  distant  for  a  walk,  and  if  we  start  at  onoe  we 
shall  reach  it  before  daybreak.  While  you  awake  Meekins,  and  arrange 
all  within,  I  will  stroll  slowly  on,  before."  And,  thus  saying,  D*£smoiide 
moved  away,  leaving  the  others  to  follow. 

D'Esmonde  was  more  than  commonly  thoughtful,  even  to  depresnon. 
He  had  been  but  a  few  days  in  Ireland,  but  eyerj  hour  of  that  time  had 
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revealed  some  new  disappomtnieDt  to  him.  Theve  was  all  that  he  coald 
wish  of  religious  zeal,  there  was  devotion  and  futh  without  limit 
amongst  the  people ;  but  there  was  no  unity  of  action,  no  comlnnation 
of  purpose,  amongst  those  who  led  them.  Discursive  and  iish  efforts  of 
individuals  were  suffered  to  disturb  well-laid  measures  and  reveal  long- 
meditated  plans.  Vain  and  frivolous  controversies  in  newspapers,  petty 
wars  of  petty  localities,  wasted  energies,  and  distracted  counsels.  There 
was  none  of  that  organisation,  that  stem  discipline,  which  at  Rome 
regulated  every  step,  and  ordained  every  movement  of  their  mighty  host. 
'^This,"  muttered  he  to  himself  '^is  an  army  without  Field-Officers. 
Their  Guerilla  notions  must  be  henceforth  exchanged  for  habits  of  mili* 
tary  obedience.  Little  think  they  that  their  future  General  is  now  the 
soUtary  pedestrian  of  a  lonely  road  at  midnight"  The  recurrence  to 
himself  and  his  own  fortunes  was  one  of  those  spells  which  seemed  to 
possess  an  almost  magical  influence  over  him.  From  long  dwelling  on 
the  theme,  he  had  grown  to  believe  that  he  was  destined  by  Heaven  for 
the  advancement,  if  not  the  actual  triumph,  of  the  Great  Cause  of  the 
Church ;  and  that  hf,  whose  origin  was  obscure  and  ignoble,  could  now  sit 
down  at  the  council  of  the  Princes  of  the  Faith,  and  be  heard,  as  one 
whose  words  were  commands,  was  always  sufficient  evidence  that  he  was 
reserved  by  Fate  for  high  achievements.  Under  the  spell  of  this  convic- 
tion he  soon  rallied  from  his  late  dejection,  and  his  uplifted  head  and 
proud  gait  now  showed  tlie  ambitious  workings  of  his  heart.  **  Aye," 
cried  he,  aloud, — "  the  first  Prince  of  the  Church  who  for  above  a  century 
has  dared  them  to  defiance !  That  is  a  proud  thought,  and  well  may 
nerve  the  spirit  that  conceives  it  to  courageous  action.'* 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

"the  manor   house  of  corbig   o'nejll." 

While  we  leave,  for  a  brief  space,  the  Abb6  D'Esmonde  to  pursue 
his  road,  we  turn  once  more  to  the  peaceful  scene  wherein  we  found 
him.  Mayhap  there  be  in  this  dalliance  something  of  that  fond  regret,, 
that  sorrowful  lingering,  with  which  a  traveller  halts  to  look  down  upon 
a  view  he  may  never  see  again !  Yes,  dear  reader,  we  already  feel  that 
the  hour  of  our  separation  draws  nigh,  when  we  shall  no  more  be 
fellow-joumeyers,  and  we  would  fain  loiter  on  this  pleasant  spot,  to 
tarry  even  a  few  moments  longer  in  your  company. 
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Passxag  dawnwardB  beneath  that  graceful  bridge,  wtui^h  irith  • 
felicity  Boems  to  heigbt«ii,  and  not  to  impair  the  effect  of  the  ccrae, 
the  river  glides  aJong  between  the  nch-nooded  lulls  of  a  hapdwiat 
demesne,  and  where,  with  the  most  coDiumraate  bute,  every  tint  of 
foliage,  and  every  character  of  verdure,  has  been  cultivated  to  bnghtcn 
the  charm  of  the  landscape.  The  Bjtray-liko  larch,  the  wide-lea*«d 
sycamore,  the  solemn  pine,  the  silver-tniaked  birch,  all  blending-  their 
Yarlous  hues  into  one  harmonious  whole — the  very  perfection  of  a  wood- 
land picture.  As  if  reluctant  to  leave  so  fair  a  scene,  the  stream  windt 
and  tunis  in  a  hundred  bendinga — now  forming  little  enibaynients  amonf 
the  jutting  rocks,  and  now,  Ustlessly  loitering,  it  daUies  with  ibe  gnaiW 
trunks  of  some  giant  beech  that  bends  into  the  flood. 

Emerging  from  these  embowering  woods,  the  river  ent«rs  a  new  anJ    ' 
totally  different  tract  of  country — the  hills,  bare  of  trees,  are  highct; 
almost  mountainoua   in   character,  with  outlines  fantastic  and  rugged. 
These,  it  is  said,  were  once  wooded  ton ;  they  present,  however,  Hvit 
remains  of  forest,  save  here  and   there  a  low  oak  scrub.      The  suddan 
change  from  the  leafy  gi'oves,  ringing  with  many  a."  wood  note  wild," 
to  the  dreary  silence  of  the  dark  region,  is  complete  as  you  approsch  the 
foot  of  B  tall  mountain,  at  whose  base  the  river  seems  arrested,  and  i)  in 
reality  obliged  by  a  sudden  bend  to  seek  another  channel.     This  ihJ 
Corrig  O'Neal ;  and  here,  in  a  little  amphitheatre,  surrounded  by  mom^ 
tains  of  lesser  size,  stood  tiie  ancient  manor  of  which  mentioD  hai  baM 
more  than  once  made  in  these  pages. 

It  is  but  a  short  time  back  and  there  stood  there  an  aodent  botM^ 
whose  character,  half-quaint,  half-noble,  might  have  made  it  seem  a 
Prench  Chiteau.  The  tall  high-pitched  roof,  pierced  with  many  a 
window — the  richly-ornamented  chimneys — the  long  terrace,  with  iti 
grotesque  statues,  and  the  intricate  traceries  of  the  old  gate  itself — dH 
evidencing  a  teste  not  native  to  our  land.  The  very  stiff  and  fbnnal 
avenue  of  lime-trees  that  led  direct  to  tlie  door  bad  reference  to  a  style 
of  landscape-gardening  more  consonant  with  foreign  notions,  even 
without  the  fountains,  which,  with  various  strange  groups  of  altegOTical 
meaning,  threw  their  tiny  jets  among  the  drooping  flowers.  At  th« 
back  of  the  house  lay  a  large  garden,  or  rather  what  constituted  both 
garden  and  orchard ;  fur,  although  near  the  windows  trim  flower-beds 
and  neatly  gravelled  walks  were  seen,  with  rare  and  blofsoming  pUnta^ 
OS  you  advanced,  the  turf  usurped  the  place  of  the  cultivated  gmmd, 
and  the  apple,  the  pear,  and  the  damson,  formed  a  dense,  almost  impend 
trable  shade. 

Even  on  the  brightest  day  in  spring,  when  the  light  played  and  danced 
upon  the  shining  river,  with  blossoming  cherry-trees,  >nd  yellow  em- 


THREE  ROADS  IN  LIFE.  297 

cuses  in  the  g^rass,  and  fair  soft  daffodils  along  the  water's  edge,  smiling 
like  timid  beauties,  vheD,  the  gay  May^fly  skimmed  the  rippling  stream, 
and  the  strong  trout  splashed  up  to  seize  him—- even  theo,  with  life,  and 
light,  and  motion  all  around,  there  was  an  air  of  sadness  on  this  spot— 
a  dreary  gloom,  that  fell  upon  the  spirits  less  like  sudden  grief  than  as 
the  memory  of  some  old  and  almost  forg^tt«n  sorrow.  The  frowning 
aspect  of  that  stem  mountain,  which  gave  its  name  to  the  place,  and 
which  in  its  rugged  front  showed  little  touch  of  time  or  season,  seemed 
to  impress  a  mournful  character  on  the  scene.  However  it  was,  few 
passed  the  spot  without  feeling  its  influence,  nor  is  it  likely  that  now, 
when  scarcely  a  trace  of  its  once-inhabited  home  remains,  its  aspect  is 
more  cheering. 

In  a  dark  wainscoted  room  of  this  gloomy  abode,  and  on  a  raw  and 
dreary  day,  our  old  acquaintance  Lady  Hester  sat,  vainly  endeavouring 
between  the  fire  and  the  screen  to  keep  herself  warm,  while  shawls, 
muffs,  and  mantles  were  heaped  in  most  picturesque  confusion  around 
her.  A  French  novel  and  a  Blenheim  spaniel  lay  at  her  feet,  a  scarce- 
begun  piece  of  embroidery  stood  at  one  side  of  her,  and  an  untasted  cup 
of  coffee  on  a  small  table  at  the  other.  Pale,  and  perhaps  seeming  still 
more  so  from  the  effect  of  her  deep  mourning,  she  lay  back  in  her 
chair,  and,  with  half-closed  lids  and  folded  arms,  appeared  as  if  courting 
sleep — or  at  least  unconsciousness. 

She  had  lain  thus  for  above  half  an  hour,  when  a  slight  rustling  noise 
— a  sound  so  slight  as  to  be  scarcely  audible — caught  her  attention,  and, 
without  raising  her  head,  she  asked,  in  a  faint  tone, 

**  Is  there  any  one  there  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  Lady.  It  is  Lisa,"  replied  her  maid,  coming  stealthily 
forward,  till  she  stood  close  behind  her  chair. 

"  Put  some  of  that  thing — peat,  turf,  or  whatever  it  is — on  the  fire^ 

child.     Has  the  post  arrived  ?'* 

"  No,  my  Lady ;  they  say  that  the  floods  have  detained  the  mails, 

and  that  they  will  be  fully  twelve  hours  late." 

*•  Of  course  they  will,"  sighed  she,  "  and,  if  there  should  be  anything 
for  me,  they  will  be  carried  away." 

"  I  hope  not,  my  Lady." 

*'  What's  the  use  of  your  hoping  about  it,  child ;  or,  if  you  must  hope, 
let  it  be  for  something  worth  while.  Hope  that  we  may  get  away  from  this 
miserable  place,  that  we  may  once  more  visit  a  land  where  there  are 
sunshine  and  flowers,  and  live  where  it  repays  one  for  the  bore  of  life." 

"  I'm  sure  I  do  hope  it  with  all  my  heart,  my  Lady." 

**  Of  course  you  do,  child.  Even  you  must  feel  the  barbarism  of  this 
wretched  country.     Have  those  things  arrived  from  Dublin  yet." 


GnftfdMQMi»fc*^^■lilfc■^^i<ii  .         ,  , 

ohf«iy  Awij,  awry  wiwMi*i*ii«Mitii^  111^  If  Mm  ■■  wr ' 
bili«f«rp«Ml  ifat  t«»  MfUiii  I,  iiiij  imH'  ^Mlf 


**!>&  ChoMMll  n^i.  19  l«ig^  «K»«ftiii»4bifelwiBife»«MMMW 
elMMk  «W pnAr  twjIIAig t»  mill  i  tiiiirtj  ■*  > 

«I>r.  Qroaudl'i  Kfool,  Idn.  Notinogdall  aw  pManiviw  tttf 
Trfmihiiiiii  iiiil  ItiM*  1  Mil  ill  Jli  II  iW    I      I     I  fc»  fc 


"Kill  Miii  JIM  IiiTjAf  !>!■  liJigMw  HhOT^i"     ' 

awtWWiiiiiiltiifcT«yhi|iill«iltt  liiii^iiii  riiiln«B<fci>fMli^ 
were  ctaffed  with  p^Mn." 

**  Oh,  dear  in« !  how  I  dread  him  md  his  puehaaeBts !  Thow  IbhiMb 
details,  hj  which  one  discoren  how  fittl*  is  be^oMdwd  to  then,  aid 
how  securely  it  'u  tied  np  against  every  posRUli^  of  aajajiag  it.  Ti 
rnther  be  a  negro  slave  on  a  coffee  plantadoa,  thm  a  widow  with  what 
Is  caSed  a  '  big^h-prtneifJed  Tmstee,'  orer  kjt  fortune." 

"  There  he  comes  again,  taj  Lady ;  see  how  fast  be  ia  gaOofMi^  ^ 
the  aTenue." 

"  Why  will  that  pony  never  stumble?  Amiable  and  worthy  fift 
break  their  necks  erery  day  of  the  week — fathen  of  familiea  aod  nn- 
beneficed  clergymen.  Assurance  companies  should  certainty  deal  Egfailj 
with  crusty  old  bachelora  and  disagreeable  people,  for  tbej  bear  dinted 
lives." 

"  Am  I  to  admit  him,  my  Lady?"  asked  the  maid,  naorii^  towaidi 
the  door. 

"  Yes— no — I  really  cannot — but  perhaps  I  most.  It  is  only  pnttiag 
off  the  evil  day.  Yes,  Lisa,  let  him  come  in,  hot  mind  tiiat  yoa  tell 
him  I  am  very  poorly — that  I  have  had  a  wretched  night;  and  am  ijaile 
untie  fur  any  unpleasant  news,  or  indeed  for  anything  like  what  be  calls 
business.  Oh  dear !  oh  dear .'  the  very  thooght  of  pandmwat  will 
moke  me  hate  sheep  to  the  last  hour  of  ray  life,  and  I  han  eome  to  detail 
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the  irery  sight  of  mj  own  name,  from  signing  'Hester  OdsIow'  so 
often." 

It  must  be  said,  there  was  at  least  no  hypocrisy  in  her  Ladyship^s 
lamentations ;  if  the  canse  of  them  was  not  aU-^ufficient,  the  effects  were 
to  the  full  what  she  aTerred,  and  she  was,  or  believed  herself  to  be,  the 
most  miserable  of  women.     Sir  Stafford's  will  had  bequeathed  to  her  his 
Lrish  property,  on  the  condition  of  her  residing  upon  it  at  least  six 
months  every  two  years — a  clause  whose  cruelty,  she — whether  with  or 
without  reason  we  know  not — attributed  to  the  suggestion  of  Doctor 
GrounselL     To  secure  eighteen  months  of  unlimited  liberty  she  was  un- 
dergoing her  captivity  in  what,  must  be  acknowledged,  was  a  spirit  the 
very  reverse  of  that  the  testator  intended.     So  far  from  taking  any  in- 
terest in  the  country,  its  people,  or  its  prospects,  she  only  saw  in  it  a 
dreary  imprisonment,  saddened  by  bad  weather,  bad  spirits,  and  solitude. 
Nor  were  her  griefs  all  causeless.  Her  position  was  greatly  fallen  from  the 
possession  of  a  fc^une  almost  without  bounds  to  the  changeful  vicissi- 
tudes of  an  Irish  property.     Norwood's  dreadful  death,  wrapped  in  all 
the  mystery  which  involved  it,  shocked  her  deeply,  although  in  reality 
the  event  relieved  her  from  a  bondage  she  had  long  felt  to  be  insupport- 
able ;  and  lastly,  the  Romanism,  in  which  she  had,  so  to  say,  invested  all 
her  '^  loose  capital "  of  zeal  and  enthusiasm,  had  become  a  terrible  disap- 
pointment.    The  gorgeous  splendour  of  Italian  Popery  found  a  mise- 
rable representative  in  Irish  Catholicism.    The  meanly-built  Irish  chapel, 
with  its  humble  congregaticm,  was  a  sorry  exchange  for  the  architectural 
grandeur  and  costly  assemblage  gathered  withiu  the  Duomo  of  Florence, 
or  beneath  the  fretted  roof  of  "  St.  John  of  Latcran." 

In  all  the  sublimity  of  pealing  music,  of  full-toned  choirs,  of  incense 
floating  up  into  realms  of  dim  distance,  there  were  but  the  nasal  sing- 
song of  a  parish  priest,  and  the  discordant  twang  of  a  dirty  acolyte ! 
And  what  an  interval  separated  the  vulgar  manners  of  the  village  curate 
from  the  polished  addresses  of  the  Roman  Cardinal  I  How  unlike  the 
blended  pretension  and  cringing  slavery  of  the  one  was  to  the  high-bred 
bearing  and  courtly  urbanity  of,  the  other.  A  visit  from  '*  Father  John" 
was  an  actual  infliction.  To  receive  his  Eoiinence  was  not  only  an 
faonoiir  but  a  sincere  pleasure.  Who,  like  him,  to  discuss  every  topic  of 
the  world  and  its  fashionable  inhabitants !  touching  every  incident  with 
a  suave  mellowness  of  remark  that,  like  the  light  through  a  stained  glass- 
window,  warmed,  while  it  softened,  that  which  it  fell  upon.  Who  could 
throw  over  the  frailties  of  fashion  such  a  graceful  cloak  of  meek  forgive - 
nets,  that  it  seemed  actually  worth  while  to  sin  to  be  pardoned  with 
such  affection.  All  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  Romanism,  as  seen  in 
its  own  capital,  associated  with  rank,  splendour,  high  dignity,  and  names 


A 
I  tuck 


300  THE  DA^LTONS  ;  OR, 

illustrious  in  etoiy,  form  a  strong  contfsat  to  its  Talgar  p 
Ireland.  It  is  so  essentially  allied  to  ceremonial  and  display,  that  "Iwii 
these  degenerate  into  poverty  aad  meanness,  the  efiect  produced  ii 
always  bordering  on  the  ludicrous.  Such,  at  least,  became  tbe  feelinj 
of  Lady  Hester  aa  she  witnessed  thfise  travesties  of  grandeur,  itw 
origin&ls  of  which  had  left  her  awe-stricken  and  amaEcij. 

Shoru  of  fortune,  deprived  of  all  the  illusions  which  her  newly -adoptdi 
creed  had  thrown  around  lier,  uncheered  by  that  crowd  of  flatterers  which 
used  to  form  her  circle,  is  it  any  wonder  if  her  spirits  and  her  temper 
gave  way,  and  that  she  tatiiaed  herself  the  very  type  of  misery  and  de- 
Bertion  ?  The  last  solace  of  such  niiuds  is  in  tiie  pity  they  bestow  upon 
tliemselveai  and  here  she  certainly  excelled,  and  upon  no  oecaaion  mon 
foi'cibly  than  when  receiving  a  visit  from  Doctor  Grounsell. 

" Doctor  Grounsell,  my  Lady,"  sud  a  servant;  and,  at  tbe  woidi, 
that  gentleman  entered. 

A  heavy  great-coat,  with  numerous  capes,  a  low-crowned  glazed  hat, 
and  a  pair  of  old-fiishioued  "hessians,"  into  which  his  trousers  were 
tucked,  showed  tliat  he  had  not  stooped  to  any  artifices  of  toilet  to  win 
favour  with  her  Ladyship.  As  she  bowed  slightly  to  him,  she  lifted  hw 
glass  to  her  ej'e,  and  then  dropped  it  suddenly  with  a  gentle  simper,  » 

>ugh  to  say  that  another  glance  would  have  periled  her  gravity- 
has  aet  in  *arly,  JTadam,''  said  he,  approaching  the  fiw, 
*'  and  with  unusual  severity.     The  poor  are  great  sufferew  this  year." 

"  I'm  sure  I  agree  with  you,*'  sighed  Lady  Hester.  "  I  never  en- 
dured auch  cold  before !" 

"  I  spoke  of  the  <  Poor,'  Madam,"  retorted  he,  abruptly. 

"  Well,  Sir,  and  has  any  one  a  bett«r  right  to  respond  in  their  nane 
than  I  have  ?  Look  arouod  you,  see  where  Tm  living,  and  how,  >ai 
then  answer  me  T' 

"  Madam,"  said  Gronntell,  sternly,  and  fixing  his  eyei  iteadily  on  htr 
as  he  spoke,  "  I  have  ridden  for  two  boun  of  this  morning  orer  put 
of  that  tract  which  is  your  estate.  I  have  visited  more  than  »  doaen— 
I  will  not  call  them  houses,  but  hoveb.  There  was  fever  in  aom^  agne 
in  others,  and  want,  utter  want  in  all ;  and  yet  I  never  hettrd  one  of 
the  suSeren  select  himself  as  the  special  mark  of  misfortune,  bat  nAv 
allude  to  his  misery  as  part  of  that  common  calamity  to  which  fled)  it 
heir.  '  God  help  the  Poor !'  was  the  prayer,  and  they  would  have  fsH 
shamed  to  have  invoked  tbe  blessing  on  themselves  alone." 

"  I  must  say,  that  if  yon  have  been  to  see  people  with  typhus,  and 
perhaps  smcdl-pos,  it  shows  very  little  consideration  to  come  and  ndt 
me  immediately  after.  Sir." 
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Grouosell's  face  g^ew  purple,  but  with  a  great  effort  he  repressed 
the  reply  that  was  on  his  lips,  and  was  silent. 

"  Of  course,  then,  these  poor  creatures  can  pay  nothing.  Sir." 

"  Nothing,  Madam." 

"  Che  bella  cosa !  an  Irish  property !"  cried  she,  with  a  scornful 
laugh  ;  "  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  Sir,  it  was  to  your  kind  interrention  and 
influence  that  I  am  indebted  for  this  singidar  mark  of  my  husband's 
affection?*' 

*'  Quite  true.  Madam.  I  had  supposed  it  to  be  possible — just  pos- 
sible— that  by  connecting  your  personal  interests  with  duties,  that  you 
might  be  reclaimed  from  a  life  of  frivolity  and  idleness,  to  an  existence 
of  active  and  happy  utility,  and  this,  without  any  flattering  estimates 
of  your  qualities.  Madam." 

'^Oh,  Sir,  this  is  a  very  needless  protest,"  sidd  she,  bowing  and 
smiling. 

^'I  repeat,  Madam,  that  without  any  flattering  estimate  of  your 
qualities,  I  saw  quite  enough  to  convince  me  that  kindness  and  benevo- 
lence were  just  as  easy  to  you  as  their  opposites.*' 

"  Why,  you  have  become  a  courtier.  Sir,"  said  she,  with  a  smile  of 
sly  malice. 

'*  I'm  sorry  for  it.  Madam  ;  I'd  as  soon  be  mistaken  for  a  hairdresser 
or  a  dancing- master.  But  to  return.  Whether  I  was  correct  or  not  in 
my  theory  would  appear  to  be  of  little  moment,  another,  and  more 
pressing  view  of  the  case,  usurping  all  our  interests,  which  is  no  less. 
Madam,  than  your  actual  right  and  title  to  this  estate  at  all." 

Lady  Hester  leant  forward  in  her  chair  as  he  said  this,  and  in  a  low 
but  unshaken  voice,  replied,  **  Do  I  understand  you  aright,  Sir, — that 
the  title  to  this  property  is  contested  ?" 

*^  Not  yet,  Madam ;  there  is  no  claim  set  up  as  yet ;  but  there  is 
every  likelihood  that  there  will  be  such.  Rumours  have  gradually 
grown  into  open  discussions—  threatening  notices  have  been  sent  to  me 
by  post,  and  stories,  which  at  first  I  had  deemed  vague  and  valueless, 
have  assumed  a  degree  of  importance  from  the  details  by  which  they 
were  accompanied.  In  fact.  Madam,  without  any  clue  to  the  nature  or 
direct  drift  of  the  plot,  I  can  yet  see  that  a  formidable  scheme  is  being 
contrived,  the  great  agent  of  which  is  to  be  menace." 

"  Oh,  dear,  what  a  relief  it  would  be  to  me,  were  I  quite  certain  of 
all  this  1"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester,  with  a  deep  sigh. 

*'  What  a  relief  ?  did  you  say — what  a  relief,  Madam  ?"  cried 
Grounsell,  in  amazement. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  that  was  precisely  the  word  I  used." 

''Then  I  must  have  blundered  most  confoundedly,  Madam,  in  my 
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claim  tu  As  Mtato  m^lit  htAfMilf^" 
"VoTy*rit.ah^ii   f  Mj      ■iiiliiijii^--      "•  :-    -     ' 
"You£d,di?    Yoo  peracm  d«t70aM^7MAl7-iav4li|» 

perty.  umI  ^mm  anfricace  calmly " 

"  Ndy,  BBns  Bfci'  1  rejoice  Btocerely  &t  the  Tory  tfanught  of  i' 

"'  ~v  IImb,  opan    my eb  7     M&y  th«  Devil— I   beg'  \ 

but  ^  il  really  such  a  riddle  to  me,  that  I  must  coiife«  ■ 

I«ii  jno,  Sir  ?"  Mid  L»dy  Hester,  with  an  e»wy  smile 
<**^KkMfce4;uefttIitn^  thU  estate  to  me.  Sir  Staflbrd  exprfirff 
providwli  Aiti^  frmi  any  political  convulsion,   Ilvland  ihonld  be  weip^ 
rated  frm  Imt  muon  with  Great  Britain,  or  if  by  course  of  Utr  a  sd^ 
stantinl  iMnt  «RH  «ttal)Ushed  to  the  property  by  another,   tli«t  I  ilmlfl 
hereompMiMdfiirtiic  \o%%  by  mi  income  of  equal  amoiiut  derived  AmP 
the  cstitM  «f  fcii  msw,  Geor^  Onslow,  at  whow  diiereticKi  it  I^wT 
■iHitoHqrydMNB  of  lit«  inheritance  he  deemed  BuiiaUe  for  tl>e  pi^ 


SoUdtor-GeneraTt  opimon  i^  that  the  pwifMun  ii  pafaellj  ■ 

■awtoorth  piy I     ithwwl«M*^«(«f4U^riin,niftw 

iti  vagnencBa,  u  totaly  MBptmUTa." 

"  In  Ian,  Str,  it  may  be  tU  that  you  my,"  replied  Lady  Heitv, 
Mimly ;  «  Wt  I  ban  yet  to  leara  that  thii  \»  die  appeal  to  -MA  Cap- 
tain Onslow  would  submit  it." 

Groansell  «Ured  at  her ;  *bA,  for  the  first  tine  in  all  Ids  lile,  tie 
thought  her  handsome,  ^at  lus  own  feataica  nrealed  the  adauratiDe 
he  Telt,  was  also  plain  enoag^h,  and  Lady  Hester  was  vnj  &r  fttiai 
being  insensible  to  the  tribute. 

"  So  that,  Madam,"  cried  be,  at  leit|:th,  "yen  pnfer  iiuwiuiity  Id 
certainty." 

"  Say  nther.  Sir,  that  I  have  more  confidence  ia  the  hoeoonUe 
aentiments  of  an  Et^sh  ^entleimn,  than  I  have  in  tke  ecdvency  of  a 
poor  and  wretched  peasantry.  Up  to  thif  Tery  hour  I  have  known 
nothing;  eioept  the  claims  upon  myarit  I  doa't  tifce  *e  eSmate  ;  wA 
I  om  certain  that  my  oeigfalioun  do  not  tike  ii*e — m  fiwt,  I  have  atilhw 
the  youth  nor  the  enterprise  suited  to  a  new  eDuntiy.' 

"  ^^}\  good  Heavens!  Madam,  H  isn't  New  Zealaiid  we're  iaf 
cried  Orounsell,  aegtilv. 

"  Periiaps  not,"  sighed  she,  langiudly ;  "  bat  it  )•  juat  aa  atm^ 
to  mf," 

"  1  fee.  Madam,"  nid  Grounw)!,  linap,  "  my  plai  waa  a  bad  cate— a 
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wing  in  the  Borghese  Palace— «  apacious  apartment  of  the  Cononi,  on 
the  Amo — or  even  the  first-floor  of  the  Moncenigo,  at  Venice,  wocdd 
have  been  a  happier  choioe  than  a  gloomy  old  mansion  on  the  banks 
of  an  Irish  river." 

'^  Oh !  do  not  speak  of  it,  Sir,"  cried  she,  enthusiastically.  ^  Do  not 
remind  me  of  starry  skies,  and  the  deep  blue  Adriatic,  in  this  land  of 
cloud  and  fog,  where  even  the  rain  is  '  dirty  water.'  Pray  make  tiie 
very  weakest  defence  of  my  claim  to  this  inheritance.  I  only  ask  to 
march  out  with  my  baggage,  and  do  not  even  stipulate  for  the  honours 
of  war.     Let  me  have  George's  address." 

^'  You*ll  not  need  it,  Madam ;  he  will  be  here  within  a  few  days.  He 
has  been  promoted  to  a  majoiity,  for  his  conduct  in  the  field,  and  re- 
turns to  England,  covered  with  praise  and  honours." 

*^  What  delightful  news,  Doctor  Grounsell ;  you  are  actually  charm- 
ing, this  momiDg."  The  Doctor  bowed  stiffly  at  the  compliment,  and 
she  went  on :  ''I  often  thought  that  you  could  be  amiable,  if  you  would 
only  let  3rour8elf ;  but,  like  the  Cardinal  Gualterino,  you  took  up  the 
character  of  Bear,  and  ^  Bear '  you  would  be  at  all  times  and  seasons  ; 
and  then  those  horrid  coats,  that  you  would  persist  in  wearing — ^how 
you  ever  got  them  of  that  odious  brown,  I  can't  think — they  must  have 
dyed  the  wool  to  order — not  but  that  I  think  your  shoes  were  worst 
of  all." 

OroimseQ  understood  too  well  the  wordy  absurdity  with  which  her 
Ladyship,  on  the  least  excitement,  was  accustomed  to  launch  forth,  quite 
lorgetful  of  all  the  impertinence  into  which  it  betrayed  her.  He,  there- 
fore, neither  interposed  a  remark,  nor  seemed  in  any  way  conscious  of 
her  observation,  but  coldly  waiting  till  she  had  concluded,  he  said : 

"  Some  other  of  your  Ladyship's  friends  are  also  expected  in  this 
neighbourhood — the  Daltons !" 

"  What— my  dear  Kate  ?" 

"  Yes ;  Miss  Kate  Dal  ton,  accompanied  by  her  brother  and  xmcle.  I 
have  just  been  to  order  apartments  for  them  in  the  Hotel  at  Kilkenny." 

"  But  they  must  come,  here.  I  shall  insist  upon  it.  Doctor.  This  is 
«  point  on  which  I  will  accept  no  vefiisaL*' 

^'  The  occasion  which  calls  them  to  Ireland,  Madam,  and  o^  which 
yon  shall  hear  all,  hereafter,  would  totally  preclude  such  an  arrange- 
ment" 

"  More  mystery,  Sir  ?"  exdaimed  slie. 

'*  Another  side  of  the  same  one,  Madam,*'  rejoioed  ke,  drily. 

<*  What  deHghtfiil  news,  to  think  I  shall  see  my  dearest  Kate  again. 
I  am  dying  to  know  all  ahoot  Russia,  and  if  the  ladies  do  wear  pearls  in 


moroing  toilette,  and  nhetlier   tourquoise   are   only  seen   in  biu  ■ 
parasol  handles.     What  splendour  she  must  have  seen  '." 

"  Humph !"  said  Groiinsell,  with  a  short  shrug  of  the  shouldcn. 

"Oil'  1  know  you  despise  all  these  things,  and  you  hate  cariare. 
Then,  I  want  to  know  about  the  Prince ;  why  the  match  was  Lrolten  off: 
and  from  what  cause  she  refused  that  great  settlement,  soDie  thouund 
roubles.      How  much  is  a  rouble,  by-the-way,  Doctor?" 

"  I  really  cannot  tell  you,  Madam,"  said  he,  bluntly,  who  BW  tlW 
she  was  oDce  more  "  wide  a-field." 

"  She'll  tcil  me  all  herself,  and  everything  about  Russia.  I  wont  U 
hear  about  the  knout,  end  the  nialacliite,  and  that  que«r  baliit  of 
gambling  before  dinner  is  announced.  I'm  sure  I  should  like  St.  Petet*- 
burgh.     And  the  brother,  what  is  he  like  ?" 

"  I  only  know.  Madam,  that  he  is  a  great  invalid,  not  yet  recovered 
from  his  wounds  I" 

"  How  interesting;  he  was  in  the  Patriot  army,  was  he  not?'' 

"  He  fought  for  the  Emperor,  Madam  ;  prav,  make  no  mistake  io  tliat 

"  Oh,  dear !  how  difficult  it  is  to  remember  all  these  things  j  and  j«l 
1  knew  it  perfectly  when  I  was  at  Florence! — all  about  the  Kuso^ 
Jagers,  and  the  Crociatj,  and  the  Croats,  and  the  rest  of  them.  It  was 
the  Crociati,  or  the  Croats— I  forgrt  which— ate  little  children.  It's 
perfectly  true,  Guardarelli,  when  be  was  ■  prisoner,  saw  an  infant  ntut- 
ing  fur  Radetiky's  own  table!" 

"  I  would  beg  of  you,  Madam,  not  to  mention  tbig  fact  to  the  Field- 
Marshal,  Miai  Kate  Dalton's  uncle." 

"  Ob  1  of  course  not ;  and  I  trust  he  will  not  expect  thkt  we  cooU 
provide  him  with  auch  delicadea  here.  Now,  Doctor,  how  shall  we 
amuse  these  people ;  what  can  we  do '(" 

"  Remember,  6rst  of  all,  Madam,  thai  their  vi«it  to  Ireland  is  not  la 
ezcuruon  of  pleasure " 

"  Oh,  I  can  perfectly  conceive  that!"  interrupted  she,  with  k  look  of 

"  I  was  about  to  remark  that  an  afiair  of  deep  importance  was  thi 
caose  of  their  journey " 

"More  business!"  broke  she  in  again.  "After  all,  then,  Isnppofs 
I  am  not  much  more  miserable  than  the  rest  of  the  world.  Everybody 
would  seem  to  have,  what  you  call,  '  affairs  of  importance.'  " 

"  Upon  my  word,  Madam,  you  have  made  me  totally  forget  nini^ 
then,"  said  Grounsell,  jumping  up  from  his  seat,  and  loddog  at  Ui 
watch.     "  I  came  here  prepared  to  make  certain  ezplanationi^  and  mA 
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your  opinion  on  certun  points.     It  is  now  two  o'clock^  and  I  have  not 
even  opened  the  matter  in  hand." 

Lady  Hester  laughed  heartily  at  his  distress,  and  continued  to  enjoy 
her  mirth  as  he  packed  up  his  scattered  papers,  buttoned  his  g^at-coat, 
and  hurried  away,  without  even  the  ceremony  of  a  leave-taking. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

**  T  H  B     B  O  B  ■." 


D'EsMONDE  and  his  friend  Michel  sat  beside  the  fire  in  a  small  par- 
lour of  the  -  wayside  public-house  called  the  Rore.  They  were  both 
thoughtful  and  silent,  and  in  their  moody  looks  might  be  read  the  signs 
of  brooding  care.  As  for  the  Abbe,  anxiety  seemed  to  have  worn  him 
like  sickness  ;  for  his  jaws  were  sunk  and  hollow,  while  around  his  eyes 
deep  circles  of  a  dusky  purple  were  strongly  marked. 

It  was  not  without  reason  that  they  were  thus  moved ;  since  Meekins, 
who  hitherto  rarely  or  never  ventured  abroad,  had,  on  that  morning, 
gone  to  the  fair  of  Graigue,  a  village-  some  few  miles  away,  where  he 
was  recognised  by  a  farmer — an  old  man,  named  Lenahan — as  the 
steward  of  the  late  Mr.  Godfrey.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  he  assumed 
all  the  airs  of  a  stranger  to  the  country,  and  asked  various  questions 
about  the  gentry  and  die  people.  The  old  farmer  watched  him  long 
and  closely,  and  went  home  fully  satisfied  that  he  had  seen  Black  Sam 
— the  popular  name  by  which  he  was  known  on  the  estate.  In  his 
capacity  of  biuli£P,  Black  Sam  had  been  most  unpopular  in  the  country. 
M^ny  hardships  were  traced  to  his  counsels ;  and  it  was  currently  be- 
lieved that  Mr,  Godfrey  would  never  have  proceeded  harshly  against  a 
tenant  except  under  his  advice.  This  character,  together  with  his 
mysterious  disappearance  after  the  murder,  were  quite  sufficient,  in 
peasant  estimation,  to  connect  him  with  the  crime ;  and  no  sooner  had 
Lenahan  communicated  his  discovery  to  his  friends,  than  they,  one  and 
all,  counselled  him  to  go  up  to  the  Doctor — as  Grounsell  was  called  on 
the  property — and  ask  his  advice. 

llie  moment  Grounsell  learned  that  the  suspected  man  called  himself 
Meeldns,  he  issued  a  warrant  for  his  arrest ;  and  so  promptly  was  it 
executed,  that  he  was  taken  on  that  very  evening,  as  he  was  returning 
to  the  Rore.  The  tidings  only  reached  the  little  Inn  afUr  nightfall, 
and  it  vras  in  gloomy  confabulation  over  them  that  the  two  Priests 
were  now  seated.    The  countxyman  who  had  brought  the  news  was 
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present  when  tlie  Police  arrested  S&iti,  and  waa  twice  called  \3aA.  loto 
the  pnrlour,  aa  D'EsmoaiJc  queslioued  him  on  the  circumsbuicc. 

It  was  after  a  long  interval  of  silence,  that  the  AbU,  fur  the  llurd 
time,  guaintoaed  the  peasant  before  him. 

"  Vou  have  uot  told  me  uoder  what  name  they  urested  bim.  Waait 
Meekins?" 

"The  Sergeant  said,  'You  call  yourself  ileetins,  my  good  nMn?" 
and  the  other  said,  '  Why  not  ?'  '  Oh,  no  reason  iu  life,'  says  the  ser- 
geant, '  tut  you  must  come  with  us— that's  all,'  '  Have  you  a  warram 
for  what  you're  doing?'  sayB  he.     '  Aye,"  says  the  Polis  ;  '  you  broke 

yer  bail '  " 

"  Yes,  yes,''  broke  In  D'Esmoade,  "you  mentioned  oil  that  already. 
And  Meekins  showed  no  fe-si  on  being  taken?" 

*'  Xo  more  than  your  Revenuice  does  this  minute.  Indeed,  I  oerer 
see  a  mnn  take  it  so  easy.  'Mind  what  you're  doing,'  Bayt  he;  'for 
though  I'm  a  poor  man,  I  have  strong  ^end^  that  won't  we  nw 
wronged.'  And  then  he  said  something  about  »ne  '  Father  Madter,' 
but  whether  It  wa^  you,  or  that  other  Clergyuum,  th»«,  I  don't  icnaw." 
"Tliey  took  him  to  Thomastown?" 
"No,  your  Reveraace — to  Kilkenny." 

"  That  will  do,  my  gooi  man,"  s;ud  D'Eimonde,  -with  a  nod  of  hii 
bead ;  and  then,  as  the  door  closed  behind  Iiim,  added,  "  You  sm. 
IGchel,  I  waa  right  in  my  fean  of  this  Doctor.  The  ennTe  tsim  of 
his  note,  too,  confirmed  my  sna^ddonB — tbat  '  denre  for  fiirtlker  time  ia 
a  matter  of  anch  great  difficulty,'  We  have  thrown  liim  on  tlie  wettA, 
and  he  is  now  in  full  cry  after  Ae  game.  Shame  npcni  na! — ^Mme! 
that  such  A3  he,  can  foil  ui  at  our  own  weapons.  I  see  Ida  plan  eknly 
enough.  He  is  either  in  posaeuioii  of  some  secret  ftct  of  tliii  man^ 
early  life,  which  can  be  employed  ai  a  menace  to  extort  a  i  iiiirwiiiii 
&ora  him,  or  he  is  about  to  work  on  turn  by  bribery.  Now,  aa  to  the 
former,  I  am  perfectly  at  ease.  What  I,  vrith  every  agency  of  die 
Church,  bare  foiled  to  elidt,  I  can  safely  defy  tlie  Layman's  craft  to 
detect     As  to  the  effect  of  a  brib^  I  am  fitr  from  being  so  ocstM^' 

"  And  in  eitbra  case  the  result  concerns  yon  but  Utde,"  aud  CaliH. 
"  The  fellow  has  notlung  in  hia  power  agunst  you.* 

"  Nothing,"  said  D'Esmonde.  "  I  never  left  mysttf  in  tbe  bands  cf 
such  as  he !  It  will,  of  course,  be  (Usagreeable  to  m^  that  our  iattt- 
course  should  be  made  public.  Tbe  Orange  press  wiB  know  bow  to 
connect  our  intimacy,  with  a  thoosaud  schemes  and  aobdeties  that  I 
never  dreamed  of;  and,  more  offensiTe  still,  &e  assumed  relatumslnp  to 
Mr.  Godfrey  will  afford  a  fruitful  ibeme  for  «neer  and  sarcasm!  I 
»«»o  it  all,  my  good  Michel,  aad,  wowt  of  aH,  I  percmve  iww  lUs 


THSES  BOADB  IN  LIFE.  807 

publicity  will  mar  Higher  and  nobler  objects.  The  Sacred  CoUege  will 
never  make  a  Prince  of  the  Church,  of  one,  whose  name  has  been 
sullied  by  the  slang  of  Journalism !  These  are  the  dangers  to  be  ayerted 
here.  You  must  contrive  to  see  this  man  at  once— to  assure  him  of  oor 
interest  and  protection,  if  he  be  but  discreet  and  earefuL  He  may 
safely  deny  all  knowledge  of  the  circumstances  to  which  we  aDuded. 
We  are  ihe  only  persons  to  whom  he  made  these  revelations.  He  hat 
only  to  assume  an  ignorance  of  everything.  Impress  this  upon  him, 
Michel ;  for  if  they  can  involve  him  in  a  narrative,  be  it  ever  so  slight 
or  vague,  these  lawyers  exercise  a  kind  of  magic  power,  in  what  is  eaUed 
cross-examination,  and  can  detect  a  secret  fsct  by  tests  as  fine  as  those 
by  which  the  chemist  discovers  a  grain  of  poison.  Would  that  I  could 
see  him,  myself;  but  this  might  be  imprudent" 

^'  Trust  all  to  me,  D'Esmonde ;  and  believe  me,  that  with  men  lik* 
him,  habit  has  taught  me  better  how  to  deal,  than  you,  with  all  your 
higher  skill,  could  accompli^.  I  will  contrive  to  see  him  to-night,  or 
early  to-morrow.  The  under-tumkey  was  £rom  my  own  pansh,  lad  I 
can  make  my  visit  as  if  to  Atm." 

<'  How  humiliating  is  it,"  cried  D'Esmonde,  rising  and  padng  the 
room — **  how  humiliating  to  think  that  inadents  like  these  are  to  sway 
and  influence  us  in  our  road  through  life ;  but  so  it  is,  the  great  £eiultB 
thsjt  men  commit  are  less  dangerous  than  are  imprudent  intimacies  and 
ill-judged  associations.     It  is  not  on  the  high  bluff  or  the  bold  headlaad 
that  the  craft  is  shipwrecked,  but  on  small  sunken  rock — some  miserable 
reef  beneath  the  waves !     Could  we  but  be  '  Fenny  wise'  in  morals, 
Michel,  how  rich  we  should  be  in  knowledge  of  life  I     I  never  needed 
this  fellow — never  wanted  his  aid  in  any  way !    The  unhappy  mention 
of  Godfrey's  name — the  spell,  that  in  some  shape  or  other  has  worked 
on  my  heart  through  life — ^first  gave  him  an  interest  in  my  eyes,  and  so, 
bit  by  bit,  I  have  come  to  be  associated  with  him,  ^till,  would  you  be- 
lieve it,  I  cannot  separate  myself  from  him.     Has  it  ever  occurred  to 
you,  Michel,  that  the  Evil  One  sometimes  works  his  ends  by  infbnng 
into  the  nature  of  some  chance  intimate,  that  species  of  temptation  by 
which  courageous  men  are  so  easily  seduced — I  mean  that  love  of  hazard 
— that  playing  with  fire,  so  intoxicating  in  its  excitement  ?     I  am  con- 
vinced, that  to  tne  no  bait  could  be  so  irresistible.     Tell  me  that  the 
earth  is  mined,  and  you  invest  it  with  a  charm  that  all  the  verdure  of 
^  Araby  the  Blest'  could  never  give  it !     I  love  to  handle  steel  when  die 
lightning  is  playing ;  not,  mark  me,  from  any  contempt  of  life,  &i  lets 
in  any  spirit  of  blasphemous  defiance,  but  simply  for  the  glorious  senti- 
ment of  peril.     Be  assured,  that  when  all  other  excitements  pall  upon 
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-    t  "Qw  T«T  pohk  On  which  I  was  reSecting,  D'Ennonde.    We  can  tAf 

At  At  tr*  ^'■^"*'  affected  to  be  engaged  on  a  kind  of  mifaioii  %oe<A- 

r  some  saf  red  purpose,  tlie'ir  appearance  or  departuM 
(I  noWbg  of  astonishment,  and  the  Landlord  of  "TheRore"  aw 
aUmi  papMB-to  nt  out  without  cupressing  the  least  surprise.    The  litde 
■  **lBWihMfcid  «» ■  dia  common  convejance  of  the  people  at  fair  zai 
1  tt  the  door ;  and  seated  in  this,  and  well  protected 


KgliMktfw  waadMrhy  rugs  and  blankets,  thej  began  thrir  jouraey. 
"  lUl  m  bat  •  Wny  substitute  for  the  scarlet- paneled  coach  of 


1^  D*£BiMide,"  said  his  companion,  amiliof. 
A  low,  &mt  n^  was  d  A>.Mnnr  dw  odw  aHd%«il  Mh  Aiji 
lUr  w^  in  dl«BM>         ' 

I1»d«f  brokodreaii^udMd-laakuig;  ft  Ain,  eoU  nin  vat  ifittiK 

ftnd,  from  the  leaden  tky  above,  to  the  damp  earth  beneath,  itU  wu  gioovaj 
and  ivpnuiag.  The  peaiaotiy  thej  paased  on  the  road  were  pooMookn^ 
and  meanly  clad.  Tim  houses  on  the  waydde  were  all  miaeraUa  to  a 
degree  -,  and  while  his  companion  slept,  D'Ennonde  was  deep  in  his  con* 
templatioii  of  these  signs  of  poverty.  "  No !"  said  he,  at  laa^  u  it 
summing  np  the  passing  raflec^ona  of  hti  own  mind.  "  This  coontij  if 
not  ripe  for  the  great  changes  we  are  preparing.  The  gorgeooa  ^l«a- 
door  of  the  Church  would  but  mock  this  miseiy.  The  rich  robe  of  the 
Cardinal  would  be  but  an  insult  to  the  ra^ed  coat  of  the  poaMot! 
England  mnat  be  our  field.  Ireland  must  be  content  with  ft  Hianooaij 
Priesthood  I  Italy,  indeed,  has  porerty,  but  there  ii  an  intoxieatisn  in 
the  life  of  that  land  which  defies  it.  Hie  ran,  the  sky,  the  hlat  walv, 
the  rineyards,  the  groves  of  oUv^  and  the  fig — the  ligbt-headodneas  dwt 
comes  of  an  existence  where  no  fears  invade — no  gloomy  to-morrow  bai 
ever  threatened.  These  are  the  elements  to  baffle  all  the  catee  of  namnr 
fortune,  and  hence  the  gittt  wluch  make  men  (me  believen  I  In  tlJiiiatw 
such  as  this,  men  brood,  and  think,  and  ponder.  Unobeered  from  withont 
they  turn  within,  and  then  come  doubts  and  hetitationa — the  &ta]  craring 
to  know  that  which  they  may  not !    Of  a  truth  these  r^iooa  ofthenorth 
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are  but  ill  suited  to  our  glorious  Faith,  and  Protestantism  must  shun  the 
sun,  as  she  does  the  light  of  reason  itself." 

**  What !  are  you  preaching,  D*£smonde  ?"  cried  his  firiend,  waking 
up  at  the  energetic  tone  of  the  Abbe's  voice.  <'  Do  you  fancy  yourself 
in  the  pulpit  ?  But  here  we  are,  close  to  ihe  town.  We  had  better  dis- 
mount now,  and  proceed  on  foot." 

Haying  dismissed  their  humble  equipage,  the  two  friends  walked 
briskly  along,  and  entered  the  city,  which,  even  at  this  early  hour,  was 
filling  for  its  weekly  market. 

D'Esmonde  took  up  his  quarters  at  once  at  a  small  Inn  close  by  the 
castle-gate,  and  the  Priest  Cahill  immediately  proceeded  to  the  Gaol. 
He  found  no  difficulty  in  obtaining  access  to  his  acquaintance  the  under- 
tumkey,  but,  to  his  disappointment,  all  approach  to  Meekins  was  strictly 
interdicted.  *'  The  magistrates  were  here,"  said  the  Turnkey,  '*  till  past 
midnight  with  him,  and  that  English  agent  of  the  Corrig  O'Neal 
estate  was  along  with  them.  Wliat  took  place  I  cannot  even  guess,  for 
it  was  done  in  secret.  I  only  overheard  one  of  the  gentlemen  remark  as 
he  passed  out,  '  That  fellow  is  too  deep  for  us  all ;  we'll  make  nothing 
of  him.' " 

Cahill  questioned  the  man  closely  as  to  what  the  arrest  related,  and 
whether  he  had  heard  of  any  allegation  against  Meekins ;  but  he  knew 
nothing  whatever,  save  that  he  had  broken  his  bail  some  years  before. 
The  strictest  watch  was  enjoined  over  the  Prisoner,  and  all  intercourse 
£rom  without  rigidly  denied.  To  the  Priest*s  inquiries  about  Meekins 
himself,  the  turnkey  replied  by  saying  that  he  had  never  seen  any  man 
with  fewer  signs  of  fear  or  trepidation.  "  Whatever  they  have  against 
him,"  added  he,  '^  he's  either  innocent,  or  he  defies  them  to  prove  him 
guUty." 

Cahill's  entreaties  were  all  insufficient  to  make  the  turnkey  disobey  his 
orders.  Indeed,  he  showed  that  the  matter  was  one  of  as  much  difficulty 
as  danger,  the  chief  Gaoler  being  specially  interested  in  the  case  by  some 
observation  of  one  of  the  Justices. 

**  You  can  at  least  carry  a  message  for  me  ?"  said  the  Priest,  at  last 

'^  It's  just  as  much  as  I  dare  do,"  replied  the  other. 

"  You  incur  no  risk  whatever,  so  far,"  continued  Cahill.  "  The  poor 
man  is  my  sacristan,  and  I  am  deeply  interested  for  him.  I  only  heard 
of  his  being  arrested  last  night,  and  you  see  I've  lost  no  time  in  coming 
to  see  after  him.  Tell  him  this.  Tell  him  that  I  was  here  at  daybreak, 
and  that  I'll  do  my  best  to  g^t  leave  to  speak  with  him  during  the  day. 
Tell  him,  moreover,  that,  if  I  shouldn't  succeed  in  this,  not  to  be  down- 
hearted, for  that  we — a  friend  of  mine  and  myself — ^will  not  desert  him 
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week  ends.    Say,  also,  that  I'd  send  lum  aome  money,  bat  that  it  mi^ 

,    draw  suspicioD  on  him ;  and  for  the  present  it  is  better  to  be  cantioiu.'* 

Before  Caliill  left  the  prison,  he  reitenitod  all  lus  injunctions  as  tft 
ctnl^an,  and  the  Turnkey  ^ithfully  pledged  lumself  to  enforce  tbem  on 
the  Prisoner. 

"  I  will  come  again  this  evening,"  said  the  Priest,  "  and  you  can  tdl 
me  what  he  says;  for,  sshe  has  no  &iend  bat  myself,  I  most  not  fomki 
him." 

As  Ctihill  gained  the  street,  a  heavy  trkveUtng-carriage,  irboM  bat- 
boring  buiid  bespolie  a  foimgn  origin,  passed  by  with  fonr  posters,  aad 
sweeping  across  tbe  Market- ploce,  drew  up  at  the  chief  Inn  of  the  town. 
The  Priest,  in  idle  curiosity,  mingled  nith  the  loungiog  crowd  that  ti»- 
inediatdy  gaUund  ■roiiiid  tiie  ^^ago-lod^aBg  ttfdgagt,  iA«*^ 
pvHiww  w  i^MBg^  ■■■  fioivn*  i^MOT  woni  ^iw  wr^hikmi 
iBCriKOTftrnaiiM.    fUmlkgtliMl^i.Tiia  il^  iMJiim  if 

^1  old  num,  in  what  speared  to  be  an  undrwiailitaiyfroc^dtactnde^ 
■nd  then  ansted  a  jamng  lady  to  alight,  "nii*  duie,  tfaay  both  gave 
Ami  anna  to  a  youngs  nan,  whom  wasted  form  and  iHwsilain  tbpf 
bespc^  long  and  severe  illness.  Soj^orting  biin  at  es&v  m^  tbey 
aanttad  bim  up  the  steps  and  into  tbe  hall,  wbi)»  tbe  byitanden  tamuei 
themselves  in  cri^cising  the  foreigners,  for  such  their  look  and  drew  de- 
clared them. 

"  Tba  oold  fellow  with  (be  wUte  beard  ova  bis  Hp  is  a  Bocsiaa  «  a 
Frooaian,"  cried  one,  who  a^ired  to  no  scaail  skill  in  coBtmcntal  na- 
tionalities. 

"  F«x  I  tbe  daogbter  takes  tbe  ibine  out  of  tbem  all,"  cried  aootber. 
"  She's  a  fine  creyture  I" 

"  The  brother  was  a  baadsotne  man  befiwe  be  bad  that  •arlntf^  f  ob- 
served a  third.     "  'Tis  no  use  of  bis  legs  be  has  T 

These  frank  conunentaRes  on  tbe  new  amrala  were  suddenly  intcr> 
ropted  by  tbe  appearance  of  tbe  old  man  on  tbe  steps  of  tbe  ball-dooT, 
where  be  stood  gaiing  down  the  street,  and  totally  nncooaaota  of  tbe 

tice  be  was  attracting. 

**  Wbat's  tbe  buiblmg  yonder?"  cried  he,  to  ibe  wwter  at  his  ai^  nd 
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his  accent,  as  he  apoke,  betrayed  a  foreign  tongne.  ^  The  Town-Hall! 
— ah,  to  be  snre^  I  remember  it  now;  and,  if  I  be  not  modi  miftaken, 
there  is,  at  least  there  was,  an  old  rickety  stair  to  a  great  loft  overhead, 
where  a  strange  fellow  Ixred,  who  made  marics  for  the  theatr»--^hatr8 
this  his  name  was  ?*'  The  bystanders  listened  to  these  reminiscenoeff  in 
silent  astonishment,  but  nnaUe  to  suipffy  the  missing  clue  to  memory. 
"  Are  none  of  you  old  enough  to  remember  Jack  Ruth,  the  huntsman?* 
cried  he,  aloud. 

'^  I  have  heard  my  &ther  talk  of  him,"  said  a  middle-aged  man,  **  if  it 
was  the  same  that  galoped  down  the  moontun  of  Corrig  O'Neal  and 
swam  the  river  at  the  foot  of  it" 

'^  The  very  man,"  broke  in  the  stranger.  "  Two  of  the  dogs,  but  not 
a  man,  dared  to  foUow !  I  have  seen  some  bold  feats  since  that  day,  but 
I  scarcely  think  I  have  ever  witnessed  a  more  dashing  exploit.  If  old 
Jack  has  left  any  of  his  name  and  race  belnnd  him,'*  said  he,  turning  to 
the  waiter,  ^^  say  that  there's  one  here  would  like  to  see  him  ;"  and  with 
this,  he  re-entered  the  inn. 

'^  Who  is  this  gentleman  that  knows  the  country  so  well?"  asked  the 
Priest. 

^^  Count  Dalton  von  Auersberg,  Sir,"  replied  the  Courier.  '^  Hia 
whole  thoughts  are  about  Ireland  now,  though  I  believe  he  has  not  been 
here  for  upwards  of  sixty  years." 

'* Dalton!"  muttered  ^e  Priest  to  himself,  ''what  can  have  brought 
them  to  Ireland !  D'Esmonde  must  be  told  of  this  at  once !"  And  he 
pushed  through  the  crowd  and  hastened  back  to  the  little  Inn. 

The  Abbe  was  engaged  in  writing  as  Cahill  entered  the  room. 

<'  Have  you  seen  him,  jyCchel  ?"  cried  he,  eageriy,  as  he  raised  his 
head  from  the  table. 

"  No.     Admission  is  strictly  denied ^ 

''  I  thought  it  would  be  so — I  suspected  what  the  game  would  be. 
This  Grounsell  means  to  turn  the  tables,  and  practise  upon  us  the  menace 
that  was  meant  for  htm.  I  foresee  all  that  he  intends,  but  FU  foil  him  ! 
I  have  written  here  to  Wallace,  the  Queen's  Counsel,  to  come  down  here 
at  once.  This  charge  against  old  Dalton,  in  hands  like  his,  may  become 
a  most  formidable  accusation." 

"  I  have  not  told  you  that  these  Dal  tons  have  arrived  here ^ 

**  What !    Of  whom  do  you  speak  ?" 

"  The  old  Count  von  Dalton,  with  a  niece  and  nephew." 

D'Esmonde  sprung  from  his  seat,  and  for  some  seconds  stood  still 
and  silent. 

"  This  is  certain,  Michel  ?     You  know  this  to  be  true  ?" 

''  I  saw  the  old  General  myself,  and  heard  him  talk  with  the  waiter." 
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''The  combat  will,  then,  be  a  close  one,''  mattered  D'Esmonde. 
'*  Grounsell  has  done  this,  and  it  shall  cost  them  dearly.  Mark  me, 
Michel — all  that  the  rack  and  the  thiunb-screw  were  to  our  anoestan, 
the  system  of  a  modem  trial  realises,  in  our  day.  There  neyer  was  i 
torture,  the  invention  of  man's  cruelty,  as  terrible  as  cross-exmrninatba! 
I  care  not  that  this  Dalton  should  have  been  as  innocent  as  you  are  of 
this  crime — ^it  matters  little  if  his  g^lUessness  appear  from  the  very 
outset.  Give  me  but  two  days  of  searching  inquiry  into  his  life,  hb 
habits,  and  his  ways.  Let  me  follow  him  to  his  fireside,  in  his  povertj, 
and  lay  bare  all  the  little  straits  and  contrivances  by  which  he  eked  out 
existence,  and  maintidned  a  fair  exterior.  Let  me  show  them  to  ^ 
world,  as  I  can  show  them,  with  penury,  within,  and  pretension,  without. 
These  disclosures  cannot  be  suppressed  as  irrelevant — they  are  die 
alleged  motives  of  the  crime.  The  £unily  that  sacrifices  a  child  to  a 
hateful  alliance — that  sells  to  Austrian  bondage  the  blood  of  an  onlj 
son — and  consigns  to  menial  labour  a  maimed  and  sickly  girl,  might 
well  have  gone  a  step  further  in  crime." 

"  D'Esmonde  !  D*Esmonde !"  cried  the  other,  as  he  pressed  him  down 
into  a  seat,  and  took  his  hand  between  his  own ;  *^  these  are  not  words  of 
calm  reason,  but  the  outpourings  of  passion."  The  Abb^  made  no 
answer,  but  his  chest  heaved  and  fell,  and  his  breath  came  with  a  rush- 
ing sound,  while  his  eyes  glared  like  the  orbs  of  a  wild  animal. 

*^  You  are  right,  Michel,"  said  he,  at  last,  with  a  faint  sigh.  "  This 
was  a  paroxysm  of  that  hate,  which,  stronger  than  all  my  reason,  his 
actuated  me  through  life.  Again  and  again  have  I  told  you,  that  to- 
wards these  Dal  tons  I  bear  a  kind  of  instinctive  aversion.  These  an- 
tipathies are  not  to  be  combated — there  are  brave  men  who  will  shudder 
if  they  see  a  spider.  I  have  seen  a  courageous  spirit  quail  before  a 
worm.  These  are  not  caprices,  to  be  laughed  at — they  are  indications 
full  of  pregnant  meaning,  could  we  but  read  them  aright.  How  my 
temples  throb — my  head  seems  splitting.  Now  leave  me,  Michd,  hr 
awhile,  and  I  will  try  to  take  some  rest" 


THBEE  ROADS  IN  LIFE.  31$ 


CHAPTER  XXXni. 

*'▲    TALK      OYER     'BTOONXS.'" 

It  was  with  a  burst  of  joj  that  Lady  Hester  heard  the  Daltons  had 
arrived.  In  the  wearisome  monotony  of  her  daily  life,  anything  to  do, 
anywhere  to  go,  any  one  to  see,  would  have  been  esteemed  boons  of  great 
price ;  what  delight,  then,  was  it  to  meet  those  witli  whom  she  could  con- 
verse of  **  bygone  times,"  and  other  lands ! — "  that  dear  Kate,"  whom 
ahe  really  liked  as  well  as  it  was  in  her  nature  to  love  anything,  from 
whom  she  now  anticipated  so  much  of  that  gossip,  technically  called 
<<  news,"  and  into  whose  confiding  heart  she  longed  to  pour  out  her  own 
private  woes! 

The  meeting  was  indeed  affectionate  on  both  sides;  and,  as  Lady 
Hester  was  in  her  most  gracious  of  moods,  Frank  thought  her  the  very 
type  of  amiability,  and  the  old  Count  pronounced  her  manners  fit  for  the 
high  ordeal  of  Vienna  itself.  Perhaps  our  reader  will  be  grateful  if  we 
leave  to  his  imagination  all  the  changeful  moods  of  grief  and  joy,  sur- 
prise, regret,  and  ecstasy,  with  which  her  Ladyship  questioned  and  listened 
to  Kate  Dalton's  stories;  throwing  out,  from  time  to  time,  little  reflec- 
tions of  her  own,  as  though  incidentally  to  show  how  much  wiser  years 
had  made  her.  There  are  people  who  ever  regard  the  misfortunes  of 
others  as  mere  key-notes  to  elicit  their  own  sufferings;  and  thus,  when 
Kate  spoke  of  Russia,  Lady  Hester  quoted  Ireland.  Frank's  sufferings 
reminded  her  of  her  own  "nerves;"  and  poor  Nelly's  unknown  fate  was 
precisely  "  the  condition  of  obscurity  to  which  Sir  Stafford's  cruel  will 
had  consigned  herself." 

Kate's  mind  was  very  far  from  being  at  ease,  and  yet  it  was  with  no 
mean  pleasure  she  found  herself  seated  beside  Lady  Hester,  talking  over 
the  past  with  all  that  varying  emotion  which  themes  of  pleasure  and  sad- 
ness call  up.  Who  has  not  enjoyed  the  delight  of  such  moments,  when, 
living  agun  bygone  days,  we  laugh  or  sigh  over  incidents  wherein 
once  as  actors  we  had  moved  and  felt  ?  If  time  has  dimmed  our  percep- 
tions of  pleasure,  it  has  also  softened  down  resentments  and  allayed  aspe- 
rities. We  can  afford  to  forgive  so  much,  and  we  feel,  also,  so  confident 
of  others'  forgiveness,  and  if  regrets  do  steal  over  us,  that,these  things  have 
passed  away  for  ever,  there  yet  lurks  the  flattering  thought  that  we  have 
grown  wiser  than  we  then  were  I  So  is  it  the  autobiographies  of  the 
fireside  are  pleasant  histories,  whose  vanities  are  all  pardonable,  and 
whose  trifling  is  never  ungraceful !     Memory  throws  such  a  softened 
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light  on  the  picture,  that  even  Bores  become  sufferable^  and  we  extnct  % 
passing  laugh  £rom  the  most  tiresome  of  oar  quondam  **  AflBjcttres." 

Had  her  Ladyship  been  less  occupied  with  henelf  and  her  own  emo- 
tions, she  could  not  have  iuled  to  notiee  the  agitation  under  whidi  Kate 
suffered  at  many  of  her  chance  remarks.  The  levitj,  too^  with  wludi 
she  discussed  her  betrothal  to  Midchikofi^  ahnost  offended  her.  Tht 
tmth  was,  Kate  had  half  forgotten  the  reddess,  nntfamkii^  style  of  Imt 
fiiend*s  conversation,  and  it  required  a  little  pmctiee  and  traimng  to 
grow  accustomed  to  it  again. 

**  Tes,  my  dear,"  she  went  on,  ^  I  have  bad  sneh  troaUe  to  pnw1n 
people  that  it  was  no  marriage  at  all,  bat  a  land  of  engagement ;  and 
when  that  horrid  Emperor  wouldn't  give  his  consent,  of  coarse  thee 
was  an  end  of  it.  You  may  be  sure,  my  sweet  chBd,  I  never  heBsnd 
one  syllable  of  diat  vile  creature's  story  aboot  €reorge*s  pietuie;^  Vd 
somehow,  it  has  got  abroad,  and  that  o^ous  Heidendorf  goes  aimit 
vspeating  it  everywhere.  I  knew  well  that  yoa  never  cared  for  poor 
dear  George!  Indeed,  I  UAd,  him  as  inneb  vrhen  he  was  quite  fiJI  of 
admiration  for  you.  It  is  so  stupid  in  men — their  vanity  makes  thoo 
always  believe  that  if  they  persist,  just  persevere  in  their  aHachBrgni^ 
that  the  woman  will  at  last  suoeumb.  Now,  we  have  a  better  sense  of 
Aese  things,  and  actually  adore  the  man  that  shoirs  indi£Rerenee  to  at— 
at  least,  I  am  sure  that  I  do.  Such  letters  as  the  poor  boy  ks^ 
writing  about  you !  And  about  five  months  ago,  when  be  was  sa  badly 
vrounded,  and  did  not  expect  to  recover,  he  actually  made  bis  wS, 
left  yon  all  he  had  in  the  world.  Oh,  dear  !**  said  she,  wilii  a 
sigh,  ^'  they  have  generous  moments,  these  men,  bot  they 
and,  by  the  way,  I  must  ask  your  advice  though  I  alreadj 
it  will  be — about  a  certain  friend  of  oors^  who  has  had  irbat  I  ntity 
must  call  the  presumption — for  after  all,  Kate,  X  think  yoaH  agree 
with  me  it  is  a  very  great  presumption — is  it  not,  dear  ?** 

'^  Until  you  tell  me  a  little  more,"  repGed  Kate,  with  a  ngb»  ^  I  cia 
scarcely  answer.** 

^  Well,  it*s  Mr.  Jekyl.  You  remember  tiiat  little  man  that  need  Is 
be  so  useful  at  Florence, — not  but  he  has  very  pretfy  manneis^  and  a 
great  deal  of  tact  in  society.  His  letters^  too,  are  inimitably  dvolL 
I'll  show  you  some  of  them." 

*'  Oh  1  then  you  are  in  correspondence  with  him?"  said  Kate,  sli)]^ 
^  Yes ;  that  is,  he  writes  to  hm— Hmd  I — I  sometimes  send  Aisi  > 
short  note.     In  fact,  it  was  the  Abb6  D'Esmonde  induced  me  to 
of  it  at  all ;  and  1  was  bored  here,  and  so  unhappy,  and  so  loiidy  / 

^  I  perceive,"  said  Kate ;  <^  but  I  trust  that  there  is  notbi^ 
— ^nothing  like  an  engagement  ?" 
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''And  why,  dear? — wiience  tliese  can^oov  scraples?^  said  Lady 
Hest«r,  almost  peevishly. 

''  Simply  because  be  is  very  unworthy  of  you,"  said  Kate,  blmitly,  and 
blushing  deep  at  her  own  hardihood. 

''  Oh,  I'm  quite  sure  of  that,"  said  Lady  Heater,  casting  down  her 
cjes.  ''  I  know — ^I  feel  that  I  am  mistaken  and  misunderstood.  The 
worid  has  always  judged  me  un£Miiy  !  You  alone,  dearest,  ever  com- 
psehended  me ;  and  even  you  could  not  guesa  of  what  I  am  capable ! 
If  you  were  to  read  my  jouinal — if  yoa  were  just  to  see  what  sufierings 
I  hare  gone  through ;  and  then  that  terrible  shock,  though,  I  must  say, 
IXEamonde's  mode  of  communicating  it  was  driicacy  itself.  A  vexy 
atrange  man  that  Abbd  is,  Kate.  He  now  and  then  talks  in  a  way  that 
makea  one  suspect  his  affections  are  or  have  been  engaged." 

^  I  always  believed  him  too  deeply  immersed  in  other  cares " 

''  Oh,  what  a  short-sighted  judgment,  child  \  These  are  the  minds  that 
always  feel  most!  I  know  this,  by  myself!  during  the  last  two  years 
especially !  When  I  think  what  I  have  gone  through !  The  fate,  not 
iJone  of  Italy,  but  of  Europe,  of  the  world,  I  may  say,  discussed  and 
determined  at  our  fireside  !  Yes,  ELate,  I  assure  you,  so  it  vra& 
D'Esmonde  refierred  many  points  to  me^  saying,  '  that  the  keener  per- 
ception of  a  female  mind  must  be  our  pilot  here.*  Of  course,  I  felt  all 
the  responsibility ;  but  never,  never  vras  I  agitated.  How  often  have  I 
hdd  the  destiny  of  the  Imperial  House  in  my  hands !  How  little  do 
they  suspect  what  they  owe  to  my  forbearance.  But  these  are  not 
themes  to  interest  you,  dearest,  and,  of  course,  your  prejudices  are  all 
Austrian.  I  must  say,  Kate,  *  the  unde'  is  charming!  Just  that  kind 
of  dear  old  creature,  so  graceful  for  a  young  woman  to  lean  upon ;  and 
I  love  his  long  white  moustache !  His  French,  too,  is  admirable — ^that 
Madame  de  Sevign^  turn  of  expression,  so  unlike  modem  flippancy,  and 
so  respectful  to  women !" 

^*  I  hope  you  like  Frank!'*  said  Kate,  with  artless  eagerness  in  her 
look. 

^'  He's  wonderfuUy  good  lod&ing,  without  seeming  to  know  it ;  but, 
c^  course,  one  cannot  expect  thai  to  last,  Kate." 

^  Oh !  you  cannot  think  how  handsome  he  was  before  this  illness ; 
and  then,  he  is  so  gentle  and  affectionate.** 

"  There — there,  child,  you  must  not  make  me  fall  in  love  with  him, 
&r  you  know  all  my  syn^wthies  are  Italian ;  and,  having  embroidered 
that  beautiful  banner  for  the  ^  Legion  of  Hope' — pretty  name,  is  it  not  ? 
— ^I  never  could  tolerate  the  '  Barbari.'  *' 

*^  Pray,  do  not  call  them  such  to  my  unde,**  said  Kate^  smiling. 

**  Never  faac^  dearest.     I'm  in  the  haUt  rf  meting  aU  kinds  of  horrid 
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people  without  ever  offending  a  prejudice ;  Mid,  bendes,  I  •o*^^  ^ 
making  a  conquest  of  *  Mon  Oncle ;'  he  if  precifiely  the  ^ecM  ot 
adorer  I  like  b^t     I  hope  he  does  not  take  snuff  ?'* 

Kate  laughed,  as  she  shook  her  head,  in  «gn  of  negB^re. 

From  this  Lady  Hester  diverged  to  all  manner  of  reflectionf  aboot  flis 
future^as  to  whether  she  ought  or  ought  not  to  know  Mdchikoff  ^h« 
she  met  him ;  if  the  Villa  of  La  Rocca  were  really  Kate's,  or  hen,  or 
the  property  of  somebody  else ;  who  was  Jekyl's  father,  or  if  he  ever  bid 
such  an  appendage ;  in  what  part  of  the  Tyrol  Nelly  was  then  fojoom- 
ing;  was  it  possible  that  she  was  married  to  the  Dwarf,  and  ashamed  to 
confess  it  ? — and  a  vast  variety  of  similar  speculations,  equally  marked  bj 
a  bold  indifference  as  to  probability,  and  a  total  disr^g^  to  the  fedingi 
of  her  companion.  Kate  was,  then,  far  from  displeased  w^ien  a  mtiSfii 
ger  came  to  say  that  the  General  was  alone  in  the  drawing-room,  m 
would  esteem  it  a  favour  if  the  ladies  would  join  him. 

"  How  do  you  mean,  alone  ?"  asked  Lady  Hester.     **  Where  is  Mr. 
Dalton  ?" 

"  Dr.  Grounsell  came  for  him,  my  Lady,  and  took  him  away  in  a 
carriage." 

"  Poor  Frank,  he  is  quite  unequal  to  such  fiatigue,**  exclaimed  Kate.^ 

"  It  is  like  that  horrid  Doctor.  His  crueldes  to  me  have  been  someduiig 
incredible,  at  the  same  time  there's  not  a  creature  on  my  estate  he  do€i 
not  sympathise  with !  You'll  see  how  it  will  be,  dearest ;  he'll  take  your 
dear  brother  somewhere  where  there's  a  fever,  or  perhaps  the  plague,  far 
I  believe  they  have  it  here ;  and  in  his  delicate  state,  he's  sure  to  catch 
it  and  die !  Mark  my  words,  dearest  Kate,  and  see  if  they'll  not  come 
true."  And,  with  this  reassuring  speech,  she  slipped  her  arm  within  ber 
companion's  and  moved  out  of  the  room. 

It  may  be  conjectured  that  it  was  not  without  weighty  reasow 
Grounsell  induced  Frank,  weary  and  exhausted  as  he  was,  to  leave  bif 
home  and  accompany  him  on  a  cold  and  dreary  night  to  the  city  gaol 
Although  declining  to  enter  upon  the  question  before  a  third  party,  u< 
sooner  were  they  alone  together  than  the  Doctor  proceeded  to  an  expla 
nation.  Meekins,  who  it  appeared  showed  the  greatest  indifference  a 
first,  had,  as  the  day  wore  on,  grown  restless  and  impatient.  This  irri 
tability  was  increased  by  the  want  of  his  accustomed  stimulant  of  drink 
m  which  latterly  he  had  indulged  freely,  and  it  was  in  such  a  mood  h< 
asked  for  pen  and  paper,  and  wrote  a  few  lines  to  request  that  youDj 
Mr.  Dalton  would  visit  him.  Grounsell,  who  made  a  point  to  watch  th. 
Prisoner  from  hour  to  hour,  no  sooner  heard  of  this,  than  he  hastened  oi 
to  the  Inn  with  the  inteUigence. 

"  "^^^ere  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,"  said  he.     "  This  fellow,  from  al 
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that  I  can  learn,  is  but  the  tool  of  others,  who  are  bent  on  bringing 
before  the  world  the  whole  story  of  this  terrible  crime.  A  Priest,  named 
Cahill,  and  who  for  some  time  back  has  been  loitering  about  the  neigh- 
bourhood, was  at  the  Gaol  this  morning  before  daybreak.  Later  on, 
he  posted  a  letter  for  Dublin,  the  address  of  which  I  was  enabled  to  see. 
It  was  to  the  eminent  lawyer  in  criminal  cases,  Mr.  Wallace. 

*^  That  some  great  attack  is  in  preparation,  I  have,  then,  no  doubt ;  the 
only  question  is,  whether  the  object  be  to  extort  money  by  threats  of 
publicity,  or  is  there  some  deep  feeling  of  revenge  against  your  name 
and  family  ? 

''The  Gaoler,  who  is  in  my  interest,  gives  me  the  most  accurate 
detail  of  the  prisoner's  conduct,  and,  although  I  am  fully  prepared  to 
expect  every  species  of  duplicity  and  deceit  from  a  fellow  of  this  stamp, 
yet  it  is  not  impossible  that,  seeing  himself  to  a  certain  extent  in  our 
power,  he  may  be  disposed  to  desert  to  our  ranks. 

''  He  asks  you  to  come  alone,  and  of  course  you  must  comply.  What- 
ever be  the  subject  of  his  revelations,  be  most  guarded  in  the  way  you 
receive  them.  Avow  utter  ignorance  of  everything,  and  give  him 
reason  to  suppose  that  your  great  object  here  is,  to  prevent  the  expo- 
sure and  disgrace  of  a  public  triaL  This  may  make  him  demand  higher 
terms  ;  but  at  the  same  time  he  will  be  thrown  upon  fuller  explanations 
to  warrant  them.  In  fact,  you  must  temper  your  manner  between  a 
conscious  power  over  the  fellow,  and  an  amicable  desire  to  treat  with 
him. 

''  He  has  heard,  within  the  last  half  hour,  that  he  has  been  recognised 
here  by  a  former  acquaintance,  whose  account  of  him  includes  many 
circumstance  of  deep  suspicion.  It  may  have  been  this  fact  has  induced 
him  to  write  to  you.  This  you  will  easily  discover  in  his  manner.  But 
here  we  are  at  the  gates,  and  once  more,  I  say,  be  cautious  and  guarded 
in  everything.** 

**  Well,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  Grounsell  to  the  Gaoler,  "  you  see  we  have  not 
delayed  very  long.  Ill  as  he  is,  Mr.  Dalton  has  accepted  this  invi- 
tation.'' 

''  And  he  has  done  well,  Sir,"  replied  the  Gaoler.  ''  The  man's  bearing 
is  greatly  changed  since  morning :  some  panic  has  eridently  seized  him. 
There's  no  saying  how  long  this  temper  may  last ;  but  you  are  quite 
right  to  profit  by  it,  while  there  is  yet  time." 

<'  Is  he  low  and  depressed^  then  T* 

''  Terribly  so,  Sir.  He  asked  a  while  ago  if  any  one  had  called  to  see 
him.  Of  course  we  guessed  whom  he  meant,  and  said  that  a  Priest  had 
been  at  the  Gaol  that  morning,  but  only  to  learn  the  charge  under  which 


he  KS9  ^pniModed.  Hb  wm  modi  nui 
Priest  QflUW  o*tjmawd  a,  wiib  to  Me  or  ■ 

GroiuiMll  gHe  a  ■gnificmt  l^anca  tmr 
the  Gatiato  tlw  PriBoneT**  cdL 

"  Hd*!  dying.  Sir;  don't  yon  bear  bii 
Frank,  as  dwf  itood  outmle  llw  dogr. 
fayour^de  momenL"  And,  thai  laying, 
keys,  ia  order  to  give  tlw  ^Moaer  tehei 
throK-iog  open  the  door,  called  out,  "  U 
for,  Meekini ;  see  that  yon  don't  keep  bin 
is  not  veiy  welL" 

Frank  had  but  time  to  lodi  the  little 
whoi  tbe  door  wai  doeed,  and  be  wu  aloi 


CHAPTER  X3 


Fkahk  Daltcoi  wu  in  nowiae  pe^iaH 
possesion  with  which  Meekin^  after  asl 

his  ucite,  took  a  seat  in  front  of  him.  S 
glossy  black  hair  with  hb  hand,  he  seemei 
conversation ;  and,  while  there  was  nothi 
tliere  was  an  assured  calmness,  far  moi 
nervous  invalid. 

''  You  wished  to  see  me,  Meekins,"  sai 

The  man  bent  slightly  forward  on  hi; 

penetratiog  eyes,  continued  steadily  to  sti 

"  \oure  too  young  and  too  generous 

ho,  after  a  long  pause,  in  which  it  seemt 

other's  nature  ;  "  and  before  we  say  any 

Did  any  one  advise  you  to  come  here  to- 

"  Yes,''  said  Frank,  boldly. 

"  It  was  that  Doctor — the  man  they  c 

"\es,"  replied  the  youth,  in  the  same 

"  Now,  what  has  he  against  me  f — whi 

"  I  know  nothing  about  it,"  sud  Fra 

onlj   to  consist  in  an  eiatnination  of  i 
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*^  Don't  you  see  what  I'm  at,  Sir  ? — don't  yon  peroeiye  that  I  only 
want  to  know  your  Honour's  feeling  towards  me,  and  whether  what 
Fm  to  say  is  to  he  hud  up  in  your  hearty  or  taken  down  in  writing,  and 
made  into  an  indictaent  ?" 

'*  My  feeling  towards  you  is  easily  told.  If  you  be  an  honest  man, 
and  have  sny  need  of  me,  111  stand  by  you ;  if  yon  he  not  an  honest 
man,  hnt  the  dishonesty  only  affects  myself  and  my  interests,  show  me 
anything  that  can  warrant  it,  and  I'm  ready  to  forgive  you." 

The  Prisoner  hung  down  his  head,  and  for  some  minutes  seemed 
deeply  immersed  in  reflection. 

^  Mr.  DaltiMi,"  said  he,  drawing  his  chair  nearer  to  the  bed,  ''  I'll 
make  this  business  very  short,  and  we  needn't  be  wasting  our  time 
talking  over  what  is  honesty,  and  what  is  roguery — things  ev^  man 
has  his  own  notions  about,  and  that  depends  &r  more  upon  what  ha 
has  in  his  pocket  than  what  he  feels  in  his  heart.  I  can  do  jfou  a  good 
torn,  you  can  do  ?ne  another.  The  service  I  can  render  you  will  make 
you  a  rich  man,  and  put  you  at  the  head  of  your  family,  where  you 
ought  to  be.  All  I  ask  in  return  is,  a  free  discharge  from  this  Gaol, 
and  money  enough  to  go  to  America.  There  never  was  a  better  bar- 
gain for  you !  As  for  myself,  I  could  make  more  of  my  secret  if  I 
liked — more,  both  in  money — and — and — ^in  other  ways." 

As  he  said  these  last  few  words,  his  cheek  grew  scarlet,  and  his  eyes 
seemed  to  glisten. 

^'  I  scarcely  understand  you,"  said  Frank.     *^  Do  you  mean *' 

**  I'll  tell  you  what  I  mean,  and  so  plainly,  that  you  can't  mistake 
me.  Ill  make  you  what  you  have  good  right  to  be — the  '  Dalton  of 
Corrig  O'Neal,'  the  ould  place,  that  was  in  your  mother's  family  for 
hundreds  of  years  back.  It  isn't  taking  service  in  a  foreign  land  you 
need  be,  but  an  Irish  Gentleman,  living  on  his  own  lawful  estate." 

*'  And  for  this  you  ask " 

**Just  what  I  told  you — an  open  door  and  two  hundred  pounds 
down,"  said  the  fellow,  with  a  rough  boldness  that  was  close  on  inso- 
lence. ^^  I've  told  you  already,  that  if  I  only  wanted  a  good  bargain, 
there's  others  would  give  more — ^but  that's  not  what  I'm  looking  for. 
I'm  an  old  man,'*  added  he,  in  a  softened  voice,  ''  and  who  knows  when 
I  may  be  called  away  to  the  long  account !"  Then  suddenly,  as  it  were 
oorrecting  himself  £Dr  a  weak  admission,  he  went  on  more  firmly : 
^  That's  neither  here  nor  there  ;  the  matter  is  just  this  :  Will  you  pay 
the  trifle  I  ask,  for  three  thousand  a  year,  if  it  isn't  more  ?" 

^'  I  must  first  of  all  consult  with  some  friend         " 

'^  There!  that's  enough.  You've  said  it  now!  Mr.  Dalton,  I've 
done  with  you  for  ever,"  said  the  fellow,  rising,  and  walking  to  the 
window. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 
"a   fencing   matc  h." 

"  You  came  in  time — in  the  very  nick,  Mr.  Gray,**  said  Frank,  with  a 
quiet  smile.  '^  My  friend  here  and  I  had  said  all  that  we  had  to  say  to 
each  other." 

"Maybe  you'd  come  again — maybe  you*d  give  me  five  minutes 
another  time  ?"  whispered  Meekins,  submissively,  in  Frank's  ear. 

*^  I  think  not,*'  said  Frank,  with  an  easy  significance  in  his  look ; 
^*  perhaps,  on  reflection,  you'll  find  that  I  have  come  once  too  often!**  And 
with  these  words  he  left  the  cell,  and,  in  silent  meditation,  returned  to 
his  companion. 

"  The  fellow's  voice  was  loud  and  menacing  when  I  came  to  the  door,*' 
said  Gray,  as  they  walked  along. 

"  Yes,  he  grew  excited  just  at  that  moment ;  he  is  evidently  a 
passionate  man,"  was  Frank's  reply ;  and  he  relapsed  into  his  former 
reserve. 

Grounsell,  who  at  first  waited  with  most  exemplary  patience  for  Frank 
to  narrate  the  substance  of  his  interview,  at  last  grew  weary  of  his 
reserve,  and  asked  him  what  had  occurred  between  them. 

Frank  paid  no  attention  to  the  question,  but  sat  with  his  head  resting 
on  his  hand,  and  evidently  deep  in  thought.     At  last  he  said,  slowly, 

"  Can  you  tell  me  the  exact  date  of  Mr.  Godfrey's  murder  ?" 

"  To  the  day — almost  to  the  hour,"  replied  Grounsell.  Taking  out 
his  pocket-book,  he  read,  "  It  was  on  a  Friday,  the  11th  of  November, 
in  the  year  18 — " 

"  Great  God !"  cried  Frank,  grasping  the  other's  arm,  while  his  whole 
frame  shook  with  a  strong  convulsion.     **  Was  it,  then,  on  that  night  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  other,  "  the  murder  took  place  at  night  The  body, 
when  discovered  the  next  morning,  was  perfectly  cold." 

" Then  that  was  it!"  cried  Frank,  wildly.  "  It  was  then — when  the 
light  was  put  out — when  he  crossed  the  garden — when  he  opened  the 
"wicket "  A  burst  of  hysteric  laughter  broke  from  him,  and  mut- 
tering, "  I  saw  it — I  saw  it  all,"  he  fell  back  fainting  into  Grounsell's 
arms. 

All  the  doctor's  care  and  judicious  treatment  were  insufHcient  to  recal 
the  youth  to  himself.  His  nervous  system,  shattered  and  broken  by  long 
illness,  was  evidently  unequal  to  the  burden  of  the  emotions  he  was  suf- 
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fering  under,  and  before  he  reached  the  hotel  his  mind  was  wandering 
away  ia  all  the  incoherencj  of  actual  madness. 

Next  to  the  unhappy  youth  himself,  GrounseU's  case  was  the  most 
pitiable.  Unable  to  account  for  the  terrible  consequences  of  the  scene 
whose  events  were  a  secret  to  himself,  he  felt  all  the  responsibility  of  a 
calamity  he  had  been  instrumental  in  producing:  From  Frank  it  was 
utterly  hopeless  to  look  for  any  explanation ;  already  his  brain  was  filled 
with  wild  images  of  war  and  battle,  mingled  with  broken  nemones  of  a 
scene  which  none  around  his  bed  could  Kcogiwa  £i  hb  AcimetMi 
Grounsell  hurried  to  the  Gaol,  to  see  and  interrogate  Meekiaa.  Agi- 
tated and  distracted  as  he  was,  all  bis  prudent  reserre  and  calm  fore- 
thought were  completely  forgotten..  He  saw  himself  tlie  cause  of  a 
dreadful  affliction,  and  already  cursed  in  his  heart  the  wiles  aad  snares  in 
which  he  was  engaged.  ^*  U  this  bey's  reason  be  kxit  for  ever,  I,  and  I 
only,  am  in  fault,"  he  went  on  repeating  as  he  irvre  in  mad  haste  bask 
to  the  Prison. 

In  a  few  and  scarcely  coherent  words  het  explained  to  €rraj  his  wish 
to  see  the  prisoner,  and  although  apprised  that  be  had  already  gone  to 
rest,  he  persisted  strongly,  and  was  at  length  admitted  into  his  eeD. 

Meekins  started  at  the  sound  c£  die  opening  door,  aad  called  ot(^ 
gruffly,  "Who's  there?" 

"  It's  your  friend,"  said  Grounsell,  whe>  had  already  determined  on 
any  sacrifice  of  his  policy  which  should  give  him  the  hope  of  aidiDg 
Frank. 

"  My  friend!"  said  Meekins,  with  a  dry  laugh.     "  Since  when,  Sir?"' 

"  Since  I  have  begun  to  believe  I  may  have  wronged  you,  Meekins," 
said  Grounsell,  seating  himself  at  the  bedside. 

"  I  see,  Sir,"  rejoined  the  other,  slowly  ;  "  I  see  it  all.  Mr.  Dalton 
has  told  you  what  passed  between  us,  and  you  are  wiser  than  he  was." 

"  He  has  not  told  me  everything,  Meekins — at  least,  not  so  fully  and 
clearly  as  I  wish.  I  want  you,  therefore,  to  go  over  it  all  again  for  me, 
omitting  nothing  that  was  said  on  either  side." 

"  Aye,"  said  the  prisoner,  drily,  "  I  see.  Now,  what  did  Mr.  Dalton 
say  to  you  ?  I'm  curious  to  know — I'd  like  to  hear  how  he  spoke 
of  me." 

"  As  of  one  who  was  well  disposed  to  serve  him,  Meekins,"  said 
Grounsell,  hesitatingly,  and  in  some  confusion. 

"  \es,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  fellow,  with  a  keen  gkince  beneath  his 
gathering  brows.  *•  Aud  he  told  you,  too,  that  we  parted  good  friends 
— at  least,  as  much  so  as  a  poor  man  like  myself  could  be  to  a  bom 
gentleman  like  him." 

"That  he  did,"  cried  Grounsell,  eagerly;  "  and  young  Mr.  Dalton 
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18  not  the  man  to  think  the  worse  of  yoor  friend^ip,  because  you  are 
not  his  equal  in  rank." 

"  I  see — I  believe  I  see  it  all,"  said  Meekins,  with  the  same  sen- 
tentious slowness  as  before.  "  Now  look,  Doctor,''  added  he,  fixing  a 
cold  and  steady  stare  on  the  other's  features,  *^  it  is  late  in  the  night — 
not  far  firom  twelve  o  clock — and  I  ask  you,  wouldn't  it  be  better  for 
you  to  be  asleep  in  your  bed,  and  leave  me  to  rest  quietly  in  mine, 
rather  than  be  fencing — aye,  fencing  here — with  one  another,  trying 
who  is  the  deepest  ?     Just  answer  me  that,  Sir." 

"  You  want  to  offend  me,"  said  Grounsell,  rising. 

*'  No,  Sir ;  but  it  would  be  oiiending  yourself,  to  suppose  that  it  was 
worth  your  while  to  deceive  the  like  of  me — a  poor,  helpless  man, 
without  a  friend  in  the  world." 

*'  I  own  I  don't  understand  you,  Meekins,"  said  Grounsell,  reseating 
himself. 

"  There's  nothing  so  easy.  Sir,  if  you  want  to  do  it.  If  Mr.  Dalton 
told  you  what  passed  between  us  to-night,  you  know  what  advice  you 
gave  him  ;  and  if  he  did  not  tell  you,  faix  I  neither  will  I — that's  all. 
ffe  knows  what  I  have  in  my  power.  He  was  fool  enough  not  to 
take  me  at  my  word.     Maybe  I  wouldn't  be  in  the  same  mind  again." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Grounsell,  good-humonredly,  "  this  is  not 
spoken  like  yourself.  It  can  be  no  object  with  you  to  injure  a  young 
gentleman  who  never  harmed  you;  and  if,  in  serving  him,  you 
can  serve  yoiu'self,  the  part  will  be  both  more  sensible  and  more 
honourable." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Meekins,  calmly,  "  I  can  serve  him ;  and  now 
comes  the  other  question,  *  What  will  he  do  for  me?' " 

"  What  do  you  require  from  him  ?" 

"  To  leave  this  place  at  once — ^before  morning,"  said  the  other, 
earnestly.  ''  I  don't  want  to  see  them  that  might  make  me  change  my 
mind ;  to  be  on  board  of  a  ship  at  Waterford,  and  away  out  of  Ireland 
for  ever,  with  three  hundred  pounds — I  said  two,  but  111  want  three — 
and  for  that — for  that" — here  he  hesitated  some  seconds — "  for  that  I'll 
do  what  I  promised." 

"  And  this  business  will  never  be  spoken  of  more." 

"  Eh  !  what  ?"  cried  Meekins,  starting. 

'^  I  mean  that  when  your  terms  are  complied  with,  what  security 
have  we  that  you'll  not  disclose  this  secret  hereafter  ?" 

Meekins  slowly  repeated  the  other's  words  twice  over  to  himself,  as 
if  to  weigh  every  syllable  of  them,  and  then  a  sudden  flashing  of  his 
dark  eyes  showed  that  he  had  caught  what  he  suspected  was  their 
meaning. 
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"  Exactly  so;  I  was  comiag  to  that,"  cried  he.  "  We'll  take  an  caA 
on  the  Gospel — ^Ir.  Frank  Daltou  ami  myself — that  never,  while  there*! 
breath  in  our  bodies,  will  ve  ever  spevk  to  man  or  mortal  about  ihii 
matter.  I  kaoir  a  bom  gentleman  wouiJa't  perjure  faiiuself,  and,  as  for 
me,  I'll  swear  in  any  way,  and  before  any  one,  that  your  twu  selrei 
Appoint." 

*'  Than  there's  this  Priest,"  swd  Grounsell,  doubtjngly.  "  Yon  hive 
ah^ady  told  him  a  great  deal  about  this  business." 

''  It'  he  hasn't  me  to  the  fore,  to  prove  what  I  said,  he  cau  do  nothing; 
and  as  to  the  Will,  he  never  heard  of  it" 

"  The  Will  1"  exclaimed  Grounseil,  with  an  involuntary  burst  of  sur- 
prise ;  and,  brief  a;  it  woi,  it  yet  revealed  a  whole  world  of  diMimuiauoa 
to  the  acute  mind  of  the  Prisoner. 

"So,  Doctor,"  said  the  fellow,  slowly,  "  !  was  right  after  alL  Yoo 
were  only  fencing  with  me." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  cried  GrounselL 

"  I  mean  just  this,  that  young  Dalton  never  told  you  one  word  tliat 
passed  between  us — that  you  caiue  here  to  pump  roe,  and  6nd  out  all  I 
knew — that,  'cute  as  you  are,  there's  them  thm's  equal  to  you,  and  thai 
you'll  go  back  as  wise  03  you  came.'' 

"  What's  the  meauing  of  this  change,  Meckins  ?'' 

"  It  well  bfcomes  you,  a  Goutleroan,  niil  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  to 
come  to  the  cell  of  a  Prisoner  b  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  try  to  woim 
out  of  him  what  you  want  for  evidence.  Won't  it  be  a  fine  thing  to 
tell  before  a  Jury  the  offers  you  made  me  this  night.  Now,  mind  me. 
Doctor,  and  pay  attention  to  my  worda.  This  is  twice  you  tried  to 
trick  me,  for  it  was  you  sent  that  young  man  here.  We've  done  with 
each  other  now ;  and  may  the  flesh  rot  off  my  bones,  like  a  bit  of  bant 
leather,  if  I  ever  trust  you  again  !" 

There  was  an  insolent  defiance  in  the  wav  these  words  wen  ottered 
that  told  Grounsell  all  hope  of  negotiation  was  gone;  and  the  aoluj^y 
Doctor  sat  overwhelmed  by  the  wei^t  uf  his  own  incapacity  m™^  on* 
akilfulness. 

"  There  now.  Sir,  leave  me  alone.  To-motrow  111  find  oat  if  a  man 
is  to  be  treated  in  this  way.  If  I'm  not  discharged  out  of  this  Gaol 
before  nine  o'clock,  J'U  know  why,  and  gou'U  never  forget  it,  the  longot 
day  you  live." 

Crestfallen  and  dispirited,  Grounsell  retired  from  Uw  cell  and  ra- 
tumed  to  the  Inn. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVL 


"a   step  in  vain." 


Grounsell  lost  no  time  in  summoning  to  his  aid  Mr.  Hipsley,  one 
of  the  leading  members  of  the  Irish  Bar ;  but  while  he  awaited  his 
coming,  difficulties  gathered  around  him  from  every  side.  Lenahan, 
the  old  farmer,  who  was  at  first  so  positive  about  the  identity  of  the 
Prisoner,  began  to  express  some  doubts  and  hesitations  on  the  subject. 
''  It  was  so  many  years  back  since  he  had  seen  him,  that  it  was  possible 
he  might  be  mistaken  •"  and  in  fact,  he  laid  far  more  stress  on  the  fashion 
of  a  certain  fustian  jacket  that  the  man  used  to  wear,  than  on  any  marks 
and  signs  of  personal  resemblance. 

The  bold  defiance  of  Meekins,  and  his  insolent  threats  to  expose  the 
Dal  tons  to  the  world,  assailed  the  poor  Doctor  in  various  ways,  and 
although  far  from  feeling  insensible  to  the  shame  of  figuring  on  a  trial, 
as  having  terrorised  over  a  Prisoner,  the  greater  ruin  that  impended  on 
his  friends  absorbed  all  his  sorrows. 

Had  he  been  the  evil  genius  of  the  family,  he  could  scarcely  have 
attained  a  greater  degree  of  unpopularity.  Frank's  illness — for  since 
the  night  at  the  Gaol  his  mind  had  not  ceased  to  wander — was,  in  Kate's 
estimation,  solely  attributable  to  Grounsell's  interference— all  the  more 
mipardonable  because  inexplicable.  Lady  Hester  regarded  him  as  the 
disturber  of  all  social  relations,  who,  for  some  private  ends,  was  involv- 
ing everybody  in  lawsuits,  and  the  old  Count  had  most  natural  mis- 
^vings  about  a  man  who,  having  assumed  the  sole  direction  of  a  deli- 
cate affair,  now  confessed  himself  utterly  unable  to  see  the  way  before 
him. 

To  such  an  extent  had  mortification  and  defeat  reduced  the  unhappy 
Doctor,  that  when  Hipsley  arrived  he  was  quite  unable  to  give  anything 
like  a  coherent  statement  of  the  case,  or  lay  before  the  astute  lawyer 
the  points  whereon  he  desired  guidance  and  direction.  Meanwhile,  the 
enemy  were  in  a  state  of  active  and  most  menacing  preparation.  Meek- 
ins,  discharged  from  Gaol,  was  living  at  an  Inn  in  the  town,  surrounded 
by  a  strong  staff  of  barristers,  whose  rank  and  standing  plainly  showed 
that  abundant  pecuniary  resources  supplied  every  agency  of  battle. 

Numerous  witnesses  were  said  to  have  been  summoned  to  give  their 
evidence,  and  the  rumour  ran,  that  the  most  ardent  votary  of  private 
scandal  would  be  satiated  with  the  tales  and  traits  of  domestic  life  the 
investigation  would  expose  to  the  world* 
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the  Rore,  after  a  long  day  of  faiiguiog  labour.  '^  An  inaceuraie  and  in- 
sufficient indictment,"  repeated  the  lawyer  to  himself,  ''  the  old  and  hack- 
neyed resource  to  baulk  the  prurient  curiosity  of  the  public,  and  cut  off  the 
scent,  when  the  gossiping  pack  are  in  full  cry — this  is  all  that  we  hare 
now  left  to  us.  We  must  go  into  Court :  the  only  thing  is  to  leave  it 
as  soon  as  we  are  able." 

It  was  not  till  he  was  within  half  a  mile  of  the  little  Inn,  that  Hipsley 
saw  all  the  difficulty  of  what  he  was  engaged  in,  for  in  what  way,  or  on 
what  pretext  was  he  to  address  Cahill  in  the  matter,  or  by  what  right 
connect  him  with  the  proceedings  ?  The  hardihood  by  which  he  had 
often  suggested  to  a  witness  what  he  wanted  to  elicit,  stood  his  part  now^ 
and  he  boldly  passed  the  threshold,  and  asked  for  Father  CahilL  Mis- 
taking him  for  the  chief  Counsel  on  the  other  side,  the  Landlord  bowed 
obsequiously,  and,  without  further  parley,  introduced  him  into  the  room 
where  D*£^monde  and  Cahill  were  then  sitting. 

*'  I  see,  Gentlemen,"  said  Hipsley,  bowing  politely  to  each,  ^'  that  I 
am  not  the  person  you  expected,  but  may  I  be  permitted  to  enjoy  an 
adrantage  which  good  fortune  has  given  me,  and  ask  of  you  a  few 
moments'  conversation.  I  am  ^lue  Counsel  engaged  by  Mr.  Dalton,  in  the 
case  which  on  Tuesday  next  is  to  be  brought  to  trial,  and  having  learned 
from  Dr.  Grounsell  that  I  might  communicate  with  you  in  all  freedom 
and  candour,  I  have  come  to  see  if  something  cannot  be  done  to  rescue 
the  honour  of  a  family  from  the  shame  of  publicity,  and  the  obloquy  that 
attends  the  exposure  of  a  Criminal  Court" 

D*£smonde  took  up  a  book  as  Hipsley  began  this  address,  and  affected 
to  be  too  deeply  engaged  in  his  reading  to  pay  the  least  attenti<m  to 
what  went  forward,  while  Cahill  remained  standing,  as  if  to  intimate  to 
the  stranger  the  propriety  of  a  very  bnef  interruption. 

''  You  must  have  mistaken  the  person  you  are  addressing.  Sir,"  said 
the  Priest,  calmly.     "  My  name  is  Cahill." 

^'  Precisely,  Sir ;  and  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Cahill  I  desire  to  qpeak.  It 
is  about  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  sinoe,  you  called  on  Dr.  Grounsell  with  a 
proposition  for  the  settlement  of  this  affair.  I  am  not  sufficiently  oon- 
Tersant  with  the  details  of  what  passed  to  say  (m  which  side  the  obstacle 
stood,  whether  he  was  indisposed  to  concede  enough,  or  that  you  de- 
manded too  much.  I  only  know  that  the  negotiation  was  abortive^  and 
it  is  now  with  the  hope  of  resuming  the  discussion " 

"  Too  late,  Sir — too  late,"  said  the  Priest,  peremptorily,  while  a  very 
slight  but  decisive  motion  of  D*£smonde's  brows  gave  him  encourage- 
ment to  be  bold.  *'I  did,  it  is  true,  take  the  step  you  allude  to;  a 
variety  of  considerations  had  their  influence  over  me.  I  felt  interested 
about  the  poor  man,  Meekins,  and  was  naturally  anxious  to  screen,  from 
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the  consequences  of  shame,  a  yeiy  old  and  honoured  family  of  the 

comitry,  and **    Here  he  hesitated,  for  a  warning  glance  from  tbe 

Ahbe  recalled  him  to  caution. 

'*  And  you  were  about  to  allude  to  that  more  delicate  part  of  the  affair 
which  relates  to  Mr.  Godfrey's  son,  Sir  ?"  interposed  Hipsley,  while  by 
an  unmistakable  gesture,  he  showed  his  consciousness  of  D'Esmoude's 
presence. 

"  I  find,  Sir,"  said  Cahill,  coldly,  "  that  we  are  gfradually  involTuig 
ourselves  in  the  very  discussion  I  have  already  declined  to  engage  in.  It 
is  not  here,  nor  by  us,  this  cause  must  be  determined.  It  would  be 
hard  to  persuade  me  that  you  should  even  counsel  an  interference  with 
the  course  of  public  justice." 

"  You  are  quite  right,  Sir,  in  your  estimate  of  me,"  said  Hipsley,  bow- 
ing; *'  nor  should  I  do  so,  if  I  saw  anything  in  this  case  but  needless  ex- 
posure and  great  cruelty  towards  those  who  must  necessarily  be  guiltless, 
without  one  single  g^od  end  obtained,  except  you  could  so  deem  the 
gratification  of  public  scandal,  by  the  harrowing  tale  of  family  misfortune. 
Bear  roe  with  one  rooment  more,"  said  he,  as  a  gesture  of  impatience 
from  Cahill  showed  that  he  wished  an  end  of  the  interview.  '^  I  will  con- 
cede what  I  have  no  right  to  concede,  and  what  I  am  in  a  position  to 
refute  thoroughly — the  guilt  of  the  party  implicated ;  upon  whom  will  the 
punishment  fall  ?  on  the  aged  uncle,  a  brave  and  honoured  soldier,  with- 
out the  shadow  of  stain  on  his  fair  fame— on  a  young  and  beautiful  girl, 
whose  life  has  already  compassed  more  real  sorrow  that  old  men  like  my- 
self have  ever  known  in  all  their  career — and  on  a  youth,  now  stretched 
upon  his  sick  bed,  and  for  whom  humanity  would  rather  wish  death 
itself,  than  to  come  back  into  a  world  he  must  shrink  from  with  shame." 

"  *  Filius  peecatoris  exardebit  in  crimine  Patris' — The  son  of  the 
sinful  man  shall  burn  out  in  his  father's  shame!"  said  D'Esmonde,  read- 
ing aloud  from  the  volume  in  his  hand. 

Hipsley  almost  started  at  the  solemnity  with  which  these  awful  words 
were  uttered,  and  stood  for  a  sew  seconds  gazing  on  the  pale  and  thought- 
frd  face  which  was  still  bent  over  the  book. 

"  My  mission  has  then  failed!"  said  the  Lawyer,  regretfully.  '*  I  am 
sorry  it  should  be  so." 

A  cold  bow  was  the  only  reply  Cahill  returned  to  this  speech,  and 
the  other  slowly  withdrew,  and  took  his  way  back  to  Kilkenny,  the 
solemn  and  terrible  denunciation  still  ringing  in  his  ears  as  he  went 
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CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

'*THE     COURT-HOUSE     OF     KILKENNY." 

The  character  of  crime  in  Ireland  has  preserved  for  some  years  back 
a  most  terrible  consistency.  The  story  of  every  murder  is  the  same. 
The  same  secret  vengeance ;  the  same  imputed  wrong ;  the  same  dread- 
ful sentence  issued  from  a  dark  and  bloody  tribunal ;  the  victim  alone 
is  changed,  but  all  the  rest  is  unaltered ;  and  we  read,  over  and  over 
again,  of  the  last  agonies  on  the  high  road  and  in  the  noon-day,  till, 
sated  and  wearied,  we  grow  into  a  terrible  indifference  as  to  guilt,  and 
talk  of  the  '*  Wild  Justice  of  the  People  "  as  though  amongst  the  natural 
causes  which  shorten  human  life.  If  this  be  so,  and  to  its  truth  we  call 
to  witness  those  who,  in  every  neighbourhood,  have  seen  some  fearful 
event — ^happening,  as  it  were,  at  their  very  doors — deplored  to- day ^ 
almost  forgotten  to-morrow;  and  while  such  is  the  case,  the  public 
mind  is  painfully  sensitive  as  to  the  detuls  of  any  guilt  attended  with 
new  and  unaccustomed  agencies.  In  fact,  with  all  the  terrible  cata- 
logue before  us,  we  should  be  far  from  inferring  a  g^reat  degree  of  guilti- 
ness to  a  people  in  whom  we  see  infinitely  more  of  misguided  energies 
and  depraved  passions,  than  of  that  nature  whose  sordid  incentives  to 
crime  constitute  the  bad  of  other  countries.  We  are  not,  in  this,  the 
apologist  for  murder.  God  forbid  that  we  should  ever  be  supposed  to 
palliate,  by  even  a  word,  those  brutal  assassinations  which  make  every 
man  blush  to  call  himself  an  Irishman !  We  would  only  be  understood  as 
saying  that  these  crimes,  dark,  fearful,  and  frequent  as  they  are,  do  not 
argue  the  same  hopeless  debasement  of  our  population  as  the  less 
organised  giult  of  other  countries  ;  and  inasmuch  as  the  vengeance  even 
of  the  Savage  is  a  nobler  instinct  than  the  highwayman's  passion  for 
gun,  so  we  cherish  a  hope  that  the  time  is  not  distant  when  the  peasant 
shall  tear  out  of  his  heart  the  damnable  delusion  of  vindication  by 
blood — ^when  he  will  learn  a  manly  fortitude  tmder  calamity,  a  generous 
trust  in  those  above  him,  and,  better  again,  a  freeman  consciousness  that 
the  Law  will  vindicate  him  against  injury,  and  that  we  live  in  an  age 
when  the  great  are  powerless  to  do  wrong,  unless  when  their  inhu- 
manity be  screened  behind  the  darker  shadow  of  the  murder  that 
avenges  it !  Then,  indeed,  we  have  no  sympathy  for  all  the  sufferings 
of  wapt,  or  all  the  miseries  of  fever  ;  then,  we  forget  the  dreary  hovel, 
the  fetmished  children,  the  palsy  of  age,  and  the  hopeless  cry  of  starving 
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From  daylight  the  seats  were  taken  in  the  galleries  of  the  Court ;  the 
most  distiDg^ished  of  the  neighbouring  gentry  were  all  gathered  there, 
while  in  the  seats  behind  the  bench  were  rang^  several  members  of 
the  Peerage,  who  had  travelled  long  distances  to  be  present.  To  the 
ieft  of  the  presiding  Judge  sat  Count  Stephen,  calm,  stem,  and  motion- 
less, as  if  on  parade.  If  many  of  the  ceremonials  of  the  Court  and  the 
general  aspect  of  the  assemblage  were  new  and  strange  to  his  eyes, 
nothing  in  his  bearing  or  manner  bespoke  surprise  or  astonishment.  As 
little  too  did  he  seem  aware  of  the  gaze  of  that  crowded  assembly,  who, 
until  the  interest  of  the  trial  called  their  attention  away,  never  ceased  to 
stare  steadfastly  at  him. 

At  the  comer  of  the  gullery  facing  the  jury-box  D'Esmonde  and 
Cahill  were  seated.  The  Abbe,  dressed  with  peculiar  care,  and  wearing 
the  blue  silk  collar  of  an  order  over  his  white  cravat,  was  recognised  by 
the  crowd  beneath  as  a  personage  of  rank  and  consideration,  which,  in- 
deed, his  exalted  and  handsome  features  appeared  well  to  corroborate. 
He  sustained  the  strong  stare  of  the  assemblage  with  a  calm  but  haughty 
self-possession,  like  one  well  accustomed  to  the  public  eye,  and  who  felt 
DO  shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  a  multitude.  Already  the  rumour  ran  that 
he  was  an  official,  high  in  the  household  of  the  Pope,  and  many  strange 
conjectures  were  hazarded  on  the  meaning  of  his  presence  at  the  trial 

To  all  the  buzz  of  voices,  and  the  swaying,  surging  motion  of  a  vast 
crowd,  there  succeeded  a  dead  silence  and  tranquillity,  when  the  Judges 
took  their  seats  on  the  bench.  The  ordinary  details  were  all  gone 
through  with  accustomed  formality :  the  Jury  sworn,  and  the  indict- 
ment read  aloud  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Crown,  whose  rapid  enunciation  and 
monotonous  voice  took  nothing  from  the  novelty  of  the  statement  that 
was  yet  to  be  made  by  Counsel.  At  length  Mr.  Wallace  rose,  and  now 
curiosity  was  excited  to  the  utmost  In  slow  and  measured  phrase  he 
liegan  by  bespeaking  the  patient  and  careful  attention  of  the  Jury  to 
the  case  before  them.  He  told  them  that  it  was  a  rare  event  in  the 
4Uinals  of  criminal  law  to  arraign  one  who  was  already  gone  before  the 
greatest  of  all  tribunals ;  but  that  such  cases  had  occurred,  and  it  was 
deemed  of  great  importance,  not  alone  to  the  cause  of  truth  and  justice, 
that  these  investigations  should  be  made,  but  that  a  strong  moral  might 
he  read,  in  the  remarkable  train  of  incidents  by  which  these  discoveries 
were  elicited,  and  men  were  taught  to  see  the  hand  of  Providence  in  events, 
which,  to  unthinking  minds,  had  seemed  purely  accidental  and  fortuitous. 
After  dwelling  for  some  time  on  this  theme,  he  went  on  to  state  the 
^great  difficulty  and  embarrassment  of  his  own  position,  called  upon  as  be 
was  to  arraign  less  ihe  g^ty  man  than  his  blameless  and  innocent 
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else  line  of  evidence,  which  in  a  recent  event  might  naturally  be  looked 
for.  But  you  will  learn  enough,  and  more  than  enough,  to  satisfy  your 
minds  on  every  point.  Meekins  shall  be  subjected  to  any  cross-exami- 
nation my  learned  brother  may  desire,  and  I  only  ask  for  him  so  much  of 
your  confidence  as  a  plain  unvarying  statement  warrants.  He  is  a 
stranger  in  this  country ;  and  although  it  has  been  rumoured,  from  his 
resemblance  to  a  man  formerly  known  here,  that  he  has  been  recognised, 
we  shall  show  you  that  for  upwards  of  thirty  years  he  has  been  in  foreign 
countries,  and  while  he  understands  that  his  parents  were  originally  horn 
the  south  of  Ireland,  he  believes  himself  to  have  been  bom  in  America. 
These  facts  will  at  once  disabuse  your  minds  of  the  suspicion  that  he  can 
have  been  actuated  by  any  malicious  or  revengeful  feelings  towards  the 
Daltons.  We  shall,  also,  show  that  the  most  strenuous  efforts  have  been 
made  to  suppress  his  testimony ;  and  while  it  may  be  painful  to  exhibit  one 
charged  with  the  administration  of  justice  as  having  plotted  to  subvert 
or  distort  it,  we  shall  produce  on  the  witness-table  the  individual  who 
himself  made  these  very  overtures  of  corruption.** 

A  long  and  minute  narrative  followed — every  step  of  the  conspiracy 
was  detailed — ^from  the  first  communication  of  Dalton  with  Noonan,  to 
the  fatal  moment  of  the  murder.  Noonan's  own  subsequent  confession  to 
Meekins  was  then  related;  and  lastly,  the  singular  accident  by  which 
Meekins  came  in  contact  with  the  Abbe  D'Esmonde,  and  was  led  to  a 
revelation  of  the  whole  occurrence.  The  Lawyer  at  last  sat  down,  and 
as  he  did  so,  a  low  murmunng  sound  ran  through  the  crowded  assem- 
blage, whose  mournful  cadence  bespoke  the  painful  acquiescence  in  the 
statement  they  had  heard.  More  than  one  eager  and  sympathising  look 
was  turned  to  where  the  old  Count  sat ;  but  his  calm,  stem  features, 
were  passive  and  immovable  as  ever ;  and  although  he  listened  with 
attention  to  the  address  of  the  advocate,  not  a  semblance  of  emotion 
could  be  detected  in  his  manner. 

Meekins  was  now  called  to  the  witness-box,  and  as  he  made  his  way 
through  the  crowd,  and  ascended  the  table,  the  most  intense  curiosity  to 
see  him  was  displayed.  Well  dressed,  and  with  a  manner  of  decent  and 
respectful  quietude,  he  slowly  mounted  the  stairs,  and  saluted  the  Bench 
and  the  Jury.  Although  an  old  man,  he  was  hale  and  stout-looking, 
his  massive  broad  forehead,  and  clear  grey  eye,  showing  a  character  of 
temperament  well  able  to  offer  resistance  to  time. 

There  was  an  apparent  frankness  and  simplicity  about  him  that 
favourably  impressed  the  Court,  and  he  gave  his  evidence  with  that 
blended  confidence  and  caution  which  never  fails  to  have  its  effect  on  a 
Jury.  He  owned,  too,  that  he  had  once  speculated  on  using  the  secret 
for  his  own  advantage^  and  extorting  a  considerable  sum  from  old 
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DJton'a  feara,  bat  that  on  lecond  thowg*it«  be  haA  d«^ded  od  mfanda 
in^  thw  notion,  and  resolTod  to  let  the  iiijrBtery  dJe  witfc  hiai.  11 
mcradental  circomstaiice  of  meeting  with  the  Ahbe  D'EKwrnde, 
Veniee,  changed  the  determination,  and  it  was  wWe  undvr  the  t^gw 
teachings  of  this  good  Priest  that  he  came  to  Ab  eonTictkn  rf  Im  ■ 
duty.  His  evidence  occupied  several  hours,  and  it  wa«  lata  in  the  ifh 
noon  when  the  oross-examinatioa  began. 

Nothing  within  the  reach  of  a  crafty  lawyer  ms  left  awlone.  i 
that  practised  nkill  and  penetiation  could  accomplish  wa«  eAilrited,  b 
the  testimony  wae  inuhakaa  in  evary  important  point  j  and  »»•  wh 
pnahing  the  witness  as  to  his  own  early  Kfo  and  habits,  not  a  nag 
admission  could  bo  extorted  to  his  discndit.  But  oven  here  his  ank 
easy  manner  resened  him  ;  and  when  he  alleged  Utat  he  never  re 
well  knew  where  he  was  bom,  cw  who  wen  his  parents,  nor  bad  he  » 
T«y  great  misgivinga  about  having  served  on  board  a  slaver,  and  "ea 
worse,"  the  Jury  only  amiled  at  what  seemed  the  frank  indiSereace 
an  old  sailor,  Noonan  had  given  him  a  few  scraps  of  Mr.  DiltM 
writing.  He  had  lost  most  of  then,  be  said;  but  of  thtMo  ahi 
remained,  although  unsigned,  the  authenticity  was  easily  estahfiala 
Old  Peter's  handwriting  was  familiar  to  many,  and  seTeial  witaea 
•wore  to  their  being-  genoine.  In  other  respect*,  titey  were  of  fit 
importance.  One  alone  bore  any  real  ngni6cance,  and  it  was  the  eo 
cliidingr  jtassar^  of  a  letter,  atid  ran  thua  :  "  So  that  if  Fm  driven  to 
at  last,  (jodt'rey  himself  b  more  to  blame  than  mc."  Vague  as  C 
menacing  sentence  was,  it  bore  too  home  upon  the  allegations  of  I 
witness  not  to  produce  a  strong  effect,  nor  could  any  dexterity  of  1 
Counsel  succeed  in  obliterating  ita  Impression, 

Si-cing  that  the  Counsel  for  the  prosecution  had  not  elicited  the  tei 
mony  he  promised,  respecting  the  attempted  subornation  of  Meeki 
the  UcU'uce  rnslily  adventured  upon  that  dangerous  ground,  and 
late  disiy.ven?d  his  error,  for  the  witness  detailed  various  convcrsati 
betwt^eu  (.Jniunsell  aad  himself,  and  gave  with  terrible  effect  a  w 
U«»t  he  sworr-  had  occurred  between  young  Dalton  and  him  in  the  G; 
It  WTis  in  vnin  to  remind  the  Jury  that  he,  who  aloiie  could  refute  I 
evHicnvv,  was  stretched  on  a  bed  of  sickness.  The  effect  was  aire. 
made. 

N\  hen  questioned  as  to  the  reasons  Dalton  might  have  had  for  e 
rj^i^  ^i;Aiiist  Ills  brother-in-law,  he  confessed  that  Xoonan  only  kn 
^™^^2l^^b»d   refuse,!  him  all   assistance,  and  that  he  believed  ti 
'   ■»,    Dalltm,  would  inherit   the  propertv.      His  own  1 
J*a«"i  that  it  was  more  vengeance   than  anything  el 
^mio^  in  great  poverty  abroad ;  there  was  scarcclj 
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priTation  which  they  had  not  experienced ;  and  the  emhitteiing  stings 
of  their  misery  wore  adduced  as  the  mainspring  of  Old  Peter's  guilt. 
This  allusion  to  the  private  life  of  the  Dalton  family  was  eagerly  seized 
on  hy  Mr.  Wallace,  who  now  *^  hegged  to  ascertain  certain  facts  ou  a 
sabject,  which,  but  for  his  learned  brother's  initiative,  he  would  have 
shnuk  from  exhibiting  in  open  Court."  Meekins  could,  of  course,  but 
give  such  details  as  he  had  learned  from  Noonan,  but  they  all  described 
a  life  of  suffering  and  meanness.  Their  contrivances,  and  their  straits 
—their  frequent  change  of  place,  as  debt  accumulated  over  them — their 
borrowings  and  their  bills — and,  lastly,  the  boastful  pretexts  they  con- 
stantly brought  forward,  on  the  rank  of  their  Uncle,  Count  Dalton,  as  a 
guarantee  of  their  solvency  and  respectability.  So  unexpected  was  the 
transition  to  the  mention  of  this  name,  that  the  whole  assembly  sud- 
denly turned  their  eyes  to  where  the  old  General  sat,  mute  and  stem ; 
but  the  look  he  returned  might  well  have  abashed  them,  so  haughty 
and  daring  was  its  insolence. 

Apparently  to  show  the  knowledge  possessed  by  tlie  witness  on 
matters  of  private  detail — but,  in  reality,  to  afford  an  occasion  for  di- 
lating on  a  painful  subject — the  whole  history  of  the  family  was  raked 
up,  and  all  the  sad  story  of  Nelly's  toil,  and  Kate's  menial  duties, 
paraded  in  open  Court,  wound  up,  at  last,  with  what  was  called,  young 
Frank's  enlistment  '*'  as  a  common  soldier  of  the  Austrian  army." 

The  greater  interests  of  the  trial  were  all  forgotten  in  these  materials 
for  gossip,  and  the  curiosity  of  the  listeners  was  excited  to  its  highest 
pitch,  when  he  came  to  tell  of  that  mingled  misery  and  ambition — that 
pride  of  name,  and  shameless  disregard  of  duty,  which  he  described  as 
diaracterising  them;  nor  was  the  craving  appetite  for  scandal  half 
appeased,  when  the  Court  interrupted  the  examination,  and  declared 
iiMLt  it  was  irrelevant  and  purposeless. 

Meekins  at  last  descended  from  the  table,  and  Michel  Lenahan  was 
called  op.  The  important  fact  he  had  so  resolutely  sworn  to,  some 
weeks  before,  he  had  already  shown  a  disinclination  to  confirm,  and  all 
that  he  could  now  be  brought  to  admit,  was,  that  he  had  believed 
Meelrins  was  his  old  acquaintance.  Black  Sam;  but  the  years  that  had 
slipsod  since  he  saw  him  before,  change  of  dress,  and  the  effect  of  time 
on  each  of  them,  might  well  shake  a  better  memory  than  his  own. 

'*  Jimmy  Moiris  might  know  him  again,  my  Lord,"  said  he,  '*  for  he 
Bcrer  fbi^t  anybody — ^but  he  isn't  to  the  fore." 

^  I  hare  the  happiness  to  say  that  he  is,"  said  Hipsley.  ^'  He  has 
•mTed  from  CovCy  here,  this  momuig.  Call  James  Morris,  Crier  ;" 
and  soon  aflter,  a  rery  diminutive  old  man,  with   a  contracted  leg^ 
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XDT  na-nina  ai  aa  ois  ccaie — he  was  a  tailor— ftcd 
i  lacBz^.  he  «ae  sked  ■hittui  lie  xemembered, 
jBEaammnce  x  iSBtur  Baifif  oa  Uk  Cocrig  O'Netl 
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*^  Br  ^sHiiae  I  •io.'*  sul  ^ :    "^  Be  was  alwaivs  ^aknif  wr»Mi4w»P  be- 

%:.  Gaxt&ey  ami  OiiifL  Pwsr.*^ 
*^  Y  ju.  bare  out  iiesL  aaBed  due  <|DesCBaii.  ^,*  iotaposed  WaDaoe. 
"^  X-1W  one  oe  ^latl  b«.  bv-^aii-by.'*  cxseii  HifdeT,     "  TeU  m^  turn, 

kiml  It  X  3LUI  w3»  siis  ame  Eladk  Sun  r^ 
-^  ^  ^anet  a  auui  as  «▼«?  ym.  ieeo.'' 
*^  ThaL  is  3IIC  acaiitiv  wtiac  I  am.  askat^.    I  want  co  hear  what  he  was 

~  Htf  was  oka  ^  icteaxssc  Wnain ^ 


-^  I  oiean.  was  he  iboR  or  cul ;  was  he  a  b^  maa  aod  a  strong  man, 
or  w:b  he  x  jsde  tKOow.  like  voa  or  shl"' 

*^  De^I  a  hie  like  lad&er  oc  as.  Ec'd  base  ib  both  wiih  one  hand— 
aye.  ami  aoc  fieHaw  shoe  widi  ;he  wig  cbas's  laughing  at  us^  into  the 


*^  S?.  diea.  he  was  lar^  ami  powermi?*' 

•*  TtfSw  choc  he  was.** 

**"  Haii  he  anTthinj^  remorkahue  aboixc  his  appeanuace — aoTthing  that 
BU4chc  eaalv  <::.snngTn3h  him  £:x»ii  other  men  r' 

*"  Tis*.  m.-ivbe.  hi^  eves  vca  mane?^ 

•^  Whas  abcat  hs^  eves;,  chea  T' 

^  TheT  oooid  be  Lx^kiii*  afi  ve  when  \e*d  sware  thev  were  onlv  lookin* 
at  the  i^Tonnd:  and  he'd  a  thriek  of  stopping  himself  when  he  was 
ianghiizg  beartr  bj  draving  the  back  of  his  band  OTer  lus  mouth,  this 


As  the  witness  accompanied  these  words  bv  a  gesture,  a  low  mnnnur 
of  astoGLshment  ran  through  the  Court,  for  more  than  once  during  the 
mcmiDo:'  Meekiii5  had  been  seen  to  perform  the  ^erj  act  described.     . 

***  Vca  wculd  probablj  be  able  to  know  him  again  if  tou  saw  him  ?^ 

-That  I  would.* ^ 

^"  Look  arounJ  vou,  now.  and  tell  me  if  you  see  him  here.  No,  no, 
he's  not  in  the  Jurv-box ;  still  less  likely  b  it  that  }*ou*d  find  him  on  the 
Bench.*' 

The  witness,  neither  heeding  the  remark  nor  the  lau^ter  which  fol- 
lowed it,  slowly  rose  and  looked  around  him. 

*^  3Ioye  a  little  to  one  side,  if  je  plase,''  said  he,  to  a  member  of  the 
inner  bar.  "  Yes,  that's  him."  And  he  pointed  to  Meekins,  who,  with 
crossed  arms  and  lowering  frown,  stood  still  and  iounoTable. 

The  bystanders  all  fell  back  at  the  same  instant,  and  now  he  re- 
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mained  isolated  in  the  midst  of  that  crowded  scene,  every  eye  bent  upon 
him. 

'^  You're  wearin'  well,  Sam,"  said  the  witness,  addressinti^  him  fami* 
liarly.  '^  Maybe  it*s  the  black  wig  you've  on ;  but  you  don't  look  a  day 
oulder  than  when  I  seen  you  last." 

This  speech  excited  the  most  intense  astonishment  in  the  Court,  and 
many  now  perceived,  for  the  first  time,  that  Meekins  did  not  wear  his 
own  hair. 

<'  Are  you  positive,  then,  that  this  man  is  Black  Sam  ?" 

"  I  am." 

'*  Are  you  prepared  to  swear  to  it,  on  your  solemn  oath,  taking  all  the 
consequences  false  evidence  will  bring  down  upon  you?" 

"  I  am." 

'^  You  are  quite  certain  that  it's  no  accidental  resemblance,  but  that 
this  is  the  very  identical  man  you  knew  long  ago  ?" 

^'  I'm  certain  sure.  I'd  know  him  among  a  thousand,  and  be  the 
same  token  :  he  has  the  mark  of  a  cut  on  the  crown  of  his  head,  three 
inches  long.     See,  now,  if  I'm  not  right." 

Meekins  was  now  ordered  to  mount  the  witness^table,  and  remove  his 
wig.  He  was  about  to  say  something,  but  Wallace  stopped  him,  and 
whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

"  I  would  beg  to  observe,"  said  the  Lawyer,  **  that  if  an  old  cicatrix 
is  to  be  the  essential  token  of  recognition,  few  men  who  have  lived  the 
adventurous  life  of  Meekins  will  escape  calumny." 

"'Tis  a  mark  lik  the  letter  V,"  said  "  Jimmy,"  "  for  it  was  ould  Peter 
himself  gave  it  him,  one  night  with  a  brass  candlestick.  ^*  There  it  is,'* 
cried  he,  triiunphantly;  "didn't  I  tell  true?" 

The  crowded  galleries  creaked  under  the  pressure  of  the  eager  specta- 
tors, who  now  bent  forward  and  gazed  on  this  strong  proof  of  identifica- 
tion. 

"Is  there  any  other  mark  by  which  you  could  remember  him?" 

"  Sure,  I  know  every  fayture  of  his  face — what  more  d  ye  want?" 

"  Now,  when  did  you  see  him  last — ^I  mean  before  this  day  ?" 

"  The  last  time  1  seen  him  was  the  momin'  he  was  taken  up." 

"  How  do  you  mean,  *  taken  up  ?*  " 

"  Taken  up  by  the  Polls." 

"  Taken  by  the  Police— for  what  ?" 

**  About  the  Murder,  to  be  sure." 
.  A  thrill  of  horror  pervaded  the  Court  as  these  words  were  spoken,  and 
Meekins,  whose  impassive  face  had  never  changed  before,  became  now 
pale  as  death. 

"  Tell  the  Jury  what  you  saw,  on  the  morning  you  speak  of." 
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"  I  was  at  home,  workin',  when  the  Polis  passed  bj-     They  asked  n 
where  Black  Sam  lived;  *  Up  the  road,'  says  I." 
**  How  far  is  your  house  from  his  ?" 
**  About  fifty  perches,  your  Honer,  in  the  same  Boreeo,  but  high 

up." 

«  So  that,  in  going  from  Mr.  Godfrey's  to  his  own  home,  Sam  torn 

have  passed  your  door?" 
«  Yes,  Sir." 

"  This  he  did  every  day — two  or  three  times — didn't  he  ?" 
«  He  did.  Sir." 

**  Did  you  usually  speak  to  each  other  as  he  went  by  ?" 
"  Yes,  Sir ;  we  aiways  would  say,  *  God  save  you,'  or  the  like." 
**  How  was  he  dressed  on  these  occasious  ?" 
"  The  way  he  was  always  dressed,  how  would  he  be  ?** 
"  That's  exactly  what  Fm  asking  you." 
"  Faix  !  he  had  his  coat  and  breeches,  like  any  other  man.'* 
**  I  see.     He  had  his  coat  and  breeches,  like  any  other  man — noi 
what  colour  was  his  coat?" 

•'It  was  grey.  Sir — blue-grey.     I  know  it  well." 
"  How  do  you  come  to  know  it  well  ?" 

'^  Bekase  my  own  boy,  Ned,  Sir,  bought  one  off  the  same  piece  befoi 
he  'listed,  and  I  couldn't  forget  it." 

"  Where  were  you  the  day   after  the   murder,  when  the  Policomc 
came  to  take  Sam  Eustace  ?" 

'*  I  was  sitting'  at  my  own  door  smoking  a  pipe,  and   I  see  the  Pol 
comin\  and  so  I  went  in  and  shut  the  door." 

*•  What  was  that  for  ?     You  had  no  reason  to  fear  them.*' 
"  Ayeh  ! — who  kno^vs — the  Polis  is  terrible  I" 

'•  Well,   after  that " 

*'  A^  ell,  when  I  heard  them  pass,  I  opened  the  door,   and  then,  I  sa 
enoiiofh.      They  were  standing  at  Sam's  house  ;  one  of  thera  talking^ 
^ani,  and  the  other  two  niramagini;  about,  sticking  poles  into  the  tliatc 
and  tumbling  over  the  turf  in  the  stack. 

Is'nt  tliis  a  j>retty  business,'  says  Sam,   calling  out  to  me.     *  TI 
Polls  IS  come  to  take  me  off  to  prison,  because  some  one  murJered  tl 
master/   *  Well,  liis  soul's  in  glory  anyhow,'  says  I,  and  1  shut  the  doore 
*'  And  saw  nothincr  more?'' 

*  Only  the  Polis  lading  Sam  down  the  Boreen  betune  them." 
He  made  no  resistance,  then  r" 
Not  a  bit :  he  went  as  quiet  as  a  child.    When  he  was  going  hv  tl: 

Lr™^'"^''  ^^  ^^^  *^  ^"^  ^^  ^^^^  ^'''^'-'   '  ^^''^^^^^  it  be  piazing  t 
rid  my  coat,  for  I  cut  my  finger  yesterday  ?'  '* 
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''  Didn't  I  say  it  was  with  a  reaping-hook  ?^  cried  Meekins,  who,  in 
all  the  earnestness  of  anxiety,  followed  every  word  that  fell  from  the 
witness. 

His  Counsel  sprung  to  his  feet,  and  pulled  him  hack  hy  the  arm,  bat 
not  before  the  unguarded  syllables  had  been  heard  by  every  one  around* 
Such  was  the  sensation  now  produced,  that  for  several  minutes  the  pro- 
ceedings were  interrupted ;  while  the  Counsel  conferred  in  low  whispers 
together,  and  all  seemed  thunderstruck  and  amazed.  Twice  Meekint 
stood  forward  to  address  the  Court,  but  on  each  occasion  he  was  re- 
strained by  the  Counsel  beside  him,  and  it  was  only  by  the  use  of  menaces 
that  Wallace  succeeded  in  enforcing  silence  on  him.  <^  When  the  mo- 
ment of  cross-exxunination  arrives,*'  said  he  to  the  Jury,  "  I  hope  to  ex- 
plain every  portion  of  this  seeming  difficulty.  Have  you  any  further 
questions  to  ask  the  witness  ?'' 

'^  A  great  many  more,"  said  Hipsley.  ^^  Now,  Morris,  attend  to  me. 
Sam  asked  the  Police  to  assist  him,  as  he  had  cut  his  hand  with  a  reap- 
ing-hook ?" 

''  He  did  indeed,  sir,"  said  the  witness  ;  ^  and  a  dreadful  cut  it  was. 
It  was  hard  for  him  to  get  his  hand  into  the  sleeve  of  the  jacket." 

''  I  perceive  he  had  difficulty  in  putting  on  the  jacket,  but  the  police- 
men helped  him  ?" 

<*  They  did,  Sir,  and  one  of  them  was  hurting  him,  and  Sam  called 
out,  '  Take  care — take  care.  It*s  better  to  cut  the  ould  sleeve ;  it's  not 
worth  much,  now.' " 

"  And  did  they  cut  it  ?" 

"  They  did,  Sir ;  they  ripped  it  up  all  the  way  to  the  elbow." 

"  That  was  a  pity,  wasn't  it,  to  rip  up  a  fine  freize  coat  like  that  ?" 

<'  Oh,  it  wasn't  his  coat  at  all,  Sir.  It  was  only  a  flannel  jacket  he 
had  for  working  in." 

*'  So,  then,  he  did  not  wear  the  blue-grey  freize  like  your  son's  when 
he  went  to  Gaol  ?" 

"  No,  Sir.     He  wore  a  jacket. 

"  Now,  why  was  that  ?" 

"  Sorrow  one  o'  me  knows;  but  I  remember  he  didn't  wear  it." 

"  Didn't  I  say  that  I  left  my  coat  at  the  bog,  and  that  I  was  ashamed 
to  go  in  the  ould  jacket  ?"  screamed  out  Meekins,  whose  earnestness  was 
above  all  control. 

<<  If  this  go  on,  it  is  impossible  that  I  can  continue  to  conduct  this 
case,  my  Lord,*'  said  Wallace.  ^' While  no  attempt  has  been  made  to 
refute  one  tittle  of  the  great  facts  I  have  mentioned,  a  system  of  trick 
has  been  resorted  to,  by  which  my  client's  credit  is  sought  to  be 
impugned.     What  care  I,  if  he  was  known  by  a  hundred  nicknames. 
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Uc  has  told  tlic  Court  already  that  he  has  lived  a  life  of  reckless  adrei 

ture — that  he  has  sailed  under  every  flag,  and  in  every  kind  of  erite 

prise.     Mayhap,  amid  his  varied  characters,  he  has  played  that  of 

Land  Hailiflf;  nor  is  it  very  strange  that  he  should  not  wi>Ii  t->  rvinr 

before  the  world  tlie  fact  of  his  hcing  arrested,  even  under  a  false  a  or; 

sation,  for  he  was  discharged,  as  he  has  just  told  you,  two  days  after.*' 

A  lai^  bundle,  carefully  sealed,  was  now  carried  into  th^  C<i-:r:.  a-; 

deposited  before  Mr.  Hipsley,  who,  after  a  few  seconds'  consul  cation  wit 

Grounsell.  rose,  and  addressed  the  Court. 

*•  My  learned  friend  complains  of  being  surprised ;  he  wi'.l.  rori:ari 
hare  a  better  riglit  to  be  so  in  a  few  moments  hence.  I  now  il>v:iar. 
that  this  man  be  consigned  to  the  docL  These  affiiavits  are  all  r>  j  ;!?.: 
my  Ix^rd,  and  the  evidence  I  purpose  to  lay  before  ycu  ^-lll  vorv  *.-' 
oontirm  them.** 

The  Judge  briedy  scanned  the  papers  before  him.  a-i.  by  a  resr-jr: 
tho  command  was  issued,  and  Meekins,  who  never  arrer^d  a  vr.rJ,  a- 
conducte^i  within  the  dock. 

••I  will  n:en?ly  ask  the  witness  two  or  three  qsefif-ns  rrore-"  a .!:■>; 
Hijxsloy.  turning  towards  the  Jailor,  who  alone,  cc  aI.  the  i*>. -.*:'.. 
kx>ke\l  i^n  without  any  wonderment. 

••Xv^w.  witness*  when  did  you  see  the  Prisoner  wixr  lie  :'---jr^T 
ooat :      Aftor  t  j;o  death  of  .^r^.  Godfrey.  I  meac." 

.  ::^■^xV  >\-.:;  :  :-i  wo.\r  i:  ac-ii'i."  "«*Vi5  the  ir.?^  r. 

^         ■■■••        '^»  V«..«.At(.fV. •«?••..«>••       1...  .  _..  .. 

' v...^..,.t  ,.4i*  v..i\  a. ,<-r  1  T^^*  M •-.  ~ 

m 

.» -v  ..> ^  x-e  >  z^..T.z  -"t    ■-  -.  -  

>-     >.v..-.  ti::?.cv.  ar.vi.  sj  r.r  fr-  l:     ;..*  v    -   .       - 

•  I-....  •  •  •  .... 

r.  >>   . .    s     "k  "■■■*>*>•■■  T   '"''  1  ,"•?■••■  f=- —    •  ■        --■  -      -  - 

■  -  ■■■-  ^"  ^■■•■•-  '"•-t  :Vf  cTc: — ■p::^:  of  i  t  ■£».•■   r^-.   v  :.    • 

•  iJ  was*  :sir;  and  in»e  n:c  :ha-u  ihev  hii  h-^iL  z:\:  >;.:.  - 

's  «&s  laetxl' 

if  voa  irere  :.   >:v     -  .^..: 
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eyes  fixed  upon  the  dock,  where  the  Prisoner,  with  hoth  hands  grasping 
the  iron  spikes,  stood,  his  glaring  eyeballs  ri vetted  upon  the  old  man's 
face,  with  an  expression  of  earnestness  and  terror  actually  horrible  to 
witness. 

"  Look  at  me,  Morris,"  said  Hipsley,  **  and  answer  my  question. 
Would  you  know  this  coat  again  ?" 

**  That  is,  would  you  swear  to  it?"  interposed  the  opposite  Counsel. 

"  I  believe  I  would,  Sir,"  was  the  answer. 

"  You  must  be  sure,  my  good  man.  Belief  is  too  vague  for  us  here," 
said  the  Prisoner's  Lawyer. 

''  Is  this  it  y*  said  the  Solicitor,  as,  breaking  the  seals  of  the  parcel 
before  liim,  he  held  up  a  coat,  which,  ragged  and  eaten  by  worms,  seemed 
of  a  far  darker  colour  than  that  described  by  the  witness. 

The  old  man  took  it  in  his  hands  and  examined  it  over  carefully, 
inspecting  with  all  the  minute  curiosity  of  age  every  portion  of  the 
garment.  The  suspense  at  this  moment  was  terrible — ^not  a  syllable  was 
spoken — ^not  a  breath  stirred — ^nothing  but  the  long-drawn  respirations 
of  the  Prisoner,  who,  still  leaning  on  the  iron  railing  of  the  dock,  watched 
the  old  man's  motions  with  the  most  harrowing  intensity.  j 

''  Let  me  see  it  on  him,"  said  the  witness  at  last. 

"  Prisoner,  put  on  that  coat,"  said  the  Judge. 

Meekins  tried  to  smile  as  he  proceeded  to  obey,  but  the  effort  was  too 
much,  and  the  features  became  fixed  into  one  rigid  expression,  resembling 
the  look  of  hysteric  laughter. 

"  Well,  do  you  know  me  now  ?"  cried  he,  in  a  voice  whose  every 
accent  rang  with  a  tone  of  intimidation  and  defiance. 

"  I  do,*'  said  the  witness,  boldly.  "  Fll  swear  to  that  coat,  my  Lord, 
and  I'll  prove  I'm  right.  It  was  the  same  stuffing  put  into  both  collars ; 
and  if  I'm  telling  truth,  it's  a  piece  of  ould  corderoy  is  in  that  one  there.'* 

The  very  grave  was  not  more  still  than  the  Court  as  the  officer  of  the 
Gaol,  taking  off  the  coat^  ripped  up  the  collar,  and  held  up  in  his  hand 
a  small  piece  of  tarnished  corduroy. 

"My  Lord!  my  Lord!  will  you  let  a  poor  man's  life  he  swore 
away ** 

"  Silence,  Sir, — he  still,  I  say,"  cried  the  Prisoner's  Counsel,  who  saw 
the  irremediable  injury  of  these  passionate  appeals.  '*  I  am  here  to  con- 
duct your  defence,  and  I  will  not  be  interfered  with.  Your  Lordship 
will  admit  that  this  proceeding  has  all  the  character  of  a  surprise.  We 
were  perfectly  unprepared  for  the  line  my  learned  friend  has  taken " 

"  Permit  me  to  interrupt  the  Counsel,  my  Lord.  I  need  scarcely 
appeal  to  this  Court  to  vindicate  me  against  any  imputation  such  as  the 
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GkHMl  ki  taU  jon  Ikk  Amb 
kra  oj  mipuHL   Um  aflUftfil  ii  Ik 
Vnm  ^bk  joa  ma  9m  ilm^  msdf  ^im 

foeHed  tkt  two  MagkmlM  of  Ik  dit 

nifty  to  tdke  down  tk  details  of  an  limMntoui  dwltntiiiii,     Tk  ktr 

which  for  seyeral  days  back  had  opprcwod  him,  had  aktod  lor  tk  time, 

and  he  was,  although  weak  and  low,  calm  and  ocdlected  in  all  hit  fiMel- 

ties.     It  was  then,  with  remaikaUe  aocoracy,  and  in  a  ■w*"^*-  totallj 

free  firom  agitadoD,  that  he  made  tk  feUowing*  singular  rereUliaB.'' 

Tk  Coonsel  then  recited,  at  more  length  than  woidd  suit  oar  reodos* 

patience  to  follow,  tk  stoiy  f^  Frank's  visit  to  Lndand  when  a  boj,  and 

hisacddental  presence  in  the  groonds  of  Conig  O'Neal  oo  fhm  very  nigiit 


oftbemnrder.  '' At  first  tk  Hi^istrates  wese  disposed  to  regard  this 
i«T<elation  as  tk  meie  dream  of  an  oring  intdleet;  hot  when  hs 
described  erexy  feature  of  the  locality,  and  tk  most  intiicato  details  of 
aeenoy,  their  c^ankm  was  diangcd ;  and  wkn  at  last  k  designstfd  lk 
exact  spot  where  k  had  seen  a  laige  handle  baiied,  it  only  needed  dan 
thb  should  k  confiimed  to  eslab&h  die  stiict  tnitfi  of  aD  k  alleged. 
Vridi  ereiy  cars  and  precantion  against  deeeption,  tk  3fagistrates  pro- 
oaeded  to  Tim  tk  pbee.  They  weve  aeeompanied  hy  serend  persom  of 
^''"^^■'and  station,  in  presence  of  wkm  tk  emminatioa  waanwdsk 
abaw— ia  ma  Ik  aaRathre,  that  tky  fband  tk  spot  wiOioat  SSt- 

'^  down  aboot  two  feet,  they  came  opon  tk  artidei 

These,  without  any  esmminatioo,  tkf 
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at  ODce  sealed  up,  in  presence  of  the  witnesses,  and  here  for  the  first 
time  have  they  heen  displayed  to  view." 

As  the  Counsel  had  reached  thus  &r,  the  faU  of  a  heavy  body  re- 
sounded through  the  Court,  and  the  cry  was  raised  that  the  Prisoner 
had  been  seized  with  a  fit. 

'*  No,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed  the  Lawyer ;  "  fatigue  and  weariness  alone 
have  produced  this  effect.  My  unhappy  client  is  no  more  proof  against 
exhaustion  than  against  slander." 

^*  My  Lord !  my  Lord !"  ciied  the  Prisoner,  as,  holding  by  the  spikes 
of  the  dock,  he  leaned  forwards  over  it,  '^can*t  I  get  justice  ?  Is  it  my 
coat " 

^^Sit  dowD,  Sir,"  said  his  Counsel,  angrily  ;  **  leave  this  to  me  J' 

"What  do  you  care  what  becomes  of  me?"  cried  the  other,  rudely. 

"  Where's  Father  Cahill?     Where's "  at  this  instant  his  eyes  met 

those  of  D*£smonde,  as,  seated  in  the  gallery  immediately  above  him, 
he  watched  the  proceedings  with  an  agonising  interest,  only  second  to 
the  Prisoner's  own.  ''  Oh,  look  what  you've  brought  me  to !"  cried  he, 
in  an  accent  of  heartbroken  misery ;  *^  oh,  see  where  I'm  standing 
now !" 

The  utterance  of  these  words  sent  a  thrill  through  the  Court,  and  the 
Judge  was  obliged  to  remind  the  Prisoner  that  he  was  but  endangering 
his  own  safety  by  these  rash  interruptions. 

**  Sure  I  know  it,  my  Lord  ;  sure  I  feel  it,"  cried  he,  sobbing  ;  "  but 
what  help  have  I  ?  Is  there  one  to  stand  by  me  ?  You're  lookin'  for 
marks  of  blood,  ain't  ye  ?"  screamed  he  to  the  Jury,  who  were  now  ex- 
amining the  coat  and  cap  with  great  attention — "  and  there  it  is  now 
— ^there  it  is !"  cried  he,  wildly,  as  his  eyes  detected  a  folded  paper  that 
one  of  the  jurymen  had  just  taken  from  the  coat-pocket.  '^  What  could 
I  get  by  it  ? — sure  the  Will  couldn't  do  mo  any  harm." 

"  This  is  a  Will,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Foreman,  handing  the  document 
down  to  the  Bench.  It  is  dated,  too,  on  the  very  night  before  Mr^ 
Godfrey's  death." 

The  Judge  quickly  scanned  the  contents,  and  then  passed  it  over  to 
Mr.  Hipsley,  who,  glancing  his  eyes  over  it,  exclaimed, 

*'  1£  we  wanted  any  further  evidence  to  exculpate  the  memory  of  Mr* 
Dalton,  it  is  here.  By  this  Will,  signed,  sealed,  and  witnessed  in  all 
form,  Mr.  Godfrey  bequeathed  to  his  brother-in-law,  his  whole  estate  of 
Corrig  O'Neal,  and,  with  the  exception  of  some  trifling  legacies,  names 
him  heir  to  all  he  is  possessed  of." 

^'  Let  me  out  of  this — Cleave  me  free !"  shouted  the*  Prisoner,  whose 
eyeballs  now  glared  with  the  red  glow  of  madness.  ^*  What  brought 
me  into  your  schemes  and  plots  ? — why  did  I  ever  come  here  ?  Oh, 
my  Lord,  don't  see  a  poor  man  come  to  harm  that  has  no  friends* 
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Bad  luck  to  them  here  and  hereafter,  the  same  Daltons !  It  was  Oold 
Peter  turned  me  out  upon  the  world,  and  Godfrey  was  no  better.  Oh, 
my  Lord!  oh.  Gentlemen!  if  ye  knew  what  druv  me  to  it — but  I 
didn't  do  it — I  never  said  I  did.     1*11  die  innocent!" 

These  words  were  uttered  with  a  wild  volubility,  and,  when  over,  the 
Prisoner  crouched  down  in  the  dock,  and  buried  his  face  in  his  hands. 
From  that  instant  he  never  spoke  a  word.  The  trial  was  prolonged  till 
late  into  the  night  ;  a  Commission  was  sworn,  and  sent  to  the  Inn, 
to  examine  young  Dalton,  and  interrogate  him  on  every  pcMnt.  AU 
that  skill  and  address  could  do,  were  exerted  by  the  Counsel  for  the 
defence ;  but,  as  the  case  proceeded,  the  various  facts  only  tended  to 
streng^en  and'  corroborate  each  other,  and  long  before  the  Jury  re- 
tired, their  verdict  was  certain. 

*'  Guilty,  my  Lord."  And,  well-known  and  anticipated  as  the  words 
were,  they  were  heard  in  all  that  solemn  awe  their  terrible  impcart 
conveys. 

The  words  seemed  to  rouse  the  Prisoner  from  his  state,  for,  as  if  with 
a  convulsive  effort,  he  sprang  to  his  legs  and  advanced  to  the  firont  of 
the  dock.  To  the  dreadful  question  of  the  Judge,  as  to  what  he  had  to 
say  why  sentence  of  death  should  not  be  pronounced  upon  him?  he 
made  no  answer,  and  his  wild  gaze  and  astonished  features  showed  an 
almost  unconsciousness  of  all  around  him.  From  this  state  of  stupor 
he  soon  rallied,  and,  grasping  the  iron  spikes  with  his  hands,  he  pro- 
truded his  head  and  shoulders  over  the  dock,  while  he  carried  his  eyes 
over  the  assembled  crowd,  'till  at  last  they  lighted  on  the  spot  where 
Cahill  and  D'Esmonde  were  seated.  The  former,  pale  and  anxious- 
looking — the  latter,  with  his  head  bmied  in  his  hands.  The  Prisoner 
nodded  with  an  insolent  air  of  familiarity  to  the  Priest,  and  muttercKl  a 
few  broken  words  in  Irish.  Again  was  the  terrible  demand  made  by 
the  Judge  ;  and  now  the  Prisoner  turned  his  face  towards  the  Bench, 
and  stood  as  if  reflecting"  on  his  reply. 

**  Go  on,"  cried  he  at  last,  in  a  tone  of  rude  defiance;  and  the  Judge, 
in  all  the  passionless  dignity  of  his  high  station,  calmly  reviewed  the 
evidence  in  the  case,  and  gave  his  full  concurrence  to  the  verdict  of  the 
Jury. 

"  I  cannot  conclude,"  said  he,  solemnly,  "  without  adverting  to  tliat 
extraordinary  combination  of  events  by  which  this  crime,  after  a  long 
lapse  of  years,  has  been  brought  home  to  its  guilty  author.  The  eri- 
dence  you  have  heard  to-day  from  Mr.  Dalton — the  singular  corrobora- 
tion of  each  particular  stated  by  him  in  the  ver}'  existence  of  the  Will, 
which  so  strongly  refutes  the  motive  alleged  against  the  late  Mr.  Dalton 
— were  all  necessary  links  of  the  great  chain  of  proof ;  and  yet  all  these 
might  have  existed  in  vain,  were  it  not  for  another  agency — too  eventful 
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to  be  called  an  accident — I  allude  to  the  circumstance  by  which  this 
man  became  acqusunted  with  one  who  was  himself  peculiarly  interested 
in  unfathoming  the  mystery  of  this  murder:  I  mean  the  Abbe  D'Es' 
monde.  The  name  of  thb  gentleman  has  been  more  than  once  alluded 
to  in  this  trial,  but  he  has  not  been  brought  before  you,  nor  was  there 
any  need  that  he  should.  Now  the  Abbe,  so  &r  £rom  connecting  the 
Prisoner  with  the  crime,  believed  him  to  be  the  agency  by  which  it  might 
have  been  fastened  on  others;  and  to  this  end  he  devoted  himself  with  every 
zeal  to  the  inqiury.  Here,  then,  amidst  all  the  remarkable  coincidences 
of  this  case,  we  find  the  very  strangest  of  all,  for  this  same  Abbe — ^the 
accidental  means  of  rescuing  the  Prisoner  from  death  at  Venice,  and 
who  is  the  chief  agent  in  now  bringing  him  to  punishment,  here — this 
Abb6  is  himself  the  natural  son  of  the  late  Mr.  Grodfrey;  Sent  when  a 
mere  boy  to  St.  Omer  and  Louvain  to  be  educated  for  the  Roman 
Catholic  Priesthood,  he  was  afterwards  transferred  to  Salamanca,  where 
he  graduated,  and  took  deacon's  orders.  Without  any  other  clue  to  his 
parentage  than  the  vague  lines  of  admission  in  the  Conventual  registry, 
the  cheques  for  money  signed  and  forwarded  by  Mr.  Godfrey,  this  gen- 
tleman had  risen  by  his  great  talents  to  a  high  and  conspicuous  station 
before  he  addressed  himself  to  the  search  after  his  family.  I  have  no 
right  to  pursue  this  theme  further  ;  nor  had  I  alluded  to  it  at  all,  save 
as  illustrating  in  so  remarkable  a  manner  that  direct  and  unmistakable 
impress  of  the  working  of  Providence  in  this  case,  showing  how,  amidst 
all  the  strange  chaos  of  a  iime  of  revolution  and  anarchy — when 
governments  were  crumbling,  and  nations  rending  asunder — this  one 
blood- spot — the  foul  deed  of  murder — should  cry  aloud  for  retribution, 
and  by  a  succession  of  the  least  likely  incidents,  bring  the  guilty  man 
to  justice." 

After  a  careful  review  of  all  the  testimony  against  the  Prisoner —the 
conclusiveness  of  which  leflb  no  room  for  a  doubt — he  told  him  to 
abandon  all  hope  of  a  pardon  in  this  world — concluding,  in  the  terrible 
words  of  the  law,  by  the  sentence  of  death. 

^'  You,  Samuel  Esmonde,  will  be  taken  from  the  bar  of  tliis  Court  to 
the  place  from  whence  you  came,  the  Gaol,  and  thence  to  the  place 
of  execution — there  to  be  hung  by  the  neck  till  you  are  dead " 

''Can  I  see  my  Priest — may  the  Priest  come  to  me,"  cried  the 
Prisoner,  fiercely,  for  not  even  the  appalling  solemnity  of  the  moment 
could  repress  the  savage  energy  of  his  nature. 

''  Miserable  man,"  said  the  Judge,  in  a  faltering  accent,  ''  I  beseech 
you  to  employ  well  tlie  few  minutes  that  remain  to  you  in  this  world, 
and  carry  not  into  the  next  that  spirit  of  defiance  by  which  you  would 
brave  an  earthly  judgment-seat ;  and  may  God  have  mercy  on  your  soul." 


THE  DALTOKS;  OR, 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 


The  sudileu  flash  of  intelligeace  by  which  young  Fnnk  wm  eo&bM 
to  conneot  tlie  almost  rorgott^a  incidente  of  boyhood  with  the  date,  wai 
the  other  ciicumatonnea  of  the  murder,  luid  very  neaily  prored  fatal  to 
himselt  His  brain  was  UtUo  able  to  resist  the  influeDcc  of  all  thtm  ooa- 
flicting'  emotions,  aad  for  some  days  his  faculties  waodered  swaj  im  tlw 
wildest  and  mo^t  incoherent  fiuici^.  It  was  only  on  the  very  maroing 
of  the  trial  that  he  became  seif-possessed  and  collected.  Theo  it  >rai 
that  he  could  calmly  remember  every  detail  of  that  fatal  night,  and  Me 
their  bearing  on  the  mysterious  aubject  of  the  trial.  At  first  Gmuiwdl 
listened  to  his  story  as  a  mere  raving;  but  when  Frank  described  ■■(h 
minute  accuracy  the  appearance  of  the  5[iot~tlie  old  orcliard,  the  iton« 
stair  that  descended  into  the  garden,  and  tbe  tittle  door  which  opened 
into  the  wood^ho  became  eagerly  eicited;  and,  anxious  to  proM«]  widi 
OTory  guarantee  of  caution,  he  summoned  two  other  UagistnUes  to  the 
bedside  to  hear  tbe  narrative.  Wo  have  already  seen  the  event  which 
followed  that  revelation,  and  byvrhich  the  giult  of  tbe  murderer  wasesta- 
blisht^. 

From  honr  to  hoar,  as  the  trial  proceeded,  Frank  leeeiTed  ti^gs  from 
the  Court-houae.  The  excitement,  farfrom  injuring,  seemed  to  rally  and 
mnvigoratelum;  and  although  the  painfiil  espoeareof  their  domeatic  cir- 
emnstances  was  cautiously  slurred  over  to  hii  ears,  it  was  ^iaia  to  see  the 
indignant  pasnon  with  which  he  heard  of  Nelly  and  Kate  being  dragged 
before  the  public  eye.  It  was,  indeed,  a  day  of  deep  and  tenible  eniotioa, 
and,  when  evening  came,  he  sank  into  tbe  heavy  sle^  of  actual  exhanetion. 
While  nothing  was  heard  in  the  rick  room  save  the  kmg-dtawn  breath- 
ings of  the  sleeper,  the  drawing-nxuns  of  the  hotel  were  crowded  with 
the  gently  of  the  neighbourhood,  all  eager  to  see  and  welcome  the 
Daltons  home  t^ain.  If  the  old  were  pleased  to  meet  with  tbe  veteran 
Count  Stephen,  tbeyonugerwereno  less  delighted  with  even  such  caaaal 
gUmpses  as  they  caught  of  Kate,  in  tbe  few  moments  she  could  spate  &om 
her  brother's  bedside.  As  for  Lady  Hester,  such  a  torrent  of  aenntioiis, 
such  a  perfect  avalanche  of  emotion,  was  perfect  ecstasy  ;  perhaps  not  the 
least  agreeable  feeling  being  the  assurance  that  she  no  longer  possesaed 
any  nght  or  title  to  Corrig  O'Neal,  and  was  literally  tmpravided&r  in 
the  world. 

"  One  detests  things  by  halves,"  said  she ;  "  but  to  be  ntteriy  imoed 
is  quite  charming." 
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The  country  visitors  were  not  a  little  surprised  at  the  unfeigned  sin- 
cerity of  her  enjoyment,  and  still  more,  perhaps,  at  the  warm  cordiality 
of  her  manner  towards  tliem — she  who,  'till  now,  had  declined  all  proffers 
of  acquaintanceship,  and  seemed  determined  to  shun  them. 

Consigning  to  her  care  all  the  duties  of  receiving  the  crowd  of  visitors, 
which  old  Count  Stephen  was  hut  too  happy  to  see,  Kate  only  ventured 
for  a  few  minutes  at  a  time  to  enter  the  drawing-room.  It  was  while 
hastening  hack  from  one  of  these  brief  intervals  that  she  heard  her  name 
spoken,  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice.  She  turned  round,  and  saw  a  man, 
closely  enveloped  in  a  large  cloak,  beside  her. 

«It  is  I,  Miss  Dalton— the  Abbe  D'Esmonde^"  said  he.  "May  I 
speak  with  your  brother  ?" 

Kate  could  scarcely  answer  him  from  terror.  All  the  scenes  in  which 
she  had  seen  him  figure  rose  before  her  view,  and  the  man  was,  to  her 
eyes,  the  very  embodiment  of  peril. 

"  My  brother  is  too  ill,  Sir,  to  receive  you,"  said  she.  "  In  a  few  days 
hence ^ 

''  It  will  then  be  too  late,  Miss  Dalton,"  said  he,  mournfully.  "  The 
very  seconds  as  they  pass,  now,  are  as  days  to  one  who  stands  on  the  brink 
of  eternity." 

*'  Is  there  anything  which  I  could  communicate  to  him  myself?  for  I 
am  fearful  of  what  might  agitete  or  excite  hun " 

"  If  it  must  be  so,"  said  he,  sighing,  and  as  if  speaking  to  himself. 
"  But  could  you  trust  me  to  say  a  few  words  ?   I  will  be  most  cautious.'' 

"  If,  then,  to-morrow ^" 

"  To-morrow !  It  must  be  now — at  this  very  instant !"  cried  he, 
eagerly.  "  The  life  of  one,  who  is  unfit  to  go  hence,  depends  upon  it." 
Then,  taking  her  hand,  he  continued :  "  I  have  drawn  up  a  few  lines,  in 
shape  of  a  petition  for  mercy  to  this  wretched  man.  They  must  be  in  Lon- 
don by  to-morrow  night,  to  permit  of  a  reprieve  before  Saturday.  Your 
brother's  signature  is  all- essential.  For  this  I  wished  to  see  him,  and  to 
know  if  he  has  any  acquaintanceship  with  persons  in  power  which  could 
aid  the  project.  You  see  how  short  the  time  is — all  depends  upon 
minutes.  The  Secretary  of  State  can  suspend  the  execution,  and  in  the 
delay  a  commutation  of  the  sentence  may  be  obtained." 

**  Oh,  give  it  to  me !"  cried  she,  eagerly.  And,  snatching  the  paper 
from  his  hands,  she  hurried  into  the  chamber. 

Frank  Dalton  was  awake,  but  in  all  the  languor  of  gpreat  debility.  He 
scarcely  listened  to  his  sister,  'till  he  heard  her  pronounce  the  name  of  the 
Abb^  D'Esmonde. 

"  Is  he  here,  Kate  ? — is  he  here  ?"  cried  he,  eagerly. 

"  Yes,  and  most  anxious  to  see  and  speak  with  you." 
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"  Then  let  him  come  in,  EAte.     Nay,  nay,  it  will  not  agitate  me.** 

Kate  noiselessly  retired,  and,  heckoning  the  Ahhe  to  come  fbrwaid, 
•he  left  the  room,  and  closed  the  door. 

D*£smonde  approached  the  sick  hed  with  a  cautions,  almost  timid  air, 
and  seated  himself  on  a  chair,  without  speaking. 

*'  So,  then,  we  are  cousins,  I  find,"  said  Frank,  stretching  out  his 
waited  hand  towards  him.     ''  They  tell  me  you  are  a  Godfr^,  Abh^  ?* 

D'Esmonde  pressed  his  hand  in  token  of  assent,  but  did  not  utter  a 
word. 

*^  I  have  no  wish — I  do  not  know  if  I  have  the  right — to  stand 
between  you  and  your  &ther*s  inheritance.  If  I  am  destined  to  arise 
from  this  sick  bed,  the  world  is  open  to  me,  and  I  am  not  afraid  to 
enoounter  it.  Let  us  be  friends,  then,  D'Esmonde,  in  all  candour  and 
frankness." 

*'  Willingly — ^most  willingly.  There  need  be  but  one  rivalry  between 
us^**  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  voice  of  deep  feeling — ^'  in  the  struggle  who 
•hall  best  serve  the  other.  Had  we  kno^vn  of  this  before— ^lad  I 
suspected  how  our  efforts  might  have  been  combined  and  united — had  I 
but  imagined  you  as  my  ally,  and  not  my  ■  But  these  are  too 
eaciUng  themes  to  talk  upon.     You  are  not  equal  to  them." 

*<  Not  so ;  it  is  in  such  moments  that  I  feel  a  touch  of  health  and 
vigour  once  again.     Go  on,  I  beseech  you." 

**  I  will  speak  of  that  which  more  immediately  concerns  us,"  sud  the 
Abb6.  **  This  wretched  man  stands  for  execution  on  Saturday.  Let  us 
try  to  save  him.  His  guilt  must  have  already  had  its  expiation  in  years  of 
remorse  and  suffering.  Here  is  a  petition  I  have  drawn  up  to  the  Secre- 
tary of  State.  It  has  been  signed  by  several  of  the  Jury  who  tried  the 
cause.  We  want  your  name,  also,  to  it.  Such  a  commutation  as  may 
sentence  him  to  exile  is  all  that  we  pray  for.'* 

*'  Give  me  the  pen ;  I'll  sign  it  at  once." 

^^  There— in  that  space,"  said  the  Abb^,  pointing  with  his  finger. 
**  How  your  hand  trembles.     This  cannot  be  like  your  usual  writing." 

*'  Let  me  confirm  it  by  my  seal,  then.  You'll  find  it  on  the  taUe 
yonder." 

D'Esmonde  melted  the  wax,  and  stood  beside  him,  while  the  youdk 
pressed  down  the  seal. 

*'  Even  that,"  said  the  Abbe,  ''  might  be  disputed.  There's  8oiiie  one 
passing  in  the  corridor ;  let  him  hear  you  acknowledge  it  as  your  set 
and  hand."  And,  so  saying,  he  hastened  to  the  door,  and  made  a  ago 
to  the  waiter  to  come  in.  '^  Mr.  Dalton  desires  you  to  witneas  Us  w- 
re,"  said  he  to  the  man. 
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'<  I  acknowledge  this  as  mine/'  said  Frank,  already  half  exhausted 
by  the  unaccustomed  exertion, 

"  Your  name,  there,  as  witnessing  it/'  whispered  D'Esmonde;  and  the 
waiter  added  his  signature. 

'*  Have  you  hope  of  success,  Abb^  ?"  said  Frank,  faintly. 

"  Hope  nerer  fails  me,"  replied  D'Esmonde,  in  a  voice  of  bold  and 
assured  tone.  '^It  is  the  only  capital  that  humble  men  like  myself 
possess ;  but  we  can  draw  upon  it  without  limit.  The  fate  of  riches  is 
often  ruin,  but  there  is  no  Bankruptcy  in  Hope.  Time  presses  now," 
said  he,  as  if  suddenly  remembering  himself ;  ^'I  must  see  to  this  at 
once.     When  may  I  come  again  ?"    * 

"  Whenever  you  like.  I  have  much  to  say  to  you.  I  cannot  tell 
you,  now,  how  strangely  you  are  mixed  up  in  my  fancy — it  is  but  fancy, 
after  all — with  several  scenes  of  terrible  interest." 

'^  What — how  do  you  mean?'*  said  D'Esmonde,  turning  hastily  about. 

'^  I  scarcely  know  where  to  begin,  or  how  to  separate  truth  from 
its  counterfeit.  Your  image  is  before  me,  at  times  and  in  places  where 
you  could  not  have  been.  Aye,  even  in  the  very  crash  and  tumult  of 
battle,  as  I  remember  once  at  Varenna,  beside  the  Lake  of  Como.  I 
could  have  sworn  to  have  seen  you  cheering  on  the  peasants  to  the 
attack." 

*^  What  strange  tricks  Imagination  will  play  upon  us  !*'  broke  in  D'Es- 
monde ;  but  his  voice  faltered,  and  his  pale  cheek  g^w  paler  as  he  said 
the  words. 

^^  Then,  agiun,  in  the  Babli  Palace  at  Milan,  where  I  was  brought  as 
a  prisoner,  I  saw  you  leave  the  council-chamber  arm-in-arm  with  an 
Austrian  Archduke.  When  I  say  I  saw  you,  I  mean  as  I  now  see  you 
here — more  palpable  to  my  eyes,  than  when  you  sat  beside  my  sick  bed 
at  Verona." 

''  Dreams— dreams,"  said  D*Esmonde.  '*  Such  illusions  bespeak  a 
mind  broken  by  sickness.  Forget  them,  Dalton,  if  you  would  train 
your  thoughts  to  higher  uses."  And,  so  saying,  in  a  tone  of  pnde,  the 
Abbe  bowed,  and  passed  out. 

As  D'Esmonde  passed  out  into  the  street,  Cahill  joined  him. 

*«  Well,"  cried  the  latter,  "  is  it  doner' 

''  Yes,  Michel,"  was  the  answer;  *'  signed,  and  sealed,  and  witnessed 
in  all  form.  By  this  document  I  am  recognised  as  a  member  of  his 
family,  inheriting  that  which  I  shall  never  claim.  No,"  cried  he,  with 
exaltation  of  voice  and  manner,  "  I  want  none  of  their  possessions ;  I 
ask  but  to  be  accounted  of  their  race  and  name ;  and  yet  the  time 
may  come  when  these  conditions  shall  be  reversed,  and  they  who  would 
scarcely  own  me,  to*day,  may  plot  and  scheme  to  trace  our  relationship. 
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Now  for  Rome.    To-night— tVi is  Tery  Digbt — I  set  utrt.     'WtMill 
dence  of  my  Btatioii  and  fortune  there  con  be  no  lunger  anjr  oiatodbi 
The  struggle  is  past— now  to  enjoy  the  victory." 

"  You  will  see  him  before  you  go,  D'Esmonde?  A  few  nuDBtM  isafl 
he  asks," 

"  Why  should  I?  What  bond  h  there  between  m,  now?  The  Oe  ii 
loosened  for  over ;  bcudes,  he  deceived  us,  Blichel — deceivt^  U3  in  exeij* 

"  Be  it  BO,"  said  the  other ;  "  but  remember,  that  it  is  the  last  prayer 
of  one  under  sentence  of  death— the  lost  wish  of  one  who  will  soon  haw 
passed  away  hence." 

"  Why  should  I  go  to  hear  the  ogonising-  entreaties  for  a  mercy  that 
cannot  be  granted — the  harrowing  remorse  of  a  guilty  nature  ?"' 

"  Do  not  refuse  him,  D'Eamonde.  He  dbgj  to  this  objeict  with  a 
fixed  purpose,  that  tnms  his  mind  from  every  thought  that  should  become 
the  hour.  In  vain  I  speak  to  him  of  the  short  interval  between  him  ani 
the  grave.  He  neither  hears  nor  heed*  me.  Ilia  only  question  is,  *  b  he 
coming — will  be  come  to  me?' " 

"  To  lose  minutes,  when  every  one  of  theiB  is  priceleae — to  waite 
emotions,  when  my  heart  is  already  racked  and  tortured — why  shoaU 
I  do  this  ?"  cried  D'Esmonde,  peevishly. 

"  Do  not  refuse  we,  D'Esmonde,"  said  Cahill,  passionately.  "  I  de- 
spair of  recalling  the  miserable  man  to  the  thoaght  of  his  etema)  peril 
'till  this  wish  be  8atis6ed." 

"  Be  it  so,  then,"  said  the  Abh6,  protidly ;  and  he  walked  along-  bedde 
his  friend  in  silence. 

They  traversed  the  streets  without  a  word  spoken.  Alreadj  D'Esmoade 
had  assumed  an  air  of  reserve,  which  seemed  to  mark  the  distance  be- 
tween himself  and  his  companion ;  the  thoughtful  gravity  of  his  loot 
savoured  no  less  of  piide  than  reflection.  In  suchwise  did  Cahill  read 
his  manner,  and  by  a  cautious  deference,  appear  to  accept  the  new  con- 
ditions of  their  intimacy. 

"  The  Prisoner  has  not  uttered  a  word  since  yon  were  here.  Sir,"  raid 
the  Gaoler,  as  they  entered  the  gate.  He  shows  the  greatest  anii^ 
whenever  the  door  opens ;  but,  as  if  disappointed  on  not  seeing  whom 
be  expected,  relapses  at  once  into  his  silent  reserve." 

"  You  see  that  he  still  expects  you,"  whispered  CahiU  to  the  Ahbti 
and  the  other  assented  with  a  faint  nod  of  the  head. 

"  No,  .Sir;  this  way,"  said  the  Gaoler ;  "  he  is  now  in  the  condemned 
cell."     And,  so  saying,  he  led  the  way  along  the  corridor. 

By  the  faint  light  of  a  small  lamp,  fixed  high  ap  in  the  wall,  tbey 
could  just  detect  the  figure  of  a  man,  as  he  sat  cnmcbed  <»i  the  low 
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settle-bed,  his  head  resting  on  his  arms  as  they  were  crossed  over  his 
knees.  He  never  moved  as  the  grating  sound  of  the  heavy  door  jarred 
on  the  stillness,  but  sat  still  and  motionless. 

**The  Abb6  D'Esmonde  has  come  to  see  you,  Eustace,*'  said  the 
Gaoler,  tapping  him  on  the  shoulder.  ^'  Wake  up,  man,  and  speak  to 
him." 

The  Prisoner  lifted  his  head  and  made  an  effort  to  say  something,  but 
though  his  lips  moved,  there  came  no  sounds  from  them.  At  last,  with 
an  effort  that  was  almost  convulsive,  he  pointed  to  the  door,  and  said, 
"  Alone— alone  1" 

'^  He  wants  to  speak  witli  you  alone.  Sir,"  whispered  the  Gaoler, 
"  and  so  we  will  retire." 

D'EIsmonde  could  not  see  them  leave  the  cell  without  a  sense  of  fear^ 
less  the  dread  of  any  personal  injury  than  the  strange  terror  so  insepa- 
rable to  any  close  commumon  with  one  convicted  of  a  dreadful  crime — ^and 
he  actually  shuddered  as  the  massive  door  was  banged  to  I 

^'  You  are  cold.  Sir!'*  said  the  Prisoner,  in  a  hollow,  sepulchral  voice. 

"  No,  it  was  not  cold  !"  replied  D'Esmonde. 

'*  I  can  guess  what  it  was,  then !"  said  the  other,  with  an  energy  to 
which  passion  seemed  to  contribute.  '^  But  I'll  not  keep  you  long  here. 
Sit  down,  Sir.  You  must  sit  beside  me,  for  there  is  no  other  seat  than 
the  settle-bed.  But  there  is  nobody  here  to  see  the  great  Abb6  D'E^ 
monde  side  by  side  with  a  murderer.*' 

'^  Wretched  man,"  said  D'Esmonde,  passionately,  "  by  what  fataUty 
did  you  rush  upon  your  fate?  Why  did  you  ever  return  to  this 
coimtry  ?" 

"  It  is  to  tell  you  that — aye,  that  very  thing — I  asked  you  to  come 
here  to-night,"  said  the  Prisoner,  with  a  firm,  full  voice.  "  I  came  here 
for  7/ou — just  so — for  i/ou  yourself.  There,  there,"  continued  he, 
haughtily,  *'  don't  look  as  if  I  wanted  to  trick  you.  Is  it  here,  is  ife 
now,  that  a  lie  would  sarve  me  ?  Listen  to  me,  and  don't  stop  me,  for 
I  want  to  turn  my  thoughts  to  something  else,  when  this  is  off  my 
heart.  Listen  to  me.  Very  soon  after  you  saved  me  at  Venice,  I 
knew  all  about  you ;  who  you  were,  and  what  you  were  planning — aye, 
deep  as  you  thought  yourself,  I  read  every  scheme  in  you,  and  opened 
every  letter  you  wrote  or  received.  You  don't  beheve  me.  Shall  I 
give  you  a  proof  ?  Did  you  accept  eight  bills  for  money  Morlache  the 
Jew  sent  you,  from  Florence,  in  March  last  ?  Did  Cardinal  Antinori 
wnte  to  say  that  the  Bull  that  named  you  Cardinal  must  have  your 
birth  set  forth  as  noble?  Did  the  Austrian  Field-Marshal  send  you  the 
cross  of  St.  Joseph,  and  did  you  not  return  it,  as^  to  wear  it,  would  un« 
mask  you  to  the  Italians  P' 
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■'  What  If  all  this  were  true  ?"  said  D'Esmonde,  proudly.  "I*  it  tt 
aae  like  you  1  am  to  render  accouDt  for  my  actions  ?     What  ia  it  to 

"What  ia  it  to  me  T  cried  the  other,  Berceiy — "what  ta  it  to  mc? 
Isn't  it  everything  I  Isn't  it  what  brought  me  here,  and  nhot  in  thrc« 
days  more  will  bring  me  to  the  gallows !  1  tell  you  again,  I  saw  wliat 
you  were  hent  on,  and  I  know  you'd  succeed — aye,  that  I  did.  If  it 
was  gaod  blood  you  wanted  to  be  a  Cardinal,  I  was  the  only  one  could 

"  You  knew  the  secret  of  my  hirth,  then?"  cried  D'Esmoitde,  in  deep 
eamestneas.     "  You  could  prove  my  descent  from  the  Godfreys  ?" 

"  No !  but  I  could  destroy  the  only  evidence  against  it,"  said  ibe 
Dtlicr,  in  a  deep,  guttural  voice.  "  I  could  tear  out  of  the  Parish  re- 
gUlry  the  only  leaf  that  could  betray  you  j  and  it  wna  for  that  1  cam* 
back  here  ;  and  it  was  for  that  I'm  now  here.  And  i  did  do  it.  I 
broke  into  the  vestry  of  the  Cbapel  at  midiught,  and  I  tore  out  Uic 
page,  and  I  hare  it  here,  in  my  hand,  tliis  minute.  There  was  »  copy 
of  this  same  pnper  at  the  College  at  Louvaiu,  but  I  stole  that,  too  ;  for 
I  went  as  Porter  there,  just  to  get  an  opportunity  to  take  it — that  one  I 
destroyed." 

"  But  whence  this  interest  in  my  fortunes  ?"  said  D'Esmond«,  half 
proudly,  for  he  was  still  slow  to  believe  all  that  he  heard, 

"  The  paper  will  tel!  you  that,"  said  die  otht-r,  sluwly  unfolding  ic. 
and  flattening  it  out  on  his  knee.  "  This  is  the  certificate  of  your  bap- 
tism !  Wait — stop  a  minute,"  cried  he,  catching  D'Esmonde's  arm,  as, 
in  his  impatience,  he  tried  to  seize  the  paper,  "  This  piece  of  paper  is 
the  proof  of  who  you  ar^  and,  moreover,  the  only  proof  that  will  soon 
exist  to  show  it." 

"  Give  it  to  me — let  me  see  it !"  cried  D'Esmonde,  eageriy.  "  Why 
have  you  withheld  'till  this  Ume  what  might  have  glared  me  anxious 
days  and  weary  nights ;  and  by  what  right  have  you  mixed  yourself  up 
with  my  fortunes  7" 

"By  what  right  is  it — by  what  right?"  cried  the  other,  in  a  voice 
which  passion  rendered  harsh  and  discordant  "  Is  that  what  you  want 
to  know  ?"  And,  as  he  spoke,  he  bent  down  and  fixed  his  eyes  on  the 
Abbe  with  a  stem  stare.  "  You  want  to  know  what  right  I  have,"  said 
he,  and  his  face  became  almost  convulsed  with  passion.  "  There's  mj 
right — read  that !"  cried  he,  holding  out  the  paper  before  D'Esmonde's 
eyes.  "  There's  your  birth  proved  and  certified :  '  Mathew,  son  of 
Samuel  and  Mary  Eustace  of  Ballykinnon,  baptised  by  me  this  lOtb 
day  of  April,  18—,  Joseph  Barry,  P.P.'  There's  the  copy  of  your 
admission  into  the  Convent,  and  here's  the  Superior's  receipt  for  the 
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first  quarter's  payment  as  a  probationer.  Do  you  know  who  you  arc 
now  ?  or  do  you  still  ask  me  what  right  I  have  to  meddle  in  your 
affairs  ?" 

**  And  you — and  you — you "  cried  D'Esmonde,  gasping. 

"  I  am  your  Father.  Aye,  you  can  hear  the  words  here,  and  needn't 
start  at  the  sound  of  them.  We're  in  the  condenmed  cell  of  a  Graol,  and 
nobody  near  us.  You  are  my  son.  Mr.  Godfrey  paid  for  you  as  a  stu- 
dent 'till — 'till But  it's  all  over  now.     I  never  meant  you  to  know 

the  truth ;  but  a  lie  wouldn't  serve  you  any  longer.  Oh,  Mathew, 
Mathew !"  cried  he ;  and  of  a  sudden  his  voice  changed,  and  softened 
to  accents  of  almost  choking  sorrow — "  haven't  you  one  word  for  me  ? 
— one  word  of  affection  for  him  that  you  brought  to  this,  and  who  for- 
gives you  for  it  ? — one  word,  even,  to  call  me  your  own  Father  ?"  He 
fell  at  the  other's  feet,  and  clasped  his  arms  around  his  knees  as  he  spoke, 
but  the  appeal  was  unheard. 

Pale  as  a  corpse,  with  his  head  slightly  thrown  forward,  and  his  eyes 
wildly  staring  before  him,  D'Esmonde  sat  perfectly  motionless.  At  last 
the  muscles  of  his  mouth  fashioned  themselves  into  a  ghastly  smile,  a 
look  of  mockery  so  dreadful  to  g^aze  upon,  that  the  Prisoner,  terror- 
stricken  at  the  sight,  rushed  to  the  door,  and  beat  loudly  against  it,  as 
he  screamed  for  help.  It  was  opened  on  the  instant,  and  the  Gaoler,  fol- 
lowed by  two  others,  entered. 

'^  He's  ill ;  his  Reverence  is  taken  bad,"  said  the  old  man,  while  he 
trembled  from  head  to  foot  with  agitation. 

'^  What's  this  paper  ?  What  is  he  clutching  in  his  hapds  ?"  cried  the 
Gaoler. 

D'Esmonde  started  at  the  words.  For  the  first  time  a  gleam  of  in- 
telligence shot  over  his  features,  and  as  suddenly  he  bent  a  look  of 
withering  hate  on  the  speaker ;  and  then,  with  a  passionate  vehemence 
that  told  of  a  frantic  brain,  he  tore  the  paper  into  fragments,  and,  with 
a  wild  yell,  as  if  of  triumph,  he  fell  senseless  on  the  ground.  When  they 
lifted  him  up,  his  features  were  calm,  but  passionless,  his  eye  was  vacant, 
and  his  lips  slightly  parted.  An  expression  of  weariness  and  exhaustion, 
rather  than  of  actual  pain,  pervaded  the  face.  He  never  spoke  again. 
The  lamp  of  intellect  was  extinguished  for  ever,  and  not  even  a  flicker 
nor  a  spark  remained  to  cheer  the  darkness  within  him.  Hopeless  and 
helpless  idiotcy  was  ever  after  the  lot  of  one  whose  mind,  once  stored  with 
tlie  most  lofty  ambitions,  never  scrupled,  at  any  cost,  to  attain  its  object. 
And  he  whose  proud  aspirings  soared  to  the  very  grandest  of  earthly 
prizes,  who  gave  his  counsel  among  Princes,  now  lives  on,  bereft  of  mind 
and  intelligence,  without  consciousness  of  the  past,  or  a  hope  for  the 
future. 
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J^  it  \-:  ^'  f'j!>on  the  uld  Count,  ai  ie  nan- 
;./  I '  trace  out  in  the  long- forgotten  stench 
lVn:L:  [fleaiant  reveries  t]iev  were  1— -wlu* 
'  ai:  "ihv  tuinultmuj  paMasvs  of  an  enwAiI 
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\e  felt  them !     And  so  he  recognised  with  g^tefiil  heart 
which  had  hefallen  him,  to  dose  hit  dayi  where  ho 
the  midst  of  his  own — loving  and  beloved. 

'nes  and  emotions  we  must  not  dally.     Story- 
y's  chickens,  have  no  sympathies  with  sunny 
province  is  amidst  the  hurricane  and  the  storm, 
very  essence  of  tranquil  enjoyment,  that  it  must 
.aation  of  each  to  conceive, 
weighed  on  all,  and  that  was  the  absence  of  poor  Nelly 
.c  not  amongst  tliem,  to  see  their  happiness,  and  heighten 
^  iiient  by  all  the  benevolence  of  her  kindly  nature  ?     It  was  true 
were  relieved  of  all  anxiety  regarding  her  by  a  letter,  which  had 
i  lowed  them  from  Vienna,  and  which  told  how  she  had  arrived  in  that 
city,  a  few  days  after  they  had  left  it. 

'^  I  stood,"  she  said,  ^'  looking  at  the  great  Palace,  where  they  told 
me  Count  Stephen  lived,  and  could  not  bring  myself  to  think  it  was  not 
a  dream — that  such  as  I,  should  have  business  there ! 

"^  I  sat  down  on  tlie  steps  of  a  church  in  front  of  it,  and  gaeed  for 
hours  loug  at  the  great  door,  through  which  you  must  liave  passed  so 
often,  and  the  windows  which  doubtless  you  stood  at— perhaps  thinking 
of  poor  Nelly  !  At  last  came  Uanserl  to  say  that  he  had  obtained  leave 
to  see  the  Palace,  and  oh,  how  my  heart  beat  at  the  words — for  there 
was  Pride  as  well  as  Humiliation  in  the  thought — and  so  we  went  in, 
and,  crossing  the  great  court,  ascended  the  wide  staircase.  How  beau- 
tiful it  all  was,  those  marble  statues — the  rich  frescoes  of  the  ceilings — 
the  gorgeous  lamps,  all  emblaxoned  witli  armorial  emblems ;  and  yet  1 
thought  less  of  these,  than  the  polished  steps  which  your  feet  had  trodden, 
and  which  I  could  have  kissed  for  your  sake. 

*^  I  had  not  imagined  so  much  magnificence.  You  will  smile,  perhaps, 
at  my  simplicity,  but  so  did  not  tliat  kuid  old  soldier  with  the  wooden 
leg,  who  took  such  pains  to  show  us  everything.  He  was  evidently 
pleased  to  witness  our  admiring  wonder,  and  a<:tually  laughed  at  Han- 
serl's  enthusiasm  for  all  those  bright  scimitars  and  shields  of  Turkish 
make,  the  horse-tailed  banners,  and  other  emblems  of  Austrian  victory  ; 
while  1  stole  away  silently  into  a  little  chamber  all  hung  with  blue 
damask,  over  the  mantelpiece  of  which  was  a  portrait  of  our  own  dear 
Frank.  How  1  felt  that  the  room  was  yours,  Kate — how  my  heart  told 
me  each  object  you  had  touched — and  how  they  all  became  to  my  de- 
lighted senses,  like  precious  relics,  i-evealing  stores  of  affection  laid  np 
in  your  bosom,  and  showing  a  wealth  of  love  I  was  not  conscious  of 
*till  then.  Oh,  no,  dearest  sister,  I  never  knew,  'till  then,  how  things 
without  life  themselves  can  be  the  links  between  beating  hearts  I     I 
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looked  everywhere  for  a  portrait  of  youraolf,  uid  it  wb*  eaily  by  aald&g 
tlie  old  Coriioral  tiiut  1  succeeded  in  fiiidJDg:U.  '  TlieGriifiii't  picture  » 
in  the  Field- Marshal's  own  room,'  said  he,  with  pride,  &nd  W  tlit-  way 
towarilBit.  Oh,  Kate,  how  beautiful — nay,  it  is  Nelly,  youroau  »t«n> 
Kelly,  who  never  fluttered  you  herself,  nor  could  bear  olhera  to  do  »o— 
it  is  Nelly,  the  same  Nelly,  unchanged,  save  in  being  Irss  tmitfal,  lets 
Impuluve,  less  furglviitg  than  you  kuew  her.  and  *Ae  tella  ynu  thai  at 
night  of  such  lovelineas  she  stood  wondorstrack  and  faaoioatcd.  Had 
you  been  really  tiion  before  me,  sucli  as  tba  picture  rcpreaented,  1  had 
not  dared  to  approach  joii ;  there  was  iJiat  of  nobility  and  grandfur 
that  lutd  ajipalled  my  poor  peasant  lieart,  uuused  to  the  flitter  of  dia- 
niiUMls,  and  the  queenly  air  fif  high-born  beauty ;  but,  as  I  gazed  ou  the 
likeness,  long  and  steadily,  this  expression  laded  away,  and,  as  though 
the  lincftments  were  cliauging,  I  thought  the  eyes  grew  softer ;  thev 
saeoicd  to  ntoisteu,  the  lipa  trembled,  tlie  boeoni  l)eav«d  and  fell,  and  it 
was  you— you  !  as  1  had  pressed  you  to  my  heart  a  thousand  times— 
my  own '.  niy  own  I 

"  I  know  not  what  foolish  words  1  may  liave  uttered,  nor  to  vhal 
excess  my  rapture  carried  me,  but  I  was  weeping  bitterly  aa  they  W  me 
(tway — aye,  bitterly,  Kate  ;  for  such  ecstasy  as  1  felt,  linds  hs  true  rcnt_ 
ill  sorrow !  But  now  I  am  happy  once  more — happy  that  I  have  tcea  J 
yon  and  dear  Frank— happy,  that  each  of  us  in  hfis  has  trodden  the  paA  ™ 
that  best  became  hini ;  mid  so  1  eaiiio  away,  with  many  a  lluET-'riiig  l,<ok, 
and  many  a  backward  glance  at  what  I  vas  never  to  see  ^«in. 

"  Here,  is  my  mountain  home,  once  more  I  can  sit,  alone,  and  think 
of  you  for  days  long.  You  wander  through  all  my  thought*,  the  cha- 
racters of  endless  stories,  in  every  imaginable  vicissitude,  and  with  ereiy 
change  of  fortune ;  but  throughout  all,  Kate — good  and  beautiful — 
truthful,  too,  as  you  ever  were.  Ther^  my  tears  have  blotted  out  what 
I  tried  to  say,  nor  dare  I  trust  myself  with  roore.  My  school  children 
are  already  coming  through  the  vineyard;  I  hear  their  song — it  was 
your  own  long  ^o— 

Da  siod  die  Hige  Ung  genucb, 
Dt  lind  die  Nachle  loilde. 


lit  una  oie  nacnie  muae. 
"  Good-by,  good-by,  my  sister — my  dear  sister, 


"  Oh  I  let  us  ha^iten  thither  at  once,"  cried  Kate,  in  rapture.  "  Oh! 
dear  uncle,  let  us  away  to  Meran." 

"  Not  till  after  Tuesday.  Kate,"  wliispeted  George,  passionately;  and 
the  words  covered  her  cheeks  with  blushes  oi  she  heard  tbem. 
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The  T«ader  knows  ik>w  all  ihat  we  care  to  tell  him.     Time  was  wh^ni " 
stoiy-tellen  wound  up  with  (he  kind  wish  that,  **if  they  were  nbt'' 
haippy^  that  you  and  I  may  be."     Nor  am  I  quite  certain  that  we  are 
wiser  in  our  Toeation  than  when  those  words  were  in  rogue. 

We  are  not  Tain  enough  to  suppose  that  we  have  inspired  an  interest- 
for  any  of  those  characters  who  have  supported  the  minor  parts  of  our 
Drama.  Should  such  good  fortune  have  happily  attended  us,  let  us  say, 
onoe  for  all,  that  Messrs.  Haggerstone,  Jekyl,  and  Purvis  yet  survive ; 
that  the  Ricketts'  family  are  in  excellent  health,  autograph  gathering  and 
Duke  courting,  poetising  and  painting,  and  pilfering,  with  all  the  vdour 
of  youth,  untouched  by  years,  and  unrestruned  by  conscience.  Lady 
Hester,  too,  is  again  living  abroad,  and,  after  trying  three  new  changes 
of  religion,  is  in  treaty  with  a  Heidelberg  Professor  for  a  *'  spec  and 
span ''  new  Faith,  which  will  transcend  everything  hitherto  known,  and 
make  even  Mormonism  ashamed  of  itself. 

As  for  Prince  Midchikoff,  he  and  my  Lady  Norwood  are  the  detight 
of  a  foreign  city,  which  shall  be  nameless,  and  their  receptions  nightly 
crowded  by  all  the  fashionable  celebrities  and  distinguished  visitors  of 
that  favoured  region. 


THE  END. 


ENVOY. 

While  otrping  to  the  Itctitious  features  of  tUs  atory,  and  the  unnalitr 
«f  nil  its  incidents  and  uctors,  I  coiiuot  part  with  my  re&der  witiiuut  a 
word  ai  to  those  truths,  straoger  than  any  fiotion,  to  which  occasioiu]  re- 
ference has  been  made  in  tliese  volumes  ;  and  here,  once  for  all,  I  iteg  to 
declare,  that  it  is  not  lightly,  nor  without  abundant  proof,  I  have  dved 
speak  of  the  Lombard  insurrection  as  an  oi^anised  and  pre-amnged 
plan  of  Austria,  to  crash  the  cause  of  Italian  liberty,  and  extinguish,  at 
least  for  a  while,  the  hopes  of  cooBlitutaoaal  freedom  in  the  Feniniala. 

I  am  well  aware  ^lat  the  interests  of  truth  are  seldom  well  sen-ed, 
when  its  claims  are  mixed  up  aud  confounded  with  the  details  of  tiction. 
I  feel  strongly,  too,  the  insuitability  of  the  time  and  place  to  di>nus 
questions  of  such  grave  and  portentous  importance ;  and  lastly,  I  know 
how  difficult  it  must  be  to  the  reader  so  to  guide  his  credolity,  that  while 
iiccording  his  share  of  sympathy  to  the  mere  fiction,  he  should  lend  hi* 
trustful  confidence  to  assertions  apparently  thrown  out  at  raodsm,  and 
unsupported  by  tliat  weight  of  argument  and  evidence  which  m^fat-tn 
sustain  them.     Of  course   it  could  not  be  expected  that  in  the  namnr 
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limits  of  these  few  remarks  I  could  be  able  to  adduce  the  proofs  on 
which  my  opinion  is  founded.  I  would  only  repeat,  that  I  have  not 
come  to  that  opinion  rasUy  nor  hastily — neither  was  it  the  impression 
which  for  a  very  long  time  held  possession  of  my  mind.  Laying  for  the 
last  five  years  in  the  scenes  alluded  to,  with  reasonable  opportunities  for 
formiDg  a  judgment,  arising  out  of  intimacies  with  men  of  all  shades  of 
opinion — and  stronger  still,  the  absolute  knowledge  of  certain  facts  dis- 
tinctly corroborating  these  views — I  own  to  the  most  implicit  belief  in 
what  I  have  here  asserted. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  that  I  should  say  that  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde 
is  not  taken  from  any  living  model.  I  merely  intended  to  embody  in 
the  character  the  views  and  opinions  which  I  know  to  be  entertained  on 
certain  political  questions  by  some  men  of  his  cloth  at  Rome  ;  and  that 
the  policy  of  the  Pontifical  Court  adheres  to  the  fortunes  of  Despotic 
Government,  is  a  fact  little  likely  to  be  denied  in  the  face  of  the  events 
now  happening  before  our  eyes. 

Of  the  few  remarics  I  have  thrown  out  on  the  question  of  Irish  insur- 
rection, I  see  nothing  to  change  nor  retract.  Without  any  sympathy 
with  those  who  conceived  that  project,  I  can  recognise  amidst  them  men 
of  generous  impulses,  high  darings,  and  transcendent  abilities,  and  yet, 
with  all  these  qualities,  destined  to  be  the  dupes  of  those,  who,  in  the 
secret  bond  of  their  Jesuistr}',  possess  a  degree  of  power  that  genius 
never  imagined,  much  less  ever  compassed. 

For  all  the  errors  and  short-comings  of  this  tale  I  offer  no  apology, 
simply  because  such  excuses  are  good  for  nothing.  They  are,  besides, 
either  petty  attempts  at  justification,  or  small  pleas  for  the  merciful 
judgment  of  the  reader — equally  deplorable  in  the  one  case,  as  in  the 
other. 


Oue  hope  lias  susUined  i 


I  the  conduct  of  Ais  story,  oor  li 


deserted  me  yet.     It  is  tliia :— In  every  page  1  have  nritten— iu  every 

line I  Imve  ever  had  before  me  an  ardent  desire  to  nKuiiUHn  the  gwcd 

tkvour  of  those  mho  have  so  long  befriended  me,  and  to  scne  that  c«uw 
of  Truth  and  Morals  which  can  be  benefited  by  the  efforts  of  one 
rveti  weak  and  humble  as  myself. 

CHARLES  LEVER. 
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